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PROPERTY  OF  MAURICE  P.  KELLY 
NEW  ROCHELLE.  N.  Y.  POLICE  DEPARTMENT 


Editorially  Speaking 


HAPPY  RETURNS  OF  THE  DAY 


WE  are  now,  dear  fellow  members  of  this  club, 
swinging  into  the  fourth  year  of  our  exist- 
ence— a point  which  marks  us  as  being  at  the 
height  of  our  mental  and  physical  powers.  The  old 
machine  is  clicking  right  along  and  seems  good  for 
many  years  to  come — unless  someone  throws  sand 
into  the  machinery. 

Spring  3100  is  nothing  if  not  patriotic,  and  so  we 
string  right  along  with  the  country;  that  is  to  say, 
like  the  rest  of  the  nation  we  are  on  the  upswing 
after  the  depression.  We  offer  concrete  proof  of  this 
assertion  by  giving  you  a forty-four  page  issue  this 
month,  instead  of  the  usual  thirty-six  pages,  and 
all  without  added  cost.  Part  of  this  extra  large 
number  is  in  honor  of  our  anniversary  and  the  re- 
mainder does  homage  to  what  seems  a really  sport- 
ing chance  of  getting  a glass  of  good  beer  for  a 
nickel. 

Of  course  the  second  major  question  before  the 
American  public  is  whether  George  H.  “Babe”  Ruth 
will  sign  with  the  Yankees  before  the  opening  game 
next  month  even  if  Col.  “Jake”  Ruppert  only  wishes 
to  pay  him  §50,000  a year.  Our  own  guess,  offered 


for  what  it  is  worth,  is  that  the  “Babe”  will  be  in 
there  as  usual,  and  speaking  of  opening  games,  how 
about  someone  coming  across  with  a pass  and  we 
don’t  mean  a half-arm  swing  either. 

The  “Babe’s”  salary  put  us  in  mind  of  the  mora- 
torium, bank  holiday  or  what  have  you,  when  our 
own  personal  fortune  was  all  in  a certain  bank’s 
coffers,  and  that  made  us  remember  that  we  knew 
a pretty  good  story  about  the  cashless  interval,  and 
it  isn’t  a wisecrack.  We  refer  to  the  case  of  Mrs. 
Martha  Lauchran,  of  441  Forty-eighth  Street,  Brook- 
lyn, who  drew  her  life  savings  of  §10,180  from  the 
bank  the  day  before  the  involuntary  holiday  began, 
and  was  robbed  of  this  entire  sum  on  her  way  home. 

For  five  days  Mrs.  Lauchran,  her  husband  and 
three  daughters  faced  the  appalling  prospect  of  dire 
poverty.  But  our  detectives  were  hard  at  work  all 
the  time  and  through  their  efforts  the  Camden,  South 
Carolina,  police  arrested  two  Brooklyn  youths,  nine- 
teen-year-old James  Lyons  and  twenty-year-old 
Benny  Buscemi.  They  confessed  and  §8,200  of  the 
money,  all  that  the  youths  hadn’t  spent  was  recov- 
ered. Our  men  even  escorted  Mrs.  Lauchran  on  her 
return  trip  to  the  bank  where  she  redeposited  her 
money.  That’s  not  only  a good  story,  but  good  ser- 
vice to  boot. 

While  we  have  an  unusually  distinguished  contrib- 
utors’ list  this  month  we  feel  that  we  would  he  dere- 
lict in  our  duty  if  we  didn’t  mention  Johnny  Hen- 
nessy’s  article,  “The  Head  Cop  Looks  at  the  Crowd.” 
We  are  going  to  let  him  keep  his  job  as  associate 
editor  of  this  publication  just  on  the  strength  of  that 
one  piece.  So  on  this  note  and  hoping  for  a con- 
tinuance of  your  valued  patronage  we  will  now  leave 
you  until  April. 
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The  “Head  Cop”  Looks  at  the  Crowd 

By  John  J.  Hennessy,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 


Associated  Press  Photo. 

West  Point  cadets  pass  in  review  at  Yankee  Stadium  prior  to  start  of  Army-Notre  Dame  football  game 


IT  is  8:30  on  a Saturday  morning  in  late  November. 
A gray,  drab  day  with  a threat  of  rain.  Clouds 
hover  over  that  great  mass  of  steel  and  cement 
at  River  Avenue  and  157th  Street,  The  Bronx,  New 
York  City,  known  the  world  over  as  ‘'The  Home  of 
Babe  Ruth."’  An  eerie  quiet  which  enshrouds  the 
vicinity  is  slightly  disturbed  by  two  police  cars 
which  seem  to  encircle  endlessly  the  roadways  sur- 
rounding the  empty  amphitheatre.  The  police  mo- 
torists prevent  parking  on  these  streets,  which  in  a 
few  hours  will  be  choked  with  moving  vehicles. 

On  the  west  side  of  the  Stadium  a group  of  men, 
old  and  young,  are  assembled.  Some  are  eating  at  a 
lunch  wagon;  others  are  chatting.  All  eyes  are  fixed 
upon  a gate  in  the  wall  of  the  great  Stadium,  which 
will  shortly  open  and  through  which  the  gazers  will 
enter.  Some  are  young  hustlers,  who  sell  “hot  dogs 
and  java”  and  programs  of  the  “official  line-up.” 
Some  are  the  red-capped  ushers,  who  guide  you  to 
and  dust  off  your  seats.  Others  are  ticket  takers, 
turnstile  boys,  special  police  and  employees  who  per- 
form varied  tasks.  The  gate  opens  with  a clatter  of 
steel  upon  steel.  They  file  in.  The  gate  closes.  The 
neighborhood  seems  again  to  take  on  the  atmosphere 
of  an  abandoned  village.  Clouds  lighten  a trifle  and 
the  weather  promises  “clear  and  cold.” 

Sidewalks  are  now  becoming  sprinkled  with  po- 
licemen, rubber  coats  slung  over  their  arms,  pre- 


pared for  the  elements.  Coming  from  every  direc- 
tion, they  gather  at  one  point.  Now  can  be  heard 
the  lioofbeats  of  horses,  ringing  out  sharply  on  the 
asphalt  pavement — the  mounted  police  riding  in  col- 
umn of  files.  They  trot  smartly  to  a point  nearby 
and  dismount.  These  police  horses  seem  to  know 
from  their  incessant  pawing  and  nervous  tossing  of 
heads  that  today  will  be  a busy  one. 

The  gathering  of  bluecoats  serves 
to  attract  the  inevitable  groups  of 
young  and  old,  who  for  the  most  part 
gaze  saucer-eyed  at  the  mounted  men, 
bestowing  only  an  occasional  glance 
at  the  “foot-cops.”  Urchin  asks  ur- 
chin, “What’s  all  the  cops  for?”  A 
face  expresses  amazement  and  a dis- 
gusted voice  replies:  “Don  t cha  know 
— Army-Notre  Dame.” 

Time  flies — ten  o'clock,  the  com- 
mand of  assembly  disturbs  the  quiet 
and  causes  the  mounted  and  foot  po- 
lice to  form  into  ranks.  Captains  call  the  roll.  The 
responses  of  the  men  and  the  pawing  of  impatient 
horses  ring  out  sharply.  More  commands,  and  the 
formations  of  police  officers  begin  to  melt.  Each 
proceeds  to  a designated  place  of  duty  outside  of 
the  arena.  They  compose  the  organization  that  will 
care  for  the  safety  and  property  of  a great  crowd  of 
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human  beings,  who  shortly  will  begin  to  migrate 
from  all  parts  into  this  area.  It  takes  hut  a few 
minutes  for  the  foot,  traffic  and  mounted  policemen 
to  take  their  stations  on  all  sides  of  the  Stadium. 

“So  simple,”  says  Mr.  Onlooker,  “not  much  to 
that — no  instructions  before  they  go  to  their  tasks.” 

“Don't  delude  yourself,  Mr.  Onlooker.” 

The  plans  for  policing  this  great  football  classic 
were  carefully  prepared  a long  time  ago  by  Police 
Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  who,  when  in 
service  with  the  uniformed  force,  had  charge  of  the 
Polo  Grounds,  just  across  the  Harlem  River,  the 
scene  of  tremendous  assemblages,  notably  the  famous 
Dempsey-Firpo  set-to,  which  the  then  Captain  Mul- 
rooney policed  to  universal  satisfaction.  The  small- 
est particular  in  the  handling  of  great  gatherings  does 
not  escape  his  marvelous  memory,  and  printed  orders, 
minute  in  detail  are  issued  to  the  force  days  before 
the  event.  So,  Mr.  Onlooker,  don’t  think  when  you 
see  police  going  to  their  stations  after  only  a few 
terse  commands,  that  the  handling  of  great  crowds 
is  left  to  Providence. 

In  fact,  the  contrary  applies.  Streets  surrounding 
the  arena  are  divided  into  parts  called  “sectors,”  in 
which  are  placed  commanding  officers  with  a com- 
plement of  policemen,  composed  of  Lieutenants, 
Sergeants,  foot,  traffic  and  mounted  patrohnen.  Each 
member  of  the  force  is  assigned  to  a specified  place 
and  duty — outside  of  the  entrance  gates,  foot  police 
are  stationed  to  keep  lines  orderly — foot  police  sta- 
tioned at  the  outside  ticket  booths  to  keep  lines  from 
blocking  sidewalks  and  protect  currency — uniformed 
men  and  detectives  are  deployed  along  sidewalks  to 
prevent  disorder  and  guard  against  “light-fingered 
gentry,”  who  long  ago  reaped  a golden  harvest  at  a 
gathering  such  as  this. 

Policemen  are  stationed  along  the  curb-line  to  keep 
the  crowds  moving  in  the  direction  of  the  entrance 
gates.  The  mounted  detail  is  divided  into  small 
units  and  stationed  in  roadways  and  at  strategic 
points,  for  theirs  is  the  two-fold  task  of  regulating 
spectators  and  autos — on  all  adjacent  elevated,  rail- 
road and  subway  stations,  and  stairways  leading 
from  such  depots,  uniformed  men  and  detectives  are 
assigned  to  guard  persons  and  their  property. 

Traffic  officers  are  assigned  in  the  roadways  near  the 
Stadium  and  also  at  points  often  miles  distant  in  all 
directions,  for  the  movement  of  85,000  persons  into  a 
comparatively  small  area  is  attended  by  traffic  snarls 
at  remote  points.  Bridges  are  policed  with  particu- 
lar care.  On  the  easterly  side  of  the  Stadium  foot 
and  mounted  police  are  concentrated,  so  that  crowds 
will  use  the  east  side  of  the  street  only — this  will 
permit  the  Cadets  to  march  later  into  the  Stadium 
without  interruption. 

Parking  spaces  are  provided  for  private  and  of- 
ficial cars,  sightseeing  autos,  press  cars,  taxicabs,  and 
those  vehicles  carrying  distinguished  personages  and 
military  authorities.  All  cars  will  be  parked  in  a 
systematic  manner,  under  the  direction  of  traffic  of- 
ficers, so  that  after  the  game  they  may  proceed  with- 
out congestion.  Adjacent  streets  and  bridges  are 
“one-way,”  for  specified  hours  during  the  inward 
migration,  and  after  the  game  as  the  tide  of  direc- 
tion changes,  their  designation  is  reversed.  As  peo- 


ple get  sick  or  injured,  ambulances  with  doctors  are 
stationed  at  central  locations,  and  orders  go  out  in 
most  infinite  detail,  to  the  plain-clothesmen  who  curb 
the  ticket  speculators,  to  the  pickpocket  squads,  who 
scan  faces  at  the  turnstiles. 

With  eleven  o’clock,  streets  commence  to  show 
signs  of  activity.  Autos  with  movietone  apparatus 

cameras  and  other  para- 
phernalia of  the  pictorial 
news  agencies  draw  up  and 
take  their  apparatus  in- 
side— vendors  of  miniature 
footballs,  colors,  flags  and 
feathers  gather  and  are  in- 
dustriously chased  away 
by  “the  cops.”  Peddling 
is  prohibited  in  the  im- 
mediate vicinity  of  the 
arena.  Black-garbed  nuns 
of  a religious  order  take 
positions  near  the  gate  and 
silently  pray,  as  they  ap- 
peal, by  no  spoken  word,  for  the  charity  of  the 
crowd.  On  the  north  side  of  the  Stadium,  under 
the  elevated  stairs,  delivery  wagons  of  the  metro- 
politan dailies  dump  great  bundles  of  newspapers, 
which  soon  will  be  distributed  to  newsboys,  who 
stand  in  groups  nearby,  for  sale  to  the  crowds  as 
they  pass  in. 

The  threat  of  rain  is  blowing  away,  and  the  chill 
east  wind  makes  it  a little  too  cold  for  comfort,  but 
clear  weather  facilitates  the  handling  of  crowds  by 
the  police.  Later,  when  this  wind  sweeps  the  broad 
reaches  inside  the  amphitheatre,  the  spectators  will 
stamp  their  feet,  chafe  their  hands,  and  consume 
enormous  quantities  of  “hot  dogs”  and  coffee.  Vet- 
eran policemen,  like  the  old  salt  who  smells  the 
breeze,  are  able  to  sense  a record  crowd  long  before 
its  arrival.  There  is  something  electric  in  the  hours 
that  precede  such  a gathering  that  gives  the  police 
advance  notice  that  they  are  in  for  a busy  time. 
What  these  signs  are  is  not  entirely  explainable,  but 
the  old  policeman  has  a sixth  sense,  and  it  is  invari- 
ably correct. 

On  this  Saturday  in  late  November,  these  signs 
were  present  and  so  it  came  to  pass.  Early  comers  in 
automobiles  with  license  plates  of  distant  and  ad- 
joining states  pull  into  the  parking  spaces.  People 
are  now  beginning  to  file  slowly  through  the  differ- 
ent entrances  into  the  Stadium.  Autos  are  arriving 
in  goodly  numbers  and  discharging  their  occupants. 
Early  indications  show  that  the  crowd  will  be  pre- 
pared for  the  elements.  They  are  well  bundled  up — 
carry  wraps,  rugs,  galoshes  and  thermos  bottles.  An 
old  weatherbeaten  “cop”  shakes  his  head  sadly  and 
thinks,  “they  will  need  everything  they  carry  and 
more  when  they  are  half  frozen  at  the  game’s  end.” 

Sidewalks  are  now  rapidly  growing  congested  as 
the  subway  cuts  down  the  running  time  of  trains  from 
a ten-minute  to  a five-minute  and  then  to  a three- 
minute  headway,  as  they  detrain  3,000  persons  from 
each  incoming  train.  Elevated  trains,  too,  shorten 
their  running  time  and  discharge  crowds,  which  by 
looking  north  can  be  seen  in  the  distance  wending 
their  way  by  a circuitous  path  that  makes  them  re- 
semble a great  snake  writhing  along.  Roadways  are 
now  carrying  a peak  load  of  vehicles  of  all  types. 
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Newsboys  are  gathered  at  the  entrance  gates  and 
loudly  call  the  name  of  the  paper  they  sell. 

Still  the  crowds  grow  and  grow.  Look  to  the  west, 
and  as  far  as  the  eye  reaches  viaducts  and  bridges 
are  filled  with  automobiles  moving  at  a snail’s  pace 
in  the  direction  of  the  Stadium — to  the  south  and 
north  the  same  scene  presents  itself,  and  on  the  east 
side  great  crowds  on  foot  advance  as  the  subway 
empties.  The  “old  cop”  thinks  that  the  axiom  of  the 
traffic  squad,  “We  bring  order  out  of  chaos,”  will 
have  to  go  by  the  boards,  but  then  he  thinks  (“cops” 
should  only  think  and  then  unto  themselves)  “the 
peak  of  this  will  soon  be  reached."" 

The  crowd  is  an  old-fashioned  football  crowd, 
with  nothing  but  the  chrysanthemums  missing.  Well- 
dressed,  for  the  most  part  middle-aged,  they  do  not 
look  generally  like  rabid  football  fans  who  usually 
attend  these  games. 

Football  crowds  differ 
from  baseball  and  box- 
ing assemblages  by  the 
great  number  of  those 
of  the  fair  sex  who 
attend.  It  is  an  out-of- 
town  crowd,  some  from 
far  away,  to  whom  this 
trip  to  New  York  City 
is  a holiday  that  will  be 
spoken  about  and  re- 
membered long  after 
they  return  home.  They 
arrive  eai'ly,  to  see  the 
West  Point  cadets  pa- 
rade. Discomfort  is  for- 
gotten as  they  mill  on 
the  congested  sidewr  alks. 

Doesn’t  Army  play 
Notre  Dame  today? 

Faces  are  wreathed  in 
smiles  of  anticipation. 

Colonels,  Generals,  Gov- 
ernors, the  Mayor  and 
many  other  distin- 
guished personages  from 
Nation,  State  and  City 
rub  elbows  and  hurry 
along  with  plain  citi- 
zens. 

Everybody  seems  to 
be  asking  questions : 

“Where  is  Gate  A?” 

“When  do  the  cadets 
march  in?”  “How  do  I get  to  Gate  G?”  “What 
time  does  the  game  start?”  “Are  there  any  tickets 
on  sale?” 

Here  comes  an  Army  wagon  with  eight  soldiers  and 
lie  mascot  of  the  team,  an  Army  mule — -the  soldiers 
take  his  wraps  off — he  is  covered  with  a gold  and 
gray  blanket,  but  looks  cold  and  angry— “cops”  stay 
a respectful  distance  away — he  might  boot  one  of 
them  for  luck.  Here  come  baggage  wagons,  laden 
with  great  trunks  which  contain  football  uniforms 
and  other  necessary  paraphernalia.  Trunks  are  man- 
handled into  the  clubhouse. 

There  is  an  automobile  stopped  in  front  of  Gate 
B — it  contains  a cripple — broken  back — handsome 


and  in  the  prime  of  manhood — the  story  has  it  that 
he  is  a former  football  star  and  suffered  his  injury 
on  a gridiron — he  is  carried  from  the  automobile  to 
the  wheel-chair  and  carefully  escorted  through  the 
mass  of  people  by  “cops”  to  a gate  where  the  turn- 
stile is  removed  to  get  the  wheel-chair  inside. 

Here  is  an  enormous  baker’s  wagon  which  comes 
to  the  clubhouse  door  and  unloads  carton  after  car- 
ton, which  are  seized  by  men  and  carried  inside — 
these  are  boxes  of  rolls  that  will  contain  the  tons 
upon  tons  of  the  “bow-wows”  that  go  to  make  up  the 
American  sport’s  favorite  tidbit. 

A taxicab  stops  at  the  clubhouse  and  out  steps  a 
couple  of  youths  leading  an  Irish  terrier  with  a green 
blanket — he  shakes  himself,  and  is  yanked  along  by 
the  leash — he  pays  not  the  slightest  attention  to 

the  crowd,  but  jumps 
briskly  up  the  steps  and 
disappears  behind  the 
entrance  door  to  the 
dressing  rooms.  This 
terrier  is  the  mascot  of 
Notre  Dame. 

The  clubhouse  en- 
trance is  a very  busy 
place.  The  guardian 
is  flanked  on  both  sides 
by  two  special  police, 
as  there  is  a never-end- 
ing procession  up  and 
down  the  stoop,  with 
very  few  gaining  admit- 
tance wdthin  those  mys- 
terious portal  s — the 
custodian  of  the  door  is 
a sadly  harassed  indi- 
vidual, who  opens  the 
door  only  wide  enough 
to  hear  what  the  appli- 
cant desires,  and  then 
almost  invariably  slams 
it  closed. 

Pleas  for  admittance 
that  would  melt  a heart 
of  stone  make  not  the 
slightest  impression 
upon  him.  Self-styled 
football  coaches,  assis- 
tant football  coaches, 
relatives  of  the  players, 
intimate  friends  of  the 
management,  people  making  inquiries  for  tickets  in 
envelopes  left  to  be  called  for — boys  running  up  and 
down  the  steps  and  leaving  telegrams,  advising  of 
the  loss  of  tickets  or  requesting  that  a person  named 
who  will  attend  (where  such  person  sits  is  not  con- 
sidered material)  be  directed  to  meet  or  to  call  the 
sender — demands  that  if  the  game  is  in  progress,  it 
be  stopped,  and  that  the  head  coach  be  brought  to 
the  door — the  parade  goes  on  endlessly. 

Here  come  the  teams — Army  first  in  buses — Notre 
Dame  players  in  automobiles  are  on  their  heels  as 
they  file  into  the  dressing  rooms.  Crowds  still  in- 
crease, and  stray  cadets  may  be  seen  mingling  with 
them — they  were  excused  the  night  before  and  will 


Associated  Press  Photo. 


The  famous  Army  mule  in  person. 
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inarch  in  with  their  companies.  The  crush  of  auto- 
mobiles grows  momentarily — parking  spaces  rapidly 
filling — those  in  front  all  hearing  plates  from  for- 
eign states.  We  hurry  away  to  the  east  side  of  the 
Stadium  for  it  is  time  for  the  cadets  to  give  New 
York  its  annual  spectacle.  Gorgeous  color — crowds — 
noise — all  go  toward  making  this  the  most  brilliant 
classic  of  sport  in  this  city. 

The  Cadets  come  by  train  on  the  west  side  of  the 
river— Army  officers  take  no  chances  that  the  Hud- 
son might  be  filled  with  ice — a ferry  to  West  42d 
Street — they  board  double-decked  buses,  and, 
escorted  by  motorcycle  police,  they  get  their  annual 
thrill  of  being  swiftly  conveyed  through  congested 
traffic  arteries  to  a street  just  a couple  of  blocks 
from  the  entrance  through  which  they  will  march. 
As  they  debark,  bus  after  bus  is  hurried  away  by 
police — a detail  of  mounted  patrolmen  take  their 
place  at  the  head  of  the  street — a bugle  sounds  “As- 
sembly”— swiftly  the  Cadets  are  in  marching  forma- 
tion with  the  Army  band  at  the  head  in  dark  blue 
with  white-lined  capes. 

Cadets  in  their  long  gray  overcoats  with  flaps  fast- 
ened back,  are  massed  behind  the  band— rank  upon 
rank.  In  front  of  the  band  a group  of  officers — 
they  are  Colonels,  Captains  and  Lieutenants,  who  in- 
struct the  Corps.  Cadet  officers  step  up  to  this  group, 
smartly  salute  the  ranking  officer — report  the  forma- 
tion complete — salute  again — about  face  and  stride 
brisklv  back  to  their  proper  places — at  the  command 
of  “Forward,  march!”  the  Corps  proceeds  for  two 
blocks  until  opposite  the  gate  through  which  they 
will  enter — they  stop  at  the  command  of  “Halt!” 

They  have  arrived  four  minutes  ahead  of  their 
scheduled  time,  and  West  Point  tradition  demands 
that  they  move  into  the  arena  on  the  second.  These 
four  minutes  are  a welcome  respite  for  the  sorely 
pressed  foot  and  mounted  police,  who  have  been 
straining  every  sinew  to  hold  the  crowds  who  want 
to  cross  the  street.  This  short  interval  permits  thou- 
sands to  hurry  into  the  Stadium  to  see  the  entry  of 
the  Cadets.  Many  ask  the  same 
question,  “I  have  tickets  for 
that  gate — where  should  I go?” 

They  indicate  the  entrance 
through  which  the  Cadets  in  a 
few  moments  will  march  and 
which  is  kept  clear  by  mounted 
and  foot  police — they  are  told 
that  any  of  the  other  entrances 
will  accommodate  them  and 
they  run,  short  feminine  steps 
attempting  to  match  those  of 
masculine  escorts. 

The  four  minutes  are  up — the 
band  leader  waits  with  baton 
uplifted — the  command  “For- 
ward, march!”  is  sharply  given 
— the  band  leader’s  baton  de- 
scends and  with  the  Army  Post 
Band  playing  a march  that  sets 
ears  a-tingle  and  the  police 
horses  jumping,  the  gray-coated 
Cadets  in  “column  of  squads” 
march  swiftly  into  the  arena. 

As  tlie  last  squad  disappears 
through  the  gate,  and  vehicular  traffic  is  resumed  on 
this  side  of  the  Stadium,  cheer  after  cheer  comes  up 


from  inside  as  the  crowd  stands  and  roars  acclaim 
to  Army. 

I he  peak  of  the  push  is  now  reached  and  the  side- 
walks seethe  with  people.  On  a small  adjacent  ath- 
letic field  is  a group  of  athletes — some  are  sprinting — 
some  broad-jumping — -throwing  the  javelin  or  discus. 
They  exhibit  studied  indifference  to  the  pandemo- 
nium that  surrounds  them.  As  the  eye  roams  in  all 
directions,  it  sees  bridges,  viaducts  and  roadways 
filled  with  vehicles  all  moving,  slowly,  to  be  sure, 
but  still  moving  upon  this  arena.  Off  to  the  east 
there  are  large  apartment  houses  whose  roofs  are 
hlack  with  spectators  who  try  to  get  a glimpse  of  the 
show.  South-bound  trains  with  the  heads  of  motor- 
men  outside  of  the  cahs,  and  every  window  lined 
with  faces,  move  at  snail’s  pace  until  the  field  is  no 
longer  visible  to  the  niotormen — then  full  speed 
ahead. 

Now  at  intervals  come  the  weird  shrieks  of  the 
sirens  of  police  escorts — for  General  Douglas  Mac- 
Arthur,  Chief  of  Staff  of  the  U.  S.  Army;  Major  Gen- 
eral Dennis  Nolan,  Commandant  of  the  Second  Corps 
Area,  which  includes  New  York  City;  Major  Gen- 
eral William  D.  Connor,  Superintendent  of  West 
Point;  Lieutenant  Colonel  Robert  C.  Richardson, 
Commandant  of  Cadets;  the  Rev.  Charles  L.  O’Don- 
nell, President  of  the  University  of  Notre  Dame; 
Acting  Mayor  Joseph  Y.  McKee,  Mayor-elect  John 
P.  O’Brien,  Governors  Lehman  of  New  York  and 
Ely  of  Massachusetts,  Governor  A.  Harry  Moore  and 
Mayor  Frank  Hague  of  New  Jersey,  and  others  great 
in  the  affairs  of  this  nation  are  arriving.  Motor- 
cycle police  guide  their  cars  to  designated  parking 
places  and  they  enter. 


The  crowds  still  mill,  and  here's  an  unusual  move- 
ment— they  seem  to  meld  into  a compact  mass  ever 
increasing  in  size,  whose  direction  is  towards  an  iso- 
lated entrance — “cops”  hurry  over — then  stop  and 
smiles  o'erspread  their  faces,  for  it  is  “the  King”  him- 
self— Babe  Ruth — in  a fur  coat  looking  like  a great 
grizzly,  lumbering  through  the  gate.  Another  com- 
motion and  in  the  midst  of  a moving  mass  that  keeps 
step  with  him  is  “New  York's  First  Citizen,”  former 
Governor  “Al”  Smith,  derby  hat  set  jauntily  upon  his 
head — cigar  in  mouth,  with  rugs  slung  over  an  arm, 
for  the  later  comfort  of  his  family.  As  he  walks  he 
responds  to  the  greetings  of  the  crowd,  and  stops  for 
a moment  to  shake  hands  with  a delighted  boy,  who 
haltingly  requested  this  honor.  He  then  enters  the 
gate  and  disappears. 
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That  mighty  roar  that  comes  from  85.000  voices 
raised  in  unison  tells  that  ‘’the  opening  kick-off'"  has 
taken  place.  The  game  is  on.  The  stream  of  auto- 
mobiles is  thinning,  and  as  wave  after  wave  of  cheers 
break  over  the  high  walls  of  this  Stadium,  belated 
spectators  walk  briskly,  then  break  into  a trot  and 
finally  go  through  the  entrance  gates  on  a run  as 
their  emotions  are  stirred. 

A group  of  police  officials  have  their  gathering  dis- 
turbed by  the  inquiry,  “Who  is  the  head  cop?’’  They 
look  at  the  questioner,  a boy  about  21  or  22  years 
old — his  face  showing  determination — curly  dark 
hair  and  piercing  eyes  that  look  at  you  through  and 
through — serious  and  unsmiling  of  countenance — tan 
camel  s hair  coat  with  upturned  collar,  hatless  and 
with  clothing  hanging  baggily  on  his  well  formed 
frame.  His  query  eliciting  no  response,  he  repeats  in 
a Western  drawl,  “Who’s  the  head  cop?  — amazement 
o’erspreads  the  faces  of  the  police  listeners  that  the 
dignity  of  the  ranking  police  official  who  stands 
nearby  should  receive  such  scant  acclaim. 

Inwardly  smiling,  but 
with  serious  mien,  the 
‘"head  cop”  replies,  “V  hat 
do  you  want?” 

Again  comes  the  ques- 
tion. “Who's  the  head 
cop?”  and  the  curt  replv, 

“Why?” 

Words  then  flow  rapidly 
from  the  boy — sometimes 
his  voice  is  raised  to  a 
pitch  that  sounds  above 
the  tumult  of  the  cheers 
from  inside,  and  again  in 
quiet  intervals  his  soft 
Western  drawl  is  evident. 

“I  want  to  get  in — I 
must  get  in — I have  no 
ticket — I came  with  the 
team  from  the  West,”  says 
the  boy. 

The  “head  cop’s”  face  showed  scepticism,  for  many 
and  varied  are  the  tales  whispered  into  his  ears  on  a 
day  such  as  this — these  signs  of  disbelief  aroused  the 
boy — he  became  more  animated. 

“Don't  you  believe  me?”  he  shouted.  “Look  at 
this,”  showing  a fraternity  pin  affixed  to  his  vest. 

“Look  at  this,”  he  repeated,  taking  from  the  pocket 
of  his  coat  a college  registration  card. 

“I  must  get  in,”  he  states  flatly. 

The  “head  cop”  asks,  “How  did  you  get  to  New 
York?”  and  the  answer  is  quickly  given.  “I  came 
with  the  team — I stowed  away  under  the  baggage — 
Gee!  I must  see  this  game!” 

As  roar  after  roar  surged  over  the  walls  to  the 
ears  of  the  boy.  he  seemed  to  grow  more  impatient — 
like  a thoroughbred  race  horse  eager  at  the  barrier 
to  be  away. 

Listening  to  this  conversation  was  a Negro  with  a 
water  bucket  in  his  hand  and  wearing  a sweater  with 
the  Notre  Dame  colors.  He  looks  inquiringly  at  the 
boy  and  the  “cop.”  then  leans  over  and  says  respect- 
fully, “He’s  all  right,  sir — he's  with  us.” 

The  bov.  his  face  alight,  shouts,  “Sure,  he  can  tell 
vou — he  put  me  on  the  train” — and  as  the  roars  and 


cheers  of  the  crowd  are  renewed,  his  impatience 
grows  more  marked,  and  shifting  from  foot  to  foot, 
he  begs,  “Please,  Cop,  get  me  in." 

That  voice  with  the  soft  Western  drawl — his  plead- 
ing eyes — and  the  seriousness  that  o’erspread  the  bov’s 
face  make  the  “head  cop  take  from  his  pocket  a 
ticket  given  to  him  by  a spectator  with  the  injunc- 
tion, “Give  this  to  someone,”  and  to  present  it  to  the 
boy.  A face  aglow — a shouted  “Thanks,  Cop,”  and 
a mad  dash  through  the  entrance  gate,  and  the  boy 
disappears. 

Vehicular  traffic  now  suddenly  ceases — the  police 
relax,  they  have  nothing  to  worry  about  while  the 
game  is  on — close  to  85,000  persons  have  entered  the 
arena — some  25.000  vehicles  passed  through  the 
streets  around.  There  is  not  a foot  of  space  avail- 
able for  parking.  The  walls  of  the  Stadium  seem  to 
bulge.  This  is  the  biggest  football  crowd  of  the  sea- 
son— where  is  “Old  Man  Depression?”  Or  perhaps 
they  all  saved  up  their  money  for  this  game.  Late 
spectators  hurrying  in  are  accosted  with  “Have  you 
got  a ticket  to  sell?”  If  the  Stadium  were  a third 
larger,  it  could  not  hold  the  crowd  who  would  want 
to  enter.  Here  come  two  more  trucks  loaded  with 
boxes  of  rolls  for  the  “hot  dogs.”  It  must  be  a hun- 
gry crowd. 

The  streets  are  now  emptied  except  in  front  of  the 
entrances,  where  groups  congregate — the  roars  from 
inside  stir  their  enthusiasm.  The  organized  cheer- 
ing, perfect  in  rhythm,  that  conies  from  the  north  side 
of  the  Stadium,  rising  and  falling  with  timed  gradu- 
ation, can  be  recognized  as  the  Army  Cadets.  That 
cheering  which  comes  from  the  south  side  is  for 
Notre  Dame.  When  the  street  noises  suspend,  you 
can  hear  those  Cadets,  1,200  strong,  augmented  by 
their  many  admirers,  chanting  their  famous  “Block 
that  kick.”  A mighty  roar  and  a band  playing  tell 
those  outside  that  the  half  is  over. 

Some  of  the  gates  are  now  closing  with  a loud 
clatter — empty  taxis  are  commencing  to  form  into 
lines — they  will  be  needed  when  the  game  is  over — 
sight-seeing  buses  are  taking  the  places  provided  for 
them.  Police  officers  begin  to  circulate,  giving  in- 
structions to  their  men  for  the  exit  of  the  crowd, 
arrangements  being  the  reverse  of  those  before  the 
game,  for  the  migration  of  people  and  vehicles  is  in 
the  other  direction — all  will  want  to  go  away  at  the 
same  time,  none  to  return,  excepting  the  taxis  seek- 
ing new  passengers — mounted  patrolmen  now  move 
up  to  where  the  buses  and  automobiles  of  the  teams 
are  parked — they  will  be  moved  to  the  clubhouse 
entrance  as  soon  as  the  peak  of  the  exodus  is  passed. 
To  get  the  teams  away  means  that  the  large  crowd 
which  always  awaits  their  departure  will  disperse — 
chauffeurs  are  now  beginning  to  crowd  around  the 
exits  to  meet  their  employers  and  guide  them  to 
where  their  cars  are  parked. 

The  roars  and  cheers  of  the  crowd  can  be  heard, 
but  whether  due  to  physical  exhaustion  or  the  out- 
classing of  either  team,  the  volume  of  sound  seems 
less — all  exit  gates  are  now  open,  indicating  that  the 
game  is  near  an  end.  A guard  at  the  press  gate  calls 
to  the  cops,  “Three  minutes  to  play.”  Occasional 
stragglers  come  through  the  gates — either  weather, 
business  or  a train  compels  them  to  leave.  The  sun 
begins  to  set  and  it  is  getting  colder.  There  is  a roar 
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that  fairly  shakes  the  walls  of  the  arena.  Its  echoes 
reverberate  for  a while— then  silence.  The  game  is 


over. 


Through  the  gates  come  the  first  of  the  crowd, 
running — the  ones  who  took  positions  at  the  heads 
of  the  ramps,  and  when  the  final  whistle  blew,  sped 
madly  down  the  incline  anxious  to  be  the  first  out- 
side. Now  the  exists  begin  to  disgorge  thousands. 


expressions  of  glee — they  enter  their  automobiles  and 
depart  with  the  cheers  of  the  onlookers  ringing  in 
their  ears.  There  is  nothing  more  to  see  now  and 
the  crowd  reluctantly  melts  away.  Automobiles  now 
operate  at  a fair  speed.  An  armored  trvick  rolls  up — - 
guards  quickly  enter  the  door  and  presently  return, 
flanked  by  policemen — deposit  bags  of  currency  in 
the  truck  and  it  rolls  away.  Policemen  are  coming 
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Police  Team  Scores  in  First  Aid  Work 

By  Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kerr.  Commanding  Officer,  Emergency  Service  Division. 


Patrolmen  Barnes  {left)  and  Goutink  in  a demom 
stration  of  first  aid 


BEFORE  a large  and  enthusiastic  audience  at  the 
Hotel  Pennsylvania,  an  Emergency  Service 
Division  team  representing  the  Police  Depart- 
ment and  composed  of  Patrolmen  William  G.  Barnes 
and  Edward  J.  Goutink  of  Emergency  Squads  Nos. 
16  and  19,  respectively,  finished  third  in  a ten-team 
contest  of  first  aid  work  staged  as  a feature  of  the 
fourth  annual  Greater  Newr  York  Safety  Conference 
held  on  March  1st  under  the  auspices  of  the  American 
Red  Cross  Society.  Only  three  points  separated  the 
Police  Department  team  from  the  winners,  the 
scores  out  of  a possible  400  points  being: 


New  York  Edison  Company 375 

General  Public  374 

New  York  Police  Department....  372 


The  other  competitors  were  teams  representing  the 
Consolidated  Gas  Company,  the  White  Plains  Fire 
Department,  the  Manhattan  Council.  Boy  Scouts  of 
America,  the  Westchester  Lighting  Company,  the 
Western  Electric  Company,  the  United  Electric 
Light  and  Power  Company,  and  the  Brooklyn 
Edison  Company.  The  showing  of  the  Police  team 
was  all  the  more  creditable  since  they  had  only 
four  days  notice  of  this  contest  in  which  they  com- 
peted against  teams  whose  members  had  made  a 
life  study  of  this  work. 

Chief  Surgeon  Dr.  Daniel  Donovan,  who  has  been 


appointed  a member  of  the  Advisory  Board  of  the 
New  Tork  Chapter  of  the  American  Red  Cross 
Society,  so  that  the  Police  Department  is  now  affili- 
ated with  that  organization,  acted  as  Head  Coach  in 
training  the  Emergency  Service  Division  team.  He 
was  assisted  by  two  Police  Surgeons,  Dr.  Robert  J. 
Shea  and  Dr.  Harry  C.  W.  DeBrun  and  Nurse  Rose 
Taylor.  Patrolman  William  V.  Torey  and  Patrolman 
John  Wynne  of  Emergency  Service  Squads  Nos.  20 
and  5,  respectively,  who  formed  an  alternative  team, 
also  assisted  greatly  in  the  practise  work  and  contri- 
buted no  little  to  the  success  of  their  comrades. 

Each  of  the  ten  competing  teams  received  four 
problems  to  work  out  with  the  team  members  alter- 
nating as  operator  and  victim.  One  minute  and  30 
seconds  was  allowed  for  the  reading  of  the  problem 
which  had  to  be  worked  out  within  the  following  8 
minutes.  The  problems  follow: 

PROBLEM  I. 

A person  falls  from  the  curb  into  the  street.  You  find 
a four  inch  gash,  on  right  side  of  head  above  the  eyebrow 
and  ear,  with  a steady  flow  of  blood.  The  right  wrist  is 
broken  and  all  the  skin  on  the  right  palm  is  badly  torn 
and  blood  is  oozing  from  the  whole  surface.  The  right 
knee  cap  is  split.  Treat  and  prepare  for  transportation. 

PROBLEM  II. 

An  automobile  crushes  a person  against  a street  car. 
You  find  the  victim  still  conscious  but  badly  hurt.  Blood 
is  spurting  from  a big  gash  in  left  cheek  just  above  the 
lower  jaw.  The  victim  cannot  raise  the  left  arm,  and 
there  is  swelling,  pain  and  discoloration  on  left  upper 
arm  just  above  the  elbow  where  the  victim  says  he  felt 
something  snap.  The  right  thigh  is  broken  near  the  hip. 
Treat.  Transport  to  the  floor,  off  the  platform. 

PROBLEM  III. 

A person  slips  on  the  steps  and  skids  down  about  six 
stairs.  There  is  severe  bleeding  from  a scalp  wound  on 
right  side  of  head  above  the  ear.  The  left  forearm  is 
broken  half  way  between  the  elbow  and  wrist.  The  right 
ankle  is  sprained,  and  the  right  side  of  chest  is  crushed 
in.  Treat  and  transport  victim  off  the  platform. 

PROBLEM  IV. 

A person  faints  and  falls  from  a chair  to  the  floor.  The 
right  ear  catches  on  a chair  in  front  and  is  badly  torn 
from  lower  attachment  to  cheek.  The  right  collar  bone 
is  broken  and  the  left  elbow  is  cracked.  There  is  severe 
bleeding  from  a ruptured  varicose  vein  on  the  outside  of 
the  right  lower  leg.  The  victim  let  out  a gasp  as  he 
came  to  and  got  a quid  of  gum  in  his  windpipe.  Treat. 

Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kerr,  Commanding  Officer  of 
the  Emergency  Service  Division,  congratulated  the 
team  in  the  name  of  the  Police  Commissioner,  on 
the  ability,  coolness  and  initiative  which  they  dis- 
played in  the  contest.  He  stated  that  he  was  con- 
fident that  the  experience  gained  in  this  contest, 
together  with  a longer  period  of  training,  would  en- 
able the  Emergency  Service  Division  team  to  defeat 
all  coiners.  Doctor  W.  R.  Redden,  director  of  first 
aid  work  for  the  New  York  Chapter  of  the  American 
Red  Cross,  stated  in  a recent  letter  to  Inspector  Kerr: 

“You  will  be  pleased  to  know  that  we  have  had  the 
finest  compliments  about  the  work  of  the  Police  first 
aid  team,  along  with  expressions  of  surprise  at  the 
excellence  of  the  first  aid  contest.” 


10 


The  Prize 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Sergeant  William  P.  Flaherty,  94th 
Precinct. 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Otto  A.  Kafka,  Air  Service 
Division. 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  “A." 
Patrolman  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop. 
Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  H.  Brennan,  92d  Precinct. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 


W inners 


The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 


A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  April  8th. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


BIRTHDAY  GREETINGS 

A Promising  Three- Year-Old. .. Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking  3 

The  “Head  Cop”  Looks  at  the  Crowd 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessy  4 

Police  Team  Scores  in  First  Aid  Work 

Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kf.rr  10 

The  Prize  Winners H 

“Attendant  Jake  Whispers” — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 

Sgt.  William  P.  Flaherty,  94th  Pet.  12 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  14 

Police  Post  1999,  V.  F.  W.,  Holds  Reception 18 

The  Inaugural  Day  Guard 

Act.  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan  19 
Qualifications  of  a N.  Y.  Policeman 

Chaplain  George  Caleb  Moor  20 


Shomrim  Society  Aids  Needy  21 

The  Sky  Cops’  Aerial  Victory — 2nd  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr.,  Air  Service  Div.  22 
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Attendant  Jake  Whispers 

Bv  Sergeant  William  P.  Flaherty,  94 th  Precinct 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


k BOUT  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  Detective 
/%  Jim  Smith  entered  the  station  house,  appearing 

-^-tired  and  harassed,  with  none  of  his  usual 
vivaciousness  and  good  humor.  Lieutenant  Daly  was 
alone  in  the  muster  room,  and  the  quiet  was  only 
disturbed  by  the  attendant's  mop  as  it  swabbed  the 
sitting  room. 

With  a tap  of  decision.  Smith  laid  his  badge  on  the 
bank  of  the  desk.  Lieutenant  Daly  looked  up  at  the 
gold  shield  with  its  embossed  arms,  emblematic  of 
duty  and  service,  and  its  graven  number,  identifying 
the  bearer  as  a city  guardian.  He  tilted  back  in  his 
swivel  chair  and  peered  over  at  the  despondent  young 
husky. 

“Is  Benny  Kauf's  gang  getting  on  your  nerves?” 
he  growled,  with  temper. 

“I’ll  say  so!”  replied  Jim,  coughing  to  hide  the 
emotion  in  his  voice.  Evidently  he  meant  to  leave 
instantly,  but  the  need  for  justification  appeared 
stronger  than  the  impulse  to  be  abrupt. 

“So  you  got  cold  feet.  Smith!”  Daly  sneered. 
“What  is  more,  that  isn't  the  proper  way  to  resign.” 

To  Daly,  all  detectives  were  hostile  tribesmen, 
enemies  to  be  fought.  In  fact,  he  taunted  his  asso- 
ciates, especially  the  temperamental  ones,  into  a fury 
of  hatred  and  invective.  But  beyond  a tongue-lash- 
ing he  was  never  known  to  harm  any  member  of  the 
Department. 

Jim  straightened  up  to  relieve  the  tension.  “I've 
worked  day  and  night  to  help  rid  this  district  of  the 
gang  that  is  terrorizin'  it.  I caught  two  of  Benny’s 
gang  red-handed,  and  at  the  trial  today  they  were 
discharged,  through  Benny’s  political  influence,  while 
their  lawyer  wanted  me  indicted  for  false  arrest! 
From  now  on  I won't  be  tied  up  with  procedure,  and 
I can  settle  with  Benny  in  my  own  way!” 

“You  have  no  excuse  for  quitting!”  thundered 
Daly.  “It  is  just  a condition  we  cannot  help.  Why, 
the  criminal  element  is  so  brazen  lately  that  they 
entered  a Chief  of  Police’s  home  and  stole  a ring  with 
a square-cut,  four-carat  diamond.  The  news  is  con- 
fidential, as  the  police  are  in  for  enough  criticism. 
This  gang  used  the  same  means  of  entrance  to  rob 
another  home  where  the  owner  was  killed.  If  the 
ring  is  found  on  a gunman,  the  Chief  will  do  all  in 
his  power  to  send  the  egg  to  the  electric  chair.” 

But  Jim’s  mind  was  already  made  up.  He  unbut- 
toned his  coat,  removed  his  revolver  and  placed  it 
beside  his  shield.  His  eyes  wandered  about  the 
yellow-lighted  old  room  with  all  its  familiar  details; 
from  the  basketball  loving  cup  framed  on  the  wall 
to  the  foot-grooved  assembly  line  before  the  desk, 
where  he  had  stood  so  often  as  a hoofer  to  hear  the 
Captain’s  instructions.  He  turned  back  to  the  desk 
officer  with  moisture  in  his  eyes. 

“Good-bye,  Lieutenant.” 

The  Lieutenant,  who  had  returned  to  his  work, 
looked  up.  “I’m  wasting  time  talking  to  such  a brain- 
less creature!”  he  shouted. 


Jake  Berker,  the  attendant,  came  sniffling  from  the 
back  room,  after  overhearing  the  resignation.  Jake 
was  a stranger  to  the  sterner  aspects  of  a policeman’s 
service.  He  never  did  patrol;  never  made  an  arrest. 
His  tasks  had  to  do  with  dirty  linen,  sweepings,  coffee 
pails  and  cells.  In  time,  he  was  nicknamed  “Whisper- 
ing Jake,”  because  of  his  gossip. 

Jake’s  sniffle  came  to  a sudden  check,  as  he  gazed 
upon  the  glittering  shield.  “Who  is  the  guy?”  he 
demanded,  slyly. 

“The  gamest  guy  in  the  house — Smith,”  snapped 
the  desk  officer. 

Jake  was  stimulated  at  such  refreshing  news  as  a 
resignation.  “Pst!  Coughed  up  before  they  took  it 
away  from  ’im,  hey?  Got  in  a mess,  did  he?  Imagine 
any  flatfoot  dumb  enough  to  try  and  fight  the  most 
powerful  gang  in  the  city!”  he  said,  screwing  his  lips 
in  contempt  for  the  detective’s  failure.  “That  gang 
is  got  enough  political  drag,  they  kill  babies  with 
machine  guns!” 

“Anyway,  the  gang  was  too  much  for  Smith,  so  he 
reports  sick  and  quits  the  force  on  medical  advice,” 
said  Daly,  with  a glance  that  made  old  Jake’s  ears 
twitch. 

“Sick,  hey?  He  looks  it — the  big  bum!”  said  Jake. 

“One  of  our  best  sleuths,  but  very  stupid,”  said  the 
Lieutenant,  with  unusual  expansiveness. 

Jake  lit  his  corncob  with  a zest  almost  lustful. 
By  night  every  speakeasy  in  the  precinct  would  know 
of  Smith’s  resignation.  And  they  would  certainly  be 
interested,  the  way  Jake  himself  was  interested,  in 
something  tainted  and  discreditable.  Meanwhile, 
what  a choice  employment  for  one  whispering  the 
first  word. 

That  evening  Benny  Kauf  strolled  into  his  speak- 
easv-bowling  alley,  pausing  at  the  outer  bar. 

“Just  met  Whispering  Jake,”  said  Benny  with  a 
drawl.  “Told  me  a gag  about  Smith  chucking  his 
badge.” 

“Must  be  true,”  replied  the  bartender.  “Jake  was 
in  here  this  afternoon  and  told  me  the  same.  Smith 
is  in  the  back  room  now,  drinking  like  a sailor.” 

“Inside?”  asked  the  startled  Benny.  Then  his  face 
softened  into  a smile.  “Carl,  I guess  our  gang  has 
Smith  goofy.” 
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Presently  Benny  started  bowling  with  three  friends 
near  Smith's  corner.  Benny  whiled  away  the  time 
between  the  setting  up  of  the  pins  by  engaging  Smith 
in  casual  conversation — if  it  could  be  called  so,  being 
chiefly"  monologue.  The  fact  that  Smith  was  unre- 
sponsive did  not  discourage  him.  Other  amusements 
palled  while  everyone  listened. 

“Yes,  a guy  that  goes  on  the  police  is  a sucker, 
except  he  has  a pull.  Then  they  put  him  in  head- 
quarters— soft.  If  he’s  got  no  friends  he  comes  to  this 
precinct.”  Benny’s  intonation  was  as  smooth  as 
velvet. 

Jim  tilted  his  head  to  one  side  the  better  to  stare 
at  this  tormentor.  “Yer  a pretty  smart  guy!”  he 
interposed  in  apparent  misted  amazement. 

Jim,  in  his  experience  in  the  Detective  Bureau,  had 
obtained  information  from  many  suspects.  Some  re- 
sponded to  fear  of  physical  force,  others  to  kindness, 
others  to  flattery.  Jim  figured  that  this  was  the 
psychological  time  for  Benny  to  confess  byr  an  appeal 
to  his  vanity  and  braggadocio. 

“Thought  you  might  have  somethin’  to  do  with  the 
Chief’s  ring,”  Jim  stammered  amid  stupid  gestures. 
“But  you  never  had  guts  enough  to  do  anything  big!” 
Finishing  abruptly,  Jim  sipped  his  beer. 

Benny  turned  purple  with  anger.  He  came  over  to 
Jim  and  wiggled  his  finger  in  derision  so  that  a 
sudden  superb  bulb  of  moonshine  flamed  into  the 
dazzled  eyes  of  Jim  Smith. 

That  little  tableau  lasted  about  one  second.  Then 
Jim  caught  the  mocker’s  wrist  and  drew  upright  with 
a single  lunge. 

“You’re  my  prisoner!”  he  roared. 

As  Smith  lurched,  Benny  met  his  jaw  with  five 
knuckles,  the  whole  recoil  behind  him.  Fortunately, 


as  Jim  had  been  drinking,  the  blow  went  far  toward 
clearing  away  the  fumes,  and  his  grip  tightened  on 
Benny’s  wrist,  viselike. 

Benny  and  Smith  gripped  and  fell  to  the  floor.  The 
gang  tried  to  break  Smith’s  arms,  to  stun  or  maim 
him;  finally,  to  gouge  out  his  eyes.  They  did  succeed 
in  tearing  Smith’s  flesh  with  their  heels.  But  Smith 
had  been  slowly  working  Benny’s  arm  up  in  an  arm- 
lock. 

“Benny  is  pinched!”  announced  Smith,  with  ex- 
haustion. 

“Chuck  it!  You  ain’t  no  cop  no  more!”  said  the 
bartender.  “What  you  got  to  do  stoppin’  anybody?” 

“Finish  ’im!”  groaned  Benny. 

Obeying  his  leader,  the  bartender  whipped  out  a 
revolver  and  took  careful  aim. 

Lieutenant  Daly  sat  back  in  his  chair  and  heard  the 
report  impassively.  But  if  he  betrayed  no  other 
sign,  there  was  a rare  gleam  under  his  veiling  eyelids 
as  he  looked  out  across  the  desk.  What  he  saw  was 
worth  it. 

There  was  Smith,  a red  ruin  that  flamed  with 
wounds  and  triumph.  And  Benny  Kauf,  as  sick  a 
rogue  as  ever  fell  tardily  into  retribution.  Old  Jake 
leaned  on  a mop  in  the  background,  shaking  con- 
vulsively with  laughter. 

“The  Chief’s  ring!”  Smith  was  saying  as  he  laid  a 
square  carat  diamond  on  the  desk.  “See  if  it  fits  the 
description?” 

Daly’s  chair  creaked  as  he  leaned  forward  and 
telephoned. 

“The  Chief  will  be  here  shortly  to  prosecute,”  he 
announced  with  complete  detachment,  as  he  replaced 
the  receiver.  Turning  to  Smith,  he  asked  in  his  gruff 
voice,  “What  charge  do  you  want  to  make  against 
your  prisoner?” 

Jim  hesitated,  until  he  caught  Daly’s  drift  and 
grinned.  “Oh,  anything  will  do  to  hold  him.  Make 
it  resistin’  a detective.” 

“Hell!”  sputtered  Benny,  unable  to  contain  him- 
self against  the  manifold  treachery  of  events.  “He 
ain't  no  detective  no  more!  He’s  a civilian — and 
drunk  at  that!” 

Jim  saw  the  Lieutenant  quietly  place  a shield  on 
the  bank  of  the  desk.  He  scooped  the  badge  up, 
replacing  it  in  his  pocket. 

“You  might  also  add  possessing  stolen  property  and 
felonious  assault,”  he  said. 

“Smith  didn’t  resign  today,”  the  desk  officer  ex- 
plained, addressing  Benny.  “We  figured  that  you 
would  believe  Jake’s  whispering  and  show  off  before 
a drunken  ex-cop,  so  we  staged  a fake  resignation. 
Everything  went  off  great.  You  believed  Jake’s 
rumor  and  you  proudly  wagged  your  tongue  to  Smith. 
Detectives  surrounded  your  bowling  alley  tonight, 
fortunately,  and  thus  saved  Smith’s  life — by  the  looks 
of  him.  And  now,  Jake,  if  you’ll  help  search  the 
guest,  that  will  be  all.” 

Benny  kicked  the  mop  from  under  the  exultant 
attendant.  “You  filthy  rat,  only  for  your  big  mouth 
I wouldn’t  be  here  now!”  he  bellowed  revengefully. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All— Sees  All— Tells  All 


It '/HAT  HO!  The  Guard!  Make  it  two  Guards!! 
fr  Bring  on  the  Tackle — the  Quarterback — the 
Old  Oaken  Bucket — and  tiro  hot  pastrami  sand- 
wiches! 

Bring  ’em  all  on,  Acidopholus,  and  if  it  isn't  too 
much  trouble  please  see  what  the  hoys  in  the  hack 
room  will  have. 

Thus  we  blushingly  acclaim  the  third  anniversary 
of  the  original  appearance  in  our  midst  of  the  be- 
whiskered  old  prattler  who,  rain  or  shine,  greets  you 
solemnly  from  the  top  of  this  page  month  in  and 
month  out. 

Three  years  doesn't  seem  so  long  a stretch — as  the 
crow  flies — or  when  you  don't  have  to  do  the  stretch- 
ing inside  a hoosegow.  And  particularly  since  we 
don’t  inflict  the  old  gentleman  upon  you  oftener 
than  once  a month — for  which  a lot  of  you  are 
s upre m ely  gra tef u l — naturally. 

And  that’s  what  makes  Life  interesting,  as  we've 
diligently  preached  to  you  ever  so  many  times  be- 
fore. The  same,  incidentally,  goes  for  Liberty,  Sat- 
urday Evening  Post,  Webster’s  Dictionary  and  the 
Woman’s  Home  Companion.  (The  book,  we  mean — 
not  the  companion.) 


Ever  so  many  people  are  running  around  claim- 
ing the  world  is  completely  out  of  joint.  We  fail 
to  agree  with  them.  In  fact,  we  know  of  several 
joints  where,  if  you  have  the  password,  they  guar- 
antee to  whiten  your  teeth  three  shades  in  one 
night — a much  better  proposition  than  the  one 
Just  Plain  Bill  offers  you  nightly  over  the  radio. 


The  condition  in  which  the  country  finds  itself 
financially  is  another  source  of  sorrow.  Many  claim 
that  whereas  in  former  times  checks  were  frequently 
returned  marked  “No  Funds,”  today  they’re  likelv 
as  not  to  bounce  hack  labeled  “NO  BANK.’" 


What  we  all  need  more  than  anything  else  these 
days  is  Backbone.  The  ladies,  thank  goodness, 
are  still  showing  plenty- — if  we  are  to  believe  reports 
coming  in  steadily  from  Palm  Beach  and  other  points 
south — where  we’d  love  to  be  right  now — with  the 
moon  coming  over  the  mountain  and  everything. 
Yes,  indeed! 


Which  reminds  us  of  a swell 
description  of  the  backbone 
given  by  our  Chief  Surgeon,  Dr. 
Donovan,  in  a recent  lecture. 

44  Your  head  sit  son  one  end,” 
the  good  Chief  explained, 
44 while  you  sit  on  the  other.” 

Truly  a hypothesis  none  can 
challenge  or  deny. 
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Anyway,  it  hardly  seems  that 
three  long  years  have  flown 
since  a youthful  and  sublimely 
handsome  Deputy  Inspector 
named  Johnny  Hennessy  forth- 
withed  us  one  day  and  calmly 
announced  that  we  were  going 
to  lay  off  hard  work  for  a while 
and  go  into  the  magazine  busi- 
ness. 

“ But  what  t’hell  do  ire 
know  about  magazining ,” 
we  respectfully  shot  back,  “and  how  come  the 
delightful  thought  and  when?” 

“Don’t  blame  me,”  soothed  Johnny,  “it’s  Com- 
missioner Whalen’ s idea,  and  when  it  comes  to 
ideas,  that  baby  is  blessed  with  plenty — if  not 
more. 

“He  asked  me,”  continued  John,  “if  I knew 
somebody  that’s  slightly  goofy — somebody  with 
a dizzy  complex,  to  help  us  out — and  immediately 
I thought  of  you!” 

“But,”  we  remonstrated,  “that’s  gonna  be  quite 
an  undertaking,  John,  we  know  as  much  about 
running  a magazine  as  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien 
knows  about  dancing  on  his  toes — maybe  even 
less.” 

“ Don’t  let  that  bother  you,” 
interrupted  John,  “there’s  a 
lovely  lad  named  Arthur  Cham- 
berlin— a former  newspaper- 
man or  something,  who  for 
the  past  several  months  has 
been  hibernating  in  the  Com- 
missioner’s office  in  the  guise 
of  Assistant  Secretary  to  the 
P.  C.  He  not  only  knows  the 
magazine  racket — but  is  ac- 
tually aching  for  a chance  to 
sign  the  payroll  with  a clear  conscience  for  a 
change.  It’s  been  bothering  him,  you  see. 
And  he’s  the  fellow,”  concluded  John,  “We’ll  let 
do  all  the  worrying.  Get  the  idea?” 

Maybe  that’s  not  why  darkies  were  born,  folks, 
but  at  least  it  explains  romantically  the  tragic  events 
leading  to  the  initial  takeoff  of  Spring  3100  exactly 
thirty-six  months  ago. 

It  explains  nicely,  too,  how  a certain  meek,  in- 
offensive young  feller  was  ordered  almost  overnight 
to  grow  chin  whiskers,  scrub  out  his  ears  a bit  and 
change  his  name  to  Old  Man  Sunshine. 

Like  every  other  high-powered  venture,  this  maga- 
zine racket  sometimes  has  its  headaches,  as  the  cau- 
tious fellow  said  when  he  explained  that  the  one  seri- 
ous bother  with  having  a beautiful  blonde  in  your 
arms  is  that  unless  you're  careful  you  may  event- 
ually have  her  on  your  hands. 


Every  once  in  a while,  too,  we  find  ourselves  in  a 
quandary.  Just  what  a quandary  is  and  the  neatest 


way  in  which  to  find  yourself  in  one,  is  something 
else  again. 

Synonymically,  it  recalls  the 
tough  spot  in  which  our  Assist- 
ant Chief  found  himself  the 
other  day,  when  a friend  asked 
him  point  blank  if  he  played 
golf. 

“No,  I do  not,”  came  the 
response  courageous,  “but  I’ll 
be  gosh  hanged  if  I can  give 
it  up!” 

Which  simply  goes  to  prove 
that  all  work  and  no  play  makes 
Jack  a dull  boy — with  the 
niblick;  that  too  many  cooks 
ofttimes  spoil  the  cop — and  that 
crime,  like  almost  every  other 
profession  nowadays,  certainly  tloes  not  pay. 

We’ll  never  forget  the  hustle  and  bustle  attending 
the  getting  out  of  our  first  issue,  in  March,  1930. 

Commissioner  Whalen  had  just  returned  from  a 
vacation  in  Florida,  and  had  brought  back  with  him, 
besides  a coat  of  tan,  as  amazing  a flock  of  anec- 
dotes having  to  do  with  his  prowess  as  a fisherman 
down  there  as  any  we’ve  ever  heard. 


He  got  away  with  them,  too — AND  WHY  NOT? 
Heck,  after  all  he  w as  the  Commissioner.  But  it  gave 
us  our  first  big  inspiration  for  a cartoon — which  we 
reproduce  now  as  a gesture  of  real  affection — and  so 
that  he  will  know  we  have  not  forgotten  him. 

Grover  has  always  been  one  of  our  biggest 
boosters.  Copies  of  each  issue  are  sent  to  him 
regularly,  and  we  are  confident  that  with  the 
arrival  of  our  birthday  number  this  month  he 
will  smile  happily — and  recall  pleasantly  the 
many  days  he  spent  with  us  as  our  leader — one 
of  the  kindliest  and  most  efficient  The  Finest 
have  ever  known. 
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GAZE  now  upon  six  feet  of  as  handsome  a young 
Irish  copper  (f/ie  soup  strainer  makes  him 
appear  older,  of  course)  as  ever  strayed  from 
the  Ould  Sod  to  grace  the  blue  and  gold  of  The 
Finest. 

He  is  still  very  much  on  the  job.  A little  heavier, 
to  be  sure,  but  as  clear  eyed  and 
clean  cut  as  when  he  proudly  posed 
for  this  picture  34  years  ago. 

We  caught  him  in  a reminiscent 
mood  one  afternoon  recently,  and 
should  you  fail  to  recognize  him 
offhand  perhaps  a few  details  of  his 
interesting  career  might  help.  For 
the  time  being  well  just  call  him 
Tom. 

Tom  first  saw  the  light  of  day  in 
a little  cottage  nestling  peacefully 
amid  the  bright  green  hills  of  good 
old  County  Limerick.  Eighteen 
years  later  there  was  unloaded  at 
Castle  Garden  a strapping  broth  of 
a lad  with  a sunny  smile  plus  a quiet 
determination  to  make  good.  Tom 
had  little  else  to  back  him  up. 

He  soon  landed  a job  as  stock 
clerk  in  the  Arbuckle  Coffee  plant 
in  Brooklyn,  at  $11  per  week.  Three 
years  later  he  was  shipping  clerk  at 
$21  per — a lot  of  wherewith  in  those 
days  no  matter  which  way  or  how 
often  you  counted  it. 

Came  the  turning  point  in  his 
career.  The  lure  of  The  Finest 
became  irresistible,  so  he  chucked  his  $21  a week 
job  to  become  a policeman,  at  the  magnificent 
weekly  wage — then — of  $16.50  per. 

His  first  assignment  was  in  the  old  35th  Precinct 
in  East  88th  Street.  From  there  he  successively  saw 
duty  in  East  35th  Street,  Ralph  Avenue  in  Brooklyn, 
Alexander  Avenue  in  the  Bronx  and  then  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct C,  from  which  command  in  1912  he  was  pro- 
moted to  Sergeant  and  transferred  to  the  old  43d  Pre- 
cinct in  East  126th  Street. 

“A ot  bad  for  a starter ,”  solilo- 
quized Tom  at  this  point  as  he  dug 
deeper  into  the  books  and  continued 
burning  the  midnight  oil  with  even 
greater  optimistic  abandon.  Here  are 
the  results  to  date: 

Promoted  to  Lieutenant  in  1919 — 

Captain  in  1925 — Deputy  Inspector  in 
1929 — Inspector  in  1932. 

We  present  him  now  as  he  is  today, 
a quiet,  studious  man  of  commanding 
appearance  and  a charm  indescribable 
— Inspector  Thomas  Leahy  of  the 
Sixth  Division. 

He  became  imbued  with  the  thoughts 
of  promotion  on  his  very  first  appear- 
ance in  uniform.  It  was  a late  tour  and  his  post 
was  90th  Street  from  Fifth  Avenue  to  the  East  River. 
Around  3:00  A.  M.  his  side-partner  on  Lexington 
Avenue  asked  Tom  to  cover  for  him  while  he 
sneaked  around  the  corner  for  a cup  of  coffee. 
It  iv as  a freezing  night  in  late  November,  and 
Tom  faithfully  covered  for  the  lad  and  never  left 
the  corner  until  relieved — frozen  nearly  stiff — at 
the  end  of  the  tour! 


Then 


It  was  too  cold  even  for  the  Sergeant  to  travel  that 
night,  and  Tom  began  to  wonder  what  kind  of  a job 
he  had  wished  on  himself! 

Returning  to  the  station  house  Tom  found  his  side- 
partner  comfortably  parked  in  the  hack  room  wait- 
ing for  return  roll  call.  Then  and  there  Tom  deter- 
mined to  study  and  become  a boss, 
in  the  hope  that  some  day  he'd  be 
able  to  make  his  faithless  side-part- 
ner do  a few  cold  “ straight  ones” 
himself  in  reciprocation. 

And  he  still  cherishes  thoughts 
of  having  the  miscreant  before  him 
some  day  for  inspection. 

It  was  the  old  story  of  putting  one 
over  on  the  new  man,  and  ever  since 
Tom  has  had  a soft  spot  in  his  heart 
for  the  rookie,  always  ready  to  make 
the  road  easier  for  him  at  the  start. 

Among  his  treasured  possessions 
is  a letter  of  congratulation  upon  his 
promotion  to  Inspector  sent  to  him 
from  London  by  Sir  Harry  Gloster 
Armstrong,  former  British  Consul 
General  to  New  York.  The  letter  reads : 
“I  always  remember  during  my 
long  tenure  of  office  as  Consul  General 
in  New  York,  receiving  so  many 
courtesies  from  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, including  your  good  self,  that  I 
feel  I must  send  you  a word  of  hearty 
congratulation  upon  your  well  de- 
served promotion  reported  jn  the 
New  York  papers  that  have  just  come 
to  hand.  May  you  be  spared  many  years  to  enjoy 
it,  and  also  may  it  be  only  a step  to  still  higher  rank.” 
“ Little  did  I dream  when  I left  Ireland  a young 
greenhorn,”  mused  Tom,  “that  some  day  I’d 
be  felicitated  by  so  distinguished  and  fine  an 
Englishman  as  Sir  Harry  Armstrong.” 

Inspector  Leahy  is  married  and  has  one  son, 
Thomas  Jr.,  28,  of  whom  he  is  intensely  proud. 
Young  Tom  has  already  won  his  A.  B.  and  M.  A. 

degrees  at  Fordham,  and  is  now  finish- 
ing at  Georgetown  Medical  School. 
He  will  join  the  faculty  of  Morrisania 
Hospital  as  an  interne  in  July. 

And  so  we  conclude  this  brief  sketch 
of  an  ambitious  young  son  of  Erin  who 
made  good  in  a big  way.  His  advice 
to  the  younger  men  in  the  Department 
is  characteristic  of  the  man : 

“Lire  cleanly — Be  faithful  to  your 
trust — avoid  the  pitfalls  with  which 
the  pathway  is  strewn — Be  a real 
man  always.” 


Noiv 


Note:  The  writer  was  virtually  a rookie  cop  in 

East  126th  Street  when  Inspector  Leahy  first  landed 
there  in  1912  as  a rookie  sergeant,  and  he  wishes 
to  testify  bravely  now  to  the  many  “ restful ” tours 
he  enjoyed  in  those  days  under  Sergeant  Leahy's 
fatherly  supervision — despite  the  cruel  fact  that  Tom 
still  maintains  he  wasted  much  shoe  leather  on 
divers  occasions  endeavoring  hopefully  to  locate 
Deponent  on  post — promptly — if  you  get  ivhat  we 
mean.  Ah,  well  . . . 
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WHILE  on  the  subject  of  Erin  and  her 
mighty  sons,  let  us  recall  that  overshadowing 
all  else  this  month  was  the  homage  we  paid 
on  the  17th  to  the  good  St.  Patrick,  patron  saint  and 
pride  of  the  Emerald  Isle,  who,  as  usual,  was  held 
responsible  on  the  following  morning  for  quite  a few 
headaches  and  such. 


“And  THAT,”  concluded  John,  “is  my  idea  of  a 
good  man.” 

Editor’s  note:  This  remarkable  tale  we  know  to 

be  gospel  truth.  It  has  been  authenticated,  substan- 
tiated and  all  but  annihilated  by  Patrolman  Jimmie 
Wynne,  the  celebrated  young  Gaelic  cartoonist  at- 
tached to  the  staff  of  Spring  3100,  whose  reputation 
for  veracity  is  quite  often  unquestion- 
able. 

Jimmie  alleges  and  affirms  that  he 
remembers  his  father  tell  of  the  inci- 
dent on  many  occasions;  that  his  father 
was  working  in  the  fields  near  Roosky, 
in  the  county  of  Roscommon,  when  lo 
and  behold,  the  bull  landed  right 
alongside  of  him.  Jimmie’s  father,  a 
true  son  of  Roscommon,  naturally  had 
no  use  for  a bull  from  Mayo,  so  he 
simply  seized  him  by  the  two  hind  legs 
and  tossed  the  bull  right  back  from 
whence  he  came  or,  at  least,  in  the  same 
general  direction. 

Whether  or  not  the  bull  landed  in 
Mayo  county  Jimmie  cannot  definitely 
say.  Jimmie’s  father,  too,  was  a man 
of  power,  and  not  one  given  to  exagger- 
ation, and  for  all  he  knows,  the  bull 
might  even  have  carried  over  into  the 
next  adjoining  county,  the  name  of 
which  Jimmie  cannot  at  the  moment 
recall. 

Anyway,  that's  as  good  a story  as  the 
one  Captain  Johnnie  Noble  tells  about 
his  father  taking  TWO  bulls  by  the 
tail  and  using  them  as  Indian  clubs 
every  morning — merely  for  the  sake  of 
a little  exercise! 


Which  reminds  us  that  from  Boliolo  Parish, 
in  the  fair  county  of  Mayo,  comes  Patrolman  John 
Byrnes,  of  Traffic  Precinct  E,  who  cheerfully  tells  us 
that  the  average  lad  of  today  “wouldn’t  be  a patch 
on  a good  man’s  pants  back  there  in  dear  old 
Boliolo  Parish.” 

“If  it’s  men  you  want  to  see,”  says  John,  “ I’ll 
be  telling  you  there’s  none  as  great  as  the  men  of 
Boliolo.  ’Tis  from  seeing  them  and  the  formidable 
appearance  they  present  that  the  phrase,  ‘He’s 
from  County  Mayo — God  help  us,’  was  originally 
coined. 

“Take,  for  instance,  the  Sheridan  family,  all  of 
whom  come  from  the  same  part  of  Mayo  as  me. 
They  were  men!  Who  can  ever  forget  the  im- 
mortal Martin,  who,  in  1908  at  the  Olympic  games 
in  Athens  shattered  to  smithereens  every  known 
record  for  feats  of  strength  and  skill.  The  Sheridans 
were  all  good  men,  but  the  one  who  outshone  them 
all  was  young  Richard  J.,  brother  of  Martin  and 
now  Deputy  Inspector  of  Fourth  District  Traffic. 

“One  fine  Spring  morning,”  continued  John, 
“when  Dick  went  out  into  the  fields  he  found  a neigh- 
bor’s bull  doing  damage.  Gently  he  tried  to  shoo 
him  away,  but  divil  a move  would  the  animal  make. 
Then,  instead  of  taking  the  bull  by  the  horns,  as  the 
ordinary  man  would,  Dick  took  him  by  the  tail, 
and  after  three  mighty  swings  tossed  him  clear 
across  into  the  next  county,  which  is  Roscommon. 


CONTINUING  along  the  Blarney  trail  we  offer 
you  still  another  mighty  son  of  Erin  in  the  per- 
son of  Sergeant  William  Ahearn  of  the  1st 
Precinct. 

Bill  hails  from  Kilkenny,  and  claims  that  all  this 
talk  about  the  bull-tossing  proclivities  of  the  Mayo 
men  and  the  Roscommonites  is  pure  bunk;  that 
while  they  may  be  reasonably  proficient  in  the 
art,  never  did  their  technique  measure  up  to  the 
standard  set  years  and  years  ago  by  the  mighty 
men  of  Kilkenny. 

Bill,  a direct  descendant  of  Sir  Thomas  Moore 
on  his  father’s  side,  is  a literary  man  of  considerable 
promise.  In  our  last  issue  he  copped  first  prize  in 
the  short-story  contest  with  a sparkling  storiette  en- 
titled “Who  Wins?”  This  month  Bill  contributes  a 
poem  that  we  consider  real  cute,  and  which  you  may 
enjoy  at  no  extra  expense  simply  by  turning  to 
page  21. 
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My  horse!  My  horse!  My  kingdom  for  a horse! 


IT  was  King  Richard  III.  if  memory  rightly  serves, 
who  first  put  the  horse  on  the  map  years  ago 
with  the  impassioned  plea  for  which  he  has  long 
been  famous. 


The  hossman  pictured  here  is  not  Richard.  Neither 
is  it  Paul  Revere,  Inspector  Lobdell.  nor  even  Jesse 
James,  all  of  ^\hoin  likewise  won  undving  fame  via 
the  saddle. 

No,  indeed,  dear  friends,  the  natty  lad  perched 
gaily  atop  the  handsome  steed  is  none  other 
than  Mr.  Johnnie  Schoenfield — the  newly  elected 
Honorary  President  of  the  Mounted  Men's  Associ- 
ation. and  a swell  hossman  in  his  own  right,  too. 

Johnny  succeeds  to  the  office  made  vacant  on 
January  28th  by  the  untimely  death  of  Mr.  James  A. 
Kenny,  the  former  incumbent. 

The  new  president  dearly  loves  hosses,  and  the 
baby  on  whom  he  is  shown  in  the  picture  (posed 
especially  for  Spring  3100)  is  "'Lager  Boy,”  his 
favorite  mount. 

Johnny  claims  he  christened  him  thuslv  as  a trib- 
ute to  his  favorite  beverage.  “It's  practically  my 
onn  nickname,  too,”  he  explained,  ""and  one  of 
which  I am  exceedingly  proud.” 

The  other  honorary  officers  of  the  association  who 
were  inducted  at  the  same  time  as  the  president  are: 
Mr.  Nelson  Goodsell,  vice-president;  Mr.  Clarence 
Schmelzel,  treasurer,  and  Mr.  Harry  A.  Hanft,  sec- 
retary— real,  honest-to-goodness  regular  fellows  all. 

Congratulations,  gentlemen,  we  wish  to  each  of  vou 
a long  and  successful  tenure  of  office — and  that  goes 
for  "‘Lager  Boy,”  too.  of  course. 


Photo  by  Century 


Massing  of  Colors  at  Reception  of  Police  Post  No.  1999,  I . F.  W. 


MORE  than  1.500  persons  attended  the  first  enter- 
tainment and  reception  of  the  Greater  New  1 ork 
Police  Post  No.  1999,  Veterans  of  Foreign  ars,  on 
the  evening  of  February  20  at  the  Pennsylvania 
Hotel. 

The  affair  was  such  a social  success  that  Com- 
mander John  D.  Tracy  announced  that  it  will  be  an 
annual  function. 


Among  the  37  delegations  from  various  foreign 
legion  posts  throughout  the  metropolitan  area  were 
many  prominent  in  business  and  civic  affairs  of  the 
city.  The  post  was  organized  in  1930.  with  Daniel 
J.  Prendergast  as  the  first  president.  He  was  suc< 
ceeded  by  Commander  John  D.  Tracy,  who  was  re- 
cently re-elected  for  another  term. 

The  massing  of  the  Colors  was  the  feature  of  the 
entertainment  and  reception. 
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The  Inaugural  Day  Guard 

Bv  John  J.  Noonan,  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 


Herald-Tribune  Photo 

Commissioner  Mulrooney  and  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien  inspect  the  Inaugural  Day  Guard 


WHEN  the  news  appeared  in  the  press,  that 
the  Police  Commissioner  would  send  a group 
of  one  hundred  policemen  to  the  Wash- 
ington Inaugural  Ceremonies  on  March  4th,  a flurry 
of  excitement  swept  the  entire  Force,  captivating 
in  its  wake,  the  “rookie”  as  well  as  the  grizzled 
veteran  with  five  stripes  on  his  arm.  Never,  perhaps 
in  the  history  of  the  Department,  were  there  so  many 
applicants  to  fill  a specific  detail. 

The  urge  was  compelling.  Young  or  old,  they  all 
wanted  an  assignment  in  the  ranks  of  the  “One  Hun- 
dred”. 

The  Police  Commissioner  ruled  that  in  making  the 
selection,  these  factors  should  govern,  namely,  height, 
appearance  and  neatness,  and  newness  of  uniform, 
and  in  addition,  at  least  a limited  experience  in  field 
duty.  And  so,  to  meet  these  standards,  the  pedigree 
sheets  of  the  men  appointed  to  the  Force  during  the 
past  year,  as  well  as  those  of  members  of  the  Mid- 
town Squad  and  the  Funeral  Escort  Unit,  were 
scanned.  It  was  discovered  that  out  of  a total  of 
618,  more  than  217  stood  five  feet,  ten  inches  in 
height.  These  were  brought  in  for  a size-up  and 
from  that  group  the  final  selection  was  made. 

In  the  training  school  at  the  present  time,  there 
are  over  one  hundred  recruits  whose  average  height 


is  five  feet,  eleven  inches,  and  who  were  anxious  to 
get  the  assignment.  These  “rookies”  in  their  brand 
new  uniforms,  were  aligned  in  the  gymnasium  at 
Police  Headquarters,  alongside  the  other  group,  and 
after  a very  close  inspection,  the  Police  Commissioner 
and  the  Chief  Inspector  decided  in  favor  of  the  men 
who  had  field  experience.  At  the  same  time,  they 
expressed  the  opinion  that  the  hundred  “rookies” 
outclassed,  in  general  appearance,  any  similar  group 
they  had  seen  heretofore  in  the  School. 

The  Police  Commissioner  nominated  the  follow- 
ing officers  to  accompany  the  unit:  Acting  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Acting  Captain  Ed- 
ward J.  McDonald,  Lieutenant  James  J.  Cully,  Lieu- 
tenant Frank  Reilly  and  Acting  Lieutenant  Julius 
P.  Brilla.  On  the  evening  of  March  3d,  the  detail 
entrained  at  the  Pennsylvania  Station,  accompanied 
by  the  Police  Band.  The  Police  Commissioner  and 
the  Chief  Inspector  were  there  to  witness  the  de- 
parture and  to  give  final  instructions  to  the  Com- 
manding Officer  of  the  unit  as  to  the  things  that  were 
expected  from  this  specially  chosen  Honor  Guard. 

Arriving  in  Washington  at  6:30  A.  M.  on  the  morn- 
ing of  March  4th,  the  men  breakfasted  at  the  Union 
Depot  and  immediately  afterwards  were  sworn  in  as 
officers  of  the  District  of  Columbia,  presented  with 
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brand  new  shiny  shields  and  in  accordance  with 
previous  plans  made  by  Major  Ernest  W.  Brown, 
Superintendent  of  35  ashington  Police,  the  detach- 
ment was  split  in  two;  one  half  assigned  to  the  Capi- 
tol and  the  other  half  to  the  territory  adjacent  to  the 
White  House. 

The  detail  remained  on  duty  until  6:30  P.  M.,  at 
which  time  they  were  excused  for  a brief  repast  and 
resumed  patrol  again  until  10:30  o’clock.  A half 
hour  later,  each  man  was  presented  with  a check  for 
S10.00  for  his  services  and  at  1:50  A.  31.,  the  detail 
entrained  for  New  Tork.  arriving  at  Pennsylvania 
Station  at  9:20  o’clock. 

Thus  ended  a very  interesting  hit  of  police  duty. 
Tnique,  too.  because  never  before  in  the  history  of 
the  Department,  did  such  a police  detail  leave  New 
York  on  such  a very  extraordinary  mission. 

The  reaction  of  the  multitudes  assembled  at  the 
Inaugural  was  one  of  genuine  admiration.  The 
courtesy  and  behavior  of  each  member  of  the  detail 
was  most  exemplary.  35  ithout  wishing  to  make  in- 
vidious comparisons,  the  detachment  certainly  ex- 
celled in  appearance  and  general  demeanor.  The 
35  ashington  Police,  too,  were  very  favorably  im- 
pressed by  the  size  and  military  hearing  of  the  unit, 
and  were  lavish  in  their  praise  of  the  members. 

The  35  ashington  cops  are  real  fellows  and  very 
chummy.  They  have  a savoir-faire  which  might 
profitably  be  emulated  by  all  policemen.  The  New 
York  boys  were  right  at  home  with  them  from  the 
moment  of  first  contact. 

Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  the  3Iajor  and 
Superintendent,  Ernest  35  . Brown.  He  and  his  As- 
sistant Superintendents  and  Inspectors  did  a splendid 
piece  of  police  work  on  that  memorable  occasion. 
It  was  a delight  to  be  in  contact  with  such  a genial 
and  efficient  group  of  officers.  The  writer,  who  has 
made  a study  of  every  police  force  in  Europe,  readily 
asserts  that  nowhere  in  his  travels  over  the  Continent, 
did  he  meet  a finer  bunch  of  officers  than  those  who 
exercise  guardianship  over  the  Nation’s  Capitol. 

Policewomen  Bertha  31.  Recht  and  3Iargaret  N. 
Leonard  also  made  the  trip  to  35  ashington  with  this 
detail.  They  were  selected  by  First  Grade  Detective 


3Iary  A.  Sullivan,  in  charge  of  the  Bureau  of  Police- 
women, for  this  assignment. 

The  men  selected  for  the  trip  were: 


Rudolph,  John  J. 
Anselmi.  Caspar  J. 
Morsehauser,  Carl  J. 
Spagna,  John  R. 
Wadsworth,  R.  C. 
Pabst,  John  W. 

Fisher,  James  31. 
O’Connell,  Philip  L. 
McKelvey,  John 
Bruckner,  T.  J. 
McGuire,  Joseph  E. 
Admaski.  illiam  V. 
Gaffney,  Sidney  P. 
Hannon,  Edward  A. 
Hansen,  Theodore  F. 
Hartmayer.  Robert 
Philips,  Michael  J. 
Jensen,  Einer  M. 
Curtin.  Philip  J. 

Popp.  Joseph  F. 
Ladley,  James  P. 
Stirnweiss.  Fred  J. 
Sheehan.  James  31. 
Shields.  Emmett  J. 
Petty,  Edward  J. 

Lee,  William  J. 
Abrams.  David 
3 eager.  Adolph  P.,  Jr. 
Ruis,  3Iichael  S. 
Simberg,  Emanuel 
Fitzpatrick,  Pat  H. 
Scott,  Edward  P.  31. 
3Iartin,  Anthony  P. 
3Ic3«aughton,  Dan  P. 
Rupp.  Joseph  H. 
Pramuk,  George  C. 
Sikorski.  Henry  3'. 
Buzanga,  Thomas 
Smith,  John 
O'ConneU,  James  P. 
3IcCauley,  William 
Corcoran.  Robert  J. 
Cring,  George,  Jr. 
Sehmeltz,  Henry 
Skelly,  Edward  j. 
Garland.  Jack 
Baran,  Paul  J. 

Keller,  William 
Bloom,  Edward  C. 
Chebuske,  Jesse  A. 


Calnan,  John  F. 
Corcoran,  Edward  F. 
Nicholson,  Chas.  G. 
O'Brien,  Francis  J. 

3S  halen,  John  J. 
Stamm,  Henry  J. 
Aldrich,  Andrew  31. 
Flanagan.  William  G. 
Smyth,  Claude  31.,  Jr. 
Bova,  Paul 
Braun,  Bruno 
Brown,  Augustus 
Butler,  3‘incent 
Christensen,  WUliam 
Cox,  John  J. 

Day,  John 
Dugan,  Walter 
Dunne,  John 
Eckert,  Alvin 
Fannon,  William 
Fant,  Francis 
Fegan,  Arthur 
Fitzpatrick,  Howard 
Flock,  Charles 
Haase,  Paul 
Haeseeker,  Charles 
Hagedorn,  Christian 
Harnig,  John 
Hoefling,  Lawrence 
KeUy,  James 
Lennox.  John  J. 

Lewis.  Frederick 
Love,  John 
3Iackin,  Fred 
3Iauser,  John 
3IcLaughlin,  Henry 
3Iitchell,  Timothy 
Ordig,  Joseph 
Pettit,  James  P. 
Quinn,  William 
Ryan,  James 
Riemer,  Robert 
Ross,  Theodore 
Schneider,  Albert 
Schwanemann,  Wm. 
Walsh,  3Iark  F. 
Walsh,  Thomas,  1 
Walsh,  Thomas,  2 
Weldon.  James 
Wilkinson.  Arthur  31. 


ANCHOR  CLUB  DANCE  A SUCCESS 

The  Anchor  Club  of  the  Police  Department  held 
their  Pre-Lenten  dance  at  the  club  house,  on  the 
evening  of  February  24th.  President  Edward  31. 
Cassidy,  acting  as  master  of  ceremonies,  and  aided  by 
a hard  working  and  enthusiastic  committee  succeeded 
in  making  the  affair  a success. 

A high  class  entertainment  was  followed  by  an 
evening  of  enjoyable  dancing,  during  which  a col- 
lation was  served.  The  committee  in  charge  showed 
good  taste  in  the  manner  in  which  they  had  the  hall 
decorated.  And  when  “Home,  Sweet  Home,”  was 
finally  played,  the  guests  left  reluctantly.  It  was  an 
evening  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all. 


QUALIFICATIONS  OF  A NEW  YORK 
POLICEMAN 

By  Chaplain  George  Caleb  3Ioor 

The  strength  of  an  ox. 

The  speed  of  an  antelope, 

The  tenacity  of  a bulldog, 

The  daring  of  a lion, 

The  agility  of  a leopard. 

The  patience  of  a donkey, 

The  kick  of  a mule, 

The  industry  of  a beaver. 

The  versatility  of  a chameleon, 
The  vision  of  an  eagle, 

The  melodies  of  a nightingale, 
The  meekness  of  a lamb. 

The  hide  of  a rhinoceros. 
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SHOMRIM  SOCIETY  AIDS  NEEDY 


Patrolman  William  Wittenberg  hands  checks  to 
Deputy  Commissioner  Nelson  Ruttenberg 


THE  ninth  annual  entertainment  and  ball  of  the 
Shomrim  Society,  composed  of  members  of  the 
Police  Department  of  the  Jewish  faith,  was  held 
at  the  Hotel  St.  George,  Brooklyn,  on  March  4th. 
More  than  4,000  persons  attended  and  an  additional 
1,000  who  sought  tickets  for  the  affair  had  their 
applications  refused  because  of  a lack  of  room.  The 


officers  of  the  society  gave  $500  of  the  proceeds  of  the 
evening  to  the  Mayor  s Committee  for  the  Relief  of 
the  Unemployed. 

The  Shomrim  Society  also  contributed  $750  to  the 
Jewish  National  Fund  for  the  George  Washington 
Memorial  Forest  to  be  planted  in  Palestine.  Deputy 
Police  Commissioner  Nelson  Ruttenberg  is  chairman 
of  the  Jewish  National  Fund. 

The  Police  Commissioner  was  the  principal 
speaker  at  the  annual  memorial  services  for  the  de- 
ceased members  of  the  society  held  on  February  19th 
at  the  Mount  Neboh  Temple.  Besides  the  Police 
Commissioner,  Deputy  Commissioner  Ruttenberg 
and  Chief  Inspector  John  O Brien  attended  the  ser- 
vices, together  with  about  500  members  of  the  uni- 
formed force. 

The  Police  Commissioner  paid  tribute  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  force  who  died  during  the  last  year  and 
stated  that  ‘"faith  plays  a large  part  in  facing  our 
job.”  The  individual  acts  of  charity  by  members 
of  the  Department  were  also  praised  by  the  Com- 
missioner as  one  of  the  characteristics  he  prized  most 
in  his  men. 

Rabbi  Isidore  Frank,  Jewish  Chaplain  of  the  De- 
partment, conducted  the  service,  and  with  Patrolman 
William  Wittenberg,  president  of  the  society,  led 
the  march  from  the  West  68th  Street  Police  Station 
to  the  synagogue.  The  Police  Band  played  and  the 
Police  Glee  Club,  under  the  direction  of  Acting 
Lieutenant  Patrick  Fitzgibbons,  sang. 

The  Rev.  Ernest  R.  Trattner,  Rabbi  of  Mount  Ne- 
boh, preached  the  sermon,  praising  the  valor  of  the 
Department  and  the  leadership  of  the  Police  Com- 
missioner. Patrolman  Jacob  Balkin  sounded  “Taps” 
at  the  close  of  the  service. 


“Spring  3100  Magazine” 

By  Sergeant  William  Ahearn,  1st  Precinct 


It  is  no  idle  thunder, 

To  say  ne’er  uas  a number. 

So  loved  by  every  membei — 

As  “ Spring  3100  Magazine.” 


When  each  new  edition’s  printed. 
With  smiles  all  augmented. 

In  line  men  wait  contented — 

To  get  “Spring  3100  Magazine.” 


In  contest  keen  engages, 

Bright  bards,  and  i cits,  and  sages. 
To  beautify  the  pages — 

Of  “Spring  3100  Magazine.” 

The  sports,  and  students’  pages. 
Old  happy  scenes  and  faces, 

And  all  the  Finest’s  graces — 

Are  in  “Spring  3100  Magazine.” 


For  then  all  distance  spurning. 

Their  thoughts  are  homewards  turning. 
To  w here  by  bright  fires  burning — 

To  read  “Spring  3100  Magazine.” 

Though  “care”  may  be  congealing, 
Kind  hearts  depression  feeling. 

Still  pleasant  hours  they’re  stealing — 
From  “Spring  3100  Magazine.” 


Oh!  it  is  an  idle  blunder. 

To  say  e’er  uas  a number, 

So  loved  by  every  membei — 

As  our  own  “ Police  Magazine.” 
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The  Sky  Cops’  Aerial  Victory 

By  Patrolman  Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr.,  Air  Service  Division 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


CAPTAIN  DE^  ERA  stepped  into  the  pilots’ 
room  at  the  Barksdale  Municipal  Airport,  and 
said  to  the  two  police  pilots  who  were  studying 
some  weather  maps,  "What  do  you  men  know  about 
pigeons?”  Patrolman  Mohler,  one  of  the  pilots,  re- 
plied, “All  I know  is  that  they  are  tough  to  eat.” 
Patrolman  Scarpa,  the  other  pilot,  chimed  in  with 
“Nothing  much,  Cap,  I never  got  near  enough  to  one 
to  get  familiar  with  it.” 

ell,”  said  the  skipper,  “you  had  better  learn 
plenty.  Inspector  Malgers,  of  the  Queens  Detective 
District,  just  phoned  me  that  the  kidnappers  of  Judge 
Bartons  daughter  have  sent  two  pigeons  to  the 
Judge,  and  instructed  him  to  attach  the  small  sum 
of  $10,000  to  their  legs  and  release  them  within 
seventy-two  hours  if  he  wishes  to  see  his  daughter 
alive  again.  Now  our  job  is  to  try  to  follow  the 
birds  and  locate  their  coop.  This  is  a new  method 
the  kidnappers  are  trying,  and  if  they  succeed  there 
is  no  telling  how  hold  they  will  get,  so  get  busy  and 
lay  your  plans.” 

As  their  commander  stepped  out  of  the  room, 
Scarpa  remarked,  “It  will  be  a tough  job  following  a 
small  bird  in  and  out  of  trees,  houses  and  cemeteries. 
We  had  better  get  some  practice  first.”  “Good  idea,” 
replied  Mohler,  and  continued: 

“A  neighbor  of  mine  has  a flock  of  homing  pigeons 
and  I am  sure  he  will  help  us  out.  I’ll  phone  him  and 
ask  him  to  bring  some  out  so  we  can  try  to  follow 
them  back  to  their  coop.” 

Within  an  hour  the  two  pilots  stood  by  their  fast, 
trim-looking  pursuit  planes,  ready  to  hop  off  and 
begin  the  experiment. 

Two  birds  were  released  when  the  planes  reached 
an  altitude  of  about  five  hundred  feet.  The  birds 
circled  the  airport  several  times  and  headed  toward 
Rosedale.  The  two  planes  landed  at  the  airport 
about  ten  minutes  later. 

Captain  Devery  met  the  two  pilots  as  they  stepped 
out  of  the  cockpits  and  inquired  as  to  their  success. 
“Not  so  hot,”  said  Mohler  dejectedly,  “their  color 
blends  with  the  landscape  and  surrounding  objects.” 
Scarpa  agreed,  saying,  “I  lost  sight  of  them  almost 
as  soon  as  they  swung  away  from  the  airport.  I would 
suggest  we  either  tie  a silk  streamer  to  their  legs  or 
that  we  color  the  birds  with  some  color  that  would 
contrast  with  objects  on  the  ground.” 

“Try  anything,”  ordered  their  commander,  “but  get 
results.” 

Early  next  morning  the  two  pilots  stepped  into  the 
operations  office  and  declared  they  were  ready. 
“What’s  your  plan?”  asked  Captain  Devery. 
Mohler  replied,  “We  tried  streamers  but  it  seemed 
to  frighten  the  birds,  so  we  colored  their  wings  with 
various  colors  and  we  finally  have  a color  combina- 
tion that  makes  the  birds  seem  to  be  large  firebugs 
in  the  air  below  us.” 

“Yes,”  chimed  in  Scarpa,  “We  feel  we  can't  miss. 


and  are  ready.  The  mechanics  are  tuning  up  our 
ships  now  and  we  shall  be  ready  as  soon  as  the  kid- 
nappers’ birds  are  brought  over.” 

“Good,”  said  Captain  Devery,  “I’ll  call  up  Inspector 
Malgers  and  ask  him  to  send  the  birds  right  over.” 

A short  time  later  the  Inspector  arrived  at  the  air- 
port with  several  detectives  who  brought  with  them 
a box  containing  the  two  birds. 

The  pilots  went  right  to  work  preparing  the  birds 
with  the  colors  for  the  flight.  They  then  discussed 
final  plans  with  the  members  of  the  Detective  unit. 
It  was  agreed  that  the  detectives  were  to  proceed  to 
a country  club  near  Jamaica  and  release  the  birds 
when  the  pilots  signalled  from  the  air  by  means  of 
their  short-wave  radio. 

The  takeoff  was  delayed  until  word  was  received 
that  the  detectives  had  arrived  at  the  golf  course. 

When  the  two  planes  arrived  over  the  country  club 
the  pilots  circled  several  times  and  then  Scarpa  sig- 
nalled to  Inspector  Malgers  and  his  men  who  were 
waiting  in  their  radio-equipped  scout  car.  The  birds 
were  promptly  released,  and  as  they  circled  several 
times  the  pilots  seemed  to  anticipate  their  every 
move. 

Suddenly  the  birds  flew  in  a straight  line  toward 
Flushing  with  Mohler  and  Scarpa  right  above  them. 
Due  to  the  superior  speed  of  the  fast  planes,  the  pilots 
were  compelled  to  zigzag  their  course  so  as  not  to 
pass  the  pigeons. 

The  birds  approached  Flushing  Heights,  circled  a 
few  times  and  then  dropped  down  to  a brick  garage. 
The  keen-sighted  pilots  quickly  observed  a coop  in 
the  rear  of  this  garage,  and  as  Scarpa  radioed  the 
location  to  the  waiting  sleuths,  Mohler  suddenly  saw 
two  men  run  from  the  coop  to  the  garage  and  then  a 
car  pulled  out  of  the  garage,  turned  on  two  wheels 
and  headed  toward  Creedmore. 

Mohler  then  dove  his  ship  toward  the  fleeing  car, 
and  as  he  was  passing  over  their  heads,  signalled  them 
to  stop.  One  of  the  men  fired  a shotgun  at  the  plane 
and  Mohler  noticed  several  little  holes  appear  in  his 
left  wing.  He  then  zoomed  up  out  of  range  and 
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The  sky  cops  in  action 


switched  on  his  radio  transmitter  and  shouted  into  a 
small  microphone,  “P.  D.  7-A  calling  Police  Air  Base, 
cover  all  roads  east  of  Flushing;  stop  green  Ford  with 
wire  wheels,  detain  two  men  heavily  armed.”  After 
repeating  this  several  times,  he  kept  circling  the  car, 
when  a few  minutes  later  he  noticed  a Police  Emer- 
gency Truck  blocking  the  road  at  the  cross  roads 
about  a mile  ahead.  The  operator  of  the  fleeing  Ford 
tried  to  swing  around  the  massive  police  truck,  but 
in  doing  so  went  off  the  road  into  a ditch  and  turned 
over. 

Noting  this,  Mohler  turned  his  plane  around  and 
rejoined  Scarpa,  who  was  still  circling  over  the  coop. 
Mohler  observed  several  police  radio  cars  and  the 
scout  car  near  the  garage  and  then  saw  several  detec- 
tives and  uniformed  patrolmen  come  with  a girl  out 
of  a house  opposite  the  garage.  Those  on  the  ground 
waved  their  hands  at  the  planes  and  then  drove  off. 

The  attention  of  the  pilots  was  then  drawn  to  their 
radio  receivers  when  a message  came  through, 
;‘W.  P.  A.  D.  calling  Police  Airplanes,  7-A  and  8-A. 


Return  to  your  base.”  With  a wave  of  his  hand 
Mohler  signalled  Scarpa  and  both  pilots  headed 
toward  their  airport  in  a close  formation. 

Both  planes  circled  over  the  hangar  once  and  then 
each  ship  landed  smoothly  and  taxied  in.  Captain 
Devery  was  at  the  hangar  waiting  for  them,  and  as 
the  pilots  climbed  out  of  their  ships  he  shook  their 
hands  and  said,  “Congratulations,  men,  everything 
clicked  swell.  The  two  kidnappers  were  injured 
when  they  turned  over  and  are  now  in  the  prison 
ward  at  Flushing  Hospital.  The  girl  was  a prisoner 
in  a house  opposite  the  garage  where  the  birds  were 
found,  and  is  none  the  worse  for  her  experience.” 

Several  days  later  both  pilots  were  week-end  guests 
of  Judge  Barton’s  daughter  at  Fairlawns  and  received 
the  thanks  of  the  Bartons.  Both  pilots  modestly  at- 
tributed the  success  of  their  pigeon  chase  to  the  far- 
sightedness of  their  superiors  in  providing  the  de- 
partment with  such  modern  crime-fighting  weapons 
as  radio,  aircraft,  and  emergency  squads.  “And,” 
added  Scarpa,  “the  fact  that  our  ships  are  kept  in 
excellent  condition  played  no  small  part.” 


MRS.  ROOSEVELT  VIEWS  THE  LINE-UP 


THE  Police  Department  was  honored  on  Feb- 
ruary 27th.  when  Mrs.  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt, 
wife  of  the  then  President-elect,  attended  the 
line-up  at  Headquarters  with  18  post-graduate  stu- 
dents of  Todhunter  School,  of  which  she  is  Vice- 
principal. The  Police  Commissioner,  Deputy  Com- 
missioner Henrietta  Additon,  and  Chief  Inspector 
John  O’Brien  were  with  Mrs.  Roosevelt  and  her 
group  during  the  line-up  proceedings. 

After  the  line-up,  during  which  37  prisoners  were 
questioned  by  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  Sulli- 
van, Mrs.  Roosevelt  and  her  students  were  escorted 
by  the  Police  Commissioner  through  Headquarters. 


They  visited  the  Radio  Room,  the  Bureau  of  Crim- 
inal Identification  and  the  Police  Academy.  Mrs. 
Roosevelt  displayed  great  interest  in  all  police  mat- 
ters and  during  her  visit  to  the  Radio  Room,  picked 
out  two  radio  motor  patrol  cars  to  which  orders  were 
sent  to  report  by  telephone  to  Headquarters.  Men 
from  both  cars  called  into  Headquarters  by  telephone 
in  less  than  one  minute  after  the  test  message  had 
been  sent  out. 

Mrs.  Roosevelt’s  visit  to  Headquarters  began  her 
last  day  in  New  York  before  her  departure  for 
Washington. 
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PADDY’S  MOLLY’O 

By  Sergeant  Eugene  M.  R.  McGillicuddy,  84 th  Precinct 


Who  contributes  to  the  homage  paid  to  St.  Patrick  this  month  by  dedicating 
these  lovely  lines  to  the  fair  Colleens  of  Erin 


On  Erin's  merry  isle  there  dwelt  a maid  whose  sunny 
smile  was  felt 

By  all  the  lads  the  town  about,  and  Molly  was  her 
name. 

At  sports  no  one  could  tie  with  her;  and,  any  lad 
who'd  vie  with  her 

In  set-to's  was  the  envy  of  all  others  at  the  game. 

Her  manner  quite  demure  could  be,  hut  she  was  ever 
sure  to  see 

That  favor  never  rested  on  the  same 
aspirant  twice; 

And  if  some  young  gossoon  essayed 
to  break  the  rule,  he  soon  was 
made 

To  see  the  light  by  eyes  that  stared 
as  cold  as  any  ice. 

One  hold  tyro  named  Pat  set  out  to 
oust  the  rest,  and  that,  no 
doubt, 

Was  what  aroused  in  Molly  all  the 
venom  of  her  sex. 

She  vowed:  “I'll  swash  this  bold 

young  pup  to  smithereens  and 
hold  him  up 

To  ridicule  before  the  rest  and  one 
more  scalp  annex.” 

Cute  Pat  said,  “My  dear  Molly  o,  to  cross  you  would 
be  folly,  so 

1 11  take  you  by  sheer  strategy — I always  get  my 
dame. 

These  other  mugs  are  pie  for  me,  and  you  won’t  have 
to  die  to  see 

The  angels  take  them  by  the  hand,  if  they  mess  up 
my  game.” 

Said  Molly,  “Pat,  your  blarney  smacks  of  boastful, 
wise  Killarney  cracks 

You  Irishmen  have  ever  pulled,  that  won’t  work 
any  more. 

You  don’t  belong  in  these  here  parts,  you’re  only 
here  to  squeeze  the  hearts 

Of  unsuspecting  country  girls,  as  you  have  done 
before.” 

Said  Pat,  “My  dear,  you’ve  got  me  wrong;  believe 
me,  kid,  'twill  not  be  long 

Before  you'll  know  that  I’m  a gent  as  good  as  any 
here ; 

Folks  say  your  word  was  ever  good — you've  never 
welshed  and  never  would 

On  any  bet  you'd  ever  make,  although  the  price  he 
dear. 

“I  challenge  you  to  play  a game  of  any  kind,  and 
may  you  name 

The  forfeit  I shall  pay  to  you,  and  any  rules,  to 
hoot. 

But  if  you  lose,  you'll  share  with  me  an  invitation, 
where,  with  me 

You’ll  be  a guest  of  honor  on  a ride  that's  sure  to 
suit.” 


She  said,  “You  great,  big,  bluffing  lout,  sure  I can 
knock  the  stuffing  out 

Of  you  at  any  game  I choose,  and  make  you  pay 
full  well. 

Tomorrow,  then,  my  buckaroo,  at  tennis  I’ll  be  buck- 
ing you; 

And  may  the  saints  look  sidewise  if  you  win,  and 
kiss,  and  tell.” 

They  met  upon  the  court,  and  she  to  Pat  said,  very 
sportingly, 

“Come,  let’s  call  off  the  bet,  my 
lad,  and  play  the  game  in  fun.” 
But  Pat  held  fast  despite  her  plea, 
and  said,  “My  dear,  I’ve  quite 
a pre- 

Monition  that  a ‘shrew’  shall  here 
he  tamed  ere  set  of  sun.” 

June,  1932 

They  played  the  game,  she  took,  she 
gave,  hut  when  Pat  won,  the 
look  she  gave 

Him  well  might  resurrect  a sphinx, 
no  matter  how  long  dead. 

She  threw  her  racquet  to  the  ground, 
and  cried,  “At  last  it’s  true  I’ve 
found 

A master  at  my  very  game,  but  still 
hold  high  my  head. 

“But  it’s  too  late  and  drear  to  go  upon  that  ride,  so, 
cheerio ! 

Forget  the  nasty  things  I've  said  of  you,  and  let's 
be  friends.” 

But  Pat  chirped  up,  “My  Molly’o,  you're  going  off 
your  trolleyo; 

You’ll  take  the  ride  agreed  upon,  and  that’s  where 
friendship  ends. 

“Jack  up,  old  kid,  it’s  late;  you  know  we  have  a heavy 
date,  and  so 

We  ll  have  to  step  a bit  to  make  a steamer  for  the 
States; 

You'll  sail  across  the  sea  with  me,  and  well  you  must 
agree  with  me, 

That  we  could  travel  better  if  the  good  priest  made 
us  mates. 

“I’m  only  here  vacationing,  my  time  I must  be  ra- 
tioning; 

I’ve  got  to  don  my  uniform  and  answer  to  my 
name; 

So,  Molly,  can  the  chattering,  there’s  nothing  else 
that’s  mattering, 

I'm  one  of  New  York's  Finest — and  they  always  get 
their  dame.” 

“Let’s  hurry,  Pat,  I’m  all  for  you,  I've  taken  quite  a 
fall  for  you,” 

She  shyly  said,  and  flashed  on  him  a winning  little 
smile ; 

But  thought,  “What  would  he  do  for  shame  if  he 
knew  that  I threw  that  game, 

And  that  I knew  the  bozo  was  a ‘copper’  all  the 
while?” 


24 


THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector , John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidavs  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  MARCH  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100.” 

1.  Under  what  circumstances  is  unsworn  or  unaffirmed 

testimony  admissable  in  a criminal  case?  Of  what 
effect  is  such  testimony? 

2.  What  regulations  have  been  adopted  for  the  super- 

vision of  police  officers  in  attendance  at  court. 

3.  “X”  was  arrested  for  larceny  and  before  he  consulted 

with  counsel  he  entered  a plea  of  guilty.  After  con- 
sulting with  counsel  a motion  to  withdraw  the  plea 
of  guilty  and  to  substitute  a plea  of  not  guilty  was 
granted. 

On  the  trial  may  the  fact  that  “X”  pleaded  guilty 
be  used  as  evidence? 

4.  “A”  is  in  the  employ  of  a corporation  as  a salesman  on 

the  road.  He  also  makes  collections  for  the  corpora- 
tion. At  the  termination  of  his  employment  he 
deducted  a sum  from  his  collections  and  retained 
this  amount  on  the  ground  that  the  corporation 
owed  him  this  money  for  expenses. 

Can  “A”  be  charged  with  a crime? 

5.  What  wyere  the  principal  causes  of  fatal  accidents  to 

children  under  16  years  of  age  during  1932?  Name 
some  of  the  principal  factors  in  causes  of  accidents 
to  children. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


YALE  HEARS  THE  POLICE 
COMMISSIONER 

AT  the  invitation  of  William  Edwin  Hall,  of  the 
/%  Police  Department’s  Advisory  Commission  on 

^ Crime  Prevention,  the  Police  Commissioner  lec- 
tured on  March  1st  to  the  Yale  undergraduates  in 
the  Colony  Club  at  New  Haven,  Connecticut.  Com- 
missioner Mulrooney,  during  his  talk,  and  also  in 
the  informal  discussion  which  followed  it,  touched 
on  virtually  every  phase  of  his  topic,  which  was, 
“Crime  and  Criminals.” 

The  Police  Commissioner’s  address  drew  the  larg- 
est audience  this  year  of  the  lectures  sponsored  by 
clubs  of  the  Sheffield  Scientific  School  of  Tale  Uni- 
versity. The  Commissioner  was  kept  busy  for  an 
hour  and  a half  answering  questions  after  he  had 
completed  his  thirty-minute  talk. 


Hn  dfoemoriam 


Ptl.  Anthony  M.  Duffv 

18th  Div. 

Feb. 

18, 

1933 

Ptl.  John  A.  Rogowicz 

90th  Pet. 

Feb. 

23, 

1933 

Ptl.  William  F.  Walker 

76th  Pet. 

Feb. 

24, 

1933 

Ptl.  William  L.  Brosnan 

18th  Div. 

Feb. 

24, 

1933 

Ptl.  William  Rausch 

19th  Pet. 

Feb. 

27, 

1933 

Sgt.  Edwin  F.  England 

47th  Pet. 

Feb. 

27, 

1933 

Ptl.  Leo  V.  Ross 

18th  Div. 

Feb. 

28, 

1933 

Ptl.  Daniel  J.  Griffin 

28th  Pet. 

Mar. 

1, 

1933 

Ptl.  Edmund  A.  Villovic 

68th  Pet. 

Mar. 

1, 

1933 

Ptl.  Henrv  Blank 

13th  Pet. 

Mar. 

2, 

1933 

Ptl.  Howard  Stenson 
Ptl.  William  H.  Burnie, 

105th  Pet. 

Mar. 

5, 

1933 

Mot.  Tr. 

Main.  Div. 

Mar. 

6, 

1933 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  In  a criminal  proceeding  when  a child  actually  or  apparently  under 
12  years  of  age  offered  as  a witness,  does  not,  in  the  opinion  of  the 
court,  understand  the  nature  of  an  oath,  the  evidence  of  the  child 
may  be  received  not  under  oath  if,  in  the  opinion  of  the  court, 
the  child  is  possessed  of  sufficient  intelligence  to  justify  the  recep- 
tion of  the  evidence.  But  no  person  shall  be  held  or  convicted  of 
an  offense  upon  such  testimony  unsupported  by  other  evidence. 
(Section  392,  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  The  time  for  police  officers  to  report  to  the  various  courts  is  out- 
lined in  the  Manual  of  Procedure,  Article  X. 

When  for  any  reason  a member  of  the  Force  cannot  be  present  in 
court  at  time  specified,  he  shall  notify  the  court  by  telephone, 
giving  reasons  therefor,  and  state  time  he  will  be  there,  and  obtain 
name  and  official  title  of  person  to  whom  the  information  was 
given. 

When  a member  of  the  Force  has  a case  pending  in  court  and  is 
scheduled  for  vacation  in  the  immediate  future,  he  shall  so  inform 
the  presiding  magistrate,  in  order  that  an  adjourned  date,  con- 
sistent with  his  return  to  duty,  may  be  set. 

Officers  whether  on  or  off  duty  must  report  to  their  commanding 
officers,  stating  the  court,  title  and  nature  of  case,  prior  to  attending 
such  court  and  entry  of  same  is  made  in  blotter.  (Rule  391.) 

An  officer  under  subpoena  to  one  court  and  detained  in  another 
court  shall  notify  the  desk  officer  by  telephone,  stating  the  cause 
and  approximate  time  of  detention.  The  desk  officer  notifies  the 
Telegraph  Bureau  who  transmits  the  message  to  the  court  con- 
cerned. (Rule  385.) 

If  a subpoena  is  received  for  a member  of  a command  on  sick  leave 
or  on  leave  otherwise,  the  desk  officer  will  return  it  to  the  Assistant 
District  Attorney  at  the  court  with  a notation  of  the  cause  of  absence 
and  time  of  return  to  duty.  (Rule  383.) 

If  time  does  not  permit  this,  the  desk  officer  on  the  day  of  trial 
notifies  the  Assistant  District  Attorney  at  the  court  concerned 
by  telephone  before  9.30  A.  M.  (Rule  384.) 

All  members  of  the  Force  appearing  in  court  in  plainclothes  shall 
display  their  shield  on  the  left  breast  of  the  outer  garment  upon 
entering  and  while  in  court.  (Rule  389a.) 

All  members  of  the  Force  assigned  to  duty  in  uniform  shall  appear 
in  uniform  while  attending  court  except  in  cases  of  emergency 
when  the  member  is  off  duty  and  is  required  to  go  to  court  imme- 
diately. (Rule  389b.) 

Sergeants  on  patrol  visit  courts  located  in  their  patrol  territory 
to  observe  the  manner  in  which  patrolmen  are  performing  their 
duty  and  to  see  that  they  return  to  their  commands  promptly. 
(Rule  95.) 

Superior  officers  are  assigned  to  the  Criminal  Courts  Building, 
the  Federal  Courts,  and  Women’s  Courts,  to  whom  officers  must 
report  upon  arrival  and  departure  therefrom.  (Manual  of  Pro- 
cedure— Article  X.) 

Entry  is  made  in  the  blotter  of  the  time  officers  return  from  Court. 
(Manual  of  Procedure — Article  V.) 

Members  of  the  Force  shall  report  promptly  at  the  termination  of 
court  attendance  to  the  desk  officer,  stating  the  status  or  dis- 
position of  the  case.  (Rule  390.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Yes.  Section  337  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  is  as  follows 
“The  court  may  in  its  discretion,  at  any  time  before  judgment 
upon  a plea  of  guilty,  permit  it  to  be  withdrawn,  and  a plea  of  not 
guilty  substituted. ” 

It  has  been  held  by  the  Court  of  Appeals  that  such  withdrawn  plea 
of  guilty  may  be  used  in  evidence  as  a confession  of  guilt  and  for 
attacking  the  credibility  of  the  defendant. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Yes,  Section  1290  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  in  part  as  follows: 

“A  person  who,  with  the  intent  to  deprive  or  defraud  the  true  owner 
of  his  property,  or  of  the  use  and  benefit  thereof,  or  to  appropriate 
the  same  to  the  use  of  the  taker,  or  any  other  person: 

“Takes  from  the  possession  of  the  true  owner,  or  of  any  other 
person;  or  obtains  from  such  possession  by  color  or  aid  of  fraudu- 
lent or  false  representation  or  pretense,  or  of  any  false  token 
or  writing;  or  secrets,  withholds,  or  appropriates  to  his  own  use, 
or  that  of  any  person  other  than  the  true  owner,  any  money, 
personal  property,  thing  in  action,  evidence  of  debt  or  contract, 
or  article  of  value  of  any  kind,  steals  such  property  and  is  guilty 
of  larceny.” 

“A”  is  withholding  the  money  belonging  to  the  corporation  and  he 
intends  to  deprive  them  of  it  although  he  thinks  he  has  a right  to  it 


Section  1306,  Penal  Law,  provide  that  upon  an  indictment  for 
larceny  it  is  a sufficient  defense  thav  the  property  was  appropriated 
openly  and  avowedly  under  a claim  of  title  preferred  in  good  faith, 
even  though  such  claim  is  untenable.  But  this  section  shall  not 
excuse  the  retention  of  the  property  of  another  to  offset  or  pay 
demands  held  against  him. 

In  the  case  set  forth  “A”  withheld  the  money  to  offset  a demand 
he  had  against  the  corporation  and  not  under  a claim  of  title,  so, 
therefore,  this  section  will  not  aid  him. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Causes: — 

Crossing  not  at  crossings. 

Running  off  sidewalk  into  roadway. 

Playing  games  in  roadway. 

Stealing  rides — hitching. 

Coming  from  behind  or  in  front  of  parked  vehicles. 

Crossing  against  traffic  lights. 

Various  causes  at  crossings. 

Careless  bicycle  riding. 

Collision  of  vehicles. 

Defective  brakes. 

Roller  skating  in  roadway. 

Reckless  driving. 

Coasting  on  sleds,  toy  wagons,  etc. 

Factors : — 

Lack  of  knowledge  on  the  part  of  children  and  the  public  of  the 
hazard  involved.  The  practice  of  “Crossing  not  at  Crossings”  has 
for  years  been  the  highest  in  fatalities.  Not  one  child  in  a hundred 
is  aware  of  the  danger  involved  in  a change  or  reverse  of  direction 
while  in  the  street.  Children  follow  blind  impulse,  intent  only 
on  a rapid  accomplishment  of  their  goal  in  reaching  the  other  side 
of  the  street.  This  impulse  is  similar  to  a blind  play  impulse  in 
which  the  intent  only  is  the  recovery  of  the  ball  or  the  speed  of  the 
bicycle,  regardless  of  the  hazard  involved.  Another  point  to  be 
considered  in  this  respect  is  this:  One  must  realize  first  that  there 

are  probably  thousands  of  children  crossing  the  streets  at  crossings 
in  comparison  to  those  who  cross  in  the  middle  of  the  block,  so  that 
the  percentage  of  the  persons  who  can  make  a safe  crossing  at  the 
intersection,  if  they  obey  the  regulations,  as  compared  with  those 
who  cross  in  the  middle  of  the  block  is  very  high. 

Failure  to  teach  fundamental  traffic  rules  to  children  and  to  in- 
sist on  observation. 

Failure  of  children  to  watch  and  obey  signals  of  the  traffic  officer 
or  of  traffic  lights. 

Confusion  of  children  in  difficult  situations  or  at  times  of  crisis. 
Failure  of  parents  and  guardians  to  acquire  thorough  working 
knowledge  of  traffic  regulations  and  to  train  children  in  crossing 
only  at  designated  crossings.  It  might  be  well  to  warn  parents 
against  unsafe  practices,  especially  when  the  parents  bring  children 
to  school  for  the  first  time.  Here  is  a splendid  opportunity  for  all 
to  point  out  to  parents  safe  methods. 

Parents  and  guardians,  accompanied  by  children,  not  obeying 
traffic  signals  and  regulations,  thus  setting  a bad  example  to  chil- 
dren. 

Hurry  to  the  store  or  to  home  or  to  join  other  children,  especially 
between  5.00  P.  M.  and  10.00  P.  M. 

Neglect  of  parents,  guardians  and  older  children  in  helping  younger 
children  to  cross  streets  at  designated  crossings,  or  to  make  the 
crossing. 

Playing  heedlessly  in  the  street  and  not  making  use  of  playgrounds 
and  play  areas. 

Failure  to  look  to  the  right  and  to  the  left  to  see  that  the  way  is 
clear  before  making  crossing. 

f ailure  to  look  out  for  traffic  when  chasing  a ball  or  playmate  into 
the  roadway  or  street. 

Lack  of  parental  control  and  supervision. 

Failure  of  children  to  refrain  from  roller  skating  in  the  street  on 
asphalt  pavements. 

Older  children  setting  bad  examples  to  younger  children  by  stealing 
rides  and  hitching. 

Darting  or  stepping  into  the  street  from  behind  or  in  front  of  a 
parked  automobile  with  the  belief  that  the  vehicle  affords  pro- 
tection. 

Riding  another  on  the  handle  bars  of  bicycles. 

Racing  automobiles  on  bicycles  or  hitching  to  moving  motor  ve- 
hicles while  on  bicycles,  roller  skates  or  on  foot. 

Using  the  streets  where  other  streets  or  roads  cross  for  coasting 
instead  of  using  parks  or  playground  areas  or  a slope  away  from 
any  road. 

Holding  umbrellas  so  that  the  view  is  obstructed. 
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CHAPLAIN  JOHN  A.  WADE  DIES 


THE  Rev.  John  A.  Wade,  rector  of  St.  John’s 
Episcopal  Church  and  senior  Protestant  chap- 
lain of  the  Police  Department,  died  on  Febru- 
ary 16th  at  St.  Luke’s  Hospital  after  a seven  months’ 
illness  with  heart  disease. 

Born  in  Ireland  about  64  years  ago,  the  Rev.  Mr. 
V ade  came  to  the  United  States  as  a youth.  After 
attending  Peddie  Institute  in  New  Jer- 
sey, he  spent  three  years  at  Wesleyan 
University,  Middletown,  Connecticut, 
and  a year  at  Yale,  where  he  was  gradu- 
ated in  1899  with  a degree  of  A.  B. 

Two  years  later  he  was  graduated  from 
the  Yale  Divinity  School,  and  in  1903 
received  an  M.  A.  degree  from  A ale  Uni- 
versity. While  an  under-graduate  at 
Yale  he  was  on  the  football  team. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Wade  became  a deacon 
of  his  denomination  in  1903  and  was  or- 
dained a minister  in  1905.  From  1903 
to  1908  he  was  chaplain  at  the  Tombs 
Prison  for  the  Protestant  Episcopal  City 
Mission  Society.  From  1908  until  1910 
he  was  curate  at  the  Church  of  All  An- 
gels, and  since  that  time  had  been  rector  of  St.  John's 
Church  in  Greenwich  Village  at  the  corner  of  West 
11th  Street  and  Waverly  Place. 

In  1906  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wade  was  appointed  chap- 
lain of  the  Police  Department  and  except  for  a four- 


year  interval,  between  1912  and  1916,  served  continu- 
ously in  that  post.  Mr.  Wade  during  his  rectorship 
of  St.  John’s  distinguished  himself  as  a business  man 
by  creating  a group  of  twelve  modern  apartments 
with  a beautiful  rear  garden,  known  as  St.  John’s 
Colony,  out  of  dwellings  acquired  by  his  parish.  The 
rentals  derived  from  these  apartments,  which  are  ad- 
jacent to  the  church,  were  devoted  to 
the  upkeep  of  St.  John’s. 

The  Police  Commissioner  and  Chief 
Inspector  John  O’Brien,  with  Mr. 
Wade’s  brother  police  chaplains,  at- 
tended the  funeral  services,  held  on 
February  18th  at  St.  John’s.  There  was 
a guard  of  honor  of  forty  uniformed 
policemen  and  a police  bugler  stationed 
at  the  right  of  the  chancel  sounded 
“taps”  at  the  close  of  the  service. 

Bishop  William  T.  Manning  officiated 
at  the  funeral  services,  assisted  by  the 
Rt.  Rev.  Charles  K.  Gilbert,  junior  suf- 
fragan bishop  of  the  diocese  of  New 
York;  the  Rev.  Dr.  Alexander  Cum- 
ming,  rector  of  Christ  Church,  Pough- 
keepsie, and  the  Rev.  William  A.  Philips,  act- 
ing rector  of  St.  John’s.  The  body  was  cremated 
and  the  ashes  will  be  taken  to  the  Irish  Free 
State  and  buried  in  Manor-Hamilton,  Mr.  Wade’s 
former  home. 


WILLIAM  E.  SHERIDAN  POST  COMFORTS  STRICKEN 

COMRADES 


A SPECTACLE  truly  inspiring  was  the  departure 
from  Borough  Hall,  Brooklyn,  on  Sunday, 
March  5th,  of  eight  huge  busses  carrying  as 
passengers  more  than  three  hundred  members  of  the 
William  E.  Sheridan  Police  Post  No.  1059  of  the 
American  Legion,  together  with  their  women  folks, 
for  a visit  to  the  Veterans’  Hospital  at  Castle  Point. 

Magazines,  playing  cards,  jig  saw  puzzles  and  to- 
baccos of  every  description  were  taken  along  in  a two- 
ton  commercial  truck  donated  for  the  occasion,  to- 
gether with  a case  of  cigarettes,  by  Mr.  Joseph  Galla- 
gher, of  the  automobile  industry,  to  whom  the  boys 
are  deeply  grateful. 

The  John  J.  Kelly  Post  American  Legion  Fife  and 
Drum  Corps,  together  with  numerous  other  enter- 
tainers, including  Mr.  Corse  Payton  of  the  old 
Spooner  Stock  Company,  succeeded  wonderfully  in 
their  efforts  to  bring  good  cheer  to  the  boys  lying 
stricken  in  the  hospital.  During  the  entertainment 
the  Welfare  Committee  of  the  Post  went  through  the 
wards  distributing  cigarettes  and  other  gifts  to  the 
patients,  among  whom  were  Patrolmen  Steinhardt 
and  Molloy. 

Colonel  Dedman,  in  charge  at  Castle  Point, 
thanked  the  boys  warmly  when  it  was  all  over  and 
commented  upon  their  thoughtfulness  in  remember- 
ing their  less  fortunate  buddies,  many  of  whom  are 
unable  to  leave  their  beds,  but  who  enjoyed  the  en- 


tertainment nevertheless  over  radios  at  their  bed- 
sides. 

The  Post  is  now  making  preparations  for  two  other 
special  events,  one  being  a pilgrimage  on  Memo- 
rial Sunday,  May  28,  to  the  grave  of  Patrolman  Wil- 
liam E.  Sheridan  at  Hawley,  Pa.,  in  honor  of  whose 
memory  the  Post  was  named.  Sheridan,  formerly 
attached  to  the  old  147th  Precinct,  was  killed  in 
action  in  the  Argonne  Forest  battle  on  October  1, 
1918.  He  was  at  the  time  a corporal  in  the  313th 
Infantry  of  the  79th  Division. 

Second  is  the  annual  Decoration  Day  Dinner  to  be 
held  in  the  grand  ballroom  of  the  Knights  of  Colum- 
bus building  at  No.  1 Prospect  Park  West,  Brooklyn, 
immediately  following  the  Memorial  Day  parade  on 
May  30th. 

The  officers  of  William  E.  Sheridan  Post  are: 
James  J.  Olliffe,  commander;  John  E.  Corbett,  An- 
drew J.  Currie,  John  B.  McGartv,  vice-commanders; 
Paul  F.  Howard,  secretary;  Walter  P.  Broedel, 
finance  officer;  John  F.  Barnes,  adjutant;  Ferdinand 
A.  Timmes,  historian;  Thomas  E.  Stroschein,  ser- 
geant-at-arms; Patrick  J.  Haran,  welfare  officer;  Mar- 
tin J.  Neary,  service  officer;  Daniel  S.  Leahy,  chair- 
man membership  committee;  Rev.  Lawrence  H. 
Bracken,  chaplain. 

John  T.  Kerrigan  is  past  commander  of  the  Post, 
whose  headquarters  are  located  in  Room  No.  1,  Bor- 
ough Hall,  Brooklyn. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


HANDBALL 


‘"Brass  Button  Blue  Coat  Can't  Catch  a Nanny 
Goat." 

Remember  that  expression?  V ell.  if  some  of  the 
youngsters  who  used  to  come  out  with  that  crack 
would  onlv  take  a run  over  to  the  Level  Club,  and 
see  how  their  favorite  copper  struts  around  a hand- 
ball court,  they  would  certainly  change  their  minds 
about  that  '‘can't  catch”  business.  Our  bluecoats  may 
look  a little  bit  flat  footed  and  puffed  up  in  their 
uniforms,  but  when  you  take  a peek  at  them  in  their 
gvm  togs,  their  Apollo-like  figures  would  make  even 
the  statue  Civic  Virtue  look  sad. 

Getting  back  to  handball,  we  wish  to  state  that  the 
tournament  so  far  is  a tremendous  success.  V e are 
entering  the  semi-finals  with  only  six  men  left.  They 
are  Patrolman  Pete  Seward,  of  the  32d  Precinct,  who 
plays  the  winner  of  the  match  between  Patrolman 
“Ed"  McGovern,  of  the  22d  Precinct,  last  year's 
champion,  and  Patrolman  Edward  Siess,  of  the  2d 
Division. 

In  the  next  bracket  we  have  Jack  Lehner,  of  the 
25th  Precinct,  3d  Prize  winner  of  last  year,  w ho  meets 
the  winner’  of  the  match  between  Adolph  V eis,  of  the 
88th  Precinct,  and  Edw  ard  Hopke,  of  the  2d  Precinct, 
winner  of  2d  Prize  last  season. 

The  results  so  far  were: 

First  Round — Patrolman  Seward,  32d  Precinct,  de- 
feated Patrolman  McHale,  14th  Precinct,  21-19,  21-13; 
Patrolman  Sparrow',  Emergency  Squad  8.  defeated 
Patrolman  Strathowe,  111th  Precinct,  21-9,  13-21, 
21-16:  Patrolman  Mullin,  Emergency  Squad  8,  de- 
feated Patrolman  Lennon,  18th  Precinct,  21-16,  16-21. 
21-13;  Patrolman  Runey,  19th  Division,  defeated 
Patrolman  Millander,  75th  Precinct,  21-1.,  21-20; 
Patrolman  Wynne,  19th  Division,  defeated  Patrolman 
Gossman,  Air  Service  Division,  21-17,  21-16;  Patrol- 
man Hartling.  Emergency  Squad  8,  defeated  Patrol- 
man Gorodovieh.  109th  Precinct,  21-1.,  21-10. 


Second  Round — Patrolman  McGovern,  22d  Pre- 
cinct. defeated  Patrolman  McLaughlin,  22d  Precinct, 
21-4.  21-5;  Patrolman  McCardell.  61st  Precinct,  won 
from  Patrolman  Doyle,  47th  Precinct,  by  default; 
Patrolman  White,  72d  Precinct,  won  from  Patrolman 
Meagher.  47th  Precinct,  by  default:  Patrolman  Siess, 
2d  Division,  defeated  Patrolman  McClure,  22d  Pre- 
cinct, 21-3.  21-11:  Patrolman  Allen.  Emergency  Squad 
14.  defeated  Patrolman  Forster,  19th  Division,  21-18, 
21-16;  Patrolman  Esposito,  22d  Precinct,  defeated 
Patrolman  Nystrom,  9th  Precinct,  21-15,  21-10; 
Patrolman  Seward,  32d  Precinct,  defeated  Patrolman 
Sparrow.  Emergency  Squad  8,  21-6,  21-11;  Patrolman 
Runey,  19th  Division,  de- 
feated Patrolman  Mullin. 

Emergency  Squad  8,  21-8,  21- 
18;  Patrolman  Hartling, 

Emergency  Squad  8.  defeated 
Patrolman  W ynne,  19th  Divi- 
sion, by  default;  Patrolman 
Cooney,  13th  Precinct,  de- 
feated Detective  Ambraz, 

Brooklyn  Homicide  Squad, 

16-21,  21-6,  21-11;  Patrolman 
Kaveney,  Motor  Vehicle  Squad,  defeated  Patrol- 
man Graham,  9th  Precinct,  21-6,  21-7;  Patrolman 
Lehner,  25th  Precinct,  defeated  Patrolman  Hart, 
Emergencv  Squad  14,  21-18,  21-16;  Patrolman  Baum- 
gartner, Traffic  “D”,  defeated  Patrolman  Pascarella, 
4th  Precinct,  21-16,  21-11:  Patrolman  Weis,  88th  Pre- 
cinct, defeated  Patrolman  B.  Hart,  41st  Precinct, 
21-18,  21-17;  Patrolman  De  Cicco.  66th  Precinct,  de- 
feated Detective  Killoran,  44th  Squad,  by  default; 
Patrolman  Hopke,  2d  Precinct,  defeated  Patrolman 
Dillon,  40th  Precinct,  21-6,  21-13. 

Third  Round — Patrolman  McGovern  defeated 
Patrolman  McCardell.  21-6,  21-15;  Patrolman  Siess 
defeated  Patrolman  White,  21-17,  21-11;  Patrolman 
Allen  defeated  Patrolman  Esposito,  21-15,  15-21, 
21-17;  Patrolman  Seward  defeated  Patrolman  Runey, 
21-13,  21-4;  Patrolman  Cooney  defeated  Patrolman 
Hartling,  21-4,  21-9;  Patrolman  Lehner  defeated 
Patrolman  Kaveney,  21-17,  21-15;  Patrolman  Weis 
defeated  Patrolman  Baumgartner,  21-17,  21-11; 

Patrolman  Hopke  defeated  Patrolman  De  Cicco,  21-9, 

21-1. 

Fourth  Round — Patrolman  Sew  ard  defeated  Patrol- 
man Allen.  21-10,  21-14;  Patrolman  Lehner  defeated 
Patrolman  Cooney,  13-21,  21-17,  21-14. 
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BASKETBALL 

On  Friday  evening,  February  11th, 
at  the  Flatbush  Armory,  before  a 
crowd  of  2,200  people,  the  109th 
Precinct  Basketball  Team  defeated 
the  114th  Precinct  team  by  a score 
of  34  to  27.  The  proceeds,  amount- 
ing to  SI, 200,  were  turned  over  to  the 
unemployed. 

Queens  Borough  President  Harvey  and  District 
Attorney  Colden  attended  the  game  and  were  very 
much  impressed  by  the  fine  playing  of  both  teams. 
District  Attorney  Colden  presented  a basketball  to 
the  winning  team  which  was  accepted  by  Sergeant 
W illiam  A.  Newburg,  who  was  responsible  for  the 
affair.  The  Police  Glee  Club  was  present  and  ren- 
dered a number  of  selections.  Sergeant  James  W. 
Dunne,  of  the  109th  Precinct,  was  not  to  be  outdone, 
however,  so  he  climbed  to  the  stage  and  sang  a 
MAMMY  song  which  held  the  audience  speechless. 


BASEBALL 

Sergeant  Frank  Byrne,  of  Emergency  Squad  19, 
proposes  a baseball  league  between  all  the  Emergency 
Squads  to  decide  the  championship  of  the  Emer- 
gency Service  Division.  All  squads  wishing  to  par- 
ticipate will  communicate  with  Patrolman  O’Hara, 
Emergency  Squad  19.  Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kerr  and 
Deputy  Inspector  Louis  Dittman  are  great  baseball 
fans,  so  why  not  get  together  and  start  this  league 
agoing? 

With  regard  to  the  Precinct  Baseball  League  which 
we  mentioned  in  the  last  issue,  we  wish  to  inform  the 
following  sergeants  that  we  will  hold  a meeting  very 
shortly  and  will  map  out  plans  for  the  season:  Ser- 

geant Braveman,  25th  Precinct;  Sergeant  Tracy,  42d 
Precinct;  Sergeant  De  Martini,  111th  ^ 

Precinct;  Sergeant  Newburgh,  109th 
Precinct;  and  Sergeant  Stuckle,  79th 
Precinct. 

We  will  call  these  men  together  at 
the  earliest  date  possible  and  map  out 
a definite  plan  of  action.  Here’s  hop- 
ing for  a bigger  and  better  Sport 
Season  than  any  we  have  ever  had ! 


WHEN  I WUZ  DOWN  \N  HERDER 
6TRE.LT,  I TOOK  A COUPLE.  Of 
5H0TS.TRLY  COST  T\t  '0  DNYS 


COULDNT  YOU  USE 
A WATER  NE  LON 
INSTEAD  OF  THIS 
APPLE, 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


DoMT  'ffcu  k/ANT  -To 
6Row  uP  AND  €>E  A 
FiNg  6)&  PoLiCgMAM 
Like  Me^o^? 

SuRgj  MR.  Ret LLy 
But. cant  i Be  a 
PoLiCEMAM  VJlTHouT 
1&EING-  LIKE  Tcjo? 


OPERATOR-]  HAD  MY  HAND  OUT. 

OFFICER-  1 DID  NOT  SEE  IT. 

OPERATOR 'IF  1 HAD  PUT  MY  LEG  OUT  YOUD 
HAVE  SEEN  IT- 


30 


Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

ljf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodli/t  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

Patrolman  John  Goodliff,  the  man  who  aids  the 
unemployed  in  the  2d  Precinct,  asked  a woman  if 
her  husband  needed  a new  overcoat.  The  lady  re- 
plied that  her  husband  didn’t,  as  the  overcoat  he 
has  had  for  the  past  15  years  would  do  him  very  well. 
John  said:  “Why,  lady,  what  kind  of  an  overcoat 
is  it?”  “My  dear  sir,”  she  replied,  “it’s  a wooden 
overcoat,  and  I don’t  think  he’d  even  appreciate  a 
new  one.” 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  llf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

A few  WHY’S  from  the  9th  Precinct: 

Why  does  Joe  Hyland  walk  around  with  the  Skipper? 
Why  does  Joe  Goldstein  always  think  of  Christmas? 

V hy  is  John  Hargheimer  always  broke? 

Why  is  Vic  Hertz  going  to  Cuba? 

Why  is  Joe  Curry  always  standing  around  Rivington 
Street? 

Why  didn’t  Graham  Nystrom  win  the  handball  tour- 
nament? 

V hy  is  Detective  Wittenberg  so  popular? 

Why  did  that  poor  doggie  that  bit  Abe  Goldberg 
die? 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laiclor  18 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Clark 

Patrolman  Philip  Burns  of  the  18th  Precinct,  our 
illustrious  reporter,  is  now  the  proud  papa  of  an  8- 
pound  baby  boy.  Mrs.  Burns  is  doing  nicely,  thank 
you. 

Race  suicide  is  taboo  at  the  10th  Precinct,  Pa- 
trolmen Eddie  Nusl,  Dick  Hughes  and  Bill  Strianese 
have  become  daddies  recently  just  to  prove  this  fact. 
The  Fathers  will  now  forsake  the  indoor  sport  of 
jig  saw  puzzles  for  walking  the  baby  to  sleep.  Con- 
gratulations to  the  Mothers  and  Daddies. 

Did  you  know  that: 

Anthony  \ ecchione  is  built  like  a barrel? 

Ernie  Freeberg  still  gets  by  on  that  “Reserve”  gag 
with  the  wifey? 

Ray  Gallagher  carries  sash  weights  to  keep  from 
blowing  away? 

Bob  Grossman  is  one  of  the  finest  characters  in  the 
job? 

A1  Anderson  owns  half  of  Staten  Island? 

Matty  Lynch  is  the  sage  of  Whitestone? 

Peter  Moffitt  and  John  Carey  insist  the  best  men 
come  from  Ireland? 

Harry  Blaicher  is  known  as  the  “Great  Romeo”? 
Frank  Maulick,  the  big  taxpayer  from  Sullivan 
County,  just  loves  work? 

John  Devereaux  is  a great  lover  among  the  widows? 
Bob  Farrell,  George  McNulty  and  Charles  Trainor 
were  former  jockeys? 


The  entire  command  swears  AT,  not  by.  Bill  Fischer, 

Tom  Clark  and  Leo  Krumholz,  our  demon  106 

men  ? 

Maurice  Sasso  claims  a close  relationship  to  the 

Columbus  family  since  he  has  been  elected  Presi- 
dent of  the  Columbia  Society? 

4th  Division 

15  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

The  wrestling  combine  has  nothing  on  the  Iron 
Horse,  Sergeant  McGuire,  who  has  the  following 
BEEF  HANDLERS  under  his  wing  at  the  17th  Pre- 
cinct: “Bullets”  Korsendorfer,  “Gorgeous  Shape” 
Krell,  “Red  Pepper”  De  Alto,  “Jim  Londos”  Tubala, 
“Iron  Man”  Ambraz,  “Half  Pint”  Masterson,  “Rollv 
Polly”  Fitzpatrick,  “Muscle”  Cunningham,  “Referee” 
Bliss  and  “Bouncer”  Billsborough.  If  there  are  any 
Grunt  and  Groan  boys  who  want  to  “WRASTLE” 
get  in  touch  with  the  Sergeant. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

What  patrolman  in  the  23d  Precinct,  working  the 
lower  end,  is  making  GOO-GOO  eyes  at  a young 
lady  named  PAULINE? 

The  mystery  of  the  23d  Precinct:  WHO  KILLED 
THE  HORSE?  Was  it  Fitz  or  Paolo;  or  WAS  he 
killed? 

A sure  proof  that  married  life  is  the  darbs:  Pa- 
trolmen Darcy  and  Burke  seated  on  the  bed  doing 
their  sewing. 

Fashion  hint  by  Patrolman  George  Macho:  Wear 
a bathing  cap  to  bed;  it  keeps  the  hair  in  place. 

Who  christened  our  Demon  reporter  the  “Sha- 
dow?” 

Patrolman  Drettler  has  three  recruits  for  his  newly 
formed  Shomrim  Society  quartet.  They  are  Wax- 
man,  Bascli  and  Bloom.  Mr.  Bloom  has  been  gurg- 
ling raw  eggs  for  his  “worse”  while  Bill  has  been 
a regular  attendant  at  Dr.  Horn’s,  the  throat  special- 
ist. 

FAMOUS  SAYINGS  BY  THE  1ST  SQUAD  AT 
THE  23D  PRECINCT 

Klinck: — You  never  get  a special  according  to  my 
list.  . .Basch: — Basch  is  the  name,  please,  B-A-S-C-H 
. . .Tallman: — There’s  nothing  like  owning  your  own 
home.  .. Miller : — “Abba  Dabba”  just  another  five 
dollars.  ..Finnegan: — Boy,  ain’t  love  grand.  ..Stanek: 
— Did  you  see  that  19-pound  cod?  It  was  this  big 
. . .Bloom: — I’ll  lead  this  one,  you  “BARI”.  . .Hale: 

- — Did  I tell  you  the  story  about  the  Indian  who  came 
down  from  the  reservation?.  . .Larkin: — Don’t  forget, 
I’m  the  chauffeur,  you're  only  the  receiver.  . .Grove: 
—When  I get  the  “Gold  Potsie”  I’ll  make  you  toe 
the  line.  . .Carlson. — “Yumpin’  Yimminy”  I got  goot 
yob  now.  . .Strang: — “Vos  you  dere,  Sharlie”?... 
Lowe: — I’m  a Phantom  Cop,  who  said  so.  . .Maurer: 
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— Leave  it  to  me,  1 11  get  the  information.  . .Macho: — 
Go  home,  I got  troubles  of  my  own.  . .Schell: — Was 
she  hot? ..  .Paolo: — Too  much  spaghetti  makes  you 
fat.  . .Howe: — Where  I come  from  men  are  men. 

Our  reporter  at  the  25th  Precinct  has  been  tem- 
porarily assigned  to  the  14th  Precinct  for  strike  duty. 
The  column  therefore  will  be  brief.  When  he  re- 
turns, however,  he  will  be  all  ears  for  the  latest  scan- 
dal. He  says  the  detail  agrees  with  him  and  wishes 
it  would  last  forever. 

Radio  has  Rubinoff  and  his  orchestra.  The  25th 
Precinct  has  Patrolman  Janovsky  and  his  brother-in- 
law.  Laugh  that  off,  gang. 

“Bust  Em  Bill’’  Barrisford,  270  pounds  of  base- 
ball ability,  arrived  at  the  25th  Precinct.  This  will 
give  the  other  precincts  plenty  to  worry  about;  how 
that  boy  can  sock  the  ole  onion! 

Some  of  the  boys  of  the  25th  Precinct  will  soon 
he  on  their  way  to  Havana,  Cuba,  with  the  Ameri- 
can Legion  Pilgrimage.  We  will  tell  you  all  the 
news  on  our  return. 

The  members  of  the  32d  Precinct,  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  Captain  John  J.  Flynn,  are  waging  a war  on 
criminals  who  choose  to  feed  themselves  on  the  fat 
of  the  Harlem  lambs.  The  boys  who  have  succeeded 
in  bagging  notorious  criminals  since  February  25, 
1933,  are — Patrolmen: 

Harold  McGuire  and  Clarence  Sherman,  who 
arrested  a couple  of  mugs  for  impersonating  officers, 
extortion,  carrying  loaded  rods,  and  seeking  the  aid 
of  the  arresting  officers  to  shake  down  their  intended 
victims. 

John  J.  Murphy  and  Joe  Sheehan  captured  a 
couple  of  guys  engaged  in  an  early  morning  pistol 
party  on  West  149th  Street. 

Harold  McGuire  captured  a mug  burglarizing  a 
store  one  early  March  morning  (number  two  for 
Harold) . 

Freddie  Burts  and  Harry  Sharpe,  the  roaming 
Romeos,  captured  a guy  for  shooting  up  a Harlem 
flat,  but  not  until  the  chump  had  fired  several  shots 
at  his  captors. 

And  not  to  let  the  month  pass  by  without  bagging 
somebody,  Officer  Hawkins  caught  a bloke  who  was 
breaking  through  the  barred  doors  of  a flat  in  a mad 
attempt  to  see  his  estranged  wife  to  get  a good-bye 
kiss. 

The  32d  Precinct  has  more  officers  bearing  the 
same  names  than  the  State  militia.  They  are: 

The  Flynns — Captain  John  J.  and  Lieutenant  W. 
J.  A. 

The  Jackson  (Triplets) — Charlie,  Luther  and 
Eddie. 

The  Henman  (Duo) — Leslie  and  Jaspeth. 

The  Carter  (Trio)— Earl,  Jimmie  and  Nathaniel. 

The  Rhodes  (Twins) — Jasper  and  Martin. 

The  Matthews  (Brigade) — Alonzo,  Sam  and  Joe. 

The  Johnson  (Army) — Alex,  John  A.,  Sanford  and 
John  W. 

The  Austin  (Pair)— Reginald  and  William. 

But — there  is  only  one  Sam  Gashen.  one  James 
Sloan  and  one  Allen  J.  Benton,  and  we're  thankful 
for  that. 

Officer  and  Mrs.  Robert  ZAKUTINSKY  became 
the  proud  parents  of  an  eight-pound  girl,  and  Bob 
says  she’s  going  to  be  a lady  cop  and  he  is  going  to 
see  to  that.  Mother  and  baby  are  O.  K. 

Mr.  Fred  R.  Moore,  publisher  of  The  New  York 
Age,  stated  that  the  Canadian  Mounted  Cops  are 
known  to  get  their  man,  but  the  32d  Precinct  cops 
never  miss  theirs,  so  we  re  regarded  as  alert,  ob- 
servant and  courageous  by  the  genial  ex-Alderman. 


7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40f/i  Per.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conxcay  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

4%th  Pct.t  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Patrolman  Joe  Bluver,  we  hear,  has  received  an 
offer  from  the  movie  magnates  to  double  for  Jimmy 
(Schnozzle)  Durante.  Joe,  we  all  hope  you  get  well 
quickly  so  you  can  sign  the  contract. 

When  we  asked  Patrolman  A1  Brown  why  he  was 
at  the  station  house  on  his  time  off,  he  said  he  wished 
to  get  some  sleep  before  he  went  to  bed. 

Mike  Curry  said  he  will  do  his  own  painting  here- 
after, as  he  was  unable  to  find  his  watch  after  the 
painters  had  left.  The  watch  was  later  discovered 
on  Mike’s  wrist. 

Lieutenant  “Uncle  Jim"’  Quinlan  is  again  disporting 
a sylph  like  figure.  The  result  of  an  eighteen-dav 
diet. 

Watch  your  record,  Eagle  Eye  Gus,  for  Patrol- 
man Funingiello,  our  “Camera  Eye"’  Tony,  is  fast 
closing  in  on  you;  he  certainly  can  spot  stolen  cars. 

The  40th  Precinct  bowling  team  took  the  measure 
of  the  Mott  Haven  Reform  Church,  two  matches  out 
of  three. 

If  the  barber  hasn’t  a P.  B.  A.  card  or  the  equiva- 
lent, Patrohnan  De  Felise,  44th  Precinct,  won't  let 
him  work  on  his  handsome  features. 

Patrolman  Shea  wishes  to  know  which  card  he 
should  carry  when  assigned  to  motor  patrol,  the  M. 
P.  O.  A.  or  the  R.  M.  P.  O.  A.  card.  Ask  Jim  Ban- 
non;  those  Motor  Patrol  Operators’  Association  rules 
are  strict. 

Steve  Kaminsky  observed  four  men  loitering  in 
the  vicinity  of  a drug  store  on  University  Avenue 
near  which  was  parked  an  automobile.  Steve  investi- 
gated and  found  one  of  the  men  with  a fully  loaded 
revolver  and  thirty  rounds  of  ammunition.  Previous 
to  this  arrest,  Steve  was  known  as  the  “Rookie”,  but 
we  dare  anyone  to  call  him  that  now. 

Bill  Bryson  claims  he  is  a bigger  man  than  either 
Sergeant  Burns  or  Sergeant  Burpeaux,  which  is  some 
big,  say  we! 

Eddie  Miller  is  our  classiest,  Ray  Lobassiere  is  our 
handsomest.  The  gabbiest  pair  we  own  are  Red 
Seltenrich  and  Jack  Morrissey. 

When  they  get  around  to  placing  some  one  in  the 
garage  to  inflate  tires,  we  recommend  the  P.  B.  A. 
delegates.  Bill  Carlin  and  Harry  Wallach  for  the 
job. 

Fred  Bradley  and  Jack  Sullivan  can  see  in  the 
dark.  Bradley  claims  his  achievement  was  the  result 
of  going  to  night  school,  while  Sullivan  says  he  got 
that  way  doing  late  tours. 

Harry  Hauser  wants  to  know  is  the  Anchor  Club 
a new  sort  of  nightstick. 

Georgie  Ryan  wishes  the  Equipment  Bureau 
would  carry  caps  of  a larger  size.  He  almost  missed 
the  last  inspection  because  he  had  to  have  a cap 
made  to  order,  lou  may  he  able  to  fill  Georgie  s 
shoes,  but  never  his  cap. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pct.t  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  47 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  52 d Pct.t  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Patrolman  Thomas  Fitzpatrick,  of  the  50th  Pre- 
cinct, who  rescued  three  boys  recently  from  the  lake 
at  Van  Cortlandt  Park,  proved  the  adage  of  Xeno- 
phon when  he  said:  “The  old  age  of  an  eagle  is  bet- 
ter than  the  youth  of  a Sparrow.” 

Patrolman  Mirabello  says:  “A  Grand  Juror  is  a 
guy  that  gets  a “GRAND”  for  his  services. 

Someone  remarked  that  if  Patrolman  Coop  had  to 
pay  a head  tax  when  he  entered  this  country,  we 
never  would  have  had  a depression. 
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A precinct  survey  of  the  personnel  revealed  the 
following: 

Patrolman  George  Von  Halle  complains  the  least.  .. 
Herbert  Ehman  is  the  most  cautious.  . .Milton  Kauf- 
man the  most  willing.  . .John  McLaughlin  the  largest 
father.  . .Meyer  Maltz  the  greatest  protestor.  . .James 
Shields  is  a better  boxer  than  James  Mitchell... 
Albert  O.  T.  Koler  is  the  most  misinformed ..  .Mat- 
thew McGrath  has  done  the  most  to  improve  condi- 
tions for  the  Day  Squad.  . .That  most  members  of  the 
50th  Precinct  will  ask  for  a day  off  the  day  they  die 
...That  Technocracy  relates  to  the  machine  age, 
when  automobile  manufacturers  stopped  making  cars 
like  the  one  our  clerical  man  owns. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120»ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boesehell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

V ho’s  who  in  the  123d  Precinct:  Our  prettiest 

radio  recorder,  “KEWPIE”  Wall.  “TUBEY”  Smyth 
buys  people  breakfast  before  arraigning  them  in 
court.  ‘'Diamond  Dick”  Crosson  is  the  coffee  drink- 
ing champ  down  here.  If  you  want  coal,  call  “lazy” 
Manney.  “Whispering”  Essig  keeps  spending  all  his 
dough.  J.  Kearney  is  our  Bureau  of  Information. 
"Siren  Smythe  will  give  you  a cigarette  any  time. 
Ozeak  O’Leary  gets  a kick  out  of  listening  to  court 
proceedings.  “Set  em  up”  Boylan  is  our  ace  detec- 
tive, ,“Sez  Him”!  “Tom  Mix”  Blanke,  the  detec- 
tives’ helper,  is  a great  hatrack  rider.  If  you  want 
an  automobile  mechanic  send  for  “Pip”  McSheehv. 
"Prince"  Jensen  brews  a swell  cup  of  coffee.  A real- 
tor of  prosperous  proportions,  “Wild  Bill”  Blood- 
good.  "Clark  Gable”  Priola  can  get  the  ladies.  We 
have  a star  pitcher  and  batsman  in  “Hop”  Byron. 
"Smokey  Joe”  \arola  limits  his  smiles  to  two  a 
month.  Easton,  Pa.,  Perth  Amboy,  N.  J.,  and  Hart- 
ford, Conn.,  see  plenty  of  “Georgia”  Larsen.  The 
President  of  Cuba  and  "Scraps”  Kelley  dine  together. 
Buck  Winters  takes  poochie  Gazezeodmusterferna- 
gerragpoor  for  a walk.  It’s  a delight  to  Delegate 
Huber  to  see  a Sergeant  retire.  If  you  don’t  know 
the  penal  law,  see  Chick  Holbert,  he  does. 

“Diamond  Dick”  Crosson,  the  tell  all  of  the  123d, 
gives  the  new  President  a rousing  send  off  with  the 
following  poem: 

FRANKLIN  D.  ROOSEVELT,  the  man  of  the  day, 
w urv  Renders  decisions  that  mean  what  they  say. 
Taken  the  reins  of  guidance  supreme. 
National  chaos  a condition  serene. 
Generalship  and  business  ability  have  shown 
ways. 

Depression  has  gone  and  prosperity  stays. 
Cabinet  he  chose  from  the  ablest  of  men, 
Became  all  devoid  of  ill  duty  then. 

HE  S where  he  can  best  his  people  serve. 
This  capable  leader  who  is  in  a word — 
PRESIDENT  ROOSEVELT,  For  our  good  none  will 
he  spare, 

OF  All  men  none  other  would  dare. 

THE  Ways  and  means  he’s  showed  us  how, 

U.  S.  A.  Don’t  forget  we  must,  too,  do  our  share  now. 


10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  If  alter  J.  Laurie 

61st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp  (,6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ceorfte  O.  Diffin 

62d  Pet..  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Patrolman  Charlie  (WINDY)  Carr  bought  a new 
car,  and  claims  it  s a Plymouth.  Dan  Maher  and  Jake 
Berendt  say  it  is  a Baby  Mack.  For  this  they  got 
their  names  in  V indy  s red  book,  and  shall  never  ride 
in  the  new  chariot.  And,  also,  when  Windy  gets  his 
chevrons  he  will  make  them  step.  The  boys  don’t 
worry,  for  if  Windy  does  the  same  in  the  next  test  as 


HAS 

MADE 

GOOD 

ALL 

HIS 

LIFE 

NOW 

IS 


he  did  in  the  last,  they  figure  they  will  be  retired  by 
the  time  he  is  made. 

The  boys  of  the  60th  Precinct  are  all  in  “suspend- 
ers” as  to  the  identity  of  the  dashing  flame  who  sends 
all  the  mail  to  Jake  Berendt  from  Florida!  Come 
on,  Jake,  when  is  it  coming  off?  Charlie  Stone  got  a 
lesson  when  he'  tried  a fast  one  with  his  engagement 
party.  He  only  told  Charlie  Carr,  and  that  was  about 
as  secretive  as  publishing  it  in  Spring  3100. 

They  have  a P.  B.  A.  delegate  at  the  60th  Precinct 
who  is  worth  bragging  about.  Mr.  Bob  Nugent,  a 
gent  always  ready  to  tell  the  boys  what  the  organiza- 
tion is  doing.  Show  Bob  a Rookie  and  he  has  him  in 
the  fold  in  jigtime.  It  is  men  like  Nugent  that  make 
the  P.  B.  A.  a success.  Good  luck,  Bob,  the  boys  are 
all  with  you. 

When  Charlie  Stone  steps  off  with  Alma,  the  Belle 
of  Flatbush,  he  will  give  the  boys  of  the  60th  Precinct 
a good  time.  Tim  Downing  will  be  toastmaster. 
Everything  free!  Charlie  doesn’t  care  if  he  does 
spend  ten  bucks,  which  if  he  does  will  end  the  depres- 
sion forthwith.  Thanks  for  the  invite,  Charlie,  we’ll 
all  be  there  with  our  friends  and  relations. 

Someone  looked  out  the  window  of  the  station 
house  and  shouted,  “There  Is  the  Ground  Hog.”  It 
turned  out  to  be  Dave  Bailey. 

Among  our  most  ardent  wishes  for  1933  are — That 
Patrolman  Downing  ditches  that  peak  cap  and  Patrol- 
man Coviello  does  the  same  with  the  red  tie  La  Rossa 
wished  on  him  for  Christmas.  That  Jimmie  Murphy 
weds  that  Toms  River  beauty  and  “Roily  Eyes” 
Carvin  learns  the  words  of  that  song  dedicated  to  his 
pal,  namely,  “Oh,  How  I Miss  You  Tonight.”  Also, 
that  “Sheik”  Burns  weds  not  Marie  and  forsake  us  for 
the  restaurant  business,  and  that  “Ding  Dong”  Pan- 
zella  goes  mounted,  on  an  elephant.  Our  last  wish 
is  that  Ace  Greenberg  realizes  what  a pal  he  has  in 
Patrolman  Merrit  Brown.  He  had  you  assigned  to 
that  radio  car.  The  chicken  sandwiches  you  brought 
in  didn’t  count — much.  Joe  “Cigar”  Fogerty,  the 
fixer,  also  had  a hand  in  it,  Ace. 

Patrolman  Charlie  Muskewitz,  of  the  60th  Pre- 
cinct, is  doing  nicely  at  Otisville,  N.  Y.,  and  sends  his 
best  regards  to  all  his  friends.  Drop  Charlie  a line, 
fellows,  he  will  be  glad  to  hear  from  all  his  friends. 
The  address  is  Seaton  House,  Otisville,  N.  Y. 

Patrolman  Alfred  Barbuto,  the  60th  Precinct’s  gift 
to  the  Department  Fife  and  Drum  Corps,  keeps  ask- 
ing the  lieutenants  why  he  is  not  assigned  as  bugler 
at  Department  funerals.  The  lieutenants  never  heard 
you  play,  Al.  Ask  the  C.  O.  at  the  School  of  Recruits, 
he  did. 

Who  painted  a mustache  on  Charlie  Stone’s  pic- 
ture? Well,  the  only  one  in  the  garage  at  the  time 
was  Tim  Downing.  We  don’t  say  he  did  it,  but  it 
was  0.  K.  before  he  went  in. 

We  have  an  aided  card  at  the  60th  Precinct  made 
out  by  Patrolman  Joe  Conti,  the  6-day  bicycle  rider, 
that  reads  as  follows: 

“Mad  dog  bite  Conti.  Conti  shoot  mad  dog.  Mad 
dog  dead.  Conti  stayed  on  duty.  T.  B.  notified.” 

The  sergeants  have  a difficult  time  knowing  Joe 
“Cigar”  Fogarty  and  “Windy”  Carr  apart.  They  are 
like  peas  in  a pod,  and  staunch  friends.  When  on 
their  off  time  tbey  stroll  through  Prospect  Park  arm 
in  arm.  Windy  and  his  pal  are  studying  hard  to- 
gether for  promotion,  but  Lord  help  Joe  if  Windy  is 
made  first. 

Patrolman  Dick  Reilly  enters  into  the  new  daddy 
class  once  again.  The  beautiful  bouncing  baby  girl 
and  Mrs.  Reilly  are  just  swell,  thank  you. 

Patrolmen  John  Holmes  and  Dave  Greenberg 
grabbed  a gunman  who  had  shot  and  killed  a man 
in  the  62d  Precinct.  They  were  notified  through  a 
radio  alarm. 
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Patrolmen  Joe  Mandic  and  John  Bernius,  also  of 
the  radio  patrol,  captured  four  men  who  had  com- 
mitted eleven  burglaries.  The  four  patrolmen  were 
highly  commended  by  their  superiors  for  such  excel- 
lent police  work. 

Detectives  Dunn  and  Low  are  not  a team  of  Chinese 
detectives.  They  are  both  Irish-Americans.  Herb 
Kennedy  gave  us  the  low  down  on  this. 

The  fellow  on  the  cover  of  the  February  issue  of 
Spring  3100  was  not  Andy  Cole.  It  was,  however,  a 
ringer  for  Dave  Morrissey,  of  the  60th  Precinct,  back 
in  the  days  when  cops  were  cops,  and  mustaches 
cared  not  who  raised  them. 

Patrolman  Vincent  Ferrante,  our  reporter  at  the 
62d  Precinct,  sent  in  his  stuff  from  a sickbed  rather 
than  disappoint  the  boys.  That's  the  old  spirit, 
Vince. 

The  62d  Precinct  baseball  team  will  be  a knockout 
this  year.  For  games  get  in  touch  with  Patrolman 
Ferrante. 

Patrolman  Frank  Angevine  is  hack  with  us  again 
after  a long  illness.  We  missed  Frank,  for  the  back 
room  was  very  quiet  without  him.  It  is  like  old 
times  again  with  him  back. 

Patrolman  Halpern  and  Sergeant  Geyer  grabbed 
two  holdup  men  after  a gun  battle  recently  and  our 
Captain  is  very  proud  of  them. 

Abe  Marker  is  walking  like  a cowpuncher  lately. 

Patrolman  Jacobi  bought  a $350  radiator  cap  and 
is  in  the  market  now  for  an  automobile  to  match. 

Patrolman  Hafacker  is  getting  to  look  like  a real 
attendant. 

Patrolman  Dan  Driscoll,  in  charge  of  the  parking 
space  in  the  precinct,  gives  out  plenty  of  summonses, 
especially  to  second  and  third  offenders. 

Patrolman  Taylor,  chief  patrol  wagon  engineer,  has 
been  giving  his  assistant,  Larrv  Kerner,  instructions 
at  Bay  and  19th  Street. 

Patrolmen  Ed.  Hayes  and  Lofsten  will  wrestle  for 
the  championship  of  the  garage.  The  bout  will  be 
held  in  the  old  hay  loft.  Patrolman  Leddy,  the 
popular  gas  dispenser,  will  referee. 

Sergeant  Devine  leads  the  marksmen  this  cycle 
with  a 98.  Sergeant  May  said  he  would  have  shot  a 
99  only  he  had  an  off  day! 

Patrolmen  Ferrer,  Lexander,  Kludt,  Olander, 
Veitch,  Mintern,  McGuire,  Persinger  and  Sergeant 
Hickson  all  want  their  vacations  in  April,  when  the 
dandelion  shoots  are  best.  They  say  it  makes  better 
lemonade  than  grapes. 

Jack  Rosenthal.  Meyer  Greenberg,  Dave  Franken- 
burg  and  Solomon  Davis,  the  Kerrymen  of  the  66th 
Precinct,  tried  ways  and  means  to  get  off  St.  Patrick’s 
Day  and  attend  the  Emerald  Ball.  Apparently  they 
didn  t succeed,  for  they  are  still  alive! 

Patrolman  A1  Rich  wanted  the  new  arrival  named 
Al,  Jr.  Mrs.  Rich  named  her  Bobbie.  Al,  you  should 
have  ordered  a mixed  duet,  then  you  and  the  missus 
could  name  one  each. 

Jimmie  Duck  presented  Buck  O’Neill  with  a 5-and- 
10-cent  store  ten-pin  set.  This  will  help  keep  Jimmie’s 
bowling  average  up  to  90. 

Louie  Abbazia  savs,  “It  makes  me  AHLGREEN, 
BURNS  me  up,  makes  me  CUCCO  and  makes  me 
feel  like  a BLANK  and  so  full  of  FUREY  that  I 
could  go  to  the  highest  HILL  in  any  of  the  PARKS 
or  even  to  TROY  and  curse  like  a CARPENTER 
until  I am  GREEN  in  the  face  when  I see  that  RICH 
WOLEF  BELLUCCI.  who  came  from  the  SANDS  in 
the  WOODS  RIDDLE  a HAM  sandwich  and  lose  no 
time  in  DOWNING  a DUCK. 

Terry  Moriarty  has  been  eating  standing  up  and 
refusing  to  sit  even  in  the  subway  for  the  past  month. 
Terrence  was  on  post  on  18th  Avenue  when  he  slipped 


on  the  ice  and  the  sidewalk  came  up  and  kissed  him. 
He  thought  his  skull  was  cracked. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

Ibth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  %lth  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

Members  of  the  11th  Division  and  the  Brooklyn 
Borough  Headquarters  Squad  are  pleased  to  note  that 
“Bunty  Nose”  Reardon  realizes  the  depression  has 
affected  everyone,  for  he  no  longer  wanders  from  one 
office  to  the  other  looking  for  a cigarette. 

The  Holy  Season  of  Lent  is  at  hand,  and  we  would 
be  obliged  if  our  friend  “Wormy”  Devine  would  let 
us  know  where  we  can  get  a nice  oyster  stew.  Ser- 
geant Nidds  said  the  last  one  wasn’t  so  good,  and  he 
wants  “Wormy”  to  steer  him  to  a good  feed  of  crabs, 
instead.  When  last  seen,  this  pair  were  going  by 
subway  to  Manhattan.  What’s  the  matter,  isn’t 
Sheepshead  Bay  near  enough? 

Patrolman  Golfer  Woods  is  keeping  a weather  eye 
on  “Bunty  Nose”  and  “Wormy,”  but  can’t  get  any- 
thing on  them.  Look  out  for  Colonel  Hallman  Sulli- 
van, Golfer,  he  threatens  to  commit  assault  and  bat- 
tery on  anyone  who  finishes  that  graveyard  story! 

Patrolman  Sylvie  Sutton  proved  to  be  a good  boy 
scout  by  taking  a cat  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  for  a night  s 
lodging  on  a zero  night. 

There  is  a sideboard  contest  on  in  the  76th  Pre- 
cinct, Arthur  (Wolf)  Lyons  is  the  judge,  Dave  (Bar- 
nacle) Feffer,  Lionel  (Saucer  Lips)  Hambrecht  and 
Fred  (Rye  Loaf)  Beyer  are  the  entries. 

Why  does  Detective  John  McGovern  call  his  house 
by  phone  when  he  reaches  the  station  house  daily? 
He  said  he  is  the  king  in  his  home.  John  may  be 
king,  but  the  queen  rules. 

The  new  teletype  machine  looks  so  much  like  a 
radio  that  John  McTernan  would  like  to  know  what 
stations  come  over  it. 

Our  Clerical  Patrolman,  Ray  Lawless,  is  getting 
goofier  every  day.  Last  week  he  spent  three  days 
calling  the  Aquarium  and  asking  for  Mr.  Sturgeon. 

The  boys  of  the  72d  Precinct  miss  Patrolman  Ryan 
since  he  went  into  the  18th  Division  and  wonder  if 
they  will  get  an  invite  to  his  next  party. 

Officer  Casey  opens  the  boys’  eyes  now  and  then 
with  his  fancy  steps.  Here's  the  secret — just  an  old 
west-side  cellar-door  dancer. 

Officer  Joe  Marron  will  soon  be  leaving  vis  to  be- 
come a Sergeant,  and  he  will  have  the  best  wishes  of 
the  bunch. 

And  talking  about  jig-saw  puzzles:  Officer  Ross  is 
organizing  a jig-saw  club. 

Patrolman  Mansell  was  seen  at  Rockaway  recently 
in  company  with  a beautiful  nurse — we  wonder  what 
his  ailment  is! 

Officer  Weber  has  joined  the  hunting  club  of  the 
precinct  of  which  “Eagle  Eye”  Ludwig  is  in  charge. 

Sergeant  Matthews  will  soon  be  taking  up  the 
duties  of  a Lieutenant.  All  the  hoys  wish  him  luck. 

And  three  long  cheers  for  the  Honorable  Ramsey 
McDonald,  who  put  on  a corking  party  recently. 
Plenty  of  music  and  lots  of  “big  moments. 

Officer  Mandel  was  seen  peeping  into  a gypsy's 
window  down  on  Third  Avenue — must  be  looking  to 
have  his  fortune  read. 

Officer  Sullivan  claims  that  if  this  “pants  for 
women”  style  keeps  up.  he’s  going  to  cancel  his  usual 
trips  to  the  beaches. 

12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

63 d Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  "1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericieh  13d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitl  13th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

Two  members  of  the  71st  Precinct  have  felt  the 

depression  so  bad  that  they  are  cutting  each  other's 
hair.  I WONDER  WHO  THEY  ARE? 
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Washington,  D.  C.,  wires,  asking:  Why  does  Lieu- 
tenant Smith,  the  largest  man  in  the  P.  D.  Band,  play 
the  smallest  instrument,  the  piccolo? 

Detectives  Reilly  and  McNamee  have  ditched  their 
1926  model  iron  hats  for  two  new  snap-brim  green 
felts.  Guess  they  are  helping  to  K.  0.  OLD  MAN 
DEPRESSION. 

To  the  detectives  of  the  71st  Squad:  Who  took 

$4.50  from  a certain  member  of  this  command  for 
the  purchase  of  shirts,  and  is  still  missing? 

Try  and  beat  this  record  of  Detectives  Frank  and. 
Lyons : 

1 A.  M.,  February  27th,  they  arrested  two  men  at 
St.  John’s  Place  and  Schenectady  Avenue,  for  a stick- 
up...  8 A.  M. — Booked  at  Empire  Boulevard  Pre- 
cinct.. .9  A.  M. — Taken  to  the  lineup  at  Manhattan 
Police  Headquarters ...  10  A.  M. — Questioned  at  the 
District  Attorney’s  office...  11  A.  M. — Indicted  for 
robbery...  12  Noon — Pleaded  guilty  before  County 
Judge  McLaughlin  to  second  degree  robbery  and 
remanded  to  Raymond  Street  Jail.  Eleven  hours 
must  be  the  record  for  completing  a case. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11th  Pet.,  Ira  Gaynor  80 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81s*  Pct.t  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

For  thrilling  jungle  tales  lend  an  ear  to  BRING 
’EM  BACK  ALIVE  JANE  when  he  tells  of  the  Lock- 
shrades  Lake  Jungles,  and  the  ferocious  animals  he 
has  captured,  such  as  rabbits,  squirrels,  bullfrogs, 
turtles,  grasshoppers  and  such. 

Introducing  “Robert  W.  Service”  Gaynor  and  his 
version  of  the  “Shooting  of  Dan  McGrew.”  Music 
furnished  on  request. 

A bunch  of  the  boys  were  whooping  it  up,  but  not  as 
the  famous  poem; 

The  whooping  was  not  in  a bar-room,  nor  was  it  at 
Home,  Sweet  Home. 

There  was  no  lady  known  as  Lou  as  in  the  days  of 
yore, 

Nor  the  kid  that  handled  the  music  box  upon  the  bar- 
room floor; 

The  bunch  that  gathered  there  that  night  did  not 
from  the  Yukon  come, 

But  as  my  little  story  goes  on  I will  mention  them  one 
by  one. 

The  honored  guest  was  Lieutenant  Furey,  the  man  we 
love  so  dear, 

He  didn't  have  much  to  say  that  night  ’cause  there 
wasn't  any  beer; 

The  toastmaster  was  (old  faithful)  the  kid,  we  must 
commend, 

Because  when  we  get  into  a little  jam  we  know  that 
he’s  our  friend. 

He  started  to  speak  of  a pal  of  whom  he  knew  so 
well, 

But  before  he  was  through  we  didn’t  know  whether 
he  was  trying  to  preach  or  sell; 

He  talked  of  sterling  silver  and  of  Sultans’  slaves  of 

old, 

And  for  no  reason  whatsoever  he  turned  to  a Shakes- 
pearean role. 

Then  he  called  upon  Wegner,  the  seeker  of  Prospect 
Park, 

The  man  who  would  shoot  at  an  elephant,  then  find 
out  it  was  a lark; 

Then  came  Lieutenant  Rauch,  he  didn’t  have  much 
to  say, 

Because  the  Gee-Gees  out  at  Ridgewood  didn’t  win 
that  day. 

He  called  upon  so  many  that  space  will  not  permit, 
These  included  Lieutenant  Grow  and  Lieutenant 
Schmidt; 


I think  I told  you  plenty  of  the  affair  that  was  held 
that  night, 

But  I forgot  to  mention  a musician  that  played  so 
soft  and  bright. 

He  reminded  you  of  Nero,  who  sat  upon  his  throne, 
And  fiddled  and  fiddled  and  fiddled  that  dreadful 
night  in  Rome; 

But  the  instrument  wras  not  a fiddle,  it  was  a Gen- 
dereen, 

It  was  played  by  Kid  McCormack,  the  well-known 
Sardine. 

Chester  McCarthy,  of  the  79th  Precinct,  intends  to 
try  for  the  next  Olympic  Team  as  a sprinter.  Re- 
cently he  chased  two  crooks,  and  ran  so  fast  he  beat 
the  bad  boys  into  the  station  house. 

A question  only  King  Solomon  could  decide:  Who 
is  the  senior  rookie  for  a certain  patrol  post?  Texter 
and  D.  Farrell  will  supply  all  the  facts. 

Wonder  what  it  is  that  makes  Phelan  smile  so  often 
of  late?  No  more  eggs  now.  Big,  juicy  steaks  have 
taken  their  place. 

Dave  Curtin,  the  man  with  the  combination  for 
reviving  gas  victims.  A real  life  saver. 

There  is  an  epidemic  of  sore  feet  at  the  81st  Pre- 
cinct Radio  Squad.  Patrolman  Interrante  requested 
to  be  taken  off  the  car  because  the  skin  on  his  puppies 
was  drying  up.  Now,  Patrolman  Samuel  Kohn  is 
taking  a foot  cure.  How  about  you,  Patrolman  Mc- 
Evoy  ? 

Patrolman  Cimborsky  thinks  there  should  be  a law 
against  Patrolman  Schulz  smoking  that  pipe  in  the 
back  room. 

Patrolman  Abe  Cohen  purchased  a new  tuxedo  to 
attend  the  Shoinrim  Ball  at  the  St.  George  Hotel, 
March  4th,  and  did  he  cut  quite  a figure?  Yes,  sir! 

Joe  Petinto,  of  the  13th  Division  Office,  found  a 
piece  of  limburger  cheese  in  his  pocket.  Mexicans 
don’t  care  for  limburger  and  we  are  wondering  who 
put  it  there! 

Who  said  Patrolman  Moon  Mullins,  of  the  80th 
Precinct,  can’t  take  it?  He  was  assigned  to  raided 
premises,  and,  much  surprised,  said:  “Why,  Lieu- 

tenant, I had  that  once  before  this  week!”  The 
answer  was,  “Well,  take  it  again.”  He  did. 

Patrolmen  Grace  and  Dick  Canter  are  still  batting 
1,000,  and  receiving  the  praises  of  the  entire  com- 
mand. 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Arthur 
Larsen  upon  the  arrival  of  a swell-looking  baby  girl 
at  their  house. 

Patrolman  Winter’s  No.  2 is  soon  to  take  the  step, 
and  the  veterans  are  giving  him  plenty  of  pointers. 

Detective  Smith,  80th  Squad,  should  have  been  a 
butcher.  Does  he  know  his  meat  cuts?  The  boys 
were  doing  their  best  with  a leg  of  roast  fresh  ham, 
when  Smitty  stepped  in  and  requested  a cut  nearest 
the  bone.  When  he  had  downed  it  and  wiped  his 
chin  he  remarked,  “That  is  the  best  piece  of  lamb 
I’ve  tasted  in  ages.” 

Deepest  sympathy  is  extended  by  members  of  the 
80th  Precinct  to  the  family  of  the  late  Acting  Lieu- 
tenant Henry  Reiff,  80th  Squad. 

The  Detective  affair  at  the  Astor  was  a great  suc- 
cess. Ask  Detective  Oberle. 

Why  did  Chris  Mohan  take  his  vacation? 

Duke  Farrel  has  been  assigned  to  Manhattan  Tele- 
graph Bureau,  and  will  soon  be  heard  on  the  air. 

Patrolmen  Richards  and  Ruzicka,  of  the  88th  Pre- 
cinct, while  patroling  the  precinct  in  a radio  car, 
apprehended  a pair  of  stickup  men.  They  were 
assisted  by  Detectives  Croak  and  DeMarrais.  The 
prisoners,  both  of  whom  had  records,  were  identified 
by  their  victims.  The  property  stolen  was  recovered 
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and  a fully  loaded  38-caliber  revolver  was  found  in 
their  possession. 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhfelder 

85/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  H asset 

87 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwebel  94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

Patrolmen  Phil  Lang  and  Tom  Mills,  of  the  83d 
Precinct,  are  after  Ed.  Wynn's  title  of  Fire  Chief 
since  they  did  that  wonderful  job  with  the  hose  and 
corn  brooms  in  front  of  the  station  house.  Phil, 
during  the  operation,  was  very  emphatic  in  his  in- 
structions to  Tom  on  the  art  of  handling  a broom. 
He  said  it  would  aid  Tom  in  light  housekeeping. 

A1  Smith  looks  like  A1  Jolson  since  Charlie  Boyle 
has  been  supervising  the  cleaning  of  the  cellar. 
Charlie  takes  great  delight  in  scattering  the  coal  in 
the  vicinity  of  Al’s  desk. 

Alias  Bill  P.  thinks  he  is  getting  asthma  and  high 
blood  pressure.  Don’t  let  a little  asthma  worry  you, 
Bill,  they  still  sell  bicycle  pumps. 

Bob  Wood’s  relief  is  trying  to  find  out  who  supplied 
the  motorcycle  escort  for  Boh  while  going  through 
the  Orange  Blossom  Section  of  the  South!  Bob  has 
him  guessing,  as  he  didn’t  say  whether  the  orange 
blossoms  were  on  a tree  or  in  a tea  cup. 

The  boys  think  the  reason  Tom  Henry  makes  so 
many  trips  up  State  is  the  “lure  of  the  applejack.’’ 

Henry  Klein  and  Button  Shoe  Eddie  now  take 
tablets  for  an  upset  stomach.  We  wonder  why! 

Bob  “Cannon  Ball’’  Ziegler  is  wearing  a very  serious 
expression,  especially  when  approached  as  to  what  he 
did  with  certain  minor  details  assigned  to  him.  Bob 
has  to  use  his  thinking  cap  of  late.  Keep  it  up,  Bob, 
and  you  will  be  in  trim  for  the  Lieutenant’s  examina- 
tion. 

The  Hack  Inspector  of  the  85th  Precinct  got  him- 
self a 32-piece  set  of  cliinaware.  The  dentist  did  a 
great  job.  This  is  proven  by  the  way  the  Inspector 
has  been  handling  a knife  and  fork  at  the  meal  table. 
We  recommend  Bon  Ami  to  keep  them  sparkling. 

Friend  Bill  Hughes  lives  so  far  from  the  station 
house  that  he  fears  he  needs  a passpoi-t. 

A member  of  the  85th  Precinct  who  had  aspired  to 
be  a radio  artist  has  improved  so  terribly  that  com- 
pared with  him  the  Banshees  were  good! 

Pat  Clancy  still  brags  of  what  a knockout  he  was 
last  summer  with  the  young  ladies  at  the  Police 
Camp.  This  summer  things  will  be  different.  Mrs. 
Pat  Clancy  “Vill  be  dere,  Patsy.” 

When  they  heard  of  the  proposed  hill  for  the 
extension  of  the  promotion  lists,  two  young  men  of 
this  precinct  went  sick.  They  had  been  attending 
the  Police  Academy  on  Monday,  Delehanty’s  on  Tues- 
day and  Schwartz's  on  Wednesday. 

Now  is  the  time,  fellows,  to  hook  baseball  games 
with  the  87th  Precinct.  We're  rarin’  to  go.  Get  in 
touch  with  our  Sergeant  Cronin.  We  bar  no  one. 

The  matrimonial  bee  is  buzzing  around  the  head 
of  one  of  our  young  sergeants.  We  expect  it  to  land 
any  day.  Three  guesses,  who  is  he? 

On  a recent  Polish  holiday,  an  embryo  sergeant  of 
the  90th  Precinct  was  seen  on  Bedford  Avenue,  wear- 
ing spats.  Did  you  lose  the  cane,  Wladeslaw? 

The  Cosmopolitan  quartet  was  disappointed  not  to 
he  invited  to  entertain  at  Phil  Schear’s  wedding. 
Patrolmen  Goldman,  Bass,  Zinn  and  Schwartz,  the 
members  of  the  quartet,  are  not  discouraged.  They 
will  continue  practicing  and  expect  to  vocalize  at  the 
Schear’s  first  Bar  Mitzvah.  The  Polish  hand,  under 
the  direction  of  Prof.  T.  Hins,  has  promised  to  be  on 
hand.  Salayka  and  his  bassone,  Zdsi  with  his  oopa, 
Swiderski  has  a tadara,  Slevins  a Polish  harp  and 
Bdrey  a fiddle,  and  when  this  combination  gets  going, 
if  Schear  doesn't  get  dispossessed — it  won’t  be  their 
fault. 


The  fact  that  the  Mrs.  Dawson,  Stolworthy  and  Y. 
Kuefner  have  brought  three  stalwart  sons  into  the 
world  seems  to  make  their  daddies,  who  are  all  patrol- 
men in  the  94th,  think  they  should  get  swellheaded. 

Patrolmen  Metzger,  Webster,  Ferrara,  Deperino 
and  Vicat  are  going  to  become  marksmen,  and  are 
target  practicing  up  at  Turk’s  Farm. 

The  love  bird,  Patrolman  Shannon,  pushes  his  baby 
carriage  around  Hyland  Park  every  morning.  Keep 
at  it,  John,  it  will  take  off  that  corporation. 

We  have  several  good  checker  players  at  the  94th 
Precinct  who  challenge  all  comers  to  a match.  This 
does  not  apply  to  Patrolman  Foley,  for  he  cries  he  is 
being  robbed  when  Patrolman  Real  takes  him  over. 
You  need  practice,  Foley.  Keep  trying! 

The  baseball  team  of  the  94th  Precinct,  with  several 
new  players,  is  anxious  for  the  1933  season  to  open. 
We  hope  to  better  our  1932  record  of  37  wins  against 
5 losses. 

Sergeant  Maguire  has  started  training  for  the 
world's  championship  with  the  16-pound  hammer. 

Patrolman  Elliot  Tuite,  of  the  92d  Precinct,  would 
have  purchased  a book  on  the  art  of  reviving  a victim 
of  submersion,  but  five  bucks  was  too  much  dough. 

The  boys  of  the  92d  Precinct  congratulate  Sergeant 
Frederick  Paone  upon  his  recovery  from  a recent 
illness.  It’s  nice  to  see  his  smiling  face  around  again. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold. T . Keenan  104/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbaeher 

106/A  Pet.,  Ptl  George  M.  Egan 

The  fans  of  the  103d  Precinct  will  not  feel  so  bad 
if  Dempsey  doesn't  return  to  the  ring.  They  are 
training  Jackie  Meyers  to  make  the  weight.  He  has 
already  gained  a quarter  pound.  Hail  the  new  champ ! 

Harry  Peters,  Herbert  Winters  and  Artie  Minns, 
well  known  as  the  three  musketeers  of  the  ball  team, 
are  starting  Spring  training  early. 

George  Lynch  and  Ernie  Burneier,  the  new  Radio 
Squad,  are  doing  fine.  They  always  come  in  a close 
second. 

Phil  Brady,  former  Bohaek  order  boy,  was  detailed 
to  guard  one  of  Bohack’s  stores  and  was  seen  sweep- 
ing out  the  store  and  carrying  some  cases.  Force  of 
habit. 

Marty  O’Connor  is  a little  lonesome  since  his  side 
partner,  Joe  Pecklet,  retired.  Well,  Marty,  just  a 
few  more  years  for  you. 

Bill  Touwsma  celebrated  his  15th  wedding  anni- 
versary with  a little  house  party.  Among  the  guests 
were  Freddie  Bodkin,  who  didn’t  like  to  eat  much; 
Phil  Brady,  who  entertained  with  a song  and  dance 
act;  James  Brown,  manager  of  the  little  ukulele 
player;  Vic  Barkas,  the  man  with  the  big  smile;  Geo. 
Camponenosi,  the  Charleston  dancer;  Eddie  Master- 
son,  the  guy  who  almost?  Tom  Frederickson,  the  pie 
tosser.  A good  time  was  had  by  all. 

We  wonder  why  James  Toomey  was  seen  turning 
out  on  a late  tour  with  a chocolate  layer  cake,  and 
didn’t  get  the  post  he  expected. 

Johnnie  Burger  is  training  for  the  marathons  this 
year.  Freida  makes  Johnnie  walk  the  floor  with  the 
baby  each  night. 

George  Dorothy  and  Vincent  Tierney,  the  Radio 
Kings,  are  not  getting  so  many  onions  on  their  ham- 
burgers lately.  Why? 

The  104th  Precinct  looked  like  the  Kaiser’s  Army 
in  the  year  1932.  The  roster  showed  names  like  this: 
Lieutenant  Rauch,  Sergeants  Zimmer,  Schuster,  Vogel, 
Schlipf,  and  Patrolmen  Schilchternlein,  Stattmiller, 
Seidenspinner,  Dreitlein,  Baer,  Klaukemeyer  and 
others  of  the  same  type,  but  look  at  it  now ! Lieu- 
tenants Walsh,  McGrattan,  Sergeants  Casey,  Keegan, 


Lernihan,  and  Patrolmen  McGlvnn,  McGuirk.  Shan- 
non, Flood,  etc.  The  only  one  missing  is  St.  Patrick 
himself. 

Old  boy  Rumph  states  that  the  Hanlon  Brothers  in 
“Eight  Bells”  never  fell  down  the  stairs  as  gracefully 
as  he  did  on  New  Year’s  Day. 

Anyone  wishing  medical  treatment  or  ”C.  C.  pills 
should  consult  the  great  painless  surgeon,  Doctor 
Kronheit  Snyder,  No.  12345,  of  this  precinct. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Patrolman  Quinn,  the  eminent 
beauty  of  Maspeth,  is  going  to  step  into  double 
harness  some  time  after  Easter. 

Patrolman  Sidney  Haber  was  seen  purchasing  some 
second-hand  bells  to  be  used  by  members  of  his 
peddlers’  union. 

The  patrolman  whose  shield  is  No.  232,  and  carries 
the  name  of  Blozsis,  used  to  be  a hero  in  the  eyes  of 
all  the  Lenas  of  Ridgewood,  but  since  he  stepped  into 
double  harness,  the  German  Belles  have  transferred 
their  affections  to  none  other  than  the  featherweight 
champion  of  the  104th  command.  Patrolman  Fred 
Arnold,  the  best  pastry  baker  of  Ridgewood. 

Patrolman  Sherry  claims  that  “When  he  was  down 
in  Mercer  Street”  they  had  electric  moppers.  It  was 
a cinch  then.  Your  two  helpers,  Patrolmen  Meyer 
Roth  and  Hugo  Lucaire,  are  big  enough  to  mop  and 
let  you  rest. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

100th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  llll/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  112f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

noth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114tft  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Patrolman  Bill  Miller  on  a cold  winter  late  tour: 
“It  sounds  like  rain”.  . .Congratulations  to  Patrolmen 
Bill  Quinn  and  Dinny  Gannon,  the  new  radio  babes. 
Keep  up  the  good  broadcasting,  fellas.  .. Good  luck 
to  Patrolman  Gordon  Wood,  who  took  the  witness 
stand  for  life.  May  all  your  troubles  be  little  ones. 
. . . Success  to  Sergeant  McGovern,  who  was  reelected 
president  of  the  “Blue  Social  Club”... Hey,  Rode- 
wald,  who  sent  you  that  valentine?  The  beautiful 
McLaughlin  sisters  want  to  know.  . .Mazie  Battestein 
also  received  a valentine.  Tt  was  so  appropriate... 
Little  boy  blue  “Ray  Dust”  is  a proud  daddy.  Good 
luck,  Ray . . . Hey,  Schmidt,  why  don’t  you  lend  your 
iron  hat  out  to  the  boys  this  summer?  It  would 
make  a swell  Mulligan  pot  on  a camping  trip . . . The 
boys  extend  their  sympathy  to  Sergeant  Healy  in  his 
bereavement.  .. Since  Dinny  Gannon  had  to  do  re- 
serve, the  crying  towel  has  been  worn  out.  . .We  wish 
the  boys  of  the  114th  Precinct  who  think  thev  are 
just  one  big  family,  would  come  down  to  the  108th 
Precinct  and  get  educated.  . .Joe  Odze  says  that  all 
of  the  rookies  are  getting  radio  cars,  but  he  likes  the 
ground  too  much  to  be  bothering  about  wavelengths, 
etc. 

Here’s  wishing  our  little  attendant,  Joey  (now 
laugh)  Brown,  a happy  marriage.  He  certainly  can 
“take  it.” 

Our  choice  for  the  medal  of  accomplishment — 
Matty  Heberich — ace  chariot  pusher  of  this  precinct. 

From  “The  Phantom  of  the  Uproar,”  110th  Pre- 
cinct:— !!Here  Goes!!  What  prospective  sergeant  is 
trying  to  get  the  knack  of  making  out  green  sheets? 
Could  it  be  the  one  who  preaches  the  doctrine,  “The 
penalty  is  too  severe?” 

Is  it  true  that  Makowski  is  going  deaf?  Papa 
Brand,  have  you  anything  to  do  with  it?... What 
Swedish  boy  is  preaching  the  joys  of  being  a proud 
papa  to  his  side  partner,  but  forgets  that  it  took  him 
four  years  to  find  out  for  himself? 

What  really  happened  to  Hart’s  ankle?  There 
have  been  mean  whisperings  that  Brand  threw  him 
in  a wrestling  match.  Jerry,  can  this  be  true? 


Radio  Newsettes. 

Pugh  and  Brown — Just  a merry-go-round.  . .Pfiefer 
and  Butler — Methinks  Butler  is  the  Pfiefer. 

Hear  that  Sergeant  Kelly  is  getting  a personality 
hob.  Say,  Hen,  don't  you  think  Sergeant  Murray  is 
a better  prospect  with  his  curly  locks? 

Willie  Harrer’s  favorite  song:  “Brother,  Can  You 

Spare  a Dime”  for  Spring  3100. 

We  lost  a good  boss  to  the  114th  Precinct,  Charlie 
Tierrier.  Charlie,  we  miss  you  and  wish  you  the 
best  of  luck. 

Some  new  additions  to  the  110th  Precinct:  Lieu- 

tenant Boyle  (aviating),  Sergeant  Curly,  Sergeant 
Linden,  Patrolman  Lang,  Patrolman  Brennan.  Right 
here  they  get  an  official  O.  K. 

Hear  Bill  Lovell  has  taken  to  skipping  the  gutters 
and  hiding  behind  trees  on  37th  Avenue.  What’s  the 
matter,  Bill? 

Phil  Dampman — What  is  the  price  of  a cord  of 
wood?  Must  be  cut  up. 

Who  is  the  patrolman  that  a woman  took  one  look 
at  and  begged  him  to  arrest  her.  But  wasn’t  he  sur- 
prised when  he  found  out  she  was  wanted  on  a 
Missing  Person  Alarm.  That’s  the  time  you  were 
fooled,  O’Kane. 

Ask  Watts  about  that  leaning  tower. 

Sergeant  Vopelak,  of  the  114th  Precinct,  hearing 
that  Lieutenant  Brennan  was  a rooster  fancier,  pre- 
sented him  with  3 beautiful  bantams.  Everything 
was  O.  K.  until  3 A.  M.  next  morning.  The  crowing 
awakened  the  Brennan  family  and  also  the  neighbors. 
“The  Canaries  can’t  stay,”  said  Mrs.  Brennan.  Jim 
pleaded,  “How  about  removing  their  tonsils?” 

P.  S. — The  roosters  were  returned  the  next  morn- 
ing. 

Lieutenant  Dan  Foley,  Missioner  extraordinary, 
seemed  to  enjoy  his  early  vacation  in  Florida.  Was 
his  face  red  upon  returning! 

“Workhouse”  Rohde,  former  attendant,  retired. 
The  gang  gave  him  a beautiful  watch  on  the  morning 
of  his  last  day  tour.  Many  long  years  of  retirement 
were  wished  to  him. 

“Mortgage”  McFarlane,  genial  Scotchman,  was  as- 
signed to  hand  out  food  checks.  Dave  says  it’s  a 
pleasure  to  give,  especially  other  people’s  money. 

Wonder  who  the  sweet  girl  was  “ED WYNN” 
Mackiewicz  took  home  from  the  basketball  game?  . . . 
Horsefeathers  Buser,  P.  B.  A.  Baron,  is  now  being 
reformed  by  “Shadow'’  Matzen,  who  recently  attended 
a retreat. 

“Dead  Shot”  Papp  is  back  on  duty  after  being  shot 
in  a holdup  last  December.  Glad  to  have  you  with 
us,  Joe. 

“Angel”  McGorry  brought  Lieutenant  Cook  and  six 
of  the  boys  down  to  Bishop  Malloy’s  retreat  house 
in  Jamaica.  Their  goodness  is  now  being  brought  to 
influence  the  rest  of  the  gang.  Those  interested 
should  get  in  touch  with  Lieutenant  Noonan,  of  the 
102d  Precinct. 

“Ajax”  Armster  challenges  any  man  over  sixty  to 
put  the  shot.  Captain  Elwood,  his  trainer  and  man- 
ager, will  hold  the  bets. 

“Schwartz”  Ward  and  “Delehanty”  Woitaszek  are 
at  it  again  in  the  old  back  room  and  drawing  all  the 
other  potential  candidates  for  stripes  into  their  argu- 
ments. WHITE,  the  platinum  blonde,  says,  “What’s 
the  use  of  studying  so  hard;  when  you  hit  the  list 
they  don’t  make  you  anyhow!” 

Talk  about  hobbies — Mike  “Blah-blah”  Long  visits 
the  different  cemeteries  two  or  three  times  a week 
with  his  kids  and  admires  the  tombstones.  He  was 
even  seen  coming  from  Mt.  Zion  Cemetery.  Well,  I 
guess  it’s  cheaper  than  the  movies  at  that. 
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WANTED:  One  nice  place  to  do  reserve  without 

getting  a complaint  or  dispossessed.  The  10th  Squad. 

“MA”  Sussman  ain't  as  dumb  as  some  clucks  think 
he  is.  He  heard  that  quarter  fall  on  the  floor  and 
was  after  it  like  a flash. 

Will  the  “ finder ” of  one  pair  of  old  pants  kindly 
return  them  to  “Master  Mind  " Joe  Glennon  before 
something  tragic  happens? 

“JAKE  THE  PLUMBER”  Jacobsen,  our  Lindy-liop 
specialist,  is  entered  against  20  colored  teams  at  the 
Roseland  Ballroom  Lindy-hop  Contest  Thursday 
night.  Shake  that  stoff.  Jake,  you  can't  lose! 

Sergeant  Abrahams  now  joins  the  "BIG  THREE, 
in  other  words.  Lieutenant  Smith,  Sergeant  Lisa  and 
Sergeant  Abrahams,  each  vigorously  protesting  that 
the  other  is  the  smallest  man  in  the  Police  Depart- 
ment. 

Palermo,  the  fightin*  wop,  says  he  can  lick  all  the 
Cameras  in  the  world.  ^ ell.  1 11  say  one  thing,  if  he 
sailed  through  them  the  way  he  drives  an  automobile 
nothing  would  stop  him.  Jackie?  And  how!  Don  t 
let  the  moustache  throw  you,  kid. 

McShea,  the  minute  man.  was  very  worried  the 
other  day  when  informed  that  some  day  Matejka 
would  be  his  boss. 

Erickson  is  keeping  steady  company  now,  and  what- 
ever that  girl  is  doing  to  him  we  don  t know,  BL  T 
he  don't  blush  at  all  any  more.  AH!  cut  it  out,  youse 
guys;  gee  whiz,  can't  yuz  leave  a feller  alone! 

Well,  everything  is  swellelegant  over  at  the  old  101 
Ranch  these  days;  the  bosses  swore  off  making  com- 
plaints during  LENT.  The  Fallen  Angels  Sodality, 
The  Lost  Battalion  and  The  Foreign  Legion  all 
express  their  gratitude. 

Rudie  Reiniger.  the  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Attend- 
ant, was  caught  playing  checkers  the  other  day  and 
for  penance  had  to  wash  down  all  the  walls  in  the 
station  house.  He’s  got  dishwater  hands  now,  all 
because  he  didn't  use  LUX. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad.  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxicell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edicard  Metx  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  Sergeant  O'Connor  has  left  for  the  6th  Divi- 
sion. and  with  him  goes  the  command  s best  wishes. 

Patrolman  Menken  and  his  educated  back  is  again 
on  a crossing.  Get  out  the  towels,  boys,  the  flood 
is  on. 

Patrolman  Bunde,  all  attention  listening  to  Patrol- 
man Garvey  on  the  why’s  and  how  s of  being  a daddy. 
Keep  away  from  Sergeant  Grimes,  Edwin! 

The  new  summons  squad  are  all  sporting  new  hats. 
...I  don't  like  cats!  Don't  blame  you.  Lieutenant, 
if  they  were  my  shoes,  I wouldn  t like  them  either. 

Patrolman  Bamrnan  has  been  promoted  to  chief 
tabulator,  and  Patrolman  Oswald  has  been  advanced 
to  chief  of  the  typewriter  division,  which  brings 
Mahatma  up  to  a Lieutenant  General. 

Patrolman  Jenson,  of  boloney  fame,  has  invested  in 
a rowing  machine.  Patrolman  Tierney  says  send  it 
hack  and  come  fishing  with  me.  Stick  to  the  machine, 
you  can  get  out  and  walk  any  time. 

D.  Detective  James  O'Brien's  chest  is  away  out 
lately.  He  recently  became  the  proud  father  of  a 
pretty  baby  girl. 

When  Sergeant  Smith  took  two  days  off  to  celebrate 
his  40th  wedding  anniversary,  he  said  that  it  was  the 
first  time  he  was  ever  married  40  years.  SL  CCESS! 

E.  Patrolman  Walter  Evers  has  just  returned 
from  an  extended  vacation  in  Summons  Land. 
Walter,  how  does  it  feel  to  do  60  minutes  to  the 
hour  ? 

Patrolman  George  Weinbrenner.  also  from  the  land 


of  Tickling  Tickets,  was  recently  observed  leaving  a 
Police  Surgeon's  office.  What's  the  trouble,  Georgie, 
trying  to  get  rid  of  that  backache? 

Patrolman  Richard  Patwell,  better  known  as  “St. 
Paul's  Chief  Clerk,”  was  recently  inducted  into  the 
Royal  Order  of  the  Bath.  Hope  Dick  never  lays 
hands  on  that  water  carrier! 

Patrolman  Jimmy  O Keeffe,  our  EXPERT  chauf- 
feur’s assistant,  is  very  depressed  these  days  about  the 
gold  standard.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  changed  all 
his  dimes  into  pennies  so  that  he  can  pay  our 
EXPERT  Chauffeur-Patrolman  Geo.  Fitzpatrick  a 
just  debt. 

Recently  commercial  traffic  was  barred  from  River- 
dale  Avenue.  Lieutenant  Higgins  reports  that  Ser- 
geant Joe  Meade  was  instrumental  in  the  change  of 
regulation  so  that  he  may  be  able  to  get  his  goat  herd 
across  this  thoroughfare  in  safety. 

Patrolmen  Pyne,  Ward  and  Powers  make  up  our 
North  River  Pier  Squad.  Each  of  these  officers  was 
selected  because  of  his  brilliancy  as  a conversa- 
tionalist and  diplomat.  Experts  in  both  foreign  and 
domestic  tongues — -of  course  we  mean  beef  tongues. 

Patrolman  Henry  Neider  and  his  pal.  Patrolman 
Richard  Condit.  both  of  George  asliington  Bridge 
fame,  challenge  all  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment to  any  kind  of  a debate. 

Patrolmen  Conlin  and  Gross  are  our  new  Summons 
Team.  Motorists,  tooters.  light  passers,  and  speeders 
—BEWARE!  BEWARE! 

The  personnel  of  Traffic  Precinct  “E”  extend  their 
most  sincere  SYMPATHY  to  Patrolman  A.  Birnbaum 
in  the  untimely  passing,  through  accident,  of  his 
beloved  brother. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  Gene  McGuinness  H.  Ptl.  Narcisse  Gervais 

Thomas  Fant  received  an  increase  in  the  family 
last  payday.  The  little  stranger  is  an  8-pound  boy, 
and  is  Tom  proud ! Congratulations  to  you  and  the 
Mrs.,  Tom. 

Willie  Meehan,  the  Artiste  of  our  back  room,  can 
be  seen  daily  making  mental  pictures  of  the  Days  Off 
List. 

Among  the  Who’s  Who  at  Miami  Beach  we  list 
Lieutenant  Bill  Murtaugli,  who  is  having  a well- 
earned  rest. 

The  boys  were  investigating  the  origin  of  jigsaw 
and  find  the  plague  was  started  by  a married  woman 
who  found  a torn-up  letter  in  her  husband's  pocket. 

Johnny  Ryan  was  operating  in  the  neighborhood 
of  Fordham  Road,  and  noticing  a truck  without  a 
mirror,  appro'ached  the  driver  of  said  truck  and 
asked  him  if  he  had  a mirror.  The  driver  turned 
and  fumbled  with  something  on  the  seat  beside  him 
and  in  less  than  15  seconds  turned  and  smilingly  pre- 
sented Johnny  with  the  latest  edition  of  the  Daily 
“Mirror.”  The  answTer  to  the  logical  question  is, 
“No,”  he  had  one. 

John  Pendergast  has  just  returned  from  a two 
weeks’  sojourn  at  the  Police  Academy.  (Attention, 
everybody.)  While  there  Johnny  learned  all  about 
Frigidaires,  Electro  Lux.  Kelvinators,  etc.,  and  espe- 
cially how  to  take  them  apart  and  put  them  together 
without  having  any  parts  left  over.  Anyone  having 
anv  of  the  above  in  need  of  repainting  or  repairs, 
will  be  so  guided. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

l.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

.>/.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Submitted  for  Looking  ’Em  Over,  or  what  have 
vou? 

Baldv  O'Connell,  the  Inspector’s  chauffeur,  has 
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switched  from  pie  to  bicarbonate  of  soda.  He  has 
even  cut  down  on  the  Gobels. 

Lieutenant  Jim  Lawlor,  former  “Iron  Man,*’  has  got 
it  all  over  anything  Scotch  you  can  think  of.  He  cut 
down  the  bowl  of  his  pipe  a half  inch  because  it  used 
too  much  tobacco. 

The  boys  of  the  Summons  Squad  are  inquiring  what 
Jim  Drew’s  objective  was  in  taking  his  vacation  in 
January  and  Spending  it  in  Florida! 

Why  did  Mrs.  Strachan  cook  that  meal  on  February 
7th,  and  how  did  Harrington  and  O’Connell  weather 
the  bombardment? 

The  Desk  Officers  in  Traffic  “I”  are  wondering  how 
the  detectives  would  classify  a U.  F.  61  made  out  for 
a large  bottle  of  cream,  partly  filled,  and  three  pounds 
of  liver,  reported  missing.  Someone  must  have  a cat 
that  is  kept  in  luxury! 

Beau  Brummel  John  O’Brien,  the  dashing  Attend- 
ant of  Traffic  “I,”  has  been  seen  sporting  creases  in 
his  pants  lately,  and  no  patches,  either! 

John  Hillbert,  the  swankey  Attendant  at  Traffic 
“K,”  loves  to  park  his  dogs  under  the  table  at  feed 
time,  but  Oh  how  he  hates  to  contribute  to  the  com- 
missary. Come,  John,  “Get  It  Up!” 

The  “Day  Off”  Expert  would  like  the  advice  of 
Captain  John  Hackett  on  the  preparation  of  a com- 
manding officers’  chart  for  the  summer  season  of  1933. 

Lieutenant  McGowan,  of  Traffic  “J,”  emphatically 
denies  that  he  needs  the  pills  the  Captain  recom- 
mends. He  claims  he  is  just  as  good  as  ever. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  Sparrow 

Jimmie  Light  pulled  a brand  new  one  on  the  boys 
on  the  subject  of  “artificial  wounds.”.  . .“Jedge” 
Brooks  went  down  the  darkened  stairs  of  the  Level 
Club  to  witness  the  handball  eliminations.  He 
groped  his  way  through  the  inky  blackness  of  the 
basement.  The  lights  were  switched  on  by  Moon 
Mullins.  There  was  Brooks,  standing  on  the  very 
edge  of  the  swimming  pool. .. Heartiest  congratula- 
tions from  the  squad  to  “Mac”  McGrath  and  the  Mrs. 
on  the  recent  addition  to  the  family.  . .Anything  can 
happen  now  since  Mike  Hartling  suggested  we  go 
roller-skating  some  morning  at  the  uptown  arena..  . 
We  now  have  a bowling  team.  We  had  some  practice. 
We  want  challenges.  Will  we  get  them?  Don’t 
crowd  now,  one  at  a time.  Call  our  athletic  director, 
“Nigger  Mike”  Hartling... A word  of  praise  for  our 
Sports  Editor,  Patrolman  John  Lena,  of  Spring  3100, 
for  the  manner  in  which  he  is  running  the  Depart- 
ment handball  tournament.  Fair  and  square,  and  the 
clock-like  precision  with  which  it  is  progressing  shows 
his  capabilities  for  just  such  a job.  How  about  other 
sports  tournaments,  John,  they’re  swell. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  12 

Ptl.  John  Shaughnessy 

A certain  member  of  this  squad  was  recently  much 
upset  when  his  nose  was  made  the  playground  of  one 
of  our  practical  jokers.  The  real  comedy  of  the  inci- 
dent was  when  the  joker  himself  was  discovered 
smoking  a cigar  in  the  pouring  rain  with  said  cigar 
sheltered  from  the  elements.  Can  you  take  it? 

“Moe”  Roberts  is  still  on  a honeymoon,  as  is  evi- 
denced by  his  shaving  every  day  before  going  home. 
That’s  our  barometer  of  love. 

Locker  inspection  last  week  revealed  many  secrets. 
For  instance,  “Goldie”  De  Martini  had  quite  a few 
breath-saving  phonograph  records  with  reproductions 
of  “Good  Morning,  Sergeant,”  “Have  Some  Coffee, 
Sergeant?”  etc.  Was  his  face  red? 

“Chief”  Conyers  insists  upon  an  early  relief  after  a 
late  tour,  as  he  just  makes  roll  call  and  inspection 
over  at  Engine  Company  No.  234. 


One  was  reminded  of  the  Biblical  story  of  the 
loaves  of  bread  and  the  3 fishes  when  Jim  Sutter  laid 
his  one  roll  on  the  table  one  day  recently.  After  its 
disappearance  several  members  chipped  in  and  re- 
placed it  rather  than  answer  to  the  Commissioner  and 
lose  their  details. 

Emergency  Squad  15 

Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

Welcome  back,  Duffy,  here’s  rooting  that  ole  man 
Jinx  has  left  you  for  good. 

’Twas  a tough  time  ironing  out  the  shanty  and 
commissary  boys,  but  an  armistice  was  finally  de- 
clared and  everything  is  Oke  again. 

Joe  Flanagan  got  a Mexican  stand-off;  he  swapped 
a Barney  for  a Barney.  Did  Nora  O.  K.  it,  Joe? 

Walter  Driver,  our  go-getter,  had  an  increase  in 
the  family  (in  fact  six),  spaniels,  all  of  an  A-l  pedi- 
gree. That  won  t help  pay  the  old  mortgage,  Walt, 
old  boy. 

Smitty’s  Pappy  is  now  selling  hen-fruit  at  the 
abnormal  sum  of  ten  cents  per  dozen,  but  who  in 
heck  wants  to  go  to  North  Carolina  for  ’em! 

Chalk  has  been  missing  from  our  black-board 
lately.  Wonder  if  Jinger  is  using  it  to  brighten  up 
those  spats  of  his?  Here’s  hoping  it  shows  up  before 
“Big  Jack’’  starts  taking  up  a collection. 

Johnny  Albert,  the  weight  lifting  Kid,  has  been 
scrutinizing  a U.  F.  14  lately.  What  is  it,  Herk,  a 
blonde  or  a brunette?  Don’t  forget  the  “boys”  when 
it  comes  off. 

Looks  like  Sarge  Kelly  has  taken  a run-out  powder 
on  the  old  seashore.  Of  late  he  has  been  singing 
“Goodbye  to  my  Rockaway  Beach  days.”  Back  to 
God’s  country  soon,  Flatbush.  What  is  it,  Tom,  the 
old  Gypsy  blood  flowing  again? 

Emergency  Squad  19  Sgt.  Frank  Byrne 

Patrolman  Paddy  Fergus  (better  known  as  Young 
Finkelstein)  has  started  training  for  his  coming  base- 
ball season  and  can  be  seen  on  his  time  off  attending 
the  setting  up  exercises  at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Patrolman  John  Reiss  is  the  proud  papa  of  a baby 
girl.  Good  luck  to  John,  the  wife  and  baby. 

Patrolman  Reiss  had  a christening  party  and  in- 
vited all  the  boys  of  the  squad,  but  when  the  boys 
arrived  at  John's  residence  the  lights  were  out  and 
the  boys  were  unable  to  gain  admittance. 

Patrolman  Peterson,  our  new  Commissary  Sergeant, 
has  a hard  time  making  the  boys  get  it  up  on  the 
first  of  the  month.  Some  of  the  boys  are  paying 
Pete  on  the  installment  plan. 

Borough  Headquarters,  Brooklyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

There  has  been  considerable  discussion  about  the 
financial  crisis,  and  here  are  some  of  the  comments 
by  the  learned  of  the  Borough  Office: 

Patrolman  Houston — “If  we  abandoned  the  gold 
standard  will  the  value  of  my  gold  teeth  be 
affected?” 

Patrolman  (Big  Words)  Woods — “If  the  currency 
is  infatuated  does  that  mean  our  salary  will  be  in- 
creased?” 

Patrolman  Rand  (The  grey  haired  boy — 11th 
Div.)  — 

“They  took  the  gold  from  my  hair, 

They  caused  silver  threads  there. 

I don’t  know  any  way  I can  ever  pay, 

Debts  of  my  other  days.” 

Patrolman  Goldstein — “I  will  have  to  change  my 
name  to  Silverstein  now!” 
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Chief  Inspector’s  Squad  Ptl.  Jos.  Quirk 

One  of  the  boys,  A1  Siebel,  is  back  on  the  job 
again  after  being  away  sick,  and  all  the  boys  are 
glad  to  see  him  back.  Lots  of  luck,  Al. 

Jake  Wies  is  still  complaining.  The  first  word  out 
of  his  mouth  is — “Where  are  those  expense  checks?” 
Jake  does  not  know  about  depression. 

That  new  suit  he  is  wearing  was  0.  K.  by  the 
Sergeant,  so  now  Jake  is  smiling. 

Edward  McCarthy,  the  Navy  man,  said  thanks  for 
the  article  that  was  in  about  him  a couple  of  months 
ago,  hut  it  was  only  a joke  and  all  in  fun.  No  hard 
feelings,  Ed. 

Jimmy  Dunbar  is  getting  in  trim  for  the  baseball 
season.  He  eats  two  steaks  for  dinner  every  day  to 
keep  his  waist  line  down.  If  you  don’t  think  we 
got  you  right,  Jim,  we  will  verify  it  with  the  Ser- 
geant. 

Captain  William  Bennett  is  getting  the  soreness 
out  of  his  arm  so  he  will  be  in  first  class  shape 
against  the  Wildcats  from  the  Chief  Inspectors 
Office.  He  predicts  a two-hit  game  for  the  opener, 
so  Wildcats  look  out! 

All  the  members  of  the  Squad  offer  their  deepest 
sympathy  to  James  Turner  and  members  of  his  fam- 
ily in  the  loss  of  his  father. 

Well,  Arthur  Fleming  still  claims  he  is  a better 
man  on  wrestling  than  Jake  Wies  or  Ed.  McCarthy. 
You  know,  Art,  the  old  stuff,  1 told  you  it  was  in  the 
hag. 

6th  Detective  District 

Det.  Cornelius  J.  Browne 

Detective  Vincent  Leo  Ross,  aged  36,  veteran  of 
the  World  War,  died  at  the  U.  S.  Veterans’  Admin- 
istration Hospital  No.  96,  Sunmount,  N.  \ .,  at  8:25 
P.  M.,  February  28,  1933,  after  a long  period  of  ill- 
ness. 

Ross  enlisted  in  the  U.  S.  Navy  in  July,  1917,  and 
was  discharged  in  January,  1919,  rating,  at  discharge, 
Ship’s  Cook,  3d  Class.  At  the  time  of  his  admittance 
to  the  hospital  he  was  assigned  to  the  28th  Squad. 
H is  keen  sence  of  humor  made  hundreds  of  friends, 
who  greatly  mourn  his  passing. 

The  ritual  service  of  the  Disabled  American  Vet- 
erans of  the  World  War  was  conducted  by  Albert  H. 
Ginnane,  Commander  of  Tupper  Lake  Chapter  No. 
21,  Marshall  T.  Guild,  Chaplain,  and  John  Rogers, 
Marshal,  in  conjunction  with  Rev.  Father  Alfred 
Chevalier,  Roman  Catholic  Chaplain  of  the  Hospital. 
The  services  were  held  at  the  K.  of  C.  Home  on  Lake 
Street,  Tupper  Lake,  Wednesday  evening,  March  1st, 
at  7 P.  M.  The  guard  of  honor  consisted  of  fellow 
members  of  the  New  York  Police  who  are  hospital- 
ized at  Sunmount.  The  body  was  taken  to  New  Tork 
City  for  interment. 

Ross  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Mrs.  Mildred  Ross, 
2170  Bathgate  Avenue,  The  Bronx;  two  sons,  Vincent, 
aged  9 years,  and  Thomas,  aged  7;  and  one  brother, 
the  Rev.  Father  Robert  Ross,  Church  of  the  Nativity 
of  Our  Blessed  Lady,  The  Bronx. 

1.  The  boys  of  the  28th  Squad  are  wondering  why 
Detective  George  Joannides  is  using  the  word 
KIDLETS  in  all  his  D.  D.  5*s  lately. 

2.  Detective  Mike  Scudi,  28th  Squad,  was  seen 
locked  in  the  arms  of  a waitress  from  Childs’  Res- 
taurant on  W.  125th  Street,  and  she  was  not  a 
prisoner! 

3.  On  windy  nights.  Detective  Charles  Foley,  28th 
Squad,  can  be  heard  calling  his  home  to  find  out  if 
it  is  still  where  he  left  it.  He  lives  in  Belle  Harbor. 
Put  the  Ritz  on,  Charlie,  but  not  in  the  winter. 


4.  Detective  Frank  McGinty  reported  to  Acting 
Lieutenant  Devlin  that  he  found  flowers  growing  in 
the  Detectives'  dormitory.  He  wants  Sergeant  Batto 
to  investigate  same. 

5.  Wonders  will  never  cease!  Detective  Chiquette 
was  seen  paying  for  Detective  Spottke’s  meal  one 
night  in  February!  Who  said  Chiquette  was  a 
Scotchman? 

6.  Things  you  see: 

Detective  Hauptman  with  a smile. 

Detective  Joannides  talking  on  the  phone. 

Detective  McGinty  quiet. 

Detective  Chiquette  with  his  partner. 

Detective  Graham’s  vest  without  gravy. 

Detective  McCusker  smiling. 

7.  Detective  James  Carney  had  an  X-ray  taken  of 
His  head  at  the  Joint  Disease  Hospital,  and  the  pic- 
ture showed  symptoms  of  ivory  growing  in  same. 

8.  Best  little  Italian  Detective,  John  Petrizzo. 
makes  good!  He  went  to  Wilmington,  Delaware, 
chaperoned  by  Detective  Gunson,  and  brought  hack 
his  man  for  murder.  It  looks  as  though  he  will  get 
the  assignment  as  the  Homicide  Detective  in  the  23rd 
Squad.  John,  you  will  have  a soft  job  on  this  detail. 

George  (Chipso)  Joannides,  28th  Squad,  goes 
about  the  office  singing  the  following  short  verse: 
“Today  and  for  eternity  you  are  my  Valentine.” 
Was  the  girl’s  name,  Peggy? 

Detectives  Mike  (Rudy)  Scudi  and  Arthur  O’Con- 
nor. 28th  Squad,  dashed  out  of  the  office  the  other 
evening.  When  seen  later  they  were  up  on  Sherman 
Avenue  looking  for  Vivian. 

The  former  gum  shoe,  Freddie  Kammerer,  was  in 
to  see  the  hoys  of  the  28th  Squad.  When  he  fin- 
ished telling  his  tales  about  how  to  he  a good  de- 
tective, Frank  Short  and  George  Joannides  broke 
down  and  cried.  Those  were  sad  tales,  Freddie! 

V alter  McCusker.  28th  Squad,  was  overheard  ask- 
ing Eddie  Poliak  “If  ‘Con"  men  were  suffering  from 
tuberculosis?”  No,  Walter,  they  are  thieves. 

Detective  Foran.  while  in  San  Antonio.  Texas, 
with  Detective  Flinter,  asked  the  sheriff  "Do  those 
Texas  Rangers  make  good  stoves?  ’ No,  they  are 
cowboys,  my  good  man. 

Mike  Scudi  was  seen  over  on  Riverside  Drive  the 
other  night  looking  at  the  Firemen  s Monument,  and 
saying  to  it,  “She  said  she  would  meet  me  here,  hut 
she  done  me  wrong.”  Better  luck  the  next  time. 

The  hoys  of  the  28th  Squad  are  glad  to  welcome 
to  their  squad  three  new  sleuths:  Edward  Van  Name, 
who  was  at  one  time  “One  of  My  Boys,”  and  Detec- 
tives Knowles  and  Booker.  Lots  of  luck  to  them  all. 

George  Chiquette  was  listening  to  the  events  down 
at  the  Garden  the  other  night  over  the  Radio.  He 
started  to  tell  the  hoys  about  the  time  he  won  all 
the  medals  for  running.  Frank  Spottke  told  him 
about  a flat  job  at  West  123rd  Street  and  7th  Avenue. 
Chiquette  made  the  flat  in  one  hour.  Nice  running, 
George. 

Detective  William  B.  Caputo  has  at  last  realized 
that  old  age  is  getting  the  best  of  him,  and  has  taken 
his  vacation,  and  also  has  shoved  the  old  paper  in 
to  retire.  He  is  going  to  locate  in  Centerport,  L.  I.. 
where  the  prospects  for  a Sheriff’s  job  look  good. 
Well,  we  wish  you  luck,  Bill. 

Well,  the  Grand  Old  Man  of  the  squad,  Harry 
Grippen,  along  with  his  partner,  killed  a stick-up 
man  at  95th  Street  and  3rd  Avenue  in  a drug  store, 
living  up  to  orders,  “Shoot  first  and  talk  afterwards.’ 
What  a team ! Two  old  veterans,  McCrohan  and 
Crippen.  They  may  he  old.  hut  they  get  their  men. 
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10th  Detective  District  Det.  Walter  Henning 

Everything  was  serene  in  the  Tenth  Detective 
District.  After  an  unprecedented  drive,  the  impor- 
tant cases  were  all  closed  as  tight  as  the  proverbial 
drum.  Suddenly  the  peace  was  disturbed  when  on 
March  3,  1933,  like  a bolt  from  the  sky — a woman 
who  had  foolishly  heeded  the  inutterings  of  gossips 
was  the  victim  of  a snatcher  to  the  extent  of  $8,300. 
at  48th  Street,  Brooklyn.  Poor  Acting  Lieutenant 
Dugan  was  wild  with  anguish.  Another  tough  one — 
more  telephone  calls — more  trips  to  the  Disti-ict 
Office.  There  was  no  description,  as  the  fellow  had 
snatched  from  behind.  Deep  thought — Ah,  a ray 
of  light  in  the  darkness — why  not  assign  the  peer 
of  them  all.  Dapper  Ed  Fitzgerald  and  his  partner, 
Little  Willie  Sheehev,  to  the  case?  This  was  done 
and  the  two  dropped  mysteriously  out  of  sight.  Came 
a series  of  phone  calls  from  the  wife,  “Is  Ed  there? " 
and  Lieutenant  Dugan  (who  is  not  easily  perturbed) 
finally  said  “If  you  call  him  again  I’ll  report  him  as 
a missing  person.”  After  three  days  of  wondering 
a telegram  came  from  Camden,  South  Carolina, 
stating  that  two  Brooklyn  lads  were  in  custody  and 
after  a little  persuasion  had  told  where  the  money 
was  hidden  in  Brooklyn.  Just  another  indication 
that  the  old  guard  never  surrenders.  These  two 
detectives  are  of  the  old  “North  West  Mountie 
School,”  they  always  get  their  man.  and  in  this  case, 
what  was  more  important  to  the  woman,  the  money. 
All  kidding  aside — Good  work.  Ed  and  Bill,  and 
there's  enough  credit  left  over  for  everybody  in  a 
real  good  efficient  squad — the  68th  and  their  placid. 
unrufTled  commander.  Acting  Lieutenant  Boh  Dugan. 
The  sight  of  the  woman  when  she  received  her  life’s 
savings  was  ample  compensation  for  a week  of 
anxiety,  worrying  about  the  whereabouts  of  the  two 
Beau  Brummels.  All’s  well  that  ends  well. 

Detective  Allen  of  this  District  is  the  only  man  in 
the  world  who  can  smoke  a cigar  in  the  rain.  (His 
schnozzle  serves  as  an  umbrella.)  If  the  job  was 
as  tough  in  the  old  days  as  Bill  Lloyd.  Giery  et  al. 
would  have  you  believe,  what  hardy  souls  they  must 
have  been.  But  methinks  they  apply  the  adjectives 
a little  lavishly;  distance  lends  enchantment.  The 
writer  does  not  wish  to  emulate  his  namesake,  Win- 
chell,  but  rumor  has  it  that  our  candidate  for  the 
city’s  handsomest.  Detective  Ambrose  Rikeman,  is 
seriously  contemplating  matrimony  with  a member 
of  the  teaching  profesh.  Good  luck.  Rikeman. 
(Aside  from  the  boys,  "He’ll  need  it”)  What  detec- 
tive always  produces  a cigar  mysteriously  when 
riding  with  the  skipper?  The  District  rejoices  with 
Lieutenant  Bals.  who  has  just  passed  through  a very 
trying  period.  What  list  that  Bill  Lloyd  keeps  has 
kept  the  visitors  from  the  squads  to  the  District 
down  to  the  minimum?  What  Detective  is  known 
for  his  choice  of  ties  (flaming  red)?  So.  keeping 
quiet  and  listening  to  the  old  timers’  gems  of  wis- 
dom. I'll  sign  off,  yours  truly  till  Baker  loses  an 
argument  and  the  Captain  fails  to  break  a case. 

I6th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Everyone  in  the  district  is  dejected  over  the  “bank 
moratorium  — except  Vince  Treanor.  He  says  the 
moratorium  has  been  in  effect  with  him  for  the  past 
five  years,  and  he  seems  to  enjoy  the  company  of 
others. 

I "wuz  dere,  Charlie  Schlcgel,  pinch  hitting  very 
often  on  radio  patrol,  likes  the  job.  and  the  wheels 
on  the  ole  wagon  spin,  when  he  operates — you  can 
bet.  He  takes  a special  interest  in  his  partners — if 
they  smoke  cigars,  their  OWN. 

“T.  O.  C.” — THOMAS  O.  CAPUTO— retired  a short 
time  ago,  was  greeted  lustily,  at  the  Astor  Hotel 


when  he  appeared  at  the  Detectives’  reception. 
Everybody  glad  to  meet  him  and  say  “lucky  guv.” 

In  the  meantime,  there  is  great  rivalry  between 
“Spags”  Tony  Grottano  and  “Wild”  Dave  Negri  to 
grab  off  Tom’s  place  in  the  spotlight,  of  Queen’s 
Italian  Squad.  Lieutenant  Joe  Donelon  acting  as 
arbiter  says  “May  the  best  man  win.” 

I have  been  advised  that  Genial  Joe  Burke  has 
been  given  a new  moniker.  The  name  reminds  one 
of  the  name  of  a movie  thriller — “The  Cripple.” 
Joe  is  still  recuperating  from  his  injuries  received 
on  radio  patrol,  and  doing  light  duty.  Tommy  Lav- 
den  says  be  is  the  assistant  Acting  Lieutenant.  Well, 
no  matter  what  Joe  does  around  the  office,  it’s  always 
good  to  see  him  around. 

Since  Dave  Salter  left  these  parts  there  are  two 
or  three  of  the  men  who  are  trying  to  steal  some  of 
Dave’s  stuff.  Fletcher  Varrelman  now  weighs  about 
two  forty.  Jules  Steinhauser  about  two  twenty. 
Charlie  Schlegel  two  twelve  and  a half — and  Vince 
Treanor  and  Mickey  Woods  one  hundred  and 
twenty — minus.  The  latter  two  keep  asking  how 
the  others  “get  that  way.”  Allan  Currie,  by  the  way, 
is  sneaking  up  to  the  high  mark,  and  will  probably 
pass  the  rest  of  them — if  the  price  of  soup  hones 
doesn't  go  up  too  far. 

Henny  Wittel  just  negotiated  for  the  purchase  of 
a thirty  foot  boat,  and  is  getting  all  steamed  up  for 
April  when  it  will  be  taken  from  the  dry-dock. 

Captain  Burke  insists  that  the  next  time  Wittel 
talks  about  fishing  around  in  the  office,  he’s  going  to 
put  him  on  a permanent  plant.  It  seems  that  every- 
time  Henny  talks  about  “fishin"  ” a spot  victim  is 
found  or  a homicide  occurs,  which  keeps  everybody 
thinking  of  anything  but  fish. 

Lieutenant  John  McCoy  had  his  meditations  in- 
terrupted this  week,  when  an  unknown  man  was 
found  dead  in  the  woods,  who  had  been  laying  there 
for  several  days — apparently.  Louis  Cornibert,  on 
day  duty,  seemed  to  think  an  alibi  was  necessary 
because  he  didn  t discover  the  body  while  on  patrol. 
Louis  patrols  the  woods  around  Bayside  regularly, 
looking  for  “Gracie  Allen's  brother.” 

Mounted  Squad  No.  1 Lt.  David  Levy 

“Fire  Chief  Gas  Campbell  better  duck,  for  there 
is  a certain  gas  station  man  around  every  time  Camp- 
bell takes  the  family  out. 

Since  Tommy  Hunt  returned  from  Ireland  he  is 
day  dreaming  about  the  Old  Sod.  and  has  forgotten 
the  route  back  to  the  stables.  On  a recent  detail 
in  W all  Street  he  was  overheard  asking  a Traffic 
man  the  way  back  to  Broadway. 

“Two  Gun”  Parker  must  be  thinking  of  joining  the 
Royal  Northwest  Mounted  Police,  for  he  was  seen 
practicing  skiing  in  Van  Courtlandt  Park  during  a 
recent  snow  storm.  But  what  was  the  idea  of  the 
boy-size  skis  and  the  beret,  Elmer? 

Captain  Byrnes  offered  a gold  plated  mustache 
cup  as  a prize  for  the  best  sample  of  hirsute  adorn- 
ment among  his  men.  and  the  race  is  on  between 
Decker,  Fegan.  Gonsalves,  Parker  and  Conroy,  the 
latter  having  an  edge  on  the  rest  with  his  handlebars. 

“Willie  the  Worm”  W arnken  is  home  with  a sore 
throat,  and  he  blames  all  bis  troubles  on  Flounderfoot 
Groves. 

After  twenty  years  as  sidepartners  and  not  the  best 
of  friends,  Fehlhammer  and  Swigert  must  bave 
buried  the  hatchet,  for  they  were  seen  leaving  the 
stable  arm  in  arm  and  entering  an  ice  cream  parlor. 
Is  Emil  trying  to  get  set  for  the  Park  post  when  you 
retire,  Merl? 

Since  the  office  moved  to  the  48th  Street  Stable, 
the  men  on  the  sunshine  squad  are  losing  weight,  and 
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Jack  Cronin,  spokesman  for  the  squad,  claims  its 
the  toughest  in  the  last  15  years;  but  that  isn  t all 
of  it.  for  Jack  didn't  want  to  go  to  Washington  last 
Saturday,  but  his  better  half  was  the  boss  and  won 
out. 

The  Jocky  Club  attached  to  the  48th  Street  stable 
had  their  annual  reunion  last  Saturday  and  a good 
time  was  had  by  all,  even  the  wives! 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

Henry  Thieman  received  a big  send-off  and  a nice 
gold  watch  from  the  “Mounties”  upon  completion 
of  26  years  of  faithful  service.  He  can  now  be  found 
at  Middle  Hope,  N.  Y.,  Route  9W,  catering  to  the 
traveling  public.  (Adv.) 

Dave  Foster  made  a hit  in  his  presentation  speech; 
there  was  a punch  to  it  and  the  boys  enjoyed  it. 

Janowski  was  the  “Adonis”  of  the  dance  floor,  and 
seemed  to  be  trying  to  qualify  as  one  of  Billy  Min- 
sky's ponies. 

Jimmy  Maloney  has  succeeded  to  Thiemanns  job 
as  Grand  Mogul  of  the  “Roll  Call.  ^ e wish  him 
success  in  his  new  job. 

“Bohack”  Winckier's  new  chariot  is  a wow.  He 
doesn't  have  to  blush  when  inviting  the  prospective 
mother-in-law  for  a ride.  He  just  presses  a button 
and  the  back  seat  grabs  her.  How  about  it,  Uncle 
Fred? 

Fitzgerald  recently  began  a course  as  understudy 
to  the  Prince  of  Wales.  He  claims  the  street  came 
up  and  hit  him.  “Vas  you  dere,  Sharlev?”  Our  sym- 
pathy, Fred. 

GOO  GOO  Gaines  is  whipping  his  weight  in  wild 
cats  in  the  jungles  of  Prospect  Park.  When  he  gets 
back  he'll  tell  you  how  those  trees  can  bark. 

Did  you  ever  hear  tell  of  the  Horse  Marines?  Ask 
Wacky  Agnew  or  “Car  Ride”  Eckstadt  if  you  wish 
to  be  enlightened,  as  they  completed  a stretch  in  it. 

"Just  So”  Conroy  was  seen  marketing  for  made 
up  mantle-pieces.  He  claims  he  likes  to  eat  while 
standing. 

We  all  hope  “Loving  Cup”  Williams  has  that  new 
Pullman  car  harness  broken  in  before  he  starts  on 
vacation. 

It's  alright,  Pete,  the  roads  will  be  widened  soon. 

Schulte’s  mount,  “Amos,”  travels  so  fast  he  is  com- 
pelled to  wear  smoked  glasses. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  Healy 

Ralph  Reid  pulled  a fast  one  on  the  boys  last 
month.  Best  of  luck  to  you  and  Sophie,  Ralph. 

"Hunk”  Anderson  had  a date  with  one  of  the  boys 
last  week,  but  forgot  that  it  was  mothers’  meeting 
night.  The  boy  friend  waited.  How  come,  “Hunk,” 
buying  two-pants  suits  now? 

Sergeant  Eugene  Dunn  reached  two  score  and  ten, 
and  the  little  woman  with  the  help  of  their  charm- 
ing daughter  gave  the  young  fellow  a nice  ring  in 
remembrance  of  the  date.  With  the  interest  and 
everything  due  I hope  you  make  it,  Serg. 

One  of  our  new  bridegrooms  was  showing  the 
little  woman  how  to  cook  a chicken  the  other  day. 
The  door  bell  rang  and  the  Secret  Six  walked  in  and 
showed  them  how  to  eat  it. 

Who  was  it  that  was  saying  about  celebrating  his 
17th  fatal  day  and  backed  out  at  the  last  minute? 
Don't  worry,  George,  keep  the  Chevrolet  shined 
up,  as  the  big  three  Trihy,  Ryan  and  McDonald  have 
something  up  their  sleeve. 

The  “Celler  Club”  gave  one  of  their  members  a 
surprise  the  other  night,  none  other  than  our  Oper- 
ator, who  had  just  reached  his  25th  Year  in  service. 
After  speeches  and  all.  Frank  came  home  with  a 
new  Watch  and  Chain. 


The  meeting  of  the  Relax  Club  on  February  16th 
turned  into  quite  a celebration  for  Frank  O’Brien, 
as  the  boys  pulled  a fast  one  on  him  and  presented 
both  he  and  Mrs.  O’Brien  with  tokens  marking  the 
25th  year  of  steady  work  for  Frank.  The  Enter- 
tainers under  the  direction  of  Master  of  Ceremonies 
McGovern  outdid  themselves.  The  Big  City  Four 
singing  songs  reminding  Frank  and  others  of  when 
times  were  good. 

Charles  Brown  of  the  Boiler  Squad  must  have 
taken  to  heart  the  slogan  “BUY  AMERICAN,”  as 
he  can  be  seen  at  all  times  making  for  that  5.25  train 
with  a few  bundles  under  his  arm.  Still  it  might 
be  the  supper,  you  never  can  tell! 

No  matter  the  weather  it  does  not  stop  Tony  Nagel 
from  shining  the  car;  no,  sir,  not  when  his  little 
bundle  of  sunshine  passes  through  on  her  lunch  hour, 
but,  he  is  not  alone;  his  gray-haired  tutor  is  seen 
giving  him  some  good  advice.  I hope  he  uses  it 
right,  Mike. 

Sergeant  Dan  Tierney  and  Joe  Wixted  were  seen 
sitting  on  a bench  in  the  Park  the  other  day,  and 
one  of  them  must  have  thought  that  he  was  in  St. 
Petersburg,  because  he  said,  “Joe,  if  I only  had  a 
bat  and  ball  now,  I would  have  the  Statue  of  Liberty 
catching  a few.” 

Air  Service  Division  Ptl.  Otto  A.  Kafka 

The  so-called  Cream  Puff  pilots  have  just  an- 
nexed the  handball  title  by  trimming  the  mechanics 
for  the  seventh  (maybe  it  was  the  second)  consecu- 
tive time,  and  it  was  the  cream  of  their  crop,  For- 
sythe, who  fell  in  defeat  before  the  champ  of  Sunny- 
side,  Artie  Kafke.  If  it  wasn’t  for  Hocha  Ryan, 
the  lowly  mechs  would  have  won  nary  a game.  Joe 
might  try  a few  cream  puffs  to  regain  some  of  his 
pep  again. 

Reichman  tried  to  muscle  in  on  Murray’s  overall 
racket  and  is  now  a much  wiser  youth.  Larry 
threatens  to  rub  out  any  chiselers. 

Harkins  pulled  a dumb  one  when  he  failed  to 
remember  when  his  day  off  was  to  be.  Maybe  he 
wasn’t  so  dumb  at  that! 

Dutch  Hellebrand  has  left  the  rentpayers’  union 
and  has  procured  a one-family  headache  for  him- 
self. He  can’t  say  that  Friedman  and  Kafka  didn’t 
warn  him. 

Tom  Mulligan  is  being  called  the  wandering  gypsy 
after  having  moved  about  eight  times  since  Thanks- 
giving day.  Is  it  cheaper  to  move  than ? 

If  anyone  wants  a noisy  radio  fixed,  get  in  touch 
with  Schmitt.  Ten  minutes  under  his  care  and  it 
will  be  very  quiet;  in  fact,  silent! 

It  is  rumored  that  the  skipper  is  about  to 
organize  the  boys  into  some  sort  of  a bowling  team. 
If  this  is  true,  the  pilots  will  again  be  able  to  demon- 
strate their  superiority  over  the  ground  crew.  Artie 
Walz  is  tuning  up  by  playing  ping  pong  nightly  on 
his  Rego  Park  estate. 

Terranova  is  fast  earning  the  title  of  the  absent- 
minded  photographer.  Pete  again  missed  some  good 
shots  after  a recent  crackup  in  Brooklyn.  Maybe 
it’s  the  company  he  keeps.  He  has  been  seen  fre- 
quently in  the  presence  of  Snapshot  Rudy  Arnold, 
the  bathtub  sleeper. 

Friedman  drove  in  the  other  day  in  a swell  big 
Lincoln.  It’s  O.  K.  as  long  as  gas  is  ten  for  a buck, 
but  if  it  ever  goes  up  to  fifteen  a gallon  again,  he  11 
probably  terraplane  in.  Ten  million,  eleven  mil- 
lion, etc. 

Ten-Grand  Gossman  wants  to  run  for  the  PBA 
presidency  on  a reform  ticket.  I suppose  the  first 
thing  he  would  do  is  cut  my  10  per  cent.  Why  not 
try  a Fusion  ticket,  Bill?  Or  declare  for  a new  deal.'' 
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RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Detectives  Robert  P.  Gray  and  Irving  Kaufman, 
25th  Squad,  responding  to  an  anonymous  telephone 
call  at  about  9:20  P.  M.,  February  12,  that  a holdup 
was  in  progress  in  a restaurant  at  210  East  122d 
Street,  hurried  there  and  upon  announcing  them- 
selves as  police  officers  were  fired  upon  by  three 
men.  None  of  the  shots  took  effect.  The  detectives 
returned  the  fire  wounding  one  of  the  men  in  the 
left  thigh.  Two  of  the  bandits  were  arrested;  the 
third  escaped.  The  fugitive  was  arrested  two  days 
later  in  Jersey  City.  All  three  prisoners  have  prev- 
ious criminal  records. 


Bronx 

Patrolman  William  J.  Gaynor,  46th  Precinct,  was 
shot  and  seriously  wounded  at  about  9:30  P.  M., 
February  16,  when  he  attempted  to  prevent  a holdup 
in  a store  at  2386  Ryer  Avenue.  Intensive  and  pains- 
taking investigation  hv  detectives  of  the  46th  Squad 
under  the  supervision  of  Acting  Captain  Conrad 
Rothengast  and  Acting  Lieutenant  Charles  V.  Arm- 
strong resulted  several  days  later  in  the  arrest  of 
three  bandits  and  also  a woman  accomplice.  The 
prisoners  admitted  seventy-five  previous  holdups. 


Patrolmen  Frederick  V.  Bradley  and  John  E.  Car- 
ton, 44th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty 
at  about  9:10  P.  M.,  February  1,  observed  two  sus- 
picious appearing  men  in  a laundry  at  1506  Macombs 
Road.  The  men  attempted  to  escape  through  a rear 
door  as  the  officers  entered  with  revolvers  drawn, 
but  were  intercepted  and  arrested.  The  proprietor 
and  a woman  employee  were  found  trussed  up  and 
gagged  and  the  cash  box  had  been  looted  of  $4.85. 
A loaded  revolver  found  on  the  premises  was  identi- 
fied as  the  property  of  one  of  the  bandits.  A toy 
pistol  was  found  in  the  pocket  of  the  second  prisoner. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Harold  L.  Halpin,  62d  Precinct,  while 
assigned  to  bank  guard  duty  at  about  9:30  A.  M., 
February  23,  heard  the  sound  of  a pistol  shot  com- 
ing from  the  direction  of  Bay  Parkway  and  69th 
Street.  Running  to  that  point  he  saw  a number  of 
people  pursuing  two  men  and  shouting,  “Holdup!” 
One  of  the  men  fired  a second  shot  at  the  pursuers 
as  the  officer  commandeered  a passing  automobile 
and  joined  in  the  chase.  Catching  up  with  the  men 
the  officer  was  fired  upon  twice  as  he  alighted  from 
the  car,  neither  shot  taking  effect.  Continuing  the 
pursuit  on  foot  the  officer  overtook  and  captured  the 


men,  and  upon  returning  with  them  found  they  had 
robbed  a storekeeper,  after  having  first  struck  him 
on  the  head  with  the  butt  of  a revolver.  The  officer 
was  assisted  by  Sergeant  Andrew  F.  Geyer,  62d  Pre- 
cinct. Both  prisoners  were  identified  by  the  store- 
keeper. 


At  about  11:44  P.  M.,  January  25,  the  body  of  a 
six-year-old  girl,  who  had  been  strangled,  was  found 
in  the  cellar  of  1013  DeKalb  Avenue.  A blue  and 
red  pencil  found  at  the  scene  of  the  crime  was  the 
only  available  clew.  Detectives  Arthur  J.  Demarrais, 
88th  Squad,  and  James  L.  Cahill,  79th  Squad,  suc- 
ceeded after  intensive  investigation  in  tracing  the 
ownership  of  the  pencil  to  the  mother  of  a youth 
named  Lloyd  Price.  The  youth,  a negro,  was  sub- 
sequently arrested  and  later  confessed  he  had  com- 
mitted the  crime.  He  is  now  awaiting  trial  for  first- 
degree  murder. 


Queens 

Patrolman  Francis  J.  O'Neill,  109th  Precinct,  was 
assigned  on  the  evening  of  February  18  to  guard 
receipts  of  a firm  at  34th  Street  and  Queens  Boule- 
vard. Unknown  to  the  officer,  three  armed  thugs 
held  up  the  cashier  on  another  floor  of  this  building, 
and  with  revolvers  pointed  forced  him  to  accompany 
them  to  the  cashier’s  cage,  where  the  officer  was  sta- 
tioned. Opening  the  door  and  seeing  the  officer  the 
bandits  ran  down  the  stairs  and  escaped  in  an  auto- 
mobile waiting  at  the  curb.  The  officer,  pursuing, 
fired  five  shots  at  the  men  in  attempting  to  prevent 
their  escape.  A short  while  later  an  automobile 
found  abandoned  in  Long  Island  City  was  identified 
by  the  officer  as  the  car  used  in  the  attempted  holdup. 
One  bullet  bad  pierced  the  rear  of  the  car,  which, 
upon  investigation,  was  found  to  have  been  stolen. 
The  alertness  and  courage  of  Patrolman  O'Neill  pre- 
vented the  holdup  and  also  possible  injury  to  the 
intended  victims. 

Upon  receipt  of  a telegram  from  Sheriff  J.  C.  Hun- 
ter of  Yuma  County,  Arizona,  Detective  David  Nigri, 
114th  Squad,  was  assigned  on  February  14  to  a case 
involving  the  arrest  of  three  men  wanted  in  Arizona 
for  murder.  Every  available  detective  in  the  16th 
Detective  District  and  the  Queens  Homicide  Squad 
sought  these  fugitives.  Four  separate  “plants  were 
established  in  various  parts  of  the  city,  resulting 
several  days  later  in  the  arrest  of  the  three  wanted 
men.  The  prisoners  waived  extradition  and  on 
February  24  were  delivered  to  Sheriff  Hunter  for 
return  to  Arizona. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOK  MURDER 


THOMAS  BOHAN 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  11  inches;  175  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
dark  hair:  medium  complexion;  taxicab  driver  by  occupation.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 


IRVING  GREENE  and  BOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  Wears  heavy  eyeglasses. 
Wore  dark  suit,  gray  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  3 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap,  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEM  INEZ*’  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION  Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9)4  inches;  weight. 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


LOUIS  J.  RENZULLO 


DESCRIPTION— 23  years;  5 feet  7 inches;  150  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  hair;  dark  complexion.  Occupation,  taxicab  driver.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION  — 44  years;  5 feet  4 )4  inches;  130  pounds;  nra>  e>e'. 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  ini ormat ion  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  Commissioner. 
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PROPERTY  3P  f/lAURiwE  P.  KELLY 

v.  rCLJCC  DEPARTMENT 


Editorially  Speaking 


Yeah!  But  it  would 
have  heen  a heluva  lot 
tougher  had  they 
wished  some  mug  on 
us  who  didn’t  know 
what  it  was  all  about 
—like  a feller  trying 
to  play  the  ukelele 
with  an  ax,  f'rinstance 


Losing  a fellow  like 
Eddie  Mulrooney  sure 
was  tough,  Joe,  he 
was  a real  sweetheart. 


One  of  the  KIND- 
LIEST, too.  Don’t 
forget  THAT.  And  if 
Jimmy  doesn't  create 
history  in  his  new 
job  then  I’m  the  new 
Chinee  ambassador 
to  Coney  Island.  Just 
you  wait  and  see. 


You  said  it,  Joe,  we 
sure  got  a swell  break 
when  Jimmy  Bolan 
was  picked  for  the 
job — one  of  the  clean- 
est, scjuarest  shooters 
our  Department  has 
ever  known. 


Xlet^n-T 


SO  SAY  WE  ALL 


WE  welcome  this  month,  dear  fellow  readers, 
our  new  editor  and  commissioner  of  the  de- 
partment, James  Sylvester  Bolan.  We  like- 
wise say  a sad  good-bye  to  the  man  who  formerly 
held  those  two  important  posts,  Edward  Pierce  Mui- 
rooney.  Our  smiles  and  tears,  in  other  words  hys- 
teria, is  restrained  only  by  the  comforting  thought 
that  both  are  splendidly  qualified  for  their  new 
jobs — Commissioner  Bolan  to  keep  the  men  up  to 
snuff  as  the  saying  goes  and  Commissioner  Mulroonev 
to  keep  the  beer  up  to  strength  as  the  hope  is. 

Becoming  serious  as  we  often  do  even  in  the  midst 
of  our  really  gayest  moments,  we  will  refer  briefly 
to  our  new  leader.  Commissioner  Bolan  writing  in 
our  June  1932  issue  as  the  then  Deputy  Chief  In- 
spector in  command  of  the  Borough  of  Manhattan, 
told  with  his  usual  clear  terseness  his  views  on, 
“Police  Leadership.”  The  magazine  staff  felt  then 
as  they  do  now  that  his  words  constituted  such  an 
admirable  summary  of  a police  officer’s  qualities 
that  we  are  reprinting  them  for  our  readers’  edifi- 
cation. Commissioner  Bolan  wrote: 

“No  police  force  is  higher  in  character  or  qualitv 
tlian  the  character  or  quality  of  its  commanding  offi- 


cers. These  traits,  that  is,  the  character  and  ability 
of  a commanding  officer  are  clearly  reflected  in  the 
conduct  and  efficiency  of  his  command.  It  is  obvious, 
therefore,  that  if  we  wish  to  maintain  a well  dis- 
ciplined and  intelligent  police  force,  we  must  con- 
tinue to  have  competent  policemen  as  leaders;  offi- 
cers who  are  possessed  of  initiative  and  understand- 
ing. 

“Good  discipline,  intelligently  administered,  is  the 
first  requisite  for  the  successful  handling  of  a com- 
mand. The  degree  of  its  enforcement  is  an  almost 
certain  index  of  the  character  of  work  performed 
by  the  men  in  any  particular  unit.  Pride  in  his 
personal  appearance  is  a characteristic  which  goes 
hand  in  hand  with  good  discipline,  and  a policeman 
who  lacks  it,  whether  he  is  an  officer  or  a patrol- 
man, is  usually  careless  in  other  respects  and  less 
reliable  in  an  emergency. 

“Police  science  is  the  application  of  common  sense 
to  the  conduct  of  police  affairs.  High  sounding  terms 
and  learned  discussions  of  principles  and  maxims 
often  enshroud  police  operations  in  mystery,  yet 
police  genius  is  really  the  capacity  to  understand 
and  to  apply  simple  principles  founded  on  experi- 
ence and  sound  reasoning. 

“Finally,  the  successful  commanding  officer  must 
have  the  qualities  of  forcefulness,  persistence  and  per- 
sonal leadership.  When  alertness,  preparedness  and 
loyalty  are  also  added  all  of  these  splendid  traits 
are  reflected  not  only  in  the  spirit  and  appearance 
of  each  command,  but  in  the  morale  and  efficiency 
of  the  entire  force.” 

So  let  us  each  strive  accordingly  to  make  our  new 
Commissioner’s  administration  the  success  which  his 
well  expressed  principles  of  leadership  deserve. 
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Hail  and  Farewell 

By  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin. 


Photo  Courtesy  The  Sun 

Commissioner  Bolan.  his  office  filled  icith  beautiful  floral  tokens,  seated  at  his  desk  in  Headquarters 


SINCE  our  March  issue  when  Spring  3100  began 
the  fourth  year  of  its  existence,  this  magazine 
has  acquired  a new  editor  in  the  person  of  James 
Sylvester  Bolan.  This  editorship  is  Mr.  Bolan’s  really 
important  job  and  he  should  be  well  and  favorably 
known  to  our  readers  as  a former  contributor,  hav- 
ing written  an  article  on  ‘’The  Making  of  a Police- 
man” for  our  July  1930  issue  and  also  having  ex- 
pressed his  views  on  “Police  Leadership”  in  our 
June  1932  number. 

This  second  article,  although  very  brief,  was  in 
fact  such  an  excellent  exposition  of  our  editor  s be- 
liefs that  we  are  reprinting  it  this  month  on  our 
editorial  page.  For  James  Sylvester  Bolan,  a police- 
man for  thirty-six  years,  became  Commissioner  of 
the  Police  Department  on  April  15th  and  pledged 
himself  to  follow  the  policies  of  his  predecessor  as 
editor  and  commissioner,  Edward  Pierce  Mulrooney. 

Our  former  and  second  editor.  Mr.  Mulrooney, 
who  had  succeeded  our  founder,  Grover  A.  Whalen, 
when  the  latter  resigned  as  commissioner  on  May  21, 
1930,  resigned  himself  on  April  12th  so  that  Governor 
Herbert  fi.  Lehman  might  appoint  him  as  Chairman 
of  the  State  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Board.  When 
our  former  commissioner  departed  he  took  with  him 
the  heartfelt  good  wishes  of  the  entire  Department, 
some  of  whose  members,  notably  Chief  Inspector 
John  O'Brien,  had  been  associated  with  him  through- 
out his  police  career  of  thirty-eight  years. 

There  have  been  other  changes  in  the  Department 
since  March  all  of  them  being  connected  with  this 


EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY 
Truly  one  of  the  finest  of  “The  Finest,, 

magazine.  Austin  E.  Titus,  who  will  be  remembered 
for  the  poems  which  he  frequently  contributed  to  our 
pages,  resigned  on  April  first  as  secretary  to  the 
Department.  He  has  been  succeeded  by  George  F. 
Collins,  one  of  former  Mayor  Walker’s  secretaries, 
whose  ability  in  his  chosen  field  of  endeavor  is  well 
recognized,  but  whose  skill  along  literary  lines  is 
yet  an  unknown  quantity  to  our  readers. 
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Following  immediately  after  Editor  Mulrooney’s 
resignation  as  commissioner  came  those  of  Nelson 
Ruttenberg,  Fourth  Deputy  Commissioner  and  Harol^l 
V.  Nearey,  secretary  to  Mr.  Mulrooney.  Former 
Deputy  Commissioner  Ruttenberg  often  proved  his 
friendship  to  the  magazine  by  giving  the  staff  such 
legal  advice  as  enabled  them  to 
avoid  libel  suits.  Mr.  Nearey  also 
graced  our  pages  in  brief  articles 
of  which  he  was  the  subject,  not- 
ably on  the  occasion  of  his  vaca- 
tion trip  to  Paris  last  summer. 

Both  Mr.  Ruttenberg  and  Mr. 

Nearey  have  the  Department's  best 
wishes  for  their  continued  success 
with  Mr.  Mulrooney  in  controlling 
the  sale  of  alcoholic  beverages. 

Commissioner  Bolan,  like  the 
man  who  appointed  him,  Mayor 
John  P.  O'Brien,  is  a Worcester, 

Massachusetts  boy  who  made  good 
in  the  big  city.  He  was  born  in 
Worcester  on  June  27,  1872,  the 
son  of  James  Bolan  and  Mary  Hoar 
Bolan,  both  natives  of  Ireland. 

His  parents,  since  dead,  brought 
him  to  New  York  in  1886.  After 
finishing  school  he  entered  the 
hotel  industry  for  awhile  until  like 
former  Commissioner  Mulrooney 
he  heeded  the  late  Theodore 
Roosevelt’s  call  for  career  men  and 
joined  the  police  force  on  October  29,  1896. 

Police  Commissioner  Michael  C.  Murphy  made 
Commissioner  Bolan  a sergeant  in  1901,  the  same 
year  in  which  he  received  the  Rhinelander  Medal 
for  Valor  for  jumping  from  a ferry  boat  into  Hell 
Gate  opposite  East  Ninety-second  Street  and  saving 
two  men  from  drowning  when  their  boat  upset.  The 
late  William  McAdoo  as  Commissioner  made  him  a 
lieutenant  in  1905;  he  was  promoted  to  captain  in 
1913  by  Commissioner  Rhinelander  Waldo,  to  acting 
inspector  in  1914  and  full  inspector  in  1915  hy 
Commissioner  Arthur  Woods;  to  a deputy  chief  in- 
spector in  1927  by  Commissioner  George  V.  Mc- 
Laughlin and  in  1928  was  designated  as  borough 
commander  of  Manhattan  by  Commissioner  Grover 
A.  Whalen. 

During  all  this  time  Commissioner  Bolan  was  on 
duty  in  Manhattan,  particularly  in  the  theatrical 
and  hotel  districts,  except  for  about  nine  months 
when  he  was  in  charge  of  the  Brooklyn  Borough 
headquarters  district.  He  was  known  as  a “square 
shooter”  and  “so  straight  that  he  bends  over  back- 
wards,” and  Broadway  which  at  first  seemed  to  pre- 
fer some  one  else  grew  to  respect  him  and  because 
of  him  to  respect  the  law. 

As  his  successor  in  this  important  post,  Commis- 
sioner Bolan  has  promoted  Inspector  Thomas  F. 
Walsh,  formerly  in  command  of  the  Third  Inspec- 
tion District.  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Walsh 
has  in  turn  been  succeeded  by  former  Deputy  In- 
spector Alexander  C.  Anderson,  now  promoted  to 
Acting  Inspector. 

So  the  third  commissioner  to  be  selected  from  the 
Department’s  own  ranks  stood  before  Mayor  O’Brien 
at  noon  on  April  15th  and  was  sworn  in  as  the  head 


of  the  organization  in  which  he  had  once  been  a 
rookie  cop.  Mayor  O’Brien  after  pinning  the  gold 
badge  of  office  on  the  lapel  of  Commissioner  Bolan’s 
coat  said  to  him: 

“Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Bolan,  it  is  a great  pleas- 
ure, indeed  I deem  it  an  honor — to  elevate  you  from 
the  position  which  you  now  hold 
in  the  Police  Department  to  the 
station  of  Police  Commissioner. 

“You  are  succeeding  a Commis- 
sioner who  has  made  a most  envi- 
able record  in  that  station.  Your 
long  service  from  the  time  you 
were  appointed  a patrolman  by 
Commissioner  Roosevelt  to  your 
present  high  station,  your  wide  ex- 
perience with  men  in  the  Depart- 
ment and  with  the  citizens  of  the 
city  make  it  unnecessary  for  me  to 
speak  to  you  of  the  responsibilities 
which  you  will  assume  in  this  very 
important  post  in  our  city. 

“If  I were  to  speak  a brief  word 
to  you,  it  would  be  to  exhort  you 
to  continue  to  maintain  the  present 
fine  morale  of  the  Department;  to 
strengthen  the  bonds  that  exist  be- 
tween officers  and  men,  of  mutual 
respect,  admiration  and  friend- 
ship ; to  continue  the  kindliness 
and  generosity  that  have  marked 
the  Police  Department  during  the 
period  of  distress  through  which  we  are  passing;  and 
to  bar  politics  absolutely  from  the  Department  and 
its  activities. 

“In  facing  the  serious  responsibilities  before  you, 
you  will  have  a positively  free  hand  in  making  this 
Department  a means  of  great  service  to  the  people. 
In  all  your  endeavors,  you  will  have  my  constant 
support.” 

Responding  to  the  Mayor,  Commissioner  Bolan 
said:  “I  want  to  thank  you,  Mr.  Mayor,  for  the 

honor  and  confidence  which  you  impose  in  me  in 
assigning  me  to  this,  the  most  important  post  in 
your  cabinet.  I wish  to  assure  you  that  no  act  of 
mine  will  ever  cause  you  to  regret  the  confidence 
that  you  have  placed  in  me.  It  shall  be  my  constant 
endeavor  and  aim  to  keep  this  Department  upon  the 
high  level  of  efficiency  that  was  created  by  my  pre- 
decessor.” 

Governor  Lehman  in  announcing  the  appointment 
of  former  Commissioner  Mulrooney  to  his  new 
office  said,  “I  think  I’ve  got  the  best  man  in  the 
State.”  Mayor  O’Brien  in  accepting  Mr.  Mulrooney’s 
resignation  said: 

“The  request  of  the  Governor  for  Mr.  Mulrooney’s 
services  was  made  with  such  an  appeal  that  there  was 
no  escape  from  the  heartiest  and  fullest  co-operation. 
It  was  part  of  the  program  of  the  Chief  Executive 
of  the  State  in  his  plans  for  making  the  legislation 
enacted  yesterday  a complete  success. 

“Our  best  wishes  go  with  him  in  his  new  station. 
He  will  have  the  heartiest  co-operation  of  the  Mayor 
and  everybody  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Mayor.” 

So  Spring  3100,  in  the  name  of  the  Department, 
says,  “Hail  Commissioner  Bolan.  Farewell  Mr.  Mul- 
rooney.” 
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National  Fame  Won  by  Our  Fliers 

By  Rodman  anamaker,  2nd,  Aviation  Aide  to  the 
Police  Commissioner 


Photo  Courtesy  Daily  News 


Commissioner  Mulrooney  congratulates  Acting  Sergeant 
Forsyth  and  Patrolman  Kafka  as  Rodman  W anamaker,  2nd, 
Arthur  N.  Chamberlin  and  Acting  Captain  Arthur  W.  Wal- 
lander,  his  aviation  aides,  stand  by. 


ONE  of  the  most  courageous  rescues 
ever  made  in  the  history  of  our  De- 
partment, where  the  records  of  the 
years  are  replete  with  gallant  deeds,  was 
performed  on  April  4th,  by  Acting  Ser- 
geant Joseph  W.  Forsyth  and  Patrolman 
Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr.,  who  by  a remarkable 
combination  of  flying  skill  and  courage, 
saved  five  Naval  airmen  from  drowning 
when  the  U.  S.  Navy  non-rigid  blimp  J-3 
crashed  into  the  ocean  off  Beach  Haven. 

New  Jersey,  while  searching  for  survivors 
of  the  wrecked  Navy  dirigible  Akron. 

Patrolman  Kafka  who  with  Patrolman 
George  W.  G.  Sundquist  was  commended 
on  Dec.  30,  1931,  for  saving  a woman 
from  drowning  while  on  aerial  patrol  off 
Coney  Island,  piloted  the  Police  Depart- 
ment airplane  4-A  when  it  took  off  from 
Floyd  Bennett  Field  at  8:45  A.  M.,  April 
4th,  to  join  in  the  search  for  the  Akron's 
survivors.  Acting  Sergeant  Forsyth,  who 
besides  being  a skillful  mechanic  is  also 
a pilot,  was  with  him  as  an  observer.  The 
plane  was  a Savoia-Marchetti  two  place 
amphibian,  powered  with  a 90  horse 
power  Kinner  motor. 

The  weather  was  abominable  for  fly- 
ing. The  ceiling  was  only  200  feet  and 
rain  and  fog  made  even  the  journey  from 
Floyd  Bennett  to  Beach  Haven  a perilous 
one.  Patrolman  Joseph  Schmitt  with  Patrolman 
Frank  Harkins  as  observer  had  already  made  the 
trip  in  Police  Department  Airplane  1-A  before  Kafka 
and  Forsyth  started  on  their  mission. 

The  J-3  had  left  the  Naval  air  station  at  Lakehurst, 
New  Jersey,  at  10:45  o'clock  that  morning  with  three 
commissioned  officers  and  four  enlisted  men  aboard. 
Almost  three  hours  later  she  reappeared  over  Beach 
Haven  having  been  out  to  sea  in  the  meantime  in  the 
dangerous  but  fruitless  search  for  the  Akron’s  sur- 
vivors. Meanwhile  Kafka  and  Forsyth  had  exhausted 
their  gasoline  on  their  similarly  dangerous  mission 
and  were  refueling  at  a station  on  the  bay  side  of  the 
Long  Beach  bar  when  the  J-3  reappeared. 

Perhaps  the  rest  of  the  story  can  best  be  told  by 
the  terse  official  report  submitted  to  the  Police  Com- 
missioner by  Acting  Captain  A.  W.  Wallander,  uni- 
formed head  of  the  Air  Service  Division.  Captain 
Wallander  wrote: 

“Acting  Sergeant  Forsyth  and  Patrolman  Kafka 
observed  the  J-3  flying  in  a westerly  direction  across 
Beach  Haven  and  proceeding  with  difficulty  because 
of  the  high  wind.  The  J-3  was  then  seen  to  be  losing 
ground  and  to  drift  backwards,  whereupon  a landing 
cable  was  dropped  from  the  airship  and  caught  by 
a dozen  men  on  the  ground  who  were  unable  to  hold 
the  ship  in  place. 

“The  landing  cable  came  in  contact  with  some  high 
tension  wires  as  the  blimp  paid  off  with  the  wind. 


After  proceeding  about  800  feet  off  shore,  the  J-3 
crashed  into  the  water  and  buckled. 

“Immediately  thereafter.  Sergeant  Forsyth  and 
Patrolman  Kafka  who  had  just  finished  refueling 
Police  Department  airplane  4-A,  took  off  in  the  face 
of  a very  rough  sea  and  landed  beside  the  wreckage, 
under  the  most  trying  wind  and  sea  conditions.  They 
then  proceeded  to  haul  aboard  the  deck  of  the  air- 
plane, five  of  the  seven  members  of  the  J-3  crew,  and 
being  unable  to  reach  the  other  two,  they  taxied  with 
the  rescued  men  to  the  beach.” 

It  seems  proper  to  digress  for  a moment  and  to 
speak  here  of  the  heroism  of  the  two  members  of 
the  J-3  crew  who  were  lost.  One  of  them  was  Lieu- 
tenant Commander  David  E.  Cummins,  the  highest 
ranking  officer  aboard,  while  the  other  was  Pasquale 
Bettio,  first  class  aviation  machinist  mate.  Both 
of  these  men  motioned  to  the  police  fliers  to  save 
their  comrades  first.  Bettio’s  body  was  found  float- 
ing an  hour  later  by  a Coast  Guard  cutter  while 
Lieutenant  Commander  Cummins  was  picked  up  an 
hour  later  by  the  Coast  Guard  seaplane  Sirius  but 
died  in  the  plane  on  his  way  to  the  Atlantic  City 
Hospital. 

The  five  who  were  rescued  were  Lieutenant  John 
H.  Thornton,  Lieutenant  (JG)  William  A.  Cockell, 
Chief  Radioman  H.  E.  Manley,  Aviation  Machinist 
Mate  A.  A.  Sprague,  and  Aviation  Machinist  Mate 
W.  H.  Myers. 
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Photo  Courtesy  N.  Y.  Evening  Journal 

The  Rescue  Plane  Comes  Ashore — P.  D.  4 -A,  with  Pilot  Kafka  and  Observer  Forsyth,  as  its  gallant  crew 

brings  five  Navy  airmen  ashore  at  Beach  Haven,  N.  J. 


Now  let  us  continue  with  the  official  report  which 
goes  on  as  follows: 

“At  the  time  this  rescue  was  effected,  the  wind 
velocity  was  45  miles  an  hour  and  the  sea  was  run- 
ning about  six  to  eight  foot  waves.  This  made  the 
rescue  exceedingly  difficult  and  a task  which  called 
for  great  flying  skill  and  courage. 

“During  the  rescue  and  in  order  to  prevent  one  of 
the  Navy  men  from  coming  in  contact  with  the  pro- 
peller, Sergeant  Forsyth  reached  out  to  pull  him 
away  and  as  a result,  his  (Forsyth’s)  hand  came  in 
contact  with  the  propeller  from  which  he  suffered 
a compound  fracture  of  the  distal  end  of  the  middle 
finger  of  his  right  hand.  Sergeant  Forsyth  was 
treated  by  Dr.  L.  Robert  Carmona  of  Tuckerton,  New 
Jersey,  for  the  hand  injury  and  submersion.  Patrol- 
man Kafka  suffered  only  from  submersion.” 

Sergeant  Forsyth  and  Patrolman  Kafka  have  been 
hailed  nationally  as  heroes.  Following  their  con- 
gratulation by  Police  Commissioner  Mulrooney  and 
Chief  Inspector  O’Brien,  they  were  guests  of  honor 
at  a dinner  at  the  Adventurers’  Club.  The  Ligue 
Internationale  des  Aviateurs  has  received  permission 
from  the  Police  Commissioner  to  grant  them  the  or- 


ganization’s Citations  of  Honor  which  will  be  pre- 
sented within  a short  time.  A report  of  their  exploit 
has  also  been  placed  before  the  Honor  Board  of  the 
Department,  and  the  Commandant  of  the  Third  Naval 
District  through  his  chief  of  staff  has  expressed  to 
the  Commissioner  his  thanks  for  the  police  fliers’ 
assistance  and  has  also  submitted  the  report  of  their 
gallant  conduct  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Navy.  The 
Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association  has  also  voted 
to  award  them  medals  for  gallantry. 

A large  number  of  letters  have  been  received  from 
the  hundreds  who  witnessed  the  rescue  commending 
Forsyth  and  Kafka  for  their  skill  and  gallantry.  It 
is  impossible  to  reproduce  even  excerpts  from  all  of 
them  but  one  paragraph  will  be  quoted  from  the 
letter  of  H.  B.  Conklin,  Chairman  of  the  Police  Com- 
mittee of  Beach  Haven,  New  Jersey.  Mr.  Conklin 
concluded  his  letter  by  writing: 

“Speaking  for  the  Department  and  myself,  I want 
to  commend  very  highly  those  two  men,  namely.  Ser- 
geant Joseph  Forsyth  and  Patrolman  Otto  Kafka  of 
your  flying  patrol.  I also  want  to  congratulate  you 
and  your  Department  for  having  men  of  such  high 
calibre  in  your  organization.” 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
S15  and  S10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  May  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


FOR  APRIL 

While  the  City  Sleeps Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking 3 

Hail  and  Farewell Arthur  X.  Chamberlin  4 

National  Fame  Won  by  Our  Fliers 

Rodman  Wanamaker,  2nd  6 

Holy  Name  Society  Breakfasts 9 

A Miracle — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  John  M.  Duggan,  114th  Pet.  10 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  12 

For  Distinguished  Service 16 

Rev.  William  Gordon  Thompson  Named  Police  Chaplain  17 

Nude  in  a Nut  House — 2nd  Prize  Short  Story 

Sgt.  Thomas  O’Malley,  70th  Pet.  18 

Ex-Chief  Inspector  William  J.  Lahey  Dies 19 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  20 

Our  New  Rod  and  Gun  Club 21 

Kop  Komiks  22 

The  Police  Academy 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell  23 

3100  Club 24 

Looking  ’Em  Over 25 


! LAST  WEEK  MI  WANTED 
TO  KNOW  If  GRANT 
E VCR  GOT  PINCHED 
EOR  TAVMNG  RICHMOND 
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HOLY  NAME  SOCIETY  BREAKFASTS 


MORE  than  6,000  members  of  the  New  York 
Police  Department’s  Holy  Name  Society  at- 
tended at  St.  Patrick’s  Cathedral  on  Sunday, 
April  2d,  the  fifteenth  annual  communion  mass, 
which  was  celebrated  by  Cardinal  Hayes.  They 
marched  afterwards  to  the  Hotel  Astor  where  they 
heard  Detroit’s  Mayor  as  well  as  the  chief  executive 
of  their  own  city  and  the  Police  Commissioner,  the 
Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  Police  Chaplain  and 
spiritual  director  of  the  society;  the  Rev.  John  F. 
White,  of  St.  Agnes’  Church,  and  Patrolman  Thomas 
Quinn,  president  of  the  society,  speak. 

The  annual  communion  breakfast  is  reputed  to  be 
the  largest  meal  of  its  kind  in  the  world  and  this 
year’s  was  no  exception.  The  city’s  pro- 
tectors required  the  services  of  700  wait- 
ers and  the  aid  of  40,200  pieces  of 
silverware  to  assist  them  in  eating  3,000 
grapefruit,  1,200  pounds  of  oatmeal, 

24,000  scrambled  eggs,  12,000  sausages, 

1,500  roast  chickens,  and  immense  quan- 
tities of  cream,  sugar,  coffee  and  rolls. 

Meanwhile  the  Police  Band,  led  by  Lieu- 
tenant William  Mahoney  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau,  and  the  Police  Glee 
Club,  led  by  Acting  Lieutenant  Patrick 
Fitzgibbons,  assisted  the  guests  with  ap- 
propriate selections. 

The  procession  from  the  Cathedral, 
after  the  Cardinal  had  blessed  the  mem- 
bers of  -the  society  following  the  mass  and 
Mons.  Michael  J.  Lavelle,  rector  of  the 
Cathedral,  had  commended  them  for 
their  faith,  came  down  Fifth  Avenue  and 
over  45th  Street  to  the  hotel.  The  Police 
Band  preceded  them. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  Police 
Chaplain,  who  is  pastor  of  Holy  Cross 
Church  in  West  42d  Street,  acted  as  toast- 
master. Mayor  Frank  Murphy  of  Detroit, 
who  was  the  first  speaker,  congratulated  our  Depart- 
ment on  accomplishing  “that  one  thing  that  should 
exist  between  every  police  department  and  the  people 
of  the  community — friendship.”  Mayor  Murphy  con- 
tinued: 

“A  police  department  that  can  force  a good  citizen 
to  have  confidence  in  its  honor  and  its  integrity  and 
courage  is  a great  police  department,  and  that’s  the 
kind  of  a police  department  I think  you  have  in  the 
City  of  New  York.” 

Mayor  John  P.  O’Brien  said: 

“I  will  ask  you  but  one  thing  and  that  is  to  carry 
on  as  you  have  done.  God  grant  that  we  will  have 
no  traitors  in  the  ranks,  and  God  grant  that  no  one 
will  be  found  in  the  ranks  that  will  bring  some  stain 
to  your  banners,  but,  come  what  may,  the  spirit  of 
the  Department  is  here.  The  standards  are  the 
highest. 

“The  achievement  of  your  commissioner  through 
his  personality,  through  his  record,  through  his  rise 
from  the  lowest  ranks  in  the  Department,  through 
his  knowledge  of  men,  through  the  confidence  he  has 
established  in  the  Department,  high  and  low,  every- 
where in  the  City  of  New  York,  has  given  the  Police 
Department  a great  record.  All  we  need  say,  per- 


haps, is  to  keep  on  the  way  you  have  been  doing,  but 
there  are  higher  and  bigger  things  yet  to  be  done 
and  as  your  Mayor  I want  to  say  you  will  have  your 
Mayor  with  you  at  all  times,  ready  to  make  your  lot 
in  life  happy,  ready  to  co-operate  with  you  in  any- 
thing that  is  closest  to  your  heart,  and  to  serve  you 
and  your  families  in  whatever  way  I am  able  to,  in 
an  official  way.  Keep  up  your  record  and  our  great 
City  of  New  York  will  continue  to  be  as  it  is  today, 
the  greatest  city  and  the  greatest  metropolis  in  the 
world.” 

Commissioner  Mulrooney  said: 

“I  had  the  unique  distinction  and  the  honor  and 
opportunity  to  serve  as  Police  Commissioner  under 


three  mayors.  All  three  of  them  have  only  asked 
the  one  thing  and  one  thing  only — and  that  was  effi- 
ciency in  the  Department.  In  return  they  would, 
and  have,  and  I know  will,  give  us  their  unstinted 
support.  In  that  respect  for  38  years  of  service  I 
know  of  nothing  in  my  life  which  has  given  me 
greater  pleasure  or  greater  continuous  joy  than 
knowing  that  I have  been  a member  of  the  New  York 
Police  Department. 

“No  man  can  associate  with  clean  living,  God- 
fearing men  and  not  be  influenced  by  that  contact. 
I have  been  so  influenced.  Many  of  the  examples  of 
my  life  I have  taken  from  the  men  I have  associated 
with  in  the  Police  Department.  You  have  done  a 
splendid  job  since  we  last  met  here.  You  have  been 
beset  with  trying  conditions  and  my  faith  in  you 
now  and  always  will  be  unbounded.” 

Arrangements  for  the  breakfast  were  made  by 
Patrolman  Thomas  F.  Quinn,  president  of  the  Holy 
Name  Society;  Inspector  John  J.  Seery,  Inspector 
Arthur  J.  Dodd,  and  Inspector  Joseph  P.  Loonam. 
They  were  assisted  by  Deputy  Inspector  Jay  J. 
McDonald,  Lieutenant  Thomas  Eagan,  Lieutenant 
James  Martin  and  Lieutenant  Walter  Miller. 


Leading  the  procession,  L.  to  R.:  Commissioner  Mul- 

rooney, Chief  Inspector  O’Brien,  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaf- 
frey, Patrolman  Thomas  F.  Quinn. 
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A Miracle 

By  Patrolman  John  M.  Duggan,  114th  Precinct 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


NORAH  CAHILL  was  gloriously  happy  and  com- 
pletely content  with  this  world,  as  she  prepared 
her  husband’s  supper.  For  didn't  this  world,  or 
that  small  part  of  it  which  touched  her  sphere  of  life, 
give  her  much  to  glory  in  and  be  happy  with?  She 
was  happy  with  her  comfortable  little  suburban 
apartment,  with  its  chintz  curtains,  new  furniture, 
and  polished  hardwood  floors.  The  spotless  sunny 
kitchen,  with  its  shiny  new  gas  stove,  was  Norah’s 
special  pride. 

A bride  of  three  months  who  has  small  use  for 
can  openers  and  delicatessen  stores  may  or  may  not 
he  unusual  these  days.  Norah,  however,  with  her 
black  liaii*,  Irish  blue  eyes,  and  ready  smile,  was 
an  unusual  girl.  You  doubt  it?  Well,  you  should 
ask  Jim  Cahill,  her  adoring  husband.  On  second 
thought,  you  wouldn’t  need  to.  He  would  tell  you, 
without  asking,  that  he  had  married  the  most  won- 
derful girl  in  the  world.  No  doubt  he  would  add 
that  there  never  was,  or  never  would  he,  anyone  who 
could  cook  like  Norah.  He  would  then  probably  in- 
vite you  to  the  house  next  Tuesday  night  for  the 
best  corned  beef  and  cabbage  in  the  world.  In  fact, 
you  could  eat  the  best  corned  beef  and  cabbage  in 
the  world  any  Tuesday  night  at  the  Cahill’s.  It  had 
become  a habit. 

Late  this  particular  Tuesday  afternoon,  Norah,  with 
the  kitchen  door  tightly  closed  to  keep  the  odor  of 
cooking  from  the  rest  of  the  apartment,  had  turned 
to  the  stove.  She  took  the  lid  from  a pot  of  that 
Tuesday  night  special  and  stuck  a fork  in  the  meat. 
She  turned  the  gas  under  it  a hit  lower  and  closed 
the  window  to  prevent  the  low  flame  from  blowing 


out.  She  seated  herself  at  the  kitchen  table  and 
glanced  through  the  magazine  section  of  last  Sun- 
day s newspaper.  She  intended  to  cut  out  an  article 
on  cookery  that  she  had  previously  noticed.  As  she 
turned  the  pages,  her  eyes  lit  on  an  article  by  a 
featured  writer  discussing  the  possibilities  of  mod- 
ern miracles.  It  dealt  with  a comparison  of  miracles 
of  Biblical  times  and  the  absence  of  proof  of  any 
genuine  ones  ever  happening  in  our  own.  She  be- 
came interested  and  read  on  and  on. 

Jim,  through  with  his  day’s  work,  mounted  the 
stairs  three  steps  at  a time,  a smile  on  his  lips  and 
an  eager  look  in  his  eyes.  The  smile  vanished  as 
he  opened  the  apartment  door  and  sniffed  the  un- 
mistakable odor  of  gas.  There  was  puzzlement  and 
terror  in  his  eyes  as  he  opened  the  kitchen  door  and 
saw  his  wife. 

“Norah.  Norah,  what  has  happened?”  he  cried. 

Norah’s  head  was  resting  on  the  kitchen  table  on 
the  paper  she  had  been  reading.  Her  body  was 
slumped  in  a grotesque  angle  in  the  chair.  Gas  flowed 
from  the  burner  under  the  pot  which  had  boiled 
over  extinguishing  the  flame.  Norah  had  been  too 
interested  in  her  reading  to  notice  it  and,  with  the 
window  and  door  of  the  small  kitchen  tightly  shut, 
the  escaping  gas  had  quickly  overcome  her. 

Jim  quickly  turned  off  the  gas,  opened  the  kitchen 
window,  and  carried  his  beloved  Norah’s  limp  form 
to  a couch  in  the  living  room.  He  frenziedly 
slapped  her  face  and  wrists,  then  threw  cold  water 
in  her  face.  It  was  no  use,  Norah  wouldn’t  respond. 

By  this  time  the  neighbor  who  occupied  the  apart- 
ment next  door,  had  smelled  the  gas  and,  after  tak- 
ing in  the  situation  by  a hasty  look  in  the  Cahill 
apartment,  called  the  Police  Department. 

Jim  Cahill  in  his  grief  had  not  yet  decided  what 
to  do  when  the  big  green  Police  Department  emer- 
gency truck  rolled  up  to  the  apartment  house  door. 
Seconds  only  elapsed  before  the  crew  with  blankets, 
inhalator  and  heated  pads  were  administering  arti- 
ficial respiration  to  Norah. 
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Soon  she  had  no  further  need  of  the  inhalator. 


An  ambulance,  with  its  white 
garbed  doctor,  soon  arrived.  The 
efficient  looking  interne  interrupted 
the  resuscitation  work  while  he  ap- 
plied a stethoscope  to  Norah’s  chest 
and  with  sensitive  fingers  felt  for 
some  sign  of  a pulse  beat.  With  a 
look  that  was  far  from  reassuring, 
he  pulled  back  her  eyelids  and 
turned  the  light  from  a small  flash- 
light into  lusterless  eyes.  A hypo- 
dermic needle  was  quickly  prepared 
and  a charge  of  caffein  was  forced 
into  Norah’s  veins. 

The  policemen  resumed  their 
rhythmic  efforts  while  the  good 
Father  Higgins,  summoned  from  the 
rectory  around  the  corner,  knelt  at 
Norah’s  head  and,  in  a low  mono- 
tone, administered  the  last  rites  of 
the  Church. 

They  had  worked  more  than  two 
hours  on  the  still  lifeless  form.  The 
doctor  had  every  now  and  then 
vainly  looked  for  some  sign  of  re- 
turning life.  He  finally  stood  erect 
and  with  a helpless  shrug  of  his 
shoulders  said: 

“It’s  no  use,  boys,  she’s  dead!” 

He  started  putting  instruments 
into  his  bag  while  the  emergency 
crew  gathered  together  blankets  and 
empty  oxygen  bottles. 

The  sergeant  in  charge  walked  to 
the  corner  of  the  room  where 
Father  Higgins  was  comforting  Jim 
Cahill,  who,  until  this  time  had 
been  so  quiet  as  to  be  almost  unnoticed.  With  pen- 
cil and  note  book  in  his  hand  he  had  started  to  ask 
Jim  some  routine  questions. 

The  full  realization  of  what  had  happened  seemed 
to  strike  Jim  at  this  moment.  He  completely  ignored 
the  sergeant’s  questions  and,  as  he  fixed  staring  eyes 
on  his  wife's  body,  he  shouted: 

“Don’t  leave  me  now!  Please  help  me!  For  God’s 
sake  do  something!” 

To  say  the  sincerity  and  depth  of  the  man’s  appeal 
fell  on  unsympathetic  ears  would  be  wrong.  For 
despite  numerous  contacts  with  people  in  their  dark- 
est hours  of  woe,  doctors  and  policemen,  too,  still  are 
only  human.  There  is  an  end,  however,  to  what 
even  a very  human  doctor  or  policeman  can  do.  It 
seemed  that  the  Power  infinitely  greater  than  man’s 
had  decided  Norah’s  fate. 

The  man  continued  his  pleadings  while  prepara- 
tions for  leaving  continued.  One  of  the  young  police- 
men, possibly  with  thoughts  of  a loved  wife  at  home, 
was  visibly  touched.  He  spoke  up: 

“Why  not  try  for  another  few  minutes?” 

The  doctor,  with  a tolerant  look,  said : 


“Go  ahead,  but  it’s  quite  hopeless.” 

Twenty  minutes  had  passed,  without  any  sign  of 
life,  when  one  of  the  men  bending  over  to  adjust  a 
valve  on  the  inhalator  opened  his  lips  in  surprise. 
Then,  as  though  doubting  his  own  words,  whispered: 

“I  think  she’s  taking  some  oxygen  now!” 

The  doctor,  who  had  given  up  all  hope  a short 
time  ago,  took  the  white  wrist  between  his  fingers.  A 
moment  of  silence  and  then  he  nodded  affirmatively. 
The  stethoscope  confirmed  it. 

Another  half  hour  and  there  was,  at  least,  the  sug- 
gestion of  pink  roses  in  Norah’s  cheeks.  She  was  now 
taking  deeper  and  deeper  draughts  of  the  life  sus- 
taining oxygen.  Soon  she  had  no  further  need  of  the 
inhalator  and,  as  her  eyes  slowly  opened,  she  weakly 
called  for  Jim. 

Norah  was  a sick  girl  for  several  days  but  was  soon 
able  to  discuss  her  trying  experience. 

Her  case  was  the  subject  of  many  discussions,  and 
explanations  were  varied.  But  I think  Norah’s  an- 
swer as  to  how  it  felt  to  be  brought  back  to  life  best 
explains  it.  She  simply  said: 

“I  fell  asleep  and  dreamed  of  a miracle.” 


11 


Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All— Sees  All— Tells  All 


Listen  my  children  and  you  shall  hear 
Of  a cruise  to  Havana  ’ n cocktails  ’n  beer 


HISTORY  was  being  written  last  month  as  the 
good  ship  Morro  Castle  pulled  out  gracefully 
on  the  afternoon  of  March  25th  and  with  a 
farewell  roar  of  her  siren  headed  majestically  south- 
ward— Havana  bound. 

Crowding  the  rails  were  the  adventuresome  boys 
and  girls  of  New  York  City  Police  Post  No.  460  of  the 
American  Legion,  chaperoned  proudly  by  Patrolman 
Joe  Burkard,  the  Post  commander,  and  Sergeant 
Vance  Parkinson,  chairman  of  the  Cruise  Committee. 

The  throngs  on  the  pier  wave  frantically.  Some 
three  hundred  are  there  to  see  us  off.  Our  gang  re- 
sponds lustily.  Brightly  colored  streamers  cover  the 
ship’s  side  from  stem  to  stern.  The  band  swings 
from  one  popular  ditty  into  another.  The  BIG  PIL- 
GRIMAGE is  on!  Nothing  to  do  for  the  next  six 
days  but  soak  in  sunshine — ocean  breezes — and  other 
commodities  equally  as  soakable! 

The  twinkling  lights  of  Sandy  Hook  slowly  fade 
in  the  distance.  Far  to  the  east  ocean  and  sky  blend 
picturesquely — mysteriously.  In  other  words,  folks, 


the  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast — and  nary  an 
Alpine  village  in  sight.  Excelsior! 


We  are  now  some  twelve  miles  out,  and  soon  the 
clarion  call  of  a bugle  summons  us  hungrily  to  the 
dining  salon,  where  immediately  and  without  pro- 
vocation ‘"Hail  Hail,  the  Gang’s  All  Here”  becomes 
the  order  of  the  day. 

From  then  on  no  further  introductions  are  neces- 
sary. We  suddenly  become  one  big  happy  family, 
each  vying  in  the  matter  of  drowning  out  the  orches- 
tra— by  the  very  simple  expedient  of  out-tenoring 
the  other  fellow.  The  contention  that  an  apple  a 
day  keeps  the  tonsils  in  shape  was  then  and  there 
upheld — unmercifully. 

The  good  ivives,  glory  be,  are  behaving  splen- 
didly. So  far  not  a single  squawk  has  marred  the 
serenity  of  the  occasion.  Kitchen  exercises,  mops 
and  vacuum  cleaners  have  been  left  far  to  the 
rear,  and  the  distance  widens  appreciably  with 
each  revolution  of  the  mighty  propellors.  Ah — - 
IF  ONLY  THEY  KEEP  THE  GOOD  WORK  UP  ! ! ! 

The  opening  get-together  dance  in  the  ballroom  is 
now  in  full  swing.  The  music  hourly  becomes  more 
infectious,  the  spirit  of  camaraderie  steadily  more 
potent.  It  becomes  harder  and  harder  to  imagine 
yourself  afloat,  miles  away  from  land — landlords — 
outlaws — inlaws — patrol  supervisors ! 

Long  before  midnight  we’re  all  little  pals  together, 
one  for  all  and  all  for  one.  “Happy  Days  Are  Here 
Again” has  long  since  become  the  favorite — only  to  be 
superseded  some  four  hours  later  by  that  immortal 
and  most  ominous  of  bedtime  warnings — “ Suh- 
weeet- A-do-li-i-i-i-ne  ! ” 

Our  first  night  at  sea  is  voted  a complete  success. 
The  roll  is  called  and  everyone  goes  to  bed,  tired — 
happy — reluctantly.  King  Neptune,  too,  seems  to 
approve,  for  he  greets  us  next  morning,  and  on  the 
six  days  following,  with  calm  seas  and  a gorgeous  sun 
shining  brightly  from  cloud-flecked  skies. 

It’s  a great  life,  we  figure,  as  the  ship’s  barber 
plaintively  explains  how  hard  he  has  to  scrape  to 
make  a living  these  days. 

The  next  two  days  pass  swiftly;  much  too  swiftly, 
in  fact,  to  suit  any  of  us.  Dull  moments  are  as  rare 
as  the  spectacle  of  a prohibitionist  unloading  one 
of  Colonel  Ruppert’s  adorable  brewery  trucks  ! 
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Taking  life  easy — A scene  on  the  after  deck 


Tuesday  morning  finds  us  safely  moored  to  the 
pier  in  Havana,  where  we  are  greeted  royally  by  a 
reception  committee  headed  by  the  Mayor’s  special 
representative.  The  chief  of  police  is  there  with  his 
staff,  which  includes  members  of  every  rank  from 
inspector  down.  A mighty  fine  bunch  of  fellows, 
those  Havana  cops.  The  warmth  and  sincerity  of 
their  welcome  is  evidenced  in  their  every  gesture. 

The  Chief  promptly  assigns  one  sergeant,  one  cor- 
poral and  one  patrolman  to  our  party,  with  orders  to 
stick  with  us  until  the  proverbial  cows  come  home. 
Big  seven-passenger  touring  cars  await  us.  On  the 
windshield  of  each  is  pasted  a placard  reading  “WEL- 
COME TO  HAVANA— NEW  YORK  CITY  POLICE.” 
The  sergeant  takes  his  place  in  the  front  car. 

It  would  take  a week  to  describe  in  detail  the 
events  crowded  into  that  delightful  two-day  stay.  We 
visited  and  saw  practically  everything,  including 
Sloppy  Joe’s  Bar,  where  a few  of  us  slopped  up  in  a 
manner  worthy  of  the  town’s  finest  traditions.  The 
bacardi  cocktails  they  feature  are  positively  intri- 
guing. Bacardi,  should  you  not  know,  is  the  nation’s 
favorite  beverage,  and,  like  our  own  Castoria,  even 
the  children  down  there  cry  for  it. 

One  of  the  many  bright  incidents  attending  our 
visit  to  said  Sloppy’s  has  to  do  with  Jack  and  Kate 
(Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Jack  McAuliffe),  pictured 
opposite.  It  happened  this  way.  The  ladies  had 
parked  us  at  the  bar  there  while  they  left  to  do  a 


“How  many  did  you  say,  dear?” 


little  shopping.  Upon  their  return  we  were  all  lined 
up,  naturally,  for  inspection.  We  managed  some- 
how to  catch  Kate’s  expression  as  she  gently  calls 
upon  Papa  to  answer  a few  pertinent  questions. 

And  while  Jack’s  physiognomy  denotes  complete 
nonchalance,  he  is  nevertheless  figuring  sharply- — ner- 
vously— just  how  many  of  the  delectable  bacardis 
a fellotv  might  reasonably  plead  guilty  to  under 
circumstances  so  auspicious! 

A FEW  MORE  HIGHLIGHTS 

Eddie  and  Bee  ( Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Ed  Potvers 
of  Motorcycle  Squad  2)  were  on  the  job  from  start 
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In  Havana  we  became  fed  up  on  the  rumba  dancers, 
so  on  the  second  afternoon  of  our  stay  Bee  graciously 
showed  "em  how  the  good  old  Charleston  is  stepped. 
And  were  those  Cubans  flustered?  You  should  have 
been  there!!! 


Captain  Tom  Farley,  well-known  mountain  climber 
of  Police  Camp  fame,  was  severely  disappointed  when 
his  brother  captain  of  the  Morro  Castle  refused  Tom 
permission  to  climb  one  of  the  smokestacks.  Tom 
loves  to  keep  going,  so  we  tried  him  out  at  shuffle- 
board,  after  which  tryout  we  re  still  convinced  that 
Tom  is  an  excellent  mountain  climber.  Even  the 
lovely  Mrs.  Farley  agrees.  Right,  Lou? 

It  was  impossible  to  get  a line  on  all  of  the  boys, 
of  course.  A few  who  failed  to  escape  were: 


to  finish.  They  started  by  copping  first  prize  in  the 
spectacular  Balloon  Dance,  and  next  night  Ed  an- 
nexed first  prize  in  the  Masquerade.  He  appeared 
as  a fairy  nice  waiter,  wearing  instead  of  trousers  a 
gorgeous  pair  of  pink  silk  bloomers!  He  had  bor- 
rowed them,  of  course,  but  from  whom  goodness 
only  knows!  Bee  claims  she  wasn't  wearing  bloomers 
that  week,  and  who  the  obliging  lady  was  even  she 
doesn't  know.  CAN  \0U  IMAGINE? 


"And  she  lives  down  in  our  al-leeeee,, 

Sergeant  Vance  Parkinson,  Patrolman  A1  Mittenz- 
wey  and  Commander  Joe  Burkard  nightly  brought 
tears  to  our  eyes  with  a brand  of  harmony  so  de- 
vastating as  actually  to  defy  description.  They  har- 
monized all  over  the  boat.  You  could  spot  them 
everywhere.  In  fact,  each  time  they  were  requested 
to  vacate  one  spot  they  managed  with  very  little 
trouble  to  find  another.  The  boys  were  never  really 
at  their  best  until  along  about  breakfast  time — by 
which  time  most  of  us  were  safely  bunked  away 
and  out  of  earshot. 
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Patrolman  Eddie  Spannhake,  of  Traffic  L,  who  not 
only  had  his  mother  along,  but  showered  her  with 
every  attention  possible. 

Fine  work,  Ed,  be  kind  to  your  mother  always. 
She’s  your  real  pal.  You’ll  never  have  another  like 
her. 

Patrolman  Johnny  Donaldson,  Police  Academy, 
and  Patrolman  Pete  Nesdale,  Boiler  Squad,  each  re- 
ported with  his  own  sister  on  his  arm!  Two  very 
charming  ladies  indeed,  and  as  proud  of  their  big, 
handsome  brothers  as  the  boys  naturally  are  of  them. 


NSPECTOR  BYRON  R.  SACKETT,  Fourth  Dis- 
trict  Traffic,  always  has  a funny  story  or  two  on 
tap  whenever  you  meet  him. 

Not  only  that,  hut  the  way  he  tells 
them  all  but  slays  you. 

We  happened  across  the  good 
Inspector  the  other  day  and  he 
nearly  flattened  us  with  a tale 
about  a comely  lass  who  wanted 
her  boy  friend  arrested  at  Coney 
Island  for  trying  to  entice  her  on 
the  merry-go-round. 


Royalty  was  represented  in  the  persons  of  Baron 
Emanuel  Zwrerling,  Emergency  Squad  4,  Duke  Victor 
Hertz,  9th  Precinct,  and  Count  Eduardo  Burnat,  also 
of  the  9th  Precinct. 

Their  Royal  Highnesses  started  out  as  three  happy 
bachelors,  but  the  Count  weakened,  sad  to  relate, 
and  on  the  return  trip  took  unto  himself — until  death 
mercifully  intervenes — the  extremely  petite  Miss 
Nettie  Ryan.  Commander  Burkard  performed  the 
ceremony  amid  much  pomp  and  with  the  vociferous 
approval  of  the  entire  cruise  personnel. 

When  it  was  all  over  one  of  the  stew  ards  was  heard 
to  mutter:  “Isn’t  it  aivful  i chat  this  sea  air  will 

do  to  a person!” 

Our  Policewomen’s  Bureau  was  represented  by  two 
of  their  most  charming  members,  Mrs.  Delia  Schaible 
and  Miss  Mary  Comba,  both  of  whom  joined  whole- 
heartedly in  the  fun  and  contributed  no  little  towards 
the  general  scheme  of  keeping  things  moving. 

We  cannot  dock 
without  a word  of  sin- 
cere appreciation  to 
the  officials  of  the 
Ward  Line,  and  par- 
ticularly the  genial 
commander  of  the 
Morro  Castle , L i e u- 
tenant  Commander  R. 
R.  Willmott,  U.  S.  N. 
R.  The  good  skipper 
was  untiring  in  his  ef- 
forts to  make  things 
pleasant  for  us,  and 
there  is  little  doubt  that  his  kindly  solicitude  added 
immeasurably  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  cruise. 

And  that,  folks,  ends  the  story  of  the  BIG  PIL- 
GRIMAGE, as  pretentious  and  fine  and  enjoyable  a 
week’s  outing  as  any  we  have  ever  attended.  A 
happier,  friendlier,  more  sociable  crowd  we  have 
never  met. 

Congratulations,  Joe  Burkard,  and  you  too, 
Vance  Parkinson,  in  having  put  over  a party  that 
will  live  in  our  memories  for  many  days  to  come. 


“SPRING  3100”  Prizes  Awarded 

THE  winners  of  the  Spring  3100  prize  contests 
during  the  months  of  December,  January,  Feb- 
ruary and  March  received  their  checks  from 
Acting  Police  Commissioner  Philip  D.  Hoyt  in  a 
brief  ceremony  held  in  the  Board  Room  at  Head- 
quarters on  the  morning  of  Thursday,  April  13th. 
The  Acting  Commissioner,  in  a felicitous  speech,  con- 
gratulated the  winners  and  spoke  of  the  Depart- 
ment’s pride  in  Spring  3100.  Commissioner  Hoyt  in 
his  capacity  as  editor  of  “Street  Accidents”  asked  the 
aid  of  the  prize  winners,  particularly  the  artists,  in 
contributing  to  that  magazine. 

The  list  of  prize  winners,  who  were  presented  to 
Commissioner  Hoyt  by  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin, 
Managing  Editor  of  Spring  3100,  follows: 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

Sgt.  William  P.  Flaherty,  94th  Pet.;  Ptl.  Frank  W. 
Lent,  Crime  Prev.  Bur.;  Ptl.  William  H.  Woesthoff, 
Crime  Prev.  Bur.;  Ptl.  Eric  L.  Bisbee,  Tel.  Bur.; 
Sgt.  William  Ahearn.  1st  Pet.;  Lt.  Jacob  Levy,  34th 
Pet.;  Sgt.  William  P.  Flaherty,  94th  Pet.;  Ptl.  Otto  A. 
Kafka,  Jr.,  Air  Service  Div. 


KOP  KOMIKS 

Sgt.  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  A;  Ptl.  Paul  J. 
Fox,  72d  Pet.;  Ptl.  H.  Brennan,  92d  Pet.;  Ptl.  Frank 
J.  Pipolo,  Emerg.  Sqd.  7;  Ptl.  Bill  Boos,  75th  Pet.; 
Ptl.  Abe  Nelson.  Stanchion  Repair  Shop. 


She  had  long  ago  promised  her  mother,  Byron 
explained,  that  she  would  always  go  straight! 
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FOR  DISTINGUISHED  SERVICE 


THE  Police  Commissioner,  in  General  Orders 
No.  2,  issued  on  April  6th,  announced  the  names 
of  229  members  of  the  Department,  included  in 
the  final  list  of  citations  for  meritorious  conduct  in 
1932.  Similar  honors  were  received  by  363  policemen 
in  December,  and  General  Orders  No.  2 concludes  the 
work  of  the  Honor  Board  for  last  year. 

A posthumous  award  of  Honorable  Mention  was 
made  to  Patrolman  George  L.  Gerhard  who  was 
killed  on  December  14,  1932,  when  he  frustrated  a 
holdup  at  430  Amsterdam  Avenue.  His  name  will 
be  engraved  on  the  tablet  at  Headquarters  on  which 
are  listed  the  names  of  members  killed  in  the  line  of 
duty. 

Twelve  men  will  be  selected  from  those  included 
in  the  last  two  citation  lists  as  the  recipients  of  the 
Department’s  honor  medals.  Mayor  John  P.  O'Brien 
will  present  the  medals  in  a ceremony  at  City  Hall 
Plaza  next  month. 

Eight  of  the  honored  men  received  the  award  of 
Honorable  Mention;  eighty-seven  received  Commen- 
dations, while  the  remainder  received  awards  of  Ex- 
cellent Police  Duty.  Those  receiving  Honorable 
Mention  are  credited  with  one  point  in  the  Civil 
Service  examinations  for  promotion,  those  receiving 
Commendation  get  one-half  point,  and  those  men- 
tioned for  Excellent  Police  Duty  get  one-quarter 
point. 

The  citations  of  those  receiving  Honorable  Men- 
tion with  the  list  of  those  Commended  and  receiving 
awards  of  Excellent  Police  Duty  follow: 


HONORABLE  MENTION 
Posth  u mous 


Harrington,  Detective  John  J.,  Jr., 
18th  Division,  61st  Squad — At  about 
4:40  P.  M.,  June  24,  1932,  while  on 
duty  in  civilian  clothes  on  a delivery- 
wagon,  was  accosted  by  two  holdup 
men,  one  armed  with  a revolver,  in 
front  of  premises  1716  Avenue  T, 
Brooklyn.  Both  bandits  were  shot 
and  mortally  wounded. 


Montague,  Patrolman  John,  Traffic 
Precinct  E — At  about  11:40  A.  M., 
October  12,  1932,  on  traffic  duty,  ac- 
costed a holdup  man  as  he  was  emerg- 
ing from  a store  at  963  Eighth  Avenue, 
Manhattan.  An  exchange  of  shots 
followed.  Patrolman  Montague  and 
the  bandit  were  wounded;  and  he  and 
a woman  accomplice  were  arrested. 


Papp,  Patrolman  Joseph,  114th 
Precinct — At  about  11:23  P.  M., 
December  1,  1932,  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes,  and  in  a store  at  33-02  Thirty- 
fourth  Avenue,  Astoria,  Queens,  two 
holdup  men  entered.  An  exchange 
of  shots  were  followed,  one  bandit 
was  shot  and  killed  and  Patrolman 
Papp  was  wounded.  The  other  bandit 
was  subsequently  arrested. 


Gerhard,  Patrolman  George  L.,  20th 
Precinct — At  about  1 A.  M.,  December 
14,  1932,  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty, 
entered  a store  at  430  Amsterdam 
Avenue  and  accosted  two  holdup  men. 
Shots  were  exchanged  and  he  was 
killed  instantly.  The  bandits  boarded 
a taxicab  in  an  attempted  escape  and, 
after  an  exchange  of  shots  with  other 
patrolmen,  one  was  wounded  and 
both  were  disarmed  and  arrested. 


HONORABLE  MENTION 

Martin,  Detective  James  J.,  18tli 
Division,  10th  Squad — At  about  9:30 
P.  M.,  March  26,  1932,  proceeded  to  a 
restaurant  at  59  West  Twenty-first 
Street  and  encountered  three  men  in 
the  act  of  perpetrating  a holdup.  In 
an  exchange  of  shots  Detective  Martin 
was  wounded.  One  of  the  bandits  also 
was  wounded.  Two  other  policemen 
assisted  in  this  arrest. 


Conway,  Patrolman  John  S.,  Jr., 
Emergency  Service  Division — At  about 
6:40  P.  M.,  December  22,  1932,  re- 
sponded with  Emergency  Squad  No.  2 
to  the  East  River,  at  the  foot  of 
Houston  Street,  where  a man  had 
fallen  into  the  water.  After  unsuc- 
cessful attempts  by  others  had  been 
made,  Patrolman  Conway,  after  only- 
discarding  his  shoes,  dived  into  the 
freezing  water  and  succeeded  in 
rescuing  him. 


Galligan,  Pa- 
trolman James 
T.,  and  McDer- 
mott, Patrolman 
Terrance  F.,  20th 
Precinct  — At 
about  1 A.  M., 

December  14, 

1932,  Patrolman 
Galligan,  on  radio 
motor  patrol 
duty,  and  Patrol- 
McDermott,  on 
special  post  in 
uniform,  pursued  two  holdup  men  who  had  hoarded  a 
taxicab  in  an  attempted  escape  from  a store  at  430  Am- 
sterdam Avenue,  where  they  had  shot  and  killed  a patrol- 
man. Shots  were  exchanged,  one  of  the  bandits  was 
wounded  and  both  were  disarmed  and  arrested  w-ith 
assistance  of  other  patrolmen. 


16 


Ettlinger,  Patrolman  Louis  F.,  34th 
Precinct— At  about  11  A.  M.,  Decem- 
ber 24,  1932,  while  on  duty  at  station 
house,  was  directed  to  proceed  to  the 
Harlem  Ship  Canal,  at  212th  Street, 
where  two  boys  had  fallen  through 
the  ice.  He  entered  the  freezing  water, 
rescued  one  of  the  boys,  and  made  a 
futile  attempt  to  rescue  the  other 
boy.  He  was  assisted  to  shore  by  other 
patrolmen  and  was  on  sick  report 
until  January  5,  1933,  suffering  from 
submersion  and  exposure. 


COMMENDATION 

Acting  Lieutenant  James  A,  Dinan;  Sergeant  Vincent 
Keller;  Detectives:  William  A.  Colby,  Arthur  C.  Johnson, 
Aristides  Ramos,  Ernest  A.  Rice,  James  J.  Cotter,  William 
F.  May,  Florence  McCrohan,  Henry  J.  Grippen,  Charles  E. 
Lehman,  Thos.  F.  A.  McCabe,  William  N.  Robinson,  Frank 
W.  Ashley,  Fred  Schwerdtfeger;  Patrolmen:  William  A. 
Lowig,  William  B.  Kluber,  Eugene  M.  Tonry,  Jr.,  Barnett 
B.  Cohen,  Lee  A.  Vaughan,  Walter  A.  Dervin,  Matthew  F. 
Parker,  William  G.  Gibson,  Henry  Faits,  Jr.,  James  A. 
Brady,  Rudolph  Kerchof,  William  D.  Annand,  Walter  R. 
Pensa,  Murtha  J.  Lennon,  William  W.  Ehlers,  James  F. 
Sullivan,  George  W.  Perkins,  Joseph  Lo  Presti,  Joseph  J. 
Shea,  Richard  Canter,  Edwin  G.  Grace,  Patrick  J.  W'oods, 
George  A.  Kevil,  George  B.  Wolsey,  Raymond  A.  Scanlon, 
John  Healy,  Richard  T.  Heinrich,  Philip  P.  Faber,  John 
M.  A.  Rush,  Peter  J.  Ward,  Julius  L.  Fuchsman,  Arthur 
Schwerin,  Isaac  Brier,  Irving  Gies,  Edward  P.  Sweeney, 
John  H.  J.  Elliott,  A.  R.  Scantleberry,  Francis  J.  Troy, 
John  J.  Lynch,  Joseph  C.  Gerhard,  Walter  T.  Sellers, 
Thomas  F.  Mackin,  John  J.  Harrington,  Edward  A.  Galbin, 
Adolph  Nuoffer,  John  J.  Coogan,  Harry  Rosenstock,  John 
J.  O’Neill,  John  F.  Sheridan,  Philip  McCabe,  William  M. 
Murphy,  Louis  W.  Schmidt,  Walter  A.  Bloomer,  John  W. 
O’Keefe,  Eugene  W.  Reilly,  John  J.  Lee,  William  F.  Hoefler, 
Matthew  A.  Welsh,  Harry  G.  Reynolds,  James  T.  Dixon, 
James  D.  McCusker,  Joseph  Rek,  Gustave  G.  Herr,  Sylves- 
ter D.  Borman,  Philip  J.  Schear,  William  G.  Uhl,  Charles 
F.  Wichern,  Andrew  L.  Polchow,  Thomas  Lawrence,  James 
H.  Cameron,  Jeremiah  P.  Buckley,  Charles  E.  Cox. 


EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 

Lieutenant  Frank  J.  Lisante;  Acting  Lieutenants:  *Jos. 
W.  McDonough,  Raymond  J.  Honan,  James  E.  Kinney. 
Sergeants:  ’James  A.  Dowdell,  Joseph  A.  Volk.  Detectives: 
Harry  D.  States,  Albert  Beron,  *Walter  E.  Shea,  William 
S.  Ford,  Charles  Meuchner,  James  F.  McDonough,  Martin 
Meyer,  George  J.  McGowan,  Arthur  F.  Giddings,  Sylvester 
Clauer,  John  J.  Morrissey,  Herman  Levine,  John  E.  Sheedy, 
Thomas  W.  Fickhohn,  Thos.  E.  Strowbridge,  George  W. 
White,  Emil  A.  Moldenhauer,  William  J.  Judge,  Gregory  J. 
O’Brien,  Bernard  Gunson,  John  Petrizzo,  Domenico  Caso, 
William  C.  Mara,  C.  J.  Mancini,  William  S.  Secor,  Charles 
Frank,  Herman  Schiesser,  John  J.  Baker,  John  H.  Mc- 
Carthy, John  F.  Allen,  John  M.  Muchow,  Jr.,  Wm.  J. 
Cunningham,  Joseph  J.  Billot,  Edward  F.  Swift,  William 
A.  Duffy,  William  A.  Carlson,  Arthur  C.  Johnson,  Aristides 
Ramos,  William  A.  Cunneen,  A.  E.  Schultheiss,  John  T. 
Moffett,  Frederick  T.  Regan,  James  J.  Foley,  William  J. 
Jordan,  Harry  D.  Buckley,  James  C.  McNally,  Edward  J. 
Murphy,  William  F.  Walsh,  James  J.  Sweeney,  Charles 
Ryder,  Dennis  P.  Sheehan,  Ernest  V.  Dardis,  John  F. 
Croak,  E.  L.  F.  Mullaney,  Joseph  Capano,  Joseph  J.  O’Day, 
Wm.  A.  G.  J.  Dunn,  George  Low,  Charles  A.  Hopkins; 
Patrolmen:  John  J.  Wever,  William  F.  Hayes,  Fred.  J. 
Santaniello,  Joseph  A.  Morrissey,  Joseph  McEvoy,  Sidney 
S.  Cusberth,  Wm.  P.  Hennessey,  Maurice  V.  Daly,  Mathias 
Ferguson,  John  H.  Conk,  B.  J.  Krzminski,  George  H.  Clark, 
William  A.  Leckey,  Francis  H.  Sheedy,  Andrew  E.  Langert, 
Joseph  P.  Murphy,  Cornelius  Callagan,  James  J.  Carney, 
John  King,  Joseph  F.  Sheahan,  James  M.  Hart,  Arthur  G. 
Grundig,  John  T.  Tauber,  James  F.  Shea,  John  M.  Mc- 
Govern, Thomas  E.  Brennan,  Valentine  Swartout,  Quelle 
Friedman,  Frank  A.  Harkins,  Thomas  J.  Carroll,  Jr., 
Eugene  J.  Roeder,  Louis  Miller,  Bernard  J.  Halpin,  Eric  F. 
Kasdorf,  Edward  F.  Hoolahan,  James  P.  Walsh,  Jacob 
Becker,  George  P.  Doyle,  Edward  H.  Schlott,  Charles 
Pensa,  William  B.  Cadarr,  Irving  Janpol,  Leonard  J.  Smith, 
Henry  G.  Wehman,  Matthew  W.  Colston,  Richard  W. 
Morano,  Ashley  W.  Holmes,  Stuart  C.  Harris,  Casper  Hoff- 
man, Jr.,  Edward  C.  Mooney,  Patrick  Loughran,  James  J. 
Russell,  George  Novins,  John  J.  Keating,  John  G.  Graham, 
Thomas  J.  Cullen,  Owen  E.  Kane,  Timothy  J.  Finn,  Henry 
J.  Feis,  Patrick  C.  Manning,  Morris  Glickhause,  Martin  J. 
McGrath,  Sylvester  D.  Borman,  James  G.  Morahan,  Joseph 
D.  Torre,  Edward  T.  Nolan,  M.  I.  T.  Kinsella,  Paul  O. 
Storll. 


NEW  POLICE  CHAPLAIN  NAMED 


THE  appointment  of  the  Rev.  William  Gordon 
Thompson  of  244  West  104th  Street,  Manhattan, 
as  a chaplain  in  the  Police  Department,  succeed- 
ing the  late  Chaplain  John  A.  Wade,  has  been  an- 


nounced by  the  Police  Commissioner.  The  Rev  Dr. 
Thompson  is  associate  rector  of  St.  Ann’s  Church, 
St.  Ann’s  Avenue  and  140th  Street,  Bronx. 

A native  New  Yorker,  Dr.  Thompson  was  educated 
at  Trinity  School  and  Columbia  College  in  this  city 
and  received  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Divinity  from 
Kings  College  in  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia.  FoUowing 
his  ordination,  he  began  his  ministry  in  St.  John’s 
Episcopal  Church  at  the  corner  of  West  11th  Street 
and  Waverly  Place  of  which  the  Rev.  Dr.  Wade  was 
rector  at  his  death. 

The  new  chaplain’s  career  in  the  ministry  has  been 
that  of  a rector  who  was  more  interested  in  social 
betterment  work  than  in  that  of  stated  parishes.  He 
has  been  in  the  city  chaplains’  service  for  20  years 
and  has  devoted  much  of  his  life  to  working  with 
the  sick,  having  been  chaplain  at  Bellevue  and  the 
Allied  Hospitals.  Dr.  Thompson’s  sound  scholarship, 
particularly  as  a psychologist  has  won  for  him  an  in- 
ternational reputation,  while  the  quiet  charm  of  his 
personality  and  his  self-effacing  labors  as  a minister 
have  gained  him  an  equally  wide  host  of  friends  who 
will  welcome  his  appointment  as  a Police  Chaplain. 
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Nude  in  a Nut  House 

By  Sergeant  Thomas  O'Malley,  70th  Precinct 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


“I  am  a professor  of  psychology .” 


ON  one  of  these  dog-days  in  August  I went  to  the 
insane  asylum  to  get  a story  for  my  paper  from 
the  latest  murderer  who  had  hired  a lawyer 
clever  enough  to  dupe  a jury  with  a plea  of  insanity. 
After  the  interview  I grabbed  me  a seat  in  a shaded 
spot  under  a tree.  While  I was  raising  my  straw- 
katy,  and  wiping  the  perspiration  from  my  forehead, 
I noticed  a cop  walking  toward  me.  I pitied  this  cop 
for  pounding  pavement  is  a lot  easier  than  an  insane 
asylum  detail.  He  came  within  a few  yards  of  me, 
and  stopped.  He  was  awaiting  the  approach  of  a 
short,  squatty  man  who  wore  large  tortoise-shell 
glasses.  Apparently  the  cop  was  desirous  of  pouring 
some  of  his  thoughts  into  a pair  of  sane  ears.  It  hurt 
me  to  think  that  in  the  judgment  of  the  cop,  this  man 
with  the  tortoise-shell  glasses  had  saner  ears  than  I. 
Perhaps  the  cop  had  spotted  my  large  mouth,  and 
decided  that  I had  gotten  it  through  an  excessive  use 
of  my  tongue.  And  since  he  was  in  search  of  a 
listener,  I was  placed  on  the  ineligible  list.  If  this 
was  the  line  which  his  thoughts  followed,  he  was 
quite  correct. 

The  man  with  the  glasses  spoke  first.  “I  am  a 
Professor  of  Psychology,”  said  he,  “and,  with  your 
consent,  I would  like  to  examine  some  of  the  in- 
mates.” 

‘"Quite  so — quite  so,”  remarked  the  cop  as  he 
stroked  his  chin  in  a manner  indicative  of  one  in  deep 
thought. 


‘‘It  is  not  customary,  " continued  the  cop,  “for  us 
to  permit  such  investigations.  But  something  of  an 
entirely  unprecedented  nature  occurred  this  morn- 
ing. It  was  decidedly  unique,  and  smacked  of  the 
mystical.” 

The  cop  cleared  his  throat.  The  professor  drew 
a notebook  from  his  pocket.  And  I crouched  a little 
closer.  I wanted  to  catch  a load  of  the  lingo  of  this 
cop  who  certainly  had  squeezed  a lot  of  English  out 
of  Mike  Delehanty. 

“During  the  course  of  my  check-up  this  morn- 
ing,” said  the  cop.  “I  stopped  in  front  of  the  cell  of  a 
woman  patient.  This  woman  has  been  an  inmate 
here  since  the  death  of  her  husband  three  years  ago. 
From  the  first  day  of  her  confinement  until  this  morn- 
ing she  had  not  so  much  as  uttered  one  word.” 

The  professor  began  writing  in  his  notebook.  And 
the  cop  waited  until  he  had  finished  before  he  spoke 
again. 

“My  deceased  husband,  the  woman  said,  will  walk 
through  that  gate  over  there  this  afternoon  at  four 
o’clock.  He  will  be  entirely  undressed  except  for  a 
pair  of  garters.  And  while  he  is  walking  through  he 
will  shout — -‘O.  Henry!  O.  Henry!’ 

“The  only  other  thing”  continued  the  cop,  “which 
I could  learn  from  the  woman  was  that  her  husband 
called  her  O.  Henry.  It  was  his  pet  name  for  her.” 

When  he  had  finished  speaking,  the  cop  looked  in- 
tently at  an  opening  in  the  brick  wall  which  was  at 
the  other  side  of  the  yard  from  where  we  were 
located.  The  professor  and  I both  looked  at  this 
entrance.  We  instinctively  knew  that  it  was  the  gate 
to  which  the  woman  had  referred.  A clock  in  the 
tower  of  one  of  the  buildings  informed  both  the  pro- 
fessor and  myself  that  it  was  a few  seconds  before 
four  o'clock.  In  response  to  my  wink  the  professor 
managed  to  send  a sickly  grin  to  his  face. 

“If  this  prediction,”  said  the  cop,  “were  made  by 
any  other  inmate  than  the  woman  who  did  make  it, 
I would  not  even  bother  repeating  it.  But  she  is 
entirely  different.  Mind  you,  I’m  not  saying  her 
dead  husband  will  walk  in  that  gate.  But  I.  for  one, 
want  to  have  my  eyes  on  that  gate  when  the  tower 
clock  strikes  four.” 
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All  reporters  are  supposed  to  be  skeptics.  In  order 
not  to  disillusion  either  the  cop  or  the  professor  I 
began  to  read  my  newspaper  which  I had  in  my 
pocket.  For  the  fourth  time  I read  my  story  which 
had  been  given  page  three  headlines.  And  for  the 
fourth  time  I raged  at  the  stupidity  of  the  editor  for 
cutting  it  so  short.  When  the  tower  clock  struck 
four  I stole  a glance  at  the  gate.  There  was  not  a 
soul  to  be  seen.  Of  a sudden  there  was  a loud  swish. 
It  was  the  professor  running  with  the  swiftness  of  a 
doe  that  has  heard  a gun  report.  Before  I could 
look  toward  the  gate  I heard  a loud  voice  calling, 
“0.  Henry! — 0.  Henry!”  The  voice  belonged  to  a 
tall  man  who  was  entirely  nude  except  for  a pair  of 
garters. 

As  the  man  with  the  garters  approached  I could 
think  of  many  other  places  where  I would  much 
rather  be.  Every  impulse  but  one  urged  me  to 
leave.  The  headline,  NUDE  IN  NUTHOUSE, 
streamed  through  my  mind,  and  riveted  me  to  the 
bench  upon  which  I was  sitting. 


When  the  man  with  the  garters  drew  close,  he  ex- 
ploded. Curse  words  which  even  my  newspaper 
would  not  print  sped  from  his  lips  with  the  rapidity 
of  bullets  leaving  a machine-gun.  This,  I thought, 
was  no  way  for  a husband  to  act  who  was  about  to 
see  his  wife  after  being  dead  for  three  years. 

‘'Off  with  those  clothes,”  said  the  nude  man  to  the 
cop.  “The  next  time  I take  a shower  I’m  going  to 
put  you  in  a straight-jacket.  Maybe  that  will  teach 
you  to  keep  your  hands  off  my  clothes.” 

With  the  calmness  of  a philosopher,  the  man  whom 
I thought  was  a cop  took  off  the  blue  cap  and  jacket. 
When  the  rough  nude  man  had  donned  his  uniform, 
he  turned  on  me. 

“Listen,”  he  said,  “the  best  thing  for  you  to  do  is  to 
get  the  hell  out  of  here.  And  while  you  are  on  your 
way,  you  had  better  forget  whatever  this  bird  told 
you.  We  call  him  0.  Henry.  He  went  screwy  trying 
to  write  short-stories.  And  now  he  spends  his  time 
thinking  up  whoppers  to  spring  on  guys  like  you.” 


EX-CHIEF  INSPECTOR  LAHEY  DIES 


WILLIAM  J.  LAHEY,  former  Chief  Inspector 
of  the  New  York  Police  Department,  died  on 
Sunday,  April  2d,  at  the  Ruptured  and 
Crippled  Hospital,  Manhattan.  His  funeral,  which 
took  place  on  April  5th,  with  interment  in  Calvary 
Cemetery,  Middle  Village,  Queens,  was  one  of  the 
largest  and  most  elaborate  ever  accorded  a member 
of  the  service.  It  was  the  first  Chief  Inspector  s 
funeral  held  in  New  York  since  November,  1917, 
when  Max  F.  Schmittberger,  Chief  Inspector,  died. 


More  than  500  officers  and  men  of  the  Department 
followed  the  procession  from  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  of  St.  Francis  de  Sales,  at  Washington  Ave- 
nue and  Beach  129th  Street,  to  the  cemetery  while 
100  more  were  stationed  along  the  line  of  march. 
The  procession  started  from  Mr.  Lahey’s  home  at 
130-16  Washington  Avenue,  Belle  Harbor,  Queens, 
and  with  six  uniformed  men  bearing  the  coffin  on 
their  shoulders,  proceeded  to  the  church  two  blocks 
away.  There  a solemn  high  mass  of  requiem  was 
celebrated  with  music  under  the  direction  of  Pietro 
Yon,  organist  and  choir  master  at  St.  Patrick’s  Cathe- 
dral. 

The  Rev.  John  J.  Patterson  officiated  at  the  service 
with  the  Rev.  Patrick  Shine  as  deacon  and  the  Rev. 
Wilfred  Emmons  as  subdeacon.  The  double  quartet 
of  the  Police  Glee  Club  sang  several  hymns  and  there 
was  a solo  by  Patrolman  John  J.  Sisk.  The  eulogy 
was  delivered  by  the  Rev.  Lawrence  Bracken,  chap- 
lain of  the  Police  Department. 

Among  the  police  officials  at  the  funeral  were  the 
then  Commissioner,  Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  and  five 
Deputy  Commissioners,  Philip  D.  Hoyt,  James  P. 
Sinnott,  Felix  A.  Muldoon,  John  A.  Leach  and  Nel- 
son Ruttenberg.  Among  the  other  police  officials 
present  were  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sulli- 
van and  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Thomas  J.  Kelly,  in 
command  of  the  Borough  of  Queens.  Delegations 
from  the  Detectives’  Endowment  Society  and  of  the 
Holy  Name  Society  of  St.  Francis  de  Sales,  of  which 
Mr.  Lahey  was  a member,  also  attended. 


19 


Sports 

By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


The  game  that  spelled  FINIS  to  the  precinct 
basketball  season  was  played  on  March  30,  at  Im- 
perial Hall,  against  the  popular  25th  Precinct  team 
before  250  admiring  spectators.  This  conflict  was  a 
humdinger  from  start  to  finish.  Sergeant  Brave- 
man’s  lads  were  hot  favorites,  but  the  fancy  shooting 
and  close  guarding  of  the  Mooneyites  soon  cooled 
them  off.  The  score  was  29-19. 


HANDBALL 

DUE  to  the  general  overhauling  and  remodeling 
of  the  Level  Club  Handball  Courts,  it  became 
necessary  for  a while  to  hold  up  the  handball 
tournament  now  in  progress. 

However,  the  date  of  the  finals  will  be  announced 
shortly  over  the  teletyper  and  we  expect  to  have 
Commissioner  Bolan  on  the  job  to  hand  out  the 
trophies.  The  men  to  compete  in  the  finals  will  be 
the  winners  of  the  matches  between  Ed  McGovern, 
22d  Precinct,  vs.  Pete  Seward,  32d  Precinct,  and  Jack 
Lehner,  25th  Precinct,  vs.  Ed  Hopke,  4th  Precinct. 

These  lads,  well  known  in  handball  circles,  are  a 
credit  to  the  Department.  McGovern  is  the  defend- 
ing champion.  . . .Seward  finished  third  in  the  Metro- 
politan Championships ....  Hopke  was  the  runner-up 
in  the  Central  Y.  M.  C.  A.  tournament  where  he  ex- 
tended the  champion  to  three  games  and  then  lost 
out  by  one  point. ..  .Lehner  is  the  captain  of  the 
West  Side  Y.  M.  C.  A.  team.  Results  of  these  matches 
will  be  published  in  our  next  issue. 


BASKETBALL 

CAPTAIN  MOONEY’S  17th  Precinct  basketeers 
wound  up  a highly  successful  court  season  with  two 
well-earned  victories. 

The  first  was  on  March  25th,  against  the  strong 
114th  Precinct,  whom  they  nosed  out  by  33-29.  The 
“skipper”  gave  a short  talk  on  the  good  fellowship 
and  fine  sportsmanship  shown  by  the  boys  and  the 
keen  interest  evidenced  by  the  enthusiastic  gathering 
that  witnessed  the  game.  Captain  Morris  of  the 
Telegraph  Bureau,  who  also  was  present,  remarked: 
“An  occasion  of  this  kind  always  makes  for  new 
friendships.  It  brings  together  our  families.  I know 
of  no  finer  way  to  spend  an  evening.” 

Patrolman  George  Staker  was  a fighting  Nazi 
throughout  the  contest.  ..  .Lieutenant  Erank  Smith 
got  quite  a kick  out  of  what  that  tough  “Pollack  Kid” 
from  Greenpoint  did  to  George  in  the  first  half — and 
did  George  sigh! . . . .Birgilies  and  Cervenka  starred 
. . . .Donady  and  Nidds  were  the  bright  lights  for  the 
114th.  ..  .Dancing  and  entertainment  followed. 


Korzendorfer  with  14  points  was  the  outstanding 
star  of  the  game,  and  we  might  add  that  he  was  the 
leading  scorer  of  the  season. . . .Staker  played  a good 
game,  while  the  close  guarding  of  Ambraz  held 
Y.  M.  H.  A.  Moroney  in  check.  ...  Tauber  was  a 
tower  of  strength  for  the  Harlemites.  He  located  the 
hoople  four  times.  ..  .John  (Handball)  Lehner 
played  a scoreless  tie.  No  goals,  no  fouls.... The 
referee  had  his  hands  full,  and  on  one  occasion,  when 
the  going  got  too  rough,  he  threatened  to  call  a COP. 
The  score  follows: 


11th  Precinct  G.  F. 

Korzendorfer,  1.  f 6 2 

Ambraz,  r.  f 1 0 

Staker,  c 3 3 

Birgilies,  1.  g 1 0 

Cervenka,  r.  g 1 0 

Totals 29 


25th  Precinct  G.  F. 

Gorey,  1.  f 2 1 

Tauber,  r.  f 4 0 

Talbot,  c 1 0 

Lehner,  1.  g 0 0 

Moroney,  r.  g 2 0 

Totals 19 


BASEBALL 

Owing  to  conditions  beyond  our  control,  the  form- 
ing of  a Precinct  League  was  not  deemed  feasible  at 
this  time.  However,  we  have  five  live-wire  sergeants 
who  have  consented  to  organize,  each  in  his  own 
borough,  a series  of  inter-precinct  games  to  deter- 
mine the  respective  borough  champions.  The  win- 
ners in  each  borough  may  then  play  off  for  the 
Department  championship. 

As  an  added  incentive,  Spring  3100  will  donate  a 
beautiful  trophy  to  the  winning  team. 

The  games  should  be  of  a two-game  elimination 
series.  That  is,  each  team  to  play  each  other  twice. 
The  team  losing  two  games  is  eliminated  from 
further  competition. 

All  teams  interested  should  immediately  get  in 
touch  with  the  following  sergeants  in  their  respective 
boroughs,  who  will  be  given  full  cooperation  by  this 
office.  Results  will  be  published  here  monthly. 

MANHATTAN— Sergeant  BRAVEMAN,  25th  Pre- 
cinct. 

BRONX — Sergeant  TRACY,  42d  Precinct. 

QUEENS — Sergeant  MARTINI,  111th  Precinct. 

BROOKLYN — Sergeant  STUCKLE,  79th  Precinct. 

RICHMOND— Sergeant  TURLEY,  122d  Precinct. 
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Patrolman  James  O'Hara,  of  Emergency  Squad 
No.  19,  would  like  to  hear  from  Emergency  Squads 
who  have  not  as  yet  entered  the  Emergency  Service 
Division  Baseball  League.  Squads  8,  16,  18,  19  and 
20  have  entered  so  far,  and  the  others  are  requested 
to  get  in  touch  with  O'Hara  as  soon  as  possible. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  19  opens  the  season  against 
Squad  No.  20,  the  other  squads  following  in  sched- 
uled order. 


GOLF 

Lieutenant  John  Weisenreider,  Main  Desk,  18th 
Division,  Bergen  and  6th  Avenues,  Brooklyn,  sends 
in  the  following  which  should  be  of  considerable 
interest  to  the  boys  Golfingly  Inclined: 

“ ‘Wiffy’  Cox,  Pro  at  the  Dyker  Park  Golf  Links, 
Dyker  Park,  Brooklyn,  is  forming  a Golf  Club  to  in- 
clude golf  players  from  all  over  the  city.  There  will 
be  a division  of  members  from  the  New  York 
City  Police,  and  Mr.  Cox  has  designated  me  as 
delegate  to  round  up  the  golf-minded  cops.  I would 
like  to  hear  from  our  golfers  and  suggest  they  send 
me  their  home  address  as  well  as  the  commands  to 
wThich  they  are  attached,  with  a view  to  holding  con- 
tests in  various  events  such  as  low  score,  handicap, 
golf  driving,  etc.,  and  at  the  close  of  the  season,  from 
the  names  sent  me,  I will  designate  a committee  to 
handle  each  borough. 

“We  should  be  able  soon  to  pick  a police  team 
from  this  club  of  about  12  of  the  best  players  for 
match  plays  with  other  Hick  Towns. 

“Don’t  delay,  and  send  in  the  names  of  yourself  and 
your  partners  as  soon  as  possible.  There  will  be  lots 
of  fun  for  the  high  scorers  as  well.  So  don’t  get  cold 
feet— but  JOIN!” 


CHALLENGES 


The  following  precinct  teams  together  with  their 
managers  have  signified  their  intention  of  competing 
for  the  Department  Baseball  Championship,  and  are 
anxious  to  hear  from  other  precincts  similarly  in- 
clined: 6th,  Patrolman  Cox;  15th,  Patrolman  Staib; 
17th,  Patrolman  Ambraz;  25th,  Sergeant  Braveman; 
22d,  Sergeants  Lock  and  Perfors;  42d,  Sergeant 
Tracy;  48th,  Patrolman  Prochaska.  Games  to  be 
played  on  any  Tuesday  or  Thursday  morning  at 
Mosholu  Field,  Bronx.  ..  .Also,  61st,  Patrolman  Leo 
Schempp;  66th,  Patrolman  DeCicco;  87th,  Patrol- 
man Smith;  94th,  Patrolman  Real;  122d,  Sergeant 
Turley. 


OUR  NEW  ROD  AND  GUN  CLUB 

(An  announcement  which  will  prove  of  interest 
to  all  disciples  of  Nimrod  and  the  immortal  Isaak 
Walton.) 

INSPECTOR  ARCHIE  McNEILL,  Fifth  Division, 
whose  devotion  to  the  Great  Outdoors  and  the 
Wide  Open  Spaces  is  legendary,  has  in  mind  the 
organization  within  the  Department  of  a Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Members  of  all  ranks  who  are  interested 
in  hunting  or  fishing  are  invited  to  join. 

The  general  plan  calls  for  the  leasing  of  a tract 
of  land  somewhere  in  New  York  State.  A site  as 
near  to  the  city  as  possible  will  be  chosen,  so  that 
members  may  enjoy  a little  hunting  and  fishing  on 
their  day  off,  instead  of  having  to  wait,  as  hereto- 
fore, until  vacation  time. 

And  so  that  there  will  be  no  possibility  of  dis- 
crimination as  regards  rank,  Inspector  McNeill  has 
suggested  that  only  members  of  the  patrolman  rank 
be  selected  to  hold  office. 

Other  details  of  organization  are  rapidly  nearing 
completion.  The  dues  will  be  nominal. 

The  club  will  also  have  the  support  of  the  Ameri- 
can Game  Protective  Association,  whose  officers  have 
promised  to  cooperate  in  every  manner  possible. 
This  association  will  furnish,  for  the  entertainment 
and  instruction  of  the  members,  at  no  expense  to 
the  club,  authentic  motion  pictures  having  to  do  with 
hunting  and  fishing. 

Inspector  McNeil  feels  that  an 
organization  of  this  kind  within 
the  Department  will  prove  of  in- 
estimable value.  It  will  provide  a 
large  number  of  skilled  riflemen, 
well  trained  and  physically  able 
to  cope  with  any  emergency. 
More  important  still,  a club  of 
this  kind  makes  for  clean  sports- 
manship, and  a clean  sportsman, 
the  Inspector  avers,  invariably  sig- 
nifies a real  gentleman. 
Applications  for  membership  may  be  submitted  to 
Inspector  McNeill  personally,  or  to  Patrolman  Otto 
J.  Bauer,  23d  Precinct. 
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I’D  HATE  TO  MEET 
HIM  IN  THE  DARK. 


-*4... 


Sot  FX  MURPHY  'A' 


I SHOT  HIM 
KEAVErtEY 
Now  Worn. 
Vi  do? 


/TAKE  him  \ 

TO  THE  STATION 

.houseIthorseM  , 


\UELE!wHftTTt\E  H— , 

ARE  YA  TRYINl  To  SfiY| 


4et  TttnTsriHiw 
jd  TAHEU-  Oort  HO*. 


AIT 

(\_L  SH&W  VA 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10.30  A.M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

3.  As  a Sergeant  you  are  assigned  to  investigate  a jewelry 
auction  sale  in  your  precinct.  Briefly  enumerate  the 
laws  that  would  guide  you  in  making  your  investigation. 

4.  Can  an  auctioneer  conduct  his  business  at  night? 
If  so,  what  goods  may  he  auction  off? 

5.  Answer  the  following.  Those  you  believe  to  be  true 
place  a circle  around  the  letter  “T”  preceding  the 
statement.  Those  you  believe  to  be  false  place  circle 
around  the  letter  “F.” 


a.  T F “Crossing  Not  at  the  Crossing”  was  the 

greatest  cause  of  fatalities  to  children  in 
1932. 

b.  T F “Running  off  the  sidewalk  into  the  Road- 

way” was  a greater  cause  of  death  among 
children  of  school  age  than  among  children 
of  pre-school  age  during  1932. 

c.  T F More  children  of  five  to  six  years  were 

killed  during  1932  while  “Playing  Games  in 
the  Roadway”  than  any  other  age  group. 

d.  T F Accident  statistics  indicate  that  children  7 

to  10  years  are  most  prone  to  “Hitching  on 
Vehicles.” 


e.  T F The  work  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 

has  no  relationship  to  accident  prevention. 

f.  T F A parked  vehicle  affords  some  protection  to 

a pedestrian  crossing  in  front  of  it. 


QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  APRIL,  1933,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  “X”  committed  burglary  March  1st,  1928.  He  was 
indicted  and  tried  January  1st,  1933,  and  convicted. 
A motion  in  arrest  of  judgment  was  granted  and  the 
defendant  recommitted  to  answer  a new  indictment. 
Must  the  new'  prosecution  be  commenced  within 
definite  time?  Why? 

2.  In  answering  the  following,  state  your  reasons: — 

a.  Can  a second-hand  dealer  buy  or  sell  empty  bottles? 

b.  Can  a pawnbroker  buy  a pledge  ticket? 

c.  If  a second-hand  dealer  buys  a watch  at  a pawn- 
broker’s sale  is  there  any  restrictions  as  to  time 
before  he  resells  it? 

d.  If  a second-hand  dealer  buys  a pawn  ticket  and 
redeems  the  pledged  article  represented  thereby 
when  may  the  dealer  resell  it? 

e.  Can  a junk  dealer  buy  or  sell  old  rugs  or  tapestries? 


g.  T F Vehicles  are  not  permitted  by  regulation  to 

proceed  against  “red”  lights. 

h.  T F There  is  more  danger  to  a pedestrian  in 

crossing  against  a “red”  light  than  if  no 
light  was  installed. 

i.  T F There  is  a noticeable  seasonal  change  in 

accident  causes  each  year. 

j.  T F If  speaking  to  children  on  safety  which  of 

the  following  three  causes  of  accidents  would 
you  tell  is  the  greatest  hazard;  (1)  Running 
off  sidewalk  into  the  roadway;  (2)  Crossing 
not  at  crossing;  (3)  Playing  games  in  the 
roadway. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  Yes,  the  new  prosecution  must  be  commenced  within  60  days  after 
the  order  granting  motion  in  arrest  of  judgment  is  entered.  If  the 
prosecution  is  not  commenced  within  the  60  days  then  the  time  the 
prosecution  is  pending  shall  be  computed  as  part  of  the  time  of 
the  limitation  period.  The  statute  of  limitations  had  only  two 
months  to  run  before  it  would  have  been  a defense  (five  years  statute 
of  limitation  for  a felony  other  than  murder).  Therefore,  unless 
the  new  prosecution  was  commenced  within  the  60  days  it  would 
be  more  than  five  years  since  the  commission  of  the  crime.  Section 
144-a  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  as  follows:  “If  a 
prosecution  be  commenced  within  the  time  limited  therefor  and 
on  motion  or  on  appeal,  the  indictment  be  set  aside  or  dismissed 
for  want  of  prosecution  or  otherwise,  or  a demurrer  to  the  indict- 
ment be  allowed  with  directions  that  the  case  be  resubmitted  to 
the  grand  jury,  or  a motion  in  arrest  of  judgment  be  granted  and 
the  defendant  be  recommitted  to  answer  a new  indictment, the 
time  during  which  the  prosecution  was  pending  shall  not  be  com- 
puted as  part  of  the  time  of  the  limitation  prescribed  for  the  offense 
provided  a new  prosecution  for  the  same  offense  be  commenced 
within  sixty  days  after  the  order  is  entered.” 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  a.  No.  Reasons:  Section  122,  Chapter  14,  Code  of  Ordinances, 

provides  that  second-hand  dealers  shall  not  purchase  or  sell 
any  article  designated  as  junk  by  Section  120,  Chapter  14,  Code 
of  Ordinances,  which  provides  that  a junk  dealer  is  one  who 
buys  or  sells  among  other  things — empty  bottles. 

b.  No.  Reasons:  The  General  Business  Law  prohibits  a pawn- 
broker from  engaging  as  a second-hand  dealer  or  buying  second- 
hand articles.  The  ordinance  provides  that  one  buying  pawn 
tickets  is  a second-hand  dealer. 

c.  No  restrictions  provided  the  broker  complied  with  the  law  and 
kept  it  one  year  before  selling  it  at  auction.  Reasons:  Section 
44,  Chapter  14,  Code  of  Ordinances,  provides  that  a second-hand 
dealer  must  keep  articles  one  week  except  among  others  “articles 
that  have  already  been  kept  by  a pawnbroker  or  dealer  the  time 
required  by  law.” 

d.  He  must  keep  it  one  week  before  reselling  it  since  he  redeemed 
it  before  it  was  kept  the  required  time  limit.  Reasons:  Section 
44,  Chapter  14,  Code  of  Ordinances,  provides  that  a second-hand 
dealer  must  keep  articles  one  week  except  among  others  “articles 
that  have  already  been  kept  by  a pawnbroker  or  dealer  the  time 
required  by  law.” 

e.  Yes,  old  rugs  and  tapestries  are  not  deemed  second-hand  articles 
Section  40,  Chapter  14,  Code  of  Ordinances.  A junk  dealer  is 
only  prohibited  from  dealing  in  new  articles  and  second-hand 
articles — Section  122,  Chapter  14,  Code  of  Ordinances. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Every  person  engaged  in  the  business  of  auctioneering  must  be 
licensed  by  the  City  Clerk,  Section  34,  Greater  New  York  Charter. 
An  auctioneer  must  display  his  name  and  license  number  at  the 

place  of  sale.  Section  34a,  Greater  New  York  Charter.  All  sales 
must  be  previously  advertised  in  a city  newspaper.  Section  1987, 
Consolidated  Act. 

No  bell,  crier  or  noise  device  shall  be  used  to  attract  purchasers 
except  a sign  or  flag — Chapter  23,  Section  30,  Code  of  Ordinances. 
No  auctioneer  shall  sell  or  offer  any  article  to  persons  standing 
on  the  street  or  sidewalk  at  the  time  of  bidding  or  examining  the 
articles  or  merchandise — Chapter  23,  Section  30,  Code  of  Ordinances 
If  a pawnbroker’s  sale  of  pledges,  a record  of  the  name  and  address 
of  the  buyer  and  the  amount  received  must  be  kept.  Section  49, 
General  Business  Law  and  Section  1592,  Penal  Law. 

Every  article  of  jewelry  or  diamonds  sold  at  auction  must  have  a 
tag  thereon  describing  the  article  and  the  buyer  must  be  given 
a signed  statement  at  the  time  of  sale  containing  a description 
of  the  article  and  the  representations  made  at  the  sale.  Section 
34a,  Greater  New  York  Charter. 


3100  CLUB 

ONE  of  the  newest  of  the  several  social  clubs 
organized  by  members  of  our  Department 
recently  is  the  “3100  Club,”  of  which  Patrol- 
man James  Twohie,  17th  Precinct,  is  the  president. 

The  name  “3100  Club”  was  suggested  by  Commis- 
sioner Mulrooney,  who  not  only  voiced  his  unquali- 
fied approval  but  also  commented  upon  the  fine 
spirit  displayed  by  the  boys  in  bringing  the  project 
to  his  attention. 

A clubhouse  and  athletic  field  in  Queens,  adjacent 
to  Queens  Plaza,  is  contemplated.  Articles  of  incor- 
poration have  already  been  filed. 

Athletic  and  social  activities  will  be  featured,  and 
members  of  all  ranks  are  cordially  invited  to  join. 

Patrolman  Twohie,  who  once  battled  to  a draw 
Gene  Tunney,  retired  heavyweight  champion,  while 
both  were  members  of  the  A.  E.  F.  forces  in  France, 
will  be  glad  to  furnish  full  particulars  to  members 
of  the  Department  interested. 


To  make  a false  statement  concerning  any  goods  offered  for  sale 
at  auction  or  sell  or  offer  any  goods  at  public  auction  about  which 
any  false  representations  have  been  made  is  a misdemeanor.  Section 
1992,  Consolidated  Act. 

To  pretend  to  buy  or  sell  at  a mock  auction  where  no  change  of 
ownership  takes  place  is  a misdemeanor.  To  obtain  money,  prop- 
erty or  signature  to  a writing  by  means  of  such  pretended  auction 
is  a felony.  Section  943,  Penal  Law. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  An  auctioneer  can  conduct  his  business  at  night  after  he  secures 
a permit  from  the  Mayor  and  may  auction  the  following  mer- 
chandise: 

Books  and  prints. 

Fruits  and  farm  produce. 

Horses  and  live  stock. 

Imported  goods  in  original  packages  if  a sample  was  on  display 
for  one  day. 

Paintings,  statues,  bronzes,  works  of  arts  if  displayed  one  day 
before  sale  and  exhibition  advertised  in  a newspaper  which 
the  Mayor  may  designate. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  a.  True.  There  were  fifty-six  fatalities  from  this  cause  in  1932. 
The  next  highest  fatality  cause  for  children  is  “Runningoffthe 
sidewalk,”  with  a total  of  forty-two  deaths  in  1932. 

b.  False.  Of  forty-two  child  fatalities  from  this  cause  in  1932, 
twenty-five  were  of  pre-school  age,  and  but  seventeen  were  of 
school  age. 

c.  True.  Qf  a total  of  twenty  fatalities  from  this  cause  during 
1932  six  were  between  five  and  six  years  of  age.  Five  were  under 
five  years  and  five  more  were  between  six  and  eight  years. 

d.  True.  Of  a total  of  eighteen  killed  during  1932  from  this  cause 
eight,  or  about  forty-four  per  cent,  were  between  7 and  10  years 
of  age. 

e.  False.  The  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  helps  children  to  have  an 
opportunity  to  play  safely  and  to  expend  the  excessive  energy  that 
if  not  spent  in  a harmless  way  might  be  expended  in  anti-social 
behavior.  The  Bureau  arranges  ball  games,  athletic  events, 
hikes,  and  other  recreational  activities. 

f.  False.  While  it  would  appear  to  be  a protection  for  the  few 
feet  to  be  travelled  while  passing  in  front  of  it,  it  actually  is  a 
hazard  since  it  prevents  a pedestrian  from  seeing  an  approaching 
vehicle,  and  it  also  prevents  the  driver  from  observing  the 
pedestrian. 

g.  False.  Right  turns  are  permitted  against  the  red  lights  provided : 

(1)  The  driver  keeps  along  the  right  curb. 

(2)  Stops  momentarily  at  the  crosswalk. 

(3)  Then  proceeds  slowly  close  to  the  curb. 

Left  turns  are  permitted  against  the  red  lights  from  a light  con- 
trolled street  into  a non-light  controlled  street. 

h.  True.  “Crossing  against  the  lights”  is  the  greatest  single  cause 
of  fatalities  to  adults.  Vehicles  in  such  cases  are  proceeding 
with  the  green  light.  The  driver  feels  the  green  light  gives  him 
the  right  of  way.  The  speed  is  usually  greater  than  if  there 
were  no  lights  at  a crossing.  A pedestrian  faces  a greater  hazard 
in  attempting  to  cross  when  the  light  is  set  red. 

i.  True.  The  cause  change  is  noticeable  in  the  winter  months 
because  of  snow  conditions  which  bring  an  increase  in  accidents 
due  to  skidding,  and  coasting  on  sleds.  In  the  spring  and  fall 
roller  skating  has  a tendency  to  increase  noticeably,  while 
during  the  summer  months  playing  games  in  the  roadway  have 
a noticeable  increase. 

j.  (2)  Crossing  not  at  the  crossing  is  the  greatest  hazard  with 
a total  of  fifty-six  deaths,  2,877  injuries.  Running  off  the  side- 
walk into  the  roadway  rates  second  in  fatalities  with  a total  of 
forty-two  killed  and  1,475  injured.  Playing  games  in  the  road- 
way caused  a total  of  twenty  deaths  and  1,671  injuries. 


II n /Ifcemoriam 


Ptl.  Frederick  J.  Pronk 

27th  Pet. 

Mar.  16,  1933 

Ptl.  William  Stumpf 

Ch.  Cl. 

Mar.  18,  1933 

Ptl.  Arthur  J.  Nelson 

43d  Pet. 

Mar.  21,  1933 

Sgt.  Patrick  Knowles 

66th  Pet. 

Mar.  25,  1933 

Ptl.  Joseph  F.  Fallon, 
Dep.  Police 

Office  of  2d 
Commissioner 

Mar.  30,  1933 

Ptl.  Joseph  E.  Reilly 

52d  Pet. 

Apr.  2,  1933 

Ptl.  Alexis  Kleinmeier 

18th  Div. 

Apr.  9,  1933 

Ptl.  Walter  E.  Grabau 

18th  Pet. 

Apr.  19,  1933 

Sgt.  George  Farrell 

27th  Pet. 

Apr.  23,  1933 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

Id  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlijt  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

The  4th  annual  entertainment  of  the  GREEN  GRASS 
CLUR  of  the  6th  Precinct,  held  April  2nd,  was  a grand  suc- 
cess. Sergeant  Murtha  of  the  15th  Precinct  was  the  guest 
of  honor.  The  Sergeant  initiated  our  Willie  Bushell  into 
the  organization  in  1929.  After  the  meeting  refreshments 
were  served.  Our  Willie,  as  usual,  copped  the  honors  put- 
ting away  the  spinach,  imported  by  our  guest  of  honor. 
Our  Willie  also  made  an  address  telling  of  his  trips  around 
the  world  (SOME  TRIPS) . 

Lieutenant  James  Smith  expects  to  spend  a lot  of  time  on 
the  golf  links  this  summer.  He  is  after  the  championship 
of  Staten  Island. 

Sergeant  Tommy  Foster  will  manage  the  ball  team  of  the 
6th  Precinct  this  season.  He  reports  the  team  in  good  con- 
dition for  the  opener  with  Sergeant  Johnny  Mohr’s  123d 
Precinct  MUDDERS. 

Gloomy  Walter  Smith  put  up  an  awful  howl  when  he  was 
moved  down  a peg  on  the  vacation  list.  Cheer  up,  Walter, 
we  will  send  you  a copy  of  Spring  3100  when  you  are  away. 
Leave  your  address  with  Joe  Walsh.  Get  on  the  day  squad, 
Walter,  and  see  how  it  is  done. 

Sammy  Rosner  has  decided  to  postpone  his  annual  trip 
to  Germany! 

Adam  Rydel  had  for  his  dinner  guests  Patrolmen  Nickel 
and  Reick,  and  they  had  a growling  good  time. 

Arthur  Reick  and  Chris  Nickel  went  to  Staten  Island 
clamming.  On  their  return  to  Christian’s  home  they  put  the 
clams  in  the  refrigerator  to  chill.  Fifteen  minutes  later 
they  opened  the  box  and  the  clams  were  steamed.  Some 
ice  box,  what? 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  F.  Highland 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  llf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

According  to  Patrolman  Charles  Picco,  the  cops  of  today 
do  not  know  what  cold  weather  is.  When  he  was  down  in 
Mercer  Street,  some  24  years  ago,  the  reserves  were  called 
out  one  night.  He  jumped  from  his  bed  and  grabbed  for 
his  trousers,  only  to  find  them  frozen  to  the  bed  post.  He 
could  have  gone  for  a blow  torch,  but  wishing  to  lose  no 
time  he  took  a pail  of  water,  threw  it  out  the  window  and 
then  slid  down  the  icicle.  This  enabled  him  to  catch  up 
with  the  rest  of  the  squad,  who  were  on  their  way  to  “blow 
out”  a three-alarm  fire,  as  the  water  pump  was  frozen! 

Lieutenant  Charles  Humbeutel  agreed  with  Charlie  Picco. 
In  fact,  he  lent  of  his  experience  by  relating  the  following: 

The  heat  was  so  intense  during  the  summer  of  1909  that 
the  Department  issued  an  order  forbidding  the  service  of 
summonses  on  liorse-car  drivers,  truck  drivers,  etc.  This 
order  was  necessary  because  the  lead  in  the  cops’  pencils 
melted  and  the  ink  in  their  fountain  pens  dried  up.  He 
also  recalled  a traffic  cop  who,  missing  for  three  days,  had 
sunk  so  deeply  into  the  asphalt  that  when  found  he  was 
regulating  traffic  in  HONG  KONG,  CHINA.  They  tell  ’em 
good  at  the  Second  Division  office! 

Patrolman  Ike  Steier,  7th  Precinct,  the  Adonis  of  De- 
lancey  Street,  has  joined  the  Needle  Workers’  Union.  He 
qualified  by  sewing  buttons  on  his  pants. 

Patrolman  Morris  Melzak  has  recently  been  assigned  to 
the  day  squad. 


Patrolmen  Rudolph  Mack  and  George  Poten,  the  famous 
black  diamond  handlers,  will  soon  retire  from  the  anthra- 
cite mines  of  Clinton  and  Delancey  Streets.  (Oh,  Boy!  we 
almost  forgot  twitching  the  famous  coal  heaver  from  Staten 
Island,  George  Brandely!) 

Patrolman  Buck  Farley  is  now  dining  at  the  Monroe 
Restaurant,  the  home  of  beautiful  blonde  waitresses.  Good 
luck,  Buck,  pick  one  that  can  cook. 

Patrolman  James  Pringle  is  the  champion  raw  clam  and 
baigel  devourer  of  the  Clinton  Street  house,  and  there’s  a 
reason ! 

Patrolman  James  Donlin,  the  Klobriash  Champ,  is  look- 
ing for  competition. 

Julius  Pfadenhauer,  where  did  you  get  that  derby  hat? 
If  you  had  done  the  service  your  old  hat  did,  you  would 
be  eligible  for  retirement  right  now! 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John.  J . Lawlor  \9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

14fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  29th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Clark 

Patrolman  Terrence  McDermott,  of  the  20th  Precinct, 
comes  to  work  on  a bicycle  with  an  outdoor  motor;  and  he 
does  make  a commanding  appearance! 

Patrolman  John  “De  Valera”  Hanley  announces  a house- 
warming at  his  new  palatial  bungalow  at  Smithtown,  L.  I. 
Guests,  kindly  bring  your  own  refreshments,  as  John  is 
keeping  the  Lenten  season. 

John  Holland  has  retired,  and  with  him  goes  the  best 
wishes  of  his  comrades.  John,  we  hope  you  enjoy  many 
years  of  health  and  enjoyment. 

“Rye  Loaf”  Glick  wants  to  get  married,  but  lacks  the 
necessary  nerve  to  broach  the  question.  All  right,  big  boy, 
Betty  reads  this  column,  for  her  brother  is  a copper.  If  it 
turns  out  O K,  invite  your  reporter  to  the  party. 

A feature  two-and-a-half  round  bout  will  be  held  between 
“Dreadnaught”  Stobla  and  “Piggy”  Joe  Loughran.  The 
date  will  be  announced  later.  Stobla  has  taken  ten  days  off 
to  get  in  shape.  Look  out,  “Piggy”! 

Just  Gossip — Patrolman  Schwartz  bought  a dinner  for 
Harry  Pray,  and  Patrolman  Griebe  has  turned  “Red.” 

Patrolman  Kearney  runs  past  the  office  so  fast  the  boys 
calle  him  “Duckey.” 

Patrolman  Horan  keeps  asking  for  a fire-box  key! 

“Balloon  Tire”  Lynch  and  Pete  McGoey  are  teamed  to- 
gether, so  they  can  enjoy  each  other’s  jokes. 

Frank  Uhlman  is  taking  on  weight;  not  in  the  body,  but 
in  the  head! 

Barth  “Weeps”  Druery  is  still  crying  about  that  trip  to 
Headquarters  and  the  50  dispositions  he  put  in  the  arrest 
book!  “Oh,  my  lumbago!  The  Captain  needs  a new  chauf- 
feur!” Take  up  bricklaying,  Bart! 

“Polar  Bear”  Finnegan  goes  swimming  at  Throggs  Neck 
the  year  round.  The  other  day  he  had  to  dive  off  a seventy- 
five  foot  ladder  head  first  to  break  the  ice. 

Ex-Detective  Bart  Druery,  a former  detective  in  the  Pick- 
pocket Squad,  in  the  days  when  pickings  were  good,  is 
making  quite  a record  for  himself,  as  shown  by  some  of  his 
recent  activities.  Bart,  commonly  known  among  the  boys 
as  “Sarge,”  in  addition  to  his  other  arduous  duties  as 
handyman,  is  coffee  Sarge  at  the  20th  Precinct.  Don’t 
forget  when  Bart  goes  out  to  get  his  man  he  usually  suc- 
ceeds. Recent  arrests  show  his  detective  ability  has  not 
been  forgotten.  Many  good  detectives  are  wearing  a uni- 
form. Advice  from  Bart  to  those  who  would  aspire  to  be 
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detectives  is  the  use  of  the  five  senses.  If  you  think  for  a 
moment  that  Bart  doesn't  know  what  he  is  talking  about, 
take  for  example  his  recent  arrest  of  three  itinerant  musi- 
cians playing  the  “W  earing  of  the  Green”  on  C.  P.  W. 
without  a license.  Also  his  recovery  of  automobile  No.  973 
left  standing  in  front  of  suspected  premises  where  the  ex- 
sleuth. through  sense  of  smell,  believed  the  Volstead  act 
was  being  violated.  Thief  still  at  large. 

Father  McCaffrey  paid  a glowing  tribute  to  Patrolman 
Thomas  P.  Glennon,  18th  Precinct,  at  the  recent  Holy  Name 
Communion  Breakfast.  He  praised  him  for  his  courage, 
bravery  and  devotion  to  duty.  Glennon  was  seriously 
wounded  on  the  night  of  December  25,  1932.  while  question- 
ing two  suspicious  characters.  Mention  of  this  appeared  in 
the  January  issue  of  Spring  3100.  Commissioner  Mulroonev 
also  commented  on  this  case,  stating  that  the  officer  had  not 
had  more  than  twenty  minutes  of  natural  sleep  since  his 
confinement  at  Roosevelt  Hospital.  It  must  be  gratifying 
to  Patrolman  Glennon  on  his  bed  of  pain  to  know  that  these 
men  have  not  forgotten  his  faithfulness  to  his  job.  Father 
McCaffrey  asked  all  present  to  say  a prayer  daily  for  Patrol- 
man Glennon 's  recovery.  Needless  to  add.  the  boys  at  the 
18th  Precinct  are  praying  and  hoping  for  his  speedy  re- 
covery. 

Among  our  unsolved  crimes:  ‘‘V  ho  tossed  the  acid  on 
John  "Darby"  Owen  s overcoat?” 

Bill  Mannion.  the  champion  “steamer  up"  of  the  Depart- 
ment, accused  Patrolman  Burns  of  starting  an  epidemic, 
following  the  arrival  of  Burns,  Jr.,  on  March  1st.  Since 
then  the  stork  has  visited  the  homes  of  Patrolmen  Duckett, 
Houghton.  Cusick.  Gunnip  and  Nemecek,  all  of  the  18tli 
Precinct.  Bill  remarked  this  looked  like  the  breaking  np 
of  the  depression. 

Credit  A1  Ryan  with  the  following:  V ith  Roosevelt  be- 
coming President  and  the  subsequent  adjustment  of  the 
Nation  s affairs,  there  is  every  indication  of  a return  to  pros- 
perity. But  with  all  this,  the  depression  is  still  very  evident 
as  regards  promotion  to  the  rank  of  Sergeant. 

With  beer  becoming  legal,  it  looks  like  many  of  the  pre- 
cinct squads  will  hold  outings  during  the  coming  summer. 
As  far  as  the  18th  Precinct  is  concerned.  I know  whereof  I 
speak. 

George  Muller,  of  the  10th  Precinct,  spends  most  of  his 
off  time  around  the  lobby  of  hotels.  Jim  Murphy  thinks 
George  is  training  to  be  a House  Dick  when  he  retires. 

Johnny  Lawlor  aspired  to  be  the  Secretary  of  the  Honor 
Legion  at  the  recent  election.  He  finished  further  back 
than  Hoover  did.  Well,  you  can't  hate  a guy  for  trving. 

Things  have  come  to  a pretty  pass  when  a big  He  Man 
like  “Penthouse”  Grady  sprains  his  ankle  doing  a jig  saw 
puzzle! 

Sergeant  McMenomy  and  his  recently  acquired  Ford, 
which  he  painted  himself,  have  reached  a mutual  under- 
standing. The  carburetor  has  a supersensitive  adjustment, 
to  coincide  with  the  allowance  Arthur  has  budgeted  to  him 
from  his  wife.  The  car  is  burning  the  well-known  brand 
“Lightning  Bolt,”  a forty-two  test  gasoline  at  6 cents  a 
gallon,  tax  paid.  John  “Shadow”  Peterson  is  saving  him  the 
oil  drained  from  the  chankcase,  for  the  next  oil  change! 

Did  you  know  that — Eddie  Flood  drove  a pie  wagon? 
Ben  Brick  milked  cows?  Frank  Ward  was  a piano  mover? 
Bill  Fischer  and  Bill  O’Connell  went  to  Havana  to  paint 
the  town  red.  and  got  lost  in  a back  alley?  Ed  "Can  t Take 
It”  Lewis  is  studying  to  be  a sleuth,  by  reading  detective 
stories?  and  that  Charley  “Herb  " Leach  had  another  acci- 
dent? He  ran  his  car  into  the  side  of  a house!  “Who  told 
you?  " 

4th  Division' 

13/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  V erlin  1 ~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

15 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

The  Chow  Hounds  of  the  17th  Precinct  have  earned  the 
following  sobriquets:  “Bacon  Sandwich"  Holden.  “Roast 

Beef”  Gaffney,  “Lettuce  and  Tomato  ” Hafertv,  “Salteen  and 
Tidbits”  Haley,  “Corned  Beef”  Twohie,  “Crackers  and 
Milk”  Tracy,  “Beef  Stew"  Quiltv,  and  “Pigs  Knuckle 
Conlon. 


Quiltv  plays  a good  ball  game  in  the  restaurant:  he  steps 
away  from  the  plate  and  gets  put  out. 

The  boys  of  the  17th  Precinct  will  have  a crackerjack 
ball  team  on  the  field  this  year.  Father  Ambraz,  social  lion 
and  all-around  athlete,  has  been  retained  to  separate  the 
wheat  from  the  chaff. 

All  Department  teams  composed  of  the  7th,  8th,  9th  and 
10th  squads  are  invited  to  take  a wallop  at  our  boys.  Com- 
municate with  our  clerical  man  for  open  dates. 

The  “Central  Park  Tigers,”  a ball  team  representing  the 
22d  Precinct,  and  under  the  leadership  of  Sergeants  William 
Lock  and  John  (famous)  Pcrfors,  will  take  the  field  this 
year  for  the  first  time  in  a decade.  The  men  are  enthusi- 
astic and  ready  for  anyone,  even  the  Park  Department  em- 
ployees. 

Sergeants  O'Connor  and  Smith  are  to  co-captain  this 
snappy  outfit.  There  will  be  plenty  of  comic  relief  as  the 
roster  includes  many  STOOGES  to  be  used  after  we  have 
a ten-run  lead! 

Patrolman  McKenna,  because  of  his  close  resemblance  to 
Lnele  Robbie,  will  be  head  coach.  Added  starters  are  Ser- 
geants Mathews  and  McDermott.  They  claim  the  first-base 
job  is  theirs,  for  reasons  better  known  to  themselves. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Thiebaud  30 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Bateman 

34 th  Pet..  Ptl.  Leo  Hoy 

e didn’t  get  a wedding  invitation  and  we  saw  no  public 
notices,  but  Dame  Rumor  has  it  that  Yi  hitev  has  taken  the 
fatal  step!  May  you  both  live  in  health  and  happiness,  and 
may  all  your  troubles  be  little  ones.  Who  is  boss,  Whitey? 

Head  chauffeur  Vazac,  of  the  5th  Division,  has  his  boat 
overboard.  The  boys  are  all  welcome  to  go  flounder  fishing 
from  now  on. 

Since  the  stands  were  removed  from  Columbus  Avenue, 
Patrolman  Tom  “One  Punch”  Fanning  is  enjoying  himself. 
The  avenue  wasn’t  wide  enough  for  both  the  stands  and 
Tom's  No.  12  Gondolas! 

Bill  McMahon,  recently  acquired  by  the  24th  Precinct, 
is  quite  a man.  Single  handed  and  unassisted  he  captured 
three  would-be  stickup  men!  Two  were  armed.  One  of 
them  pulled  the  trigger,  but  the  gun  failed  to  go  off.  Bill 
brought  them  in  alive,  and  the  Grand  Jury  will  do  the  rest. 

Jack  Reichle.  the  hack  inspector,  got  some  thrill  the  other 
day.  A female  applicant  for  a hack  license  came  in,  and 
it  certainly  took  Jack  a long  time  to  fingerprint  her! 

News  Flashes — What  member  of  the  24th  Precinct  ex- 
pects an  honorable  mention,  which  won't  mean  a thing  to 
him  in  the  next  exam..  . .Patrolman  Filomea  Saviola  will  be 
practicing  two  can  live  as  cheap  as  one,  shortly.. . .A  junior 
cop  or  copess  is  expected  at  the  Johnny  McConnels,  in  the 
near  future. ...  Harry  Flanagan  will  put  in  his  paper  on 
May  4th.  after  30  years  in  the  business..  . .By  the  time  this 
appears  in  print,  Lieutenant  Martin  Nolan  will  have  the 
deed  to  that  house  on  Honeywell  Avenue,  The  Bronx. 

Patrolman  Dave  Roth.  30th  Precinct,  known  as  “Fatty" 
(weight  350  pounds),  has  been  assigned  to  St.  Nicholas 
Park.  The  restaurants  on  Broadway  now  report  a tremen- 
dous decrease  in  receipts. 

The  30th  Precinct  Jig  saw  puzzel: 

Who.... has  chevrons  on  his  uniform,  and  did  not  take 
the  last  examination?  Who.... is  going  to  Oklahoma  to 
show  the  cowboys  and  Indians  how  it  is  done?  Who.  . . .is 
awaiting  the  blessed  event  momentarily,  and  who  awaits  the 
same  event  at  a future  date?  Who.  . . .always  ends  his  con- 
versation with,  “that  violation  covers  section  1.  article  2"? 
Who.  . . .is  going  to  say  shortly:  “I  promise  to  love,  honor 

and  give  up  my  semi-monthly  paycheck”?  Who.... is  the 
radio  team  that  heard  their  names  announced  over  the 
radio  while  on  patrol,  from  some  county  in  New  Jersey? 
(Was  my  face  red?)  Who.... is  the  professor  when  it 
comes  to  dispensing  knowledge,  even  over  duties  assigned 
to  him?  Who.... are  the  boys  taking  bungalows  at  Roek- 
away?  Everyone  is  invited;  bring  your  own  grub!  Who 
. . . .will  be  minus  his  tonsils  shortly?  Who.  . . .is  the  stamp 
collector?  (Foreign  mails  are  always  minus  the  stamp!) 
Who.... was  looking  for  a horse  on  the  fire  escape  about 
2.30  A.  M.  the  other  yawning?  ho.  ...  announced  over 
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the  signal  monitor  that  he  couldn't  handle  the  case,  as  it 
was  his  meal  period?  Who.  . . .boasts  that  he  was  a clerical 
v man  some  time  ago,  but  forgot  how  to  figure  sick  time  on  a 
i .j  28-day  month? 

el  The  34th  Precinct  baseball  team,  under  the  guidance  of 
Lieutenant  Bayer,  will  be  a hard  one  to  beat  this  season, 
i Captain  Shea  has  ordered  plenty  of  road  work  for  the 
boys,  especially  on  the  late  tour.  They  will  be  ably  coached 
in  this  by  Lieutenants  Turk  and  Hughes,  of  the  5th 
Division. 

1 1 Captain  Shea  and  his  secretary  were  seen  batting  them 
out  at  Dyckman  Oval  recently.  They  are  in  wonderful  con- 
dition, and  don’t  be  surprised  if  you  see  them  both  in  the 
lineup.  The  Skipper  has  developed  a wonderful  arm,  and 
Captain  John  Lagarene,  of  the  5th  Division  detectives, 
never  lets  them  get  to  second.  We  bar  no  one,  not  even  the 
House  of  David.  Get  in  touch  with  Lieutenant  Bayer  for 
games. 

Why  did  Sergeant  Lenehan  throw  the  blotter  at  Patrol- 
man Thomas  Mooney?  Listen!  Sergeant  Lenehan  was 
reading  aloud  from  a newspaper  that  De  Valera  wanted  all 
Irishmen  to  return  to  Ireland,  and  Patrolman  Mooney  said, 
“SO  DOES  EVERYONE  ELSE!” 

The  34th  boasts  of  a fine  array  of  spaghetti  benders  in 
the  persons  of  Acampora,  Castagna,  Cimilluca,  Serena,  Deo- 
dati,  Petraglia,  Sarraco,  Quevedo  and  the  venerable  little 
“Rinaldo.” 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

1 23d  Pci.,  Pit.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

■ 2S/A  Pci.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32 d Pet..  Ptl.  A.  I.  Benton 

For  Sergeant  Roader's  information,  we  wish  to  announce 
that  Sergeant  Miele  knows  where  Sergeant  Morris  gets  his 
hair  cut.  Well,  THAT’S  cleaned  up.  Next  case,  please. 

When  in  Havana,  stop  into  “Sloppy  Joe’s”  and  take  a 
squint  at  that  picture  behind  the  bar  there.  You’ll  find 
one  lad  with  a grin  a mile  wide.  “Vas  you  dere,  Petey  Fin- 

■ negan?” 

I Patrolman  Martin,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  is  breaking  all 
records  bringing  in  burglars.  His  family  wishes  he  would 
come  home  once  in  a while,  so  they  won’t  forget  what  he 
looks  like.  He  is  in  court  most  all  the  time! 

I With  a compass  in  his  pocket  and  the  necessary  maps 
under  his  arm,  Patrolman  Jim  Hamilton  shook  hands  with 
the  boys  and  then  left  for  Brooklyn  to  investigate  a hack 
driver.  Thanks  to  his  perseverance  he  reached  his  destina- 
tion eventually,  and  has  returned  to  us  safely. 

Since  Patrolman  O'Brieter,  of  the  25th  Precinct,  has  been 
assigned  to  the  “Sunshine  Squad,”  Patrolman  James  Curran 
has  been  wearing  a broad  grin.  We  know  why,  Jim.  We 
bet  you  can’t  guess? 

Patrolman  Miles  Callahan  and  his  side-kick,  “Bowl  'Em 

I Over”  Barbare,  are  setting  the  pace  for  radio  cars.  Fifty 
miles  ever  tour  is  their  record,  and  they  bring  in  the  gun- 
men regularly.  Nice  work,  boys. 

Who  was  that  swell-looking  number  you  had  at  the 
Shomrim  Ball,  Henry  Levey?  Tell  us,  Henry,  does  this 
mean  it  won’t  be  long  now? 

Captain  and  Mrs.  Farley,  of  the  25th  Precinct,  had  a won- 
derful time  on  that  recent  American  Legion  cruise  to 
Havana.  The  only  fault  they  found  was  that  it  didn’t  last 
long  enough. 

Patrolman  John  O’Shaughnessy  was  at  the  point  of  a 
nervous  breakdown  recently.  The  cause  was  a mystery  until 
■ we  discovered  that  Hack  Drivers’  Licenses  expired  on 
1 March  31st! 

Lieuteuant  Kelly,  of  the  25th  Precinct,  was  in  command 
in  Captain  Farley’s  absence.  This  accounts  for  Sergeant 
McLoughlin  coming  in  with  sore  feet  the  other  P.  M.  Big 
Bill  had  them  stepping  60  minutes  to  the  hour! 

The  25th  Precinct  baseball  team  is  anxious  to  hear  from 
any  precinct  wishing  a good  ball  game.  Get  in  touch  with 
Patrolman  Bill  Friedman,  Harlem  7-1405.  We  will  be  glad 
to  hear  from  you. 

Sergeant  Abe  Braveman  has  at  last  taken  unto  himself 
an  automobile,  adding  considerable  thereby  to  the  comfort 
and  peace  of  mind  of  the  other  sergeants  in  the  25th  Pre- 
cinct. For  more  than  three  years  he  has  had  the  boys  who 


own  cars  drive  him  home  after  each  tour,  “just  so  that  he 
could  have  the  Free  Wheeling  system  explained  to  him." 
Long  ago  they  found  it  was  simply  Free  Riding  he  was 
after.  The  car  is  a Buick,  allegedly  new  and  quite  preten- 
tious in  appearance.  Just  what  Abe  used  for  cash  we  have 
so  far  been  unable  to  learn. 

Jimmy  Pollard,  of  the  28th  Precinct,  is  now  a real  detec- 
tive. Congratulations  and  lots  of  success.  Another  “Kid 
Cop”  by  the  name  of  Holland  has  jumped  into  the  lime- 
light with  several  good  arrests.  Watch  this  boy.  He  is  a 
sure  bet  to  be  a detective  soon. 

Since  Maurer  and  Walsh  have  been  assigned  to  protect 
the  white  visitors  to  our  precinct  the  squeals  have  dimin- 
ished rapidly.  Captain  Kenna  deserves  a lot  of  praise  for 
the  work  he  has  done  in  cleaning  up  the  vice  in  this  dis- 
trict. The  uniformed  man  is  a force  to  be  reckoned  with 
at  all  times,  in  this  vicinity,  due  to  the  fearlessness  of  none 
other  than  the  Skipper.  You  have  to  hand  it  to  him — he 
sure  knows  his  stuff,  and  this  reporter  holds  no  brief  for 
him,  either. 

Sergeant  Jimmy  Rogers  is  back  with  us  again  after  a 
prolonged  siege  in  the  hospital  due  to  an  operation.  Good 
health  for  the  future  Jim,  and  it  is  good  to  see  you  around 
again. 

Sergeant  Joe  Volk  returned  from  a fishing  trip  with  a 
mess  of  flounders,  some  weighing  4 and  5 pounds.  Ser- 
geant Batto  took  a look  at  the  picture  of  the  catch  and  said 
they  were  smelts. 

The  demon  bowlers  of  the  precinct,  Necas,  Maistre  and 
Finneran,  sure  can  heave  them  down  the  alley  and  get  wood. 
Sergeant  Meyer  dropped  in  to  look  them  over.  He  took  one 
ball,  tossed  it  down  the  alley  and  made  a strike,  to  the 
amazement  of  the  crowd.  He  then  took  leave,  resting 
on  his  laurels.  Later  he  returned  and  issued  a challenge, 
remarking  that  the  game  was  duck  soup.  At  the  end  of 
the  game  he  had  accumulated  the  wonderful  score  of  51. 
and  has  since  decided  to  stick  to  dominoes,  whereby  without 
being  overworked,  he  can  help  pay  for  his  eats. 

The  Captain  of  the  28th  Precinct  ball  team,  “Lightning” 
Brisbane,  has  his  warriors  out  on  the  diamond  getting  in 
shape.  They  are  ready  for  all  comers.  Johnny  Burggraf 
and  Abe  Braveman,  especially,  take  notice. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  4:4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48f h Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

You  should  see  the  beautiful  shades  of  red  and  pink  that 
adorn  the  fingernails  of  Patrolman  Nate  Chezar  every 
Monday  morning,  following  his  Sunday  night  date  with  his 
“sweetie.”  Only  that  Nate  is  soon  to  be  married,  we  would 
be  tempted  to  say:  “You’re  right,  he’s  wrong.” 

A stew  was  arraigned  before  Handsome  Lieutenant  Hill 
at  the  40th  Precinct  for  failing  to  pay  his  cab  fare.  The 
Lieutenant  opened  the  arrest  record  and  inquired,  “What 
is  your  name?”  “Paul  Revere,”  answered  the  prisoner. 
“Oh,  yeah?”  answered  the  Lieutenant.  Then  he  called  the 
patrol  wagon  operator  and  said,  “Take  Paul  Revere  for  a 
ride.” 

Our  Crime  Preventor,  Lieutenant  O’Sullivan,  is  back 
from  Florida  with  a wonderful  coat  of  tan.  Glad  to  see  you 
looking  well  again,  Lieutenant,  and  hope  you  keep  that 
way. 

Andy  Keane,  the  3rd  Broom,  wishes  to  know  why  he  is 
always  left  with  a load  of  coal  on  the  street  by  the  first 
broom ! 

Patrolman  Bachman  is  soon  to  hang  out  a shingle  as  a 
painless  dentist.  At  present  he  is  completing  a good  job 
on  one  of  the  lieutenants. 

Patrolman  Bill  O'Rourke  came  upon  a couple  of  motor- 
ists arguing  over  a collision.  “Why  all  the  fuss?”  said 
O’Rourke,  “there  is  no  damage  done.  Why  don’t  you  settle 
it  between  yourselves?” 

“That’s  O.  K.  with  me,”  said  No.  1;  “I  don't  want  to  bring 
it  to  court.” 

“It’s  O.  K.  with  me,  also,”  said  No.  2;  “where  is  the  near- 
est vacant  lot?” 

Our  Attendant  walks  around  with  a squeegee  in  his 
pocket.  Wonder  what  he  uses  it  for? 


Patrolman  Tom  Sheridan  had  a pleasing  dream  the  other 
A.  M.,  and  wakened  his  wife  to  ask  for  his  Dream  Book! 
“Which  one?”  asked  Mrs.  Sheridan,  “the  Manual  or  the 

Rules?” 

Patrolman  Bonaventura  thought  March  17th  was  one 
beautiful  day,  and  so  came  to  work  minus  his  overcoat.  The 
result:  One  h — 1 of  a pain  in  the  back. 

Jim  Byrnes  and  Jim  Priest,  of  the  41st  Precinct,  should 
both  go  back  to  school.  They  both  make  a plus  sign  for 
the  one  denoting  multiplication! 

Peaches  Delmonte  and  Tom  Flattery  have  a poor  concep- 
tion of  Times  Square,  while  drinking  chocolate  sodas  and 
lemon  ices  in  The  Bronx. 

Whithworth  thinks  the  Attendant  is  a supply  wagon.  The 
latest  is  to  put  the  borrow  on  him  for  aspirin! 

Dan  Sweeney  has  started  saving  old  coins,  but  doesn't 
know  there  was  a new  quarter  issued  in  1932. 

“Boy  Scout”  Harry  Ecks  can't  understand  why  the 
“BAGLES”  are  always  stale!  He  was  told  to  try  crullers! 

“Big  Shot”  Ed  Pointing  delivered  a message  to  Herb 
Kennedy,  but  got  the  phone  exchanges  mixed.  He  told 
Herb  to  call  “Horses”  instead  of  “Orchard.” 

Kretchman  said  strange  things  can  happen  when  an  auto 
enters  a beauty  parlor.  Sullivan  insists  it  was  a barber 
shop.  Either  one,  it  was  a close  shave! 

Jimmie  Moran  sat  very  meek  and  quiet  at  a recent  party. 
The  reason  was — his  mother  left  orders  for  Jimmie  to  be 
home  early! 

John  Cummings  wants  to  know  why  coffee  is  always 
served  in  small  cups  at  these  fancy  dinners.  It’s  to  save  the 
coffee,  John! 

Posing  for  his  picture,  Charlie  Hess  slipped  and  was  out 
of  the  picture,  seating  list  and  all! 

We  think  Holbrook  was  once  a Minstrel  Man.  He  always 
finds  an  end  seat! 

J.  Lyons  tried  a new  dance,  but  his  feet  wouldn’t  stay  on 
the  floor.  The  result  was,  he  sat  down  and  did  it  that  way! 

Sharp  is  out  of  misery  now  that  old  “514”  is  back  from 
the  shop! 

Herb  Massett  is  still  telling  the  boys  he  can  ride  a horse. 
He  was  told  to  buy  a rubber  one  and  practice  at  the  beach 
this  summer! 


8th  Division 


Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 


43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  4~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

\5th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  52 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

“Ukelele  Ike’’  Farrington,  the  46th  Precinct  troubador. 
still  persists  in  annoying  the  boys  in  the  back  room  with 
his  strumming.  And  can  he  murder  a melody  nicely! 

Del  Gaudio  and  Fiegoli  challenge  the  world  to  a spag- 
hetti eating  contest,  no  holds  barred.  (Patrolmen  Wynne 
and  Lena  of  Spring  3100  hereby  accept.) 

After  breakfast  in  a downtown  hostelry,  Joe  Roche  picked 
up  all  the  paper  matches  he  could  find.  He  said  he  would 
need  them  to  keep  the  stanchion  lamps  lighted. 

Nat  Hochberg  and  Silent  Jim  Connolly,  though  they 
blushingly  deny  it,  are  about  to  commit  a rash,  rash  act!!! 

Joe  Hepburn  is  tired  of  fixing  flats  on  his  radio  car,  and 
wishes  some  genius  will  invent  a leak-proof  inner  tube. 

“Jean  Hollow”  Morrissey  is  a hero,  though  his  modesty 
tries  to  hide  the  fact.  “Jean”  succeeded  in  putting  out  a 
fire  in  a kitchen  recently  with  an  improvised  hose.  It 
wasn’t  an  air  hose,  either! 

Charley  Klein  persists  in  staying  off  the  “Sarsaparilla 
Squad.”  He  claims  working  with  the  young  men  helps  re- 
tain his  boyish  form,  a thing  quite  necessary  in  making  the 
femmes  look  twice. 

Our  heartfelt  sympathy  goes  to  Vincent  Noonon,  who 
sprained  his  back  the  other  day  helping  his  wife  with  the 
housework ! 

“Soup”  Campbell  still  insists  that  the  guy  who  said  “Early 
to  bed.  early  to  rise,”  etc.,  didn’t  know  what  he  was  talking 
about ! 

When  the  government  appealed  to  the  gold  hoarders, 
Willie  Schmidt  showed  his  patriotism  by  being  the  first  to 
donate  his  gold  teeth! 

We  are  all  glad  to  hear  Bill  Gaynor  is  making  a speedy 
recovery,  and  hope  to  see  him  back  with  us  soon. 


“Speedy  Hayes,  our  third  broom,  still  receives  those 
ardent  love  messages  from  that  Staten  Island  Widow.  These 
bachelors  never  learn! 

Dan  Nihill  says:  “Pay  a little  now  and  a little  then.” 
You  don’t  mean  dues,  do  you,  Dan? 

Sergeant  Emil  Skala  still  offers  for  sale  or  exchange  the 
only  pair  of  pedigreed  galloping  sardines  in  captivity. 

We  are  happy  to  see  our  champion  rope  skipper  and  gas 
dispenser  able  to  resume  activities.  They  had  been  cur- 
tailed due  to  arthritis  of  the  knee. 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120r/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  12 2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

Danny  Thorsen,  of  the  123d  Precinct,  can  drink  ink  by 
the  gallon,  and  not  spill  a drop  on  the  floor  or  his  pajamas. 

Dick  Crosson  can  stop  a flying  waste  paper  basket  with 
his  eye,  and  still  wink  the  other  one! 

Godfried  “Georgiana”  Larsen,  the  sailor,  likes  Olsener’s 
Pilsener;  and  how  he  likes  garlic  while  driving  the  radio 
car! 

Daniel  Murray  found  his  long  lost  blanket  at  last,  doesn’t 
care  who  drives  his  regular  car,  and  likes  reserve! 

John  “Sleepy”  Ruff  said  the  reserve  was  a blessing  in  dis- 
guise. It  gave  him  more  sleep  and  less  work  at  home! 

Henry  “Insomnia”  Kelly  started  a jig  saw  puzzle  while  on 
reserve,  but  couldn’t  put  it  together  because  of  Ruff’s 
snoring! 

Arthur  Huber,  our  beloved  P.  B.  A.  delegate,  said  he  got 
the  reserve  done  away  with.  He  says  he  will  go  after  the 
abolishment  of  “rings”  next! 

Orlando  Wood  says  his  specialty  when  doing  reserve  is 
beans  for  breakfast,  dinner  and  supper! 

James  Bovlan  has  a rabbit’s  foot  hung  around  his  neck, 
hoping  his  bank  will  open  soon.  Cheer  up,  Jimmy! 

Charles  Holbert  was  observed  on  the  123d  Precinct  roof 
signaling  to  the  Tottenville  Bank  to  open,  so  the  reserve 
would  end! 


10th  Division 

68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp 
62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Fen-ante 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

6Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 
66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxicell 
68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 


70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 


The  baseball  team  of  the  60th  Precinct  expects  to  make 
short  work  of  their  opponents  this  season. 

The  team  will  be  managed  by  Sergeant  Jim  Dooley,  while 
Sergeant  Jesse  Upham  and  his  rowing  machine  will  keep 
the  boys  in  shape.  Keep  your  eye  on  this  team,  for  they 
expect  nothing  less  than  the  precinct  championship  for 
1933. 

Baseball  came  with  the  Spring,  and  Romance  was  not  far 
behind.  Jake  Berendt,  who,  like  Jack  Stone,  lasted  a long 
while,  weakened,  and  will  step  down  the  aisle  to  the  tune 
of  Mendelssohn’s  popular  Wedding  March! 

Patrolman  “Worrysome”  Greenberg  is  starting  a club  to 
be  known  as  the  GOOD  FELLOWS.  Patrolman  Marco 
Coviello,  his  buddy,  refuses  to  join! 

The  60th  Precinct  has  two  young  men  who  have  chests 
that  reach  unusual  proportions,  and  for  very  good  reasons. 
Patrolman  Charles  “Hotsv  Totsy”  Carvin  rates  his  be- 
cause he  is  the  daddy  of  a beautiful  baby  girl,  and  the 
Missus  is  doing  fine.  Dick  Reilly  is  the  papa  of  an  11-pound 
bouncing  baby  girl,  and  Mrs.  Reilly  is  also  doing  grand. 
So  you  can  see  this  is  a progressive  precinct. 

WARNING  to  Jimmie  Murphy:  Willie  McGowan  has  a 
sneaky  feeling  for  your  Honey.  So  beware,  for  you  know 
what  happened  when  you  introduced  Charley  Stone  to  that 
last  damsel! 

Dave  Greenberg  and  “Jijjers”  Holmes  are  training  to  be 
sleuths.  Dave  hides  Jijjers’  hat  and  Jijjer  hides  Davie’s. 
They  both  then  find  somebody  else’s.  It  may  not  be  good 
detective  work,  but  it  is  good  business. 

Election  Boosts — For  President  of  the  Columbia  Society, 
Mike  Palladino.  For  Mascot,  Patrolman  Delmonaco. 

Watch  the  62d  Precinct  baseball  team,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  the  Gold  Dust  Twins.  Patrolman  A1  Smith  and 
Patrolman  Yince  Ferrante  expect  them  to  be  the  class  of 
the  Department  this  season.  For  games  get  in  touch  with 
Patrolman  Ferrante. 
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Minute  Man  Iadoralla  spends  all  his  money  buying  shoes. 
He  wears  out  two  pairs  a week  trying  doors  and  looking 
over  his  post.  Patrolman  Tranfa  suggests  Iadoralla  wear 
wooden  ones! 

Patrolman  Larry  Kerner  challenges  Patrolman  Henry 
Frumkin  to  a bull  throwing  contest,  to  be  held  in  Jake 
Long’s  clerical  room. 

Our  latest  news  from  Jake  Meyers,  who  recently  retired, 

I is  that  he  is  doing  fine  down  in  Mexico  City.  Jake  is  now 
a Major  in  the  Mexican  Police  Department.  Patrolman 
McNaughton,  our  first  broom,  says  even  though  his  old  pal 
is  doing  well,  he  is  satisfied  to  stay  where  he  is. 

Patrolman  Mintern  still  boasts  of  his  checker  ability.  He 
offers  to  spot  anyone  a couple  of  kings  or  queens.  Patrol- 
man Ravalgi  refuses  to  play  him,  for  kings  mean  nothing 
where  he  comes  from. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Bollman  and  Patrolman  Smith  were 
waxing  so  hot  in  a debate  about  the  Einstein  Theory  and 
Relativity  that  it  seemed  they  would  come  to  blows.  Patrol- 
man Lexander  saved  the  day  by  stepping  in  and  expounding 
i his  psychological  findings.  This  muddled  everything  up  so 
badly  the  first  two  quit  in  disgust. 

Patrolman  “Scotland  Yard”  Caputi  is  still  striving  to  find 
out  who  hid  Sergeant  Geyer’s  cap  and  nightstick  on  the  flag- 
pole! 

What  cop  Avears  bedroom  slippers  while  in  the  radio  car? 

Patrolman  PeRechia,  the  veteran  of  the  battle  of  Bay 
( 19th  Street,  bought  a new  car;  a 1912  Paige  sedan! 

TO  ALL  PRECINCTS,  ALL  COMMANDS:  The  members 
i of  the  61st  Precinct  have  a ball  team  that  is  looking  for 
action,  and  plenty  of  it.  For  games,  get  in  touch  with 
Patrolman  Schempp. 

To  the  60th,  62d,  64th,  66th,  68th  and  70th  Precincts: 
How  about  forming  a Division  League?  Let’s  get  together. 

What  Sergeant  at  the  60th  always  eats  hard  boiled  eggs? 

Patrolman  Vito  “Chestnut”  La  Rossa  is  taking  up  play- 
ing the  bugle.  Be  careful,  Barbuto,  Chestnut  blows  a mean 
harmonica! 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

[ 72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  18th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

I 14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

I 16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

The  future  sergeants  of  this  office,  the  11th  Division,  are 
at  it  again!  There  are  banana  peels  in  front  of  the  bosses’ 
lockers,  and  the  elevator  door  is  being  left  open  regularly. 
Reiger,  the  Typer,  and  Barney  Oldfield  Neuman  show  keen 
interest  in  resignations,  deaths,  etc.,  of  the  superior  officers! 

Old  Man  Stork  made  a visit  to  the  78th  Precinct,  and 
Dick  Palmay,  of  the  Emergency  Squad,  is  now  the  daddy 
of  a set  of  wonderful  twins.  And  is  he  and  the  Missus 
proud?  ?? 

Harry  Kresley,  of  the  78th,  wonders  why  Palmay  is  so 
proud  about  twins!  Harry  goes  in  for  animal  training,  and 
wants  to  know  can  Dick  carry  his  twins  around  in  his 
pocket,  as  Harry  can  carry  his  white  mice! 

Members  of  the  11th  Division  take  this  medium  to  convey 
to  Lieutenant  Morris  Coon  their  heartfelt  sympathy  in  his 
recent  bereavement. 

Bunty  Reardon  took  a bath.  The  pipe  sprung  a leak, 
and  frugal  Bunty  decided  to  repair  it  himself.  The  result, 
four  hours  and  twenty  minutes  later  there  was  a call  for 
the  Emergency  Squad  to  save  Bunty  from  drowning.  A 
plumber  was  then  called  in  to  fix  the  leak. 

Louis  Reiger  started  a fruit  diet  to  gain  a cherry  com- 
plexion, and  everybody  started  to  eat  Louie’s  fruit.  Louie 
doesn’t  mind,  but  he  does  resent  Golfer  Woods  eating  a 
belly  full,  and  then  filling  his  pockets  to  take  home. 
Colonel  Hallman  Sullivan  eats  seven  apples  a day,  and  then 
throws  the  cores  in  Louie’s  desk.  Louie  doesn’t  care  much 
for  this,  either. 

In  a recent  collision  of  cars,  Patrolman  Nulty,  76th  Pre- 
cinct, yelled  to  Patrolman  McCabe,  “PLEASE  DON’T  MAR 
MY  FACE!” 

Patrolman  (Landlord)  Russell  reduced  Patrolman 
(Tenant)  Ryan’s  rent  $5.00  monthly  for  putting  out  the 
ashes. 

Patrolman  Frank  “Herpicide”  Heedles  had  a watch  that 
didn’t  run.  Final1  p Frank  said:  “I  wound  it  up  and  it  has 


been  running  ever  since.”  This  makes  him  No.  1 man  for 
the  Booby  prize. 

Patrolman  “Gong  Gong”  McLaren  said  he  wears  glasses 
becaue  his  eyes  are  weak.  Tom  O’Leary  suggests  he  wear 
a GLASS  HAT! 

Patrolman  Dempsey  tried  to  sell  Fred  Beyers  a pair  of 
shoes  in  the  back  room.  If  he  succeeds,  he  is  a super  sales- 
man! 

Beer  was  legalized  on  April  7th;  on  the  8th,  patent  medi- 
cine was  again  in  view.  Briglio  was  seen  with  a box  of 
epsom  salts,  while  Murray  and  Smith  gave  the  aspirin  a 
big  play! 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Pct.t  Ptl-  John  Duffy  71s«  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J . Ghericich  18d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

The  members  of  the  71st  Precinct  wish  Sergeant 
Powell,  who  has  been  transferred  to  the  75th  Precinct,  the 
best  of  luck  in  his  new  command. 

During  our  last  reserve,  Patrolman  Herbstman  com- 
plained he  could  not  sleep  with  the  lights  on.  Upon  getting 
up  to  douse  them,  he  found  the  glow  came  from  Patrolman 
Steinberger’s  bald  head. 

Patrolmen  Bute,  Broderick,  Muldoon,  Keating  and  Staf- 
ford are  so  taken  up  with  horses  and  horsemanship  that  the 
station  house  is  beginning  to  smell  like  a stable. 

Louis  “Beat  the  Drum”  Tagliani,  our  own  representative 
at  the  Inaugural  Ball,  came  to  grief  in  the  big  city  of  Wash- 
ington when  he  lost  his  wallet.  Was  he  at  a loss  as  to  what 
to  do?  Not  he!  Louie  stood  on  the  corner  with  the  drum 
upturned,  singing  “Put  a nickel  on  the  drum  and  be  saved.” 
Louie  came  back  to  the  67th  Precinct  first  cabin. 

Spring  is  here,  but  to  a certain  lady  it  doesn’t  mean  a 
thing.  “Silver  Fox”  Asklund  still  says  it  will  happen  on 
February  30th.  The  poor  girl  has  already  bought  a second 
sofa.  Let  us  hope  a third  will  not  be  necessary. 

The  baseball  team  of  the  67th  Precinct  is  looking  for 
competition,  at  home  or  will  travel.  Get  in  touch  with 
Patrolman  John  Kenney  or  George  Burger,  67th  Precinct. 

Sergeant  Corbett:  “Vertefuille,  we  have  a complaint  of 

a PROWLER  in  the  vicinity  of  East  21st  Street.  Look  it 
over.” 

Patrolman  Vertefuille:  “What  kind  of  a dog  is  that, 

Sarg?  If  I get  him  shall  I notify  the  A.  S.  P.  C.  A.  or  will 
I phone  you?” 


13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11  tk  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Step  up,  boys,  and  show  the  colors  of  the  88th  Precinct 
at  the  next  social  of  the  Classon  Club,  which  will  be  held 
shortly  at  Lentruth.  A little  more  co-operation,  boys,  and 
we’ll  put  it  over  with  a bang.  The  talent  will  be  the  best. 

Patrolmen  Griffen  and  Talbet  of  the  88th  Precinct  are 
with  us  again  after  a wonderful  trip  to  Bermuda.  Some 
complexions! 

Patrolmen  Carroll  and  Lyon  have  either  gone  North, 
South,  East  or  West  on  a trip,  and  the  boys  at  the  88th  are 
worrying.  Be  careful,  fellers! 

Sergeant  Peter  Polski,  of  the  88th  Precinct,  after  three 
months  at  the  Naval  Hospital  with  a broken  foot,  is  back 
home  with  his  family  at  Hollis  Mountain.  The  boys  are 
sure  glad  to  hear  the  news,  Sarg. 

Patrolman  Greenhagen  was  operating  the  Radio  Patrol 
when  he  was  nudged  in  the  rear  by  a careless  driver,  and 
received  a sprained  back.  He  is  back  at  work  again,  but 
wishes  to  know  where  his  recorder,  Patrolman  Shuh,  kept 
the  crying  towel. 

Willie  “the  Nightstick”  put  one  over  with  an  emerald  on 
March  17th,  but  was  unable  to  finish  the  contract,  having 
failed  to  add  a “nightstick  and  thong”  to  the  job. 

It  is  suggested  we  have  castoria  or  paragoric  ready  for  the 
domino  contestants.  The  latter  is  for  “Jake  the  Florist.” 

That  big  “respute”  between  Dan  Hobson  and  Uknowziata 
has  added  support  in  Gilclarence,  the  “ferret”  of  Goldman’s 
band. 

A hangman’s  noose  was  found  tied  to  Jerry  Gibson’s 
locker  at  the  79th  Precinct. 


Tom  Xann  thinks  whoever  hung  the  hangman’s  noose 
on  Gibson  s locker  made  a mistake.  Tom  thinks  it  was 
meant  for  him,  and  wanted  to  resign  forthwith! 

A sight  to  be  long  remembered:  “Wholesale”  Nat  Fried- 
man on  top  of  a vegetable  truck  driving  through  the  streets, 
and  the  big  gray  mare  was  a WOW! 

Our  chief  Attendant.  Christie  Mohn,  80th  Precinct,  has 
retired  to  spend  his  days  among  the  cows  and  chickens. 
More  power,  Chris. 

Something  new  in  the  baby  department  at  the  80th  Pre 
cinct.  Casimir  Kaminski  is  the  daddy  of  a 10-pound  boy, 
and  Arthur  Larsen  has  a beautiful  11-pound  babv  girl  to 
call  him  “Daddy.” 

Detective  “Sugar”  Smith,  of  the  80th  Squad  Iron  Hat 
Brigade,  was  busy  catching  dew  drops  in  his  hat  when  the 
Happiness  Boys,  Meehan  and  Oberle,  tossed  a few  cream 
puffs  his  way.  He  caught  them,  too. 

The  new  club  at  the  80th  Precinct  is  called  the  “Schnozz- 
ler.  The  officers  are:  President.  Hank  Smith;  Vice-Presi- 
dent. Chief  Casey:  Secretary.  Rags  Ranghelli;  Treasurer, 
Guss  Herr:  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Two  Gun  Govern.  They  are 
open  for  challenges  from  other  big  noses. 

Patrolman  Fitzgerald,  of  the  Mercer  Street  Lost  Battalion, 
has  been  taking  home  odd  pieces  of  iron.  We  put  “Rabbit” 
Byington  on  his  trail  and  found  that  with  the  assistance 
of  Patrolman  Mullins  he  has  built  a safe  deposit  vault  to 
be  rented  cheap  to  Abner  Wegge,  in  which  to  store  his 
fishing  tackle. 

Patrolman  Mullins  claims  his  1916  Cadillac  makes  27 
miles  on  a gallon  of  gas! 

Patrolmen  Patrick  Monohan  and  John  Albert,  assigned 
to  radio  car  1259.  returning  to  their  own  precinct,  the  88th. 
after  answering  an  alarm  in  the  79th  Precinct  at  about 
1.15  A.  M.,  March  27th.  heard  three  shots.  Going  to  Spencer 
and  V illoughby  Avenues  they  arrested  a man  who  had  just 
shot  another.  This  proves  the  radio  patrol  can  get  them 
either  going  or  coming. 


14th  Division 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 


83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn 
15th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry ■ W . Fritsch 
Zlth  Pet.,  Ptl.  W illiam  Schtcebel 


90th  Pet..  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhfelder 
92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 
94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 


One  chilly  day  in  March.  Frank  McKelvev  led  his  crew 
assigned  to  unemployed  work  to  the  desk  and  reported  their 
work  done.  The  boys  looked  as  if  they  were  in  rehearsal 
for  an  Easter  parade,  for  each  wore  a pearl  grav  skimmer. 

Captain  Dorschel  took  Sergeant  Louie  Michaels  for  a 
stroll  through  the  precinct,  and  Louie  hasn't  been  the  same 
since.  He  has  bought  every  known  remedy  for  sore  feet 
trying  to  get  the  puppies  back  to  normal.  Now  we  wonder 
who  is  the  younger! 

Sergeant  Tom  Henry:  If  you  keep  looking  for  Kelly’s 
Blue  Bird  Store  you  will  be  in  the  same  class  as  Louis 
Michaels.  The  only  difference  is,  Louie  loves  to  say  it  with 
flowers,  instead  of  hats. 

Sergeant  Augie  Schimp  got  all  excited  when  he  had  a 
few  extra  men  to  turn  out.  The  guy  with  the  big  glasses 
remarked:  “V  hat  would  you  do  if  you  were  in  the  Bul- 
garian Army  like  I was?  Don't  let  a few  extra  men  worry 
you,  Augie. 

The  hoys  wish  Lieutenant  Ed  O Hara  the  best  of  luck  in 
his  getting  used  to  that  wooden  horse  before  the  next 
parade.  Keep  practicing  on  the  carousel,  Ed,  the  old 
posture  will  return. 

V hen  the  boys  are  giving  this  column  the  once  over,  their 
reporter,  Tom  Quinn,  will  be  spending  his  second  honev- 
moon  on  that  romantic  island  of  Bermuda.  Tom  will  take 
the  trip  in  celebration  of  his  25th  wedding  anniversary. 
Tom  was  appointed  to  this  precinct  right  after  his  wedding 
day,  and  has  been  here  ever  since.  Good  luck  to  you  and 
the  sweetheart,  Tom. 

Patrolman  George  O’Keefe,  of  the  85th  Precinct,  got  a 
good  break  St.  Patrick's  Day  when  he  was  assigned  to  the 
parade.  V hen  the  Sligo  hoys  passed.  George  hummed  that 
pretty  ditty,  “She  was  in  that  low  backed  car.” 

Ben  Lisk.  sitting  in  a dentist’s  office,  heard  a city  magis- 
trate patient  recite  the  following:  “Do  you  swear  to  pull 


the  tooth,  the  whole  tooth  and  nothing  but  the  tooth,  so 
help  you  God?” 

Patrolman  Cusick  wishes  to  know  if  a Colt  revolver  will 
ever  grow  to  be  a horse  pistol. 

Patrolman  Williams  brought  a prisoner  before  the  desk 
who  had  a broken  bottle  of  perfume  in  his  pocket.  The 
desk  officer  asked,  “What’s  the  charge?”  “FRAGRANCY,” 
answered  Patrolman  Williams. 

The  90th  Precinct  baseball  team,  that  finished  up  last 
season  by  giving  the  90th  Squad  detectives  a good  trimming, 
are  out  again  with  an  aggregation  of  huskies  for  the  1933 
season.  Any  precinct  team  looking  for  competition  may 
communicate  with  Manager  Patrolman  Kutzke. 

The  boys  in  the  back  room  were  assembled  before  turning 
out  on  patrol  when  Patrolman  Dickie  Faber,  our  own 
Baron  Munchausen,  described  a Greenpoint  funeral  as  fol- 
lows: They  had  six  “Ball  Bearings”  carrving  out  the 

“Coughing.” 

Patrolman  John  Rasch  decided  that  when  he  retires  he 
will  represent  the  Vacuum  Electric  Rejuvenating  Machine. 
Try  the  machine  on  yourself,  John,  it  may  make  you  feel 
like  an  infant. 

Patrolman  Deperino,  the  delegate  of  the  Columbian 
Society,  is  bending  his  every  effort  for  new  members,  and 
expects  to  be  the  big  cheese.  Patrolman  Bianco  asked 
would  his  complaint  be  dismissed  if  he  joined! 

Radio  car  694  is  being  repaired,  and  the  three  big  huskies 
assigned  to  that  car  are  now  out  giving  their  puppies  some 
much  needed  exercise. 

Patrolman  Springleski  is  on  a diet.  He  now  eats  two 
portions  of  toast,  two  cups  of  coffe  and  ONE  BOWL  OF 
SOLP  for  breakfast.  He  also  shuts  off  his  motor  when  he 
comes  to  a red  light. 

Our  clerical  man.  Edward  Prefer,  greets  us  every  A.  M. 
with  "V  hen  do  we  eat?  This  guy  Eddie  has  some  appe- 
tite. 

Lieutenant  John  Padian  is  getting  the  baseball  team  of 
the  94th  Precinct  in  shape  for  the  1933  season.  This  pre- 
cinct greatly  favors  the  formation  of  a precinct  league. 

The  office  and  staff  of  the  14th  Division  were  sorry  to  see 
all  the  plain  clothes  men  leave  the  Division.  We  wish  them 
success  in  their  new  commands. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101s/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edicard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105M  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Sergeant  Jos.  Carberry,  the  old  Maestro,  surprised  the 
boys  the  other  night  when  he  sang  “In  Old  Shanty  Town"; 
and  how  he  can  sing! 

4 red  Bodkin  doesn  t look  the  same  lately.  Since  he  s 
been  hanging  around  Yorkville  he's  either  in  love  or  be- 
coming a Bohemian. 

George  Campomenosi  was  seen  chasing  a burglar  in  his 
B.  V.  D s.  The  burglar  broke  into  George’s  house  while  he 
was  undressing  for  bed. 

Why  is  Sergeant  Byrne  always  asking  Lieutenant  Seegers 
“V  hen  he's  going  to  retire?”  Maybe  the  Sergeant  is  on  the 
Lieutenants’  list! 

Ernest  Bernier  was  driving  George  Lynch  over  the 
Queensboro  Bridge.  Half  way  across  Ernest  wanted  to 
know  “if  that  was  Blackwell's  Island  below.” 

Sergeant  Conley  would  like  all  the  men  desirous  of  plav- 
ing  baseball  this  year  to  report  to  him  for  spring  training. 

Following  instructions  to  appear  at  the  104th  Precinct 
Station  House  in  plain  clothes  to  assist  the  precinct  detec- 
tives in  suppressing  crime,  the  following  disguises  were 
used:  Patrolman  Arnaiz  as  a B.  M.  T.  Motorman.... 

Patrolman  Arnold  as  a Pretzel  Baker ....  Patrolman  Vogt 
as  a Hungarian  Musician  with  his  short  pants  and  plaid 
belt.  ...  Patrolman  Baer  had  his  Piccolo  with  him.... 
Patrolman  Dwyer  played  the  part  of  a good  husband.  He 
stood  in  front  of  the  counter  at  Bohacks  and  bought  baby 
food. 

Since  V illie  Puller  has  been  patronizing  Madame  Rosie  s 
Beauty  Salon,  in  Glendale,  he  has  been  walking  back  and 
forth  to  work.  He  claims  Rosie  doesn't  like  him  so  stout. 

During  the  recent  banking  crisis,  “Rabbit”  Fetzner 
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trained  his  faithful  dog,  “Ruck-bie,”  to  hold  a tin  cup  in 
his  paw  while  he  played  the  violin.  They  then  traveled  to 
the  nearest  subway  where  they  put  on  their  act.  You  could 
, tell  they  were  amateurs  because  Fetzner  put  the  colored 
glasses  on  the  dog. 

Patrolman  Dammeyer:  “Hey,  lady,  you  can't  make  a turn 
in  the  middle  of  this  block!  " 

Lady  Motorist:  “It's  all  right,  officer,  I think  I can  make 
it.  Thank  you  just  the  same.” 

Bridge  Tender:  "Hey,  what  are  you  trying  to  do?” 
Patrolman  Woitazek:  “I’m  trying  to  pull  this  lamp  off 
the  bridge.  My  wife  wants  a bridge  lamp.*' 

Patrolman  Sherry:  "Has  anyone  lost  a roll  of  bills  with 
an  elastic  around  them?” 

Patrolman  Haber:  “Yes,  I have.” 

Patrolman  Sherry:  “Well,  I just  found  the  elastic.” 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  111/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  112fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

110/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

114th  Precinct  baseball  team  has  been  training  for  the 
past  two  weeks  and  have  open  dates.  Teams  desiring  games 
will  get  in  touch  with  Patrolman  Thomas  Dillon,  114th  Pre- 
cinct. 

“Happy”  Hammer,  the  spokesman  for  the  4th  Squad,  got 
his  nickname  from  using  too  many  crying  towels. 

“Pants”  Pantuliano  is  looking  forward  to  June,  the  month 
of  warm  weather,  flowers,  and  we  almost  forgot  to  mention, 

BRIDES! 

“Ben”  Sorenson  and  “Fat”  Muller  have  made  a few  good 
arrests  since  assigned  to  the  radio  car.  We  bet  they  get 
medals  some  day. 

“Scotty”  Lennie  wonders  why  “Jake”  Bergmann  always 
keeps  a can  of  soup  in  his  locker. 

Nowatarski  believes  a certain  Sergeant  must  be  a 
magician,  because  he  had  two  white  rabbits  in  a bag  and 
after  the  Sergeant  said  “hocus  pocus”  they  changed  to  two 
bottles  of  milk. 

Wonder  why  “Sergeant  on  the  List”  Nidds  is  taking  box- 
ing lessons  and  paying  for  same,  when  “Shadow”  Matzen  is 
willing  to  give  lessons  to  him  free  of  charge? 

While  riding  the  radio  car,  McCallan  confessed  to  Kromm 
that  he  got  bow  legs  from  riding  a wooden  horse,  which  he 
stables  in  the  cellar. 

A day  after  Lieutenant  Foley  got  back  from  Florida  a 
chalk  circle  with  an  arrow  in  same  wras  discovered  on  the 
front  steps  of  the  station  house. 

We  understand  “Bull”  Mondiecka  wants  a transfer  to  the 
Manila  P.  D.,  where  there  are  no  alimony  laws. 

17th  Division  Traffic  Ptl.  John  B.  Wilson 

The  stork  finally  found  its  way  to  this  office,  and  left  two 
little  bundles,  one  of  which  went  to  the  home  of  Acting 
Sergeant  Edward  Stuchbury,  who  became  the  proud  daddy 
of  a baby  girl.  Congratulations,  Ed. 

Patrolman  John  V.  Scully  received  the  other  little  bundle. 
A Boy!  John  was  so  happy  that  he  passed  out  Corona- 
Coronas  to  the  boys.  We  wish  the  youngster  the  best  of 
luck,  John,  and  hope  he  takes  after  his  father. 

George  Killen  and  his  Stooge,  (Adirondack)  John  Stone, 
are  known  as  the  demon  kibitzers  of  the  office.  They  go 
out  of  their  way  to  get  on  the  “Gold  Standard”  with  the 
boys,  but  due  to  emergency  conditions  they  pay  off  in  scrip. 

“Al”  Araneo,  with  his  little  youngster  showing  him  the 
fine  points  on  how  to  play  shortstop,  is  busily  preparing  for 
the  coming  ball  season. 

1st  District  Tr  affic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Haxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edtcard  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  Patrolman  Mulry’s  greeting:  Here’s  a good  one  on 
so  and  so;  and  did  you  hear  this  one  about  whozis?  And 
so  on  and  so  forth.  How  about  yourself,  feller,  and  those 
charming  ladies  who  are  always  “looking  for  someone  else!” 
They  can't  all  be  selling  magazines,  and  you,  being  so  short, 
I suppose  they  just  bump  into  you  accidentally! 


When  the  detail  is  over,  that's  when  it  hurts.  It’s  got 
Patrolman  Paddy  Nolan  using  the  old  liniment. 

We  wish  to  report  that  Patrolman  Phelan  (no  relation 
to  the  Skipper)  is  the  new  chambermaid  to  iron  horse 
No.  771. 

Patrolmen  Barnable  and  Woodward  were  seen  throwing 
rolls,  and  we  wish  to  report  their  arms  in  great  shape. 

Patrolman  Hidden,  of  the  market  squad,  was  given  a royal 
send-off.  When  last  seen,  he  and  his  car,  loaded  to  the 
top  (the  car,  we  mean)  were  headed  for  Florida. 

Patrolman  Raleigh  received  a beautiful  card  from 
Florida.  Wonder  if  ex-Sergeant  Stabile  sent  it  to  him? 

How  did  Patrolman  McCoy  get  away  from  Agnes  long 
enough  to  make  that  trip  to  Havana?  Oh,  yes,  he’s  a steady 
commuter  to  Elmhurst. 

After  the  great  fast,  Patrolman  C.  Johnson  got  away  with 
six  helpings  of  chicken  at  a recent  breakfast.  Oh,  how  he 
loves  buzzard! 

E.  Delighted  to  report  that  our  good  pal,  Lieutenant 
John  T.  Higgins,  is  back  on  desk  duty  after  a brief  illness. 

Sergeant  Joseph  Meade  has  gone  to  the  fishing  banks  off 
the  Queensboro  Bridge  for  a month’s  vacation.  Besides 
being  an  expert  fisherman,  we  are  told  that  Joe  is  also  a 
great  lover  of  man’s  best  friend,  the  dog. 

Patrolman  Richard  Condit  was  a little  displeased  with 
last  month’s  write-up,  which  cited  him  for  his  oratorical 
ability.  Richard,  won’t  you  please  give  us  the  sunshine  of 
your  smile  again?  The  comment  was  all  in  fun. 

Traffic  “E”  was  once  again  honored  by  our  Police  Com- 
missioner in  his  distribution  of  DEPARTMENTAL  RECOG- 
NITION. 

Patrolman  John  Montague  was  the  recipient  of  that  much 
coveted  honor,  HONORABLE  MENTION.  ..  .Patrolmen 
William  W.  Ehlers  and  James  F.  Sullivan  received  COM- 
MENDATIONS. 

EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY  went  to  Patrolmen  George 
Novins,  Owen  Kane  and  Timothy  J.  Finn. 

Splendid  work,  boys,  the  men  of  Traffic  Precinct  “E”  and 
the  whole  Department  are  proud  of  each  of  you,  and  happy 
to  be  associated  with  men  of  such  sterling  characters. 

Patrolman  John  Carew  is  now  a member  of  the  rod  and 
gun  club.  John  wants  to  know  what  is  good  trout  bait,  and 
his  friend,  Lieutenant  Higgins,  suggests  the  SILVER  hook- 
worm. 

Patrolman  John  Deickman  went  fishing  on  his  last  dav 
off  in  the  vicinity  of  Oyster  Bay,  and  caught  a fine  wetting! 

Sincere  sympathy  of  our  entire  personnel  to  Patrolman 
Peter  McGuire,  Patrolman  Max  Widner  and  Patrolman 
Peter  Murphy,  in  their  bereavement.  Rest  in  peace. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisse  Gervais 

The  boys  of  Traffic  “G”  welcome  Captain  McCarthy  back 
again.  Here’s  wishing  you  continued  health. 

Patrolman  Fred  Caldwell  is  a Dugan’s  whole  wheat  en- 
thusiast, and  now  rides  horseback  to  get  rosy  cheeks. 

Our  clerical  man,  John  Nealis,  has  just  bought  a new  car. 
The  only  man  the  depression  hasn’t  hit  yet. 

Patrolman  John  Regan’s  main  question  is,  “Is  it  a bov  or 
girl?” 

Patrolman  Green  is  going  to  spend  his  vacation  improv- 
ing his  property. 

Patrolman  Percy  Nagle  takes  a “short”  auto  trip  on  his 
day  off  to  Wilkes-Barre,  Pa.  A mere  300  miles! 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J . Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

M . Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

J.  Captain  John  M.  (Walter  Mustell)  Hackett,  Traffic 
“J,”  reports  that:  Representatives  of  the  Baby  Carriage 

Manufacturers  have  been  visiting  the  station  house  lately 
because  of  the  numerous  blessed  events  since  the  first  of  the 
year.... Mrs.  Tice  has  presented  her  husband  with  a 
bouncing  boy.  Oh,  boy!  If  he  has  dogs  like  his  good- 
looking  dad,  what  a man  he’ll  be!  What  a man! 

Pat  Dwyer’s  wife,  not  to  be  outdone,  presented  Pat  with 
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a son.  ..  .Patrolman  William  McCahiR  became  the  father 
of  a beautiful  daughter.  ..  .Patrolman  John  SkuRy's  wife 
came  through  with  a bouncing  boy.... From  information 
received  by  Lt.  Peter  Mustell’s  Stool,  there  are  others  who 
w-Rl  soon  fall  in  line. 

Information  has  been  received  that  a well-known  lady  has 
contemplated  civil  action  against  Lieutenant  Pete  McGowan, 
because  his  formula  is  more  productive  of  results.  The 
above  is  sufficient  proof. 

Sam  Pierson,  the  Shamrock  Society  delegate  for  Brook- 
lyn Traffic  Precincts  and  treasurer  of  that  worthy  organiza- 
tion, has  been  seen  practicing  on  the  typewriter.  Clerical 
men,  take  notice! 

Mel  Smith,  our  corpulent  messenger,  is  jealous  because 
John  “Pearl  White”  O'Brien,  the  dashing  beau  brummel  of 
Traffic  “I,”  gets  all  the  writeups  in  these  columns,  but  any 
man  who  can  put  away  as  much  pie  as  Mel  can,  need  be 
jealous  of  no  one. 

John  McCarthy,  Brooklyn  fan,  and  John  Parente,  Giant 
rooter,  have  purchased  new  megaphones.  Parente  has  held 
the  title  of  champion  noise  maker  for  the  past  two  seasons. 

Ruthless  “Rusty”  Kelly,  of  Traffic  “K,”  the  prominent 
Brooklyn  rooter  who  dotes  on  Babe  Herman,  is  strangely 
quiet  of  late. 

Mystery  after  mystery!  Not  long  ago  some  cream  and 
liver  disappeared  from  this  office.  Since  then  numerous 
small  articles  of  food  have  vanished.  Vas  you  dere,  O'B? 

I wronder  why  Frank  “Lightning”  McDermott  is  always 
smiling? ....  I wonder  why  John  “The  Flapper’s  Delight” 
O’Brien  wears  a new  suit  every  day?.... I wonder  what 
well-known  “Bachelor  Lieutenant”  is  always  seen  eating  at 
Silver’s  restaurant,  mostly  at  the  same  table,  the  one  where 
the  girl  with  the  nice  eyes  works? 

K.  Tom  Hogan  is  another  member  of  Traffic  “K”  who  is 
in  a very  serious  condition.  Tom  was  hurt  stopping  a run- 
away horse.  We  are  puRing  for  your  speedy  recovery,  Tom. 

What  starts  McDermott  jumping  around  every  afternoon 
at  3.30  P.  M.? . . . .Did  Lieutenant  Boland  ever  tell  the  boys 
down  in  Traffic  “I”  the  story  about  the  Big  Indian  and  the 
Little  Indian? 

Larry  Doyle,  down  in  the  district  office,  is  very  quiet 
lately.  What  is  it,  spring  fever? 

Bill  Komman  was  struck  by  an  automobile  while  on  duty 
last  month.  Here’s  hoping  for  his  immediate  recovery.  . . . 
Frank  Seaman’s  summons  activities  have  been  restricted  to 
New  York  State.  He’d  be  all  over  the  country  unless 
watched. 

Did  Conefrev  have  to  go  to  that  wake,  or  was  it  just  an- 
other run-out?.  . . .Eddie  Cahill  must  be  highly  commended 
for  his  recent  charitable  acts.  He  is  ably  helped  by  George 
Cook. 

Did  the  golf  bug  bite  yet?  Sergeant  Donlan-Hoenig- 
hausen-Oldham  and  Joe  De  Pinto,  of  the  13th  Division,  will 
have  to  answer  this. 

Milton  Deutsch  traveled  to  Philadelphia  to  see  Brooklyn 
in  the  opening  game.  He’s  a real  fan! 

For  the  benefit  of  Maxwell-Milmerstadt  and  that  broken- 
down  chauffeur,  O’Brien,  the  Giants  are  going  to  wallop 
Brooklyn  again — which  is  as  it  should  be. 

M.  Patrolman  Nicholas  Imbruce,  the  golden  voiced  tenor 
of  Traffic  “M,”  has  just  completed  a voice  culturing  course. 
His  friends  are  now  waiting  to  hear  Rudy  Vallee’s  only  rival 
in  his  first  radio  broadcast,  which  will  take  place  shortly. 
Don’t  worry.  Rudy,  our  Nick  is  going  in  for  high  opera,  or 
what  have  you. 

Queens  Borough  Office  Det.  E.  J.  Murphy 

Detective  Paul  Montgomery,  super  clerical  man  of  the 
16th  Detective  District,  has  been  pacing  up  and  down  the 
floor  of  the  103d  Squad  office  lately,  anxiously  awaiting 
word  about  a female  dog  and  a pair  of  roller  skates,  missing 
from  his  home.  He  has  conferred  with  Detective  Cann, 
who  is  handling  this  important  matter.  Witnesses  inter- 
viewed up  to  the  present  all  tell  the  same  story — to  wit: 
The  dog  was  seen  getting  into  an  expensive  roadster  driven 
by  a gay  old  dog  well  known  in  the  neighborhood.  As  she 


was  driven  away  the  roller  skates  were  clutched  in  her  front 
paws,  making  it  apparent  that  she  had  been  auto  riding 
before.  Montgomery  stated  he  was  willing  to  pay  to  have 
a message  broadcast  over  WPEG  saying  “All  is  forgiven,” 
and  no  questions  will  be  asked  if  this  important  addition 
to  his  household  is  returned,  as  he  has  been  unable  to  get  : 
his  proper  sleep,  having  to  work  hard  all  day  and  watch 
the  home-brew  and  mortgage  all  night! 

1 

Borough  Headquarters,  Brookuyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

Patrolman  George  Rand,  11th  Division,  the  authority  on 
worms  and  noses,  related  a story  the  other  day  concerning 
an  arrest.  It  seems  that  when  he  was  in  uniform,  he  had 
arrested  an  Irishman  and  was  escorting  him  to  the  “house.” 
They  came  to  a windy  corner.  The  Irishman  s hat  was 
blown  from  his  head  and  carried  a considerable  distance. 

The  Irishman  asked  Patrolman  Rand  if  he  might  retrieve 
his  chapeau.  Patrolman  Rand  showed  his  ingenuity  by 
stating,  “Nothing  doing;  you  are  not  puRing  that  on  me. 
What  do  you  think  I am,  one  of  those  homines  sapientes? 
You  stand  right  here  and  I wiR  go  and  get  your  hat.”  You 
know  the  rest  of  the  story.  (Charges  and  specifications.) 

6th  Detective  District  Det.  Cornelius  Browne 

Now  that  Detective  William  B.  Caputo  has  retired  from 
the  Department,  it  is  a positive  fact  that  he  has  gone  into 
business  on  First  Avenue  and  104th  Street,  selling  fruits 
and  vegetables.  And  it  is  absolutely  certain  that  our  con- 
genial reporter,  Detective  CorneHus  J.  Browne,  and  Detec- 
tive John  J.  Dougherty,  abas  “The  Priest,”  23d  Squad,  are 
forming  with  him  a partnership,  the  concern  to  be  known 
as  Wm.  B.  Caputo  & Co.,  Inc.  Caputo 
wRl  be  president;  Browne,  treasurer, 
and  Dougherty,  secretary.  If  the  busi- 
ness prospers,  Browne  expects  to  retire 
and  start  a chain  of  these  places — 
mostly  pushcarts. 

They  can  be  seen  daRy,  between 
100th  and  116th  Streets,  looking  over 
the  locations  best  suited  to  their  new- 
enterprise,  and  they  seem  to  know  the 
avenue  very  wTell. 

They  viR  make  every  attempt  to  have  Acting  Lieutenant 
Shields,  ahas  the  Captain,  become  a partner.  Although  he 
wants  to  run  a beer  garden! 

7th  Detective  District  Det.  Joseph  McCourt 

Detective  Thomas  Sheehan,  40th  Squad,  visited  the  Con- 
vent School  where  his  daughter  is  a pupR,  and  as  a mark  of 
esteem,  extended  only  to  extinguished  visitors,  the  chRdren 
arose  in  a body  and,  at  the  Sister’s  introduction,  they  yeRed, 
“How  are  you,  Mr.  Sheehan?”  Just  what  child  asked  wTiere 
Mr.  GaRagher  was,  we  do  not  know,  but  Detective  PizzareRi, 
fearing  he  would  be  taken  for  Mr.  GaRagher,  left  for  parts 
unknown. 

They  are  at  it  again,  those  Pigeon  Detectives,  Burke  and 
Madden.  They  arrested  a man  the  other  day  writh  35 
canary  birds  in  a bag.  So  tbe  case  vras  “in  the  bag.  They 
can  tell  the  gender  of  any  of  the  birds  and  also  the  kind  of 
a tree  they  perched  on  in  the  far-off  Hartz  Mountains.  And 
dear,  gentle  reader,  should  you  find  any  difficulty  in  dis- 
posing of  your  dead  birds,  just  caR  them  up;  taxidermy 
wiR  be  explained  to  you — AND  HOW! 

Detective  Charles  Grubert  is  back  at  work  again  after 
being  at  death’s  door  (wrhich  did  not  open),  and  from  wrhat 
we  can  learn,  be  was  quite  busy  in  his  dehrious  hours.  He 
explained  ah  the  different  police  cards  to  his  favorite 
orderly.  “Vas  you  dere,  Sharlev?” 

10th  Detective  District  Det.  Walter  Henning 

Following  in  the  footsteps  of  Ambrose  Rikeman,  Frank 
Dukes  is  striving  desperately  to  snare  himself  a teacher. 
Wedding  bells  wiR  soon  ring  out,  I guess,  if  Dukes  can  get 
one  dumb  enough  or  dizzy  enough  to  faD!  A number  of 
caRs  from  females  have  been  received  at  this  office  asking 


32 


about  a detective  whom  they  describe  as  being  a cross  be- 
tween Buddy  Rogers  and  Clark  Gable.  No  chance,  girls, 
John  Baker  is  happily  married,  and,  strangest  of  all,  his 
wife  understands  him.... Now  that  the  Spring  season  is 
here  and  the  call  of  the  horse  is  in  the  air,  it  is  very  interest- 
ing to  hear  John  McCarthy  tell  of  the  time  when  former 
Detective  Tom  Callinan  had  a string  of  horses,  among  which 
was  Rose  Bud,  whose  only  fault  was  a lack  of  sence  of 
direction.  If  the  other  horses  had  ran  backwards,  she  would 
have  been  a second  Man  o’  War.  McCarthy  was  Callinan’s 
premier  jockey,  and  nothing  gives  Mrs.  McCarthy  more 
pleasure  than  to  take  out  of  the  trunk  the  heliotrope  colors 
i that  Mac  carried  to  victory  so  many  times.  . . .Spring  brings 
to  mind  thoughts  of  Coney  Island  and  Tom  Blake,  who  has 
i been  on  the  Island  since  he  wore  a 14*4  collar.  He  now 
wears  a (?)...  .The  Keith  circuit  is  missing  a bet  in  Eddie 
• Loures,  that  quiet  (?)  gent  from  Bay  Ridge.  His  songs 
and  funny  stories  leave  his  audience  gasping  for  breath! 
....  The  66th  Squad  is  like  a spot  apart  from  the  world. 
A stranger  going  in  there  would  believe  he  had  stumbled 
on  a modern  Tower  of  Babel!  Out  of  the  chaos  of  six  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  Italian,  Gaffney’s  Gaelic,  Moran’s  Shanty 
Irish  and  Jimmy  Bell’s  good  old  Downtown,  a new  language 
may  be  born.  Who  knows!  Well,  it  takes  all  kinds  of 
I people  to  make  a world — and  a detective  district.  But  now 
I’ll  leave  you  to  go  to  bed  to  pray  for  a leaf  out  of  one  of 
the  books  of  just  one  old-timer.  AH — what  wisdom  would 
be  mine! 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

About  three  times  a month,  Ralph  Zengen  of  Bayside 
gives  me  some  interesting  items  about  Louis  Cornibert. 
Ralph  must  get  a great  kick  out  of  the  reaction  that  my 
comments  about  Louis  cause.  Louis  has  threatened  that  he 
wouldn’t  talk  to  me  any  more,  so  I have  to  be  “aisy”  with 
him,  Ralph. 

Ed  Murphy,  the  under  superior  functioning  in  the  Bor- 
ough Office,  gave  me  an  interesting  item  about  Paul  Mont- 
gomery  and  promptly  sent  it  to  Spring  3100  himself. 

Lieutenant  Stein,  in  the  same  office,  heard  about  it,  too .... 
but  didn’t  tell  anyone  but  Murphy  and  I.... which,  of 
course,  makes  it  a secret.  Look  out  for  your  job,  Murph, 
Gene  Casey  wants  some  experience ....  Old  Hotcha  Jack 
Hurton  applied  for  retirement ....  He’s  the  fellow  who 
couldn’t  take  it,  while  he  was  a reporter  for  this  publication. 
He  only  wrote  in  spasms,  and  that  was  when  I had  stirred 
him  up.  But  let  me  tell  everyone  he  COULD  take  it  in 
every  other  way.  . . .Jack  was  a good  side-partner  to  anyone 
who  ever  worked  with  him — and  anyone  who  had  contracts 
with  him,  liked  him.  He  had  personality — plus.  So  long, 
Jack,  if  you  ever  get  in  the  money  don’t  forget  I was  your 
side-partner  for  a long  time.  It  was  a pleasure  to  get  a 
rise  out  of  you  through  this  column,  and  though  you  are  a 
“has  been,”  your1  name  will  be  used  just  the  same.  . . .Life 
is  just  a bowl  of  cherries,  says  Cy  Halloran,  and  then  he 
orders  grapefruit  to  disprove  it.  . . .He  never  eats  it  without 
wearing  glasses. ...  His  boss,  Gene  Fallon,  won’t  eat  them 
at  all,  because  they  are  yellow. . . .The  infallible  Dave  Daly 
was  seen  riding  from  The  Bronx  to  Queens  daily.  His 
immaculate  appearance,  together  with  his  wavy  white  hair 
and  the  beautiful  young  lady  seated  alongside  of  him,  made 
an  impression  on  the  onlookers ....  The  lady  was  a witness 
in  a civil  action.  Dave  Salter  thought  that  Daly  was  step- 
ping out.... “It  won’t  be  long  now,”  said  Young  Sadlo, 
after  he  got  a haircut,  and  then  he  went  out  and  bought 
his  OWN  lunch.  His  “Pop”  smoked  his  pipe  in  silence  and 
gazed  at  his  offspring  pensively,  when  he  returned.  The 
“kid”  is  going  to  be  a boss  some  day,  so  the  old  man  don’t 
say  much.  . . .However,  Joe  Burke  makes  up  for  it. 

Narcotic  Bureau 

Shakespeare  said,  “Parting  is  such  sweet  sorrow  that  I 
can  say  farewell  till  tomorrow,”  or  words  to  that  effect.  The 
members  of  the  Narcotic  Bureau  were  inspired  by  that  idea 
on  the  occasion  of  the  banquet  held  Monday  evening,  March 
13th,  to  express  their  feelings  and  best  wishes  to  Detective 


William  G.  Herbert  on  his  retirement  from  the  Police  De- 
partment. “Bill”  was  presented  with  a gold  miniature 
detective  shield,  suitably  inscribed.  He  can  display  that 
shield  to  show  that  he  is  now  an  ex-cop,  in  addition  to  being 
a veteran  of  the  Spanish-American  War,  also  of  the  Boxer 
Uprising  in  China,  and  of  the  World  War.  Besides  his 
associates  in  the  Narcotic  Bureau,  the  banquet  was  attended 
by  other  members  of  the  Department  and  some  prominent 
outsiders,  including  Warden  Joseph  McCann  and  Warden 
Henry  O.  Schleth.  The  surprise  of  the  evening  was  the 
splendid  rendering  of  the  song,  “When  Irish  Eyes  Are 
Smiling”  by  Detective  Bill  Hyde,  who  was  Herbert’s  side- 
kick  in  the  Bureau.  Detective  Bob  Ryan  accompanied  on 
the  piano.  Acting  Captain  Henry  Scherb,  in  command  of 
the  Bureau,  made  the  presentation  speech.  His  words  were 
well  chosen  and  expressed  the  feelings  of  Herbert’s  com- 
panions for  these  many  years  in  the  Department. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

A couple  of  the  boys  were  talking  about  the  reactions  of 
sugar  in  tea  and  coffee  the  other  day  in  a well-known  res- 
taurant, and  picked  upon  a young  fellow  to  bear  out  their 
point  in  the  argument.  The  stranger  happened  to  be  a 
CHEMIST — the  boys  walked  OUT.... Lee  Craig  has  dis- 
covered a new  hair  tonic.  If  it  works,  Lee,  will  you  please 
let  George  Bosch  know,  as  he  has  been  searching  for  years. 

The  boys  in  the  front  office  gave  our  Secretary,  George 
Fagin,  a pen  and  pencil  set  on  his  first  anniversary  in  the 
building.  We  hope  it  works,  George.  You  know,  with 
Modell’s,  etc.,  around  the  corner  and  W.  E.  B.  Harkins  on 
the  committee,  well,  why  say  more! 

All  questions  as  to  what  card  to  carry  while  on  trips  in 
upper  New  York  State,  ye  scribe  would  refer  you  to  James 
Hughes,  in  the  Information  Bureau.  Martin  O’Connor  had 
a few  of  the  young  fellows  out  riding  the  other  day,  and 
from  what  I hear  Dan  Donaghue  saying,  they  said  more  than 
their  prayers.  Marty  says  that  if  he  went  any  slower  he 
would  have  gotten  a ticket  for  obstructing  traffic. 

Every  time  Charlie  Murray  makes  his  appearance  now, 
Dan  Casey,  Clint  Townsend,  Charlie  Poppe  and  the  rest  of 
the  boys  give  him  the  laugh.  Hold  back  the  laughs,  boys, 
till  the  end  of  the  month.  I hear  it’s  going  to  take  place 
then. . . .Frank  Robb,  of  the  Pistol  Bureau,  is  seen  carrying 
a brief  case  nowadays.  What  is  it,  Frank,  practice  or 
what? ...  .Willie  Reilly  is  walking  around  talking  to  him- 
self these  days.  Don‘t  worry.  Bill,  you’ll  be  reached!.... 
Harry  Schiff  is  wearing  a smile  these  days.  How  come, 
Harry,  is  it  a new  brand  of  cigars  or  something? 

Michael  Walker,  alias  “Mickey,”  objects  to  being  called 
a gray-haired  gentleman.  O.  K.,  Mike,  but  that’s  what  I 
heard  Tony  saying  to  his  ray  of  sunshine ....  The  Boiler 
Squad  is  very  quiet  this  month.  How  come,  boys — give  us 
some  news,  so  that  we  can  tell  it  to  Spring  3100. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Lt.  David  Levy 

Sergeant  Curtis  is  starting  a new  collection  of  empty 
sugar  barrels.  Must  be  going  to  move  to  Rockaway  this 
year.  Ten  cents  will  be  paid  for  any  received. 

Sergeant  Thomas  is  thinking  of  starting  a riding  academy 
when  he  retires.  He  is  busy  bringing  in  all  the  stray  horses 
he  can  find. 

Sergeant  Leahy  had  to  remain  home  on  sick  report  due 
to  indigestion,  from  the  many  club  sandwiches  he  ate,  which 
were  intended  for  the  clerical  staff. 

Sergeant  McCarthy  is  Manhattan  shy.  He  blames  it  on 
sea  sickness,  when  he  has  to  cross  the  ferry.  He  also  says 
the  bright  lights  over  here  hurt  his  eyes. 

Now  that  Sergeant  Mott’s  place  as  Junior  Sergeant  has 
been  taken  over  by  Sergeant  O’Neill  (the  latter  is  luckier 
than  our  Willie),  he  already  has  acquired  an  assistant  in 
Acting  Sergeant  Connors. 

Sergeant  Kane,  first  broom  of  Troop  “A,”  is  saving  coal 
this  winter  by  spending  all  his  spare  time  at  the  local  fire- 
house. 

Sergeant  Hanratty,  the  pride  of  Fort  Hamilton,  since  in- 
vesting in  a new  “Soup  and  Fish,”  wants  to  hire  an  under- 
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study  to  help  out  in  the  many  invitations  he  has  received 
to  attend. 

Patrolman  Schaefer  had  a fire  bell  installed  in  his  home. 
He  misses  the  sound  of  the  gong  on  his  time  off. 

The  next  time  any  of  the  troops  are  in  need  of  music  for 
any  occasion,  kindly  call  on  “Rubinoff”  Williams  of  Troop 
"A,  who  lately  showed  his  ability  in  leading  an  orchestra 
at  the  St.  George  Hotel. 

One  of  the  best  additions  to  the  mounted  force  was  made 
the  other  day  when  Lieutenant  O'Hara  came  over  to  the  big 
city  to  hold  down  the  desk  job.  I am  sure  he'll  like  the 
“mounties  when  he  gets  used  to  Patrolman  Horse,  Post, 
and  Meal. 

"Looking  Glass  Charlie,  better  known  as  Pete  Ennis,  is 
sore  lately,  because  Macy’s  have  covered  up  their  mirrors. 
Must  be  afraid  of  Pete  wearing  them  out ! 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

Those  “Rookies,”  Hall.  Schmitt,  Single  Logan,  etc.,  have 
just  completed  a course  in  the  School  of  Equitation.  Now 
you  should  hear  them  tell  how  to  stop  a horse  with  your 
heels  behind  the  girth! 

“Soup  Campbell  only  has  four  more  years  to  go.  What 
a long  time  that  is  going  to  be  wishing  for  it  to  pass! 

The  men  at  Bar  No.  1-E  are  forming  a baseball  team  for 
the  coming  season.  The  first  practice  found  quite  a turn- 
out. In  the  near  future,  they  will  be  given  lessons  in  base 
running  by  none  other  than  our  old  friend  Dick  Hall. 
Here’s  wishing  them  a successful  season. 

Jimmy  Brennan,  of  East  Newr  Tork,  was  recently  elected 
president  of  the  “Fur  Factory.” 

Sisserson  w as  seen  walking  along  the  street  the  other  day 
“Holding  the  Bag,”  as  usual. 

Did  you  see  our  genial  custodian,  Tim  Treacy,  in  the  St. 
Patrick’s  Day  parade?  His  aides  w7ere  John  Steinle  and 
Otto  Klicpera. 

Joe  Dickers  received  a postcard  from  a very  old  acquaint- 
ance, “Flaming  Mamie,”  from  the  Bar  X Wyoming  ranch. 
Boy!  was  he  thrilled!  She  also  sent  regards  to  our  pal, 
Dannv  McDonough. 

Has  anybody  found  a lost  mother-in-law?  “Wacky” 
Agnew  lost  his  at  the  recent  food  show.  She  must  be  one 
of  the  rare  ones. 

Those  contemplating  new  effects  in  tile  please  consult 
“Peaches”  Pittschau.  He’s  breaking  in  that  new  shower. 
Oh!  How  clean  I feel! 

When  the  cry  is  raised.  “Fireman,  save  my  child!”  page 
Jay  Schaefer  and  Howe.  Do  these  boys  knowT  their  smoke? 
Ha-cha! 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  Jas.  Sparrow 

Signs  of  Spring:  Gallagher  looking  for  the  sign  of  the 

Bock.  . . .Kriesler  and  Egan  looking  over  the  “femmes”.  . . . 

Carlson  sporting  his  Hart  - Schaeffer,  etc Hartling 

scratching  his  home  address  all  over  the  place.  ..  .Mills 
polishing  up  the  old  fishing  pole.  . . .Mullins  wheeling  little 
Chicko  up  Ogden  Avenue.  ... Innenberg  hanging  out  with 
the  boys  down  “our  block”.  ...  Ryan  and  Light  peace- 
fully^ ??)  playing  checkers.  ..  .Land  going  home  on  time 
....Weiss  with  pencil  and  commissary  book  in  hand  and 
that  “come  hither”  look  in  his  eyes.  ...  Dudley  w ith  a 
“daily  dozen"  book  under  his  arm.... the  country  gentle- 
men, Hennings  and  Lynch,  massaging  their  gardens.... 
Brooks  and  his  flivver  to  and  fro  over  the  Washington 
Bridge ....  Meyer  and  Maddock  wTith  a road  map  in  one 
hand  and  the  other  in  their  pocket.  . . .Hardekopf  greasing 
up  his  roadster,  and  McGrath  greasing  up  his  baby  carriage. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  9 Sgt.  Egan 

Since  Sergeant  Egan  is  raising  Bees,  we  have  no  drones 
in  the  quarters,  but  we  have  quite  a few  of  the  boys  with 
bees  in  their  bonnets. 

We  challenge  any  cop  in  the  job  to  beat  Fred  Repetti  at 
Baseball-Handball-Catching  Fish  or  in  telling  fish  stories, 
and  last  but  not  least— in  raising  pretty  little  girl  babies. 
“What-a-man”  Freddie. 


Sergeant  Sullivan  keeps  busy  these  days  shuffling  the 
pages  of  a P.  L.  and  the  M.  P.  Believe  you  me  he  sure 
knows  his  stuff. 

Spring  may  turn  some  “young  men’s”  fancy  to  love  but 
it’s  made  Patrolman  Russell  Shopland  our  “Poet  Laureate.” 
Too  bad  the  poem  was  a little  bit  too  long  to  be  used  here. 
However,  it  was  good. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15 

Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

Congratulations,  Eddie  Unger.  It’s  the  first  step,  and 
here’s  hoping  the  others  come  just  as  easy. 

I wonder  what  the  party  was  about  at  Pete’s  house?  And 
why  the  added  expense  of  hiring  a magician?  Aren’t  the 
boys  all  Thurstons  when  it  comes  to  making  steaks,  sand- 
wiches, etc.,  disappear?  (What,  no  beer!) 

Lieutenant  McElroy,  of  the  80th  Precinct  (former  hand- 
ball champ  of  the  Department) , has  taken  the  boys  under 
his  wing  and  is  instructing  them  in  the  finer  points  of  that 
art.  All  challenges  will  be  accepted.  Book  through  the 
lieutenant.  You  must  come  over  and  see  our  new  court. 

Now  that  Spring  is  here,  why  doesn’t  the  Anglers  Club, 

eiss,  Lundin,  Kraemer  and  Keeney,  cast  their  lines  into 
the  briny  deep?  Can’t  always  draw  a blank,  boys.  “Steam- 
boat” Eddie  Gibbons,  of  Squad  No.  12,  knows  the  old  At- 
lantic like  a book.  Why  not  see  him? 

Ole  hoy  Wimpy,  our  dispatching  kid,  has  won  first  prize 
again  for  the  month.  For  what?  Sh-sh — it's  a secret!  Any- 
one looking  for  information,  get  in  touch  with  Jimmy 
Larsen. 

“Somebody's  coming  to  my  house,  somebody’s  coming  to 
stay.”  Our  Acting  Sergeant  Williams  expects  that  blessed 
event  any  day  now.  Betting  him  a hat  it’s  a girl.  Hope 
HE  wins! 

Why  is  Willie  O'Donohue  of  Traffic  “F”  making  regular 
appearances  in  our  midst?  Trying  to  learn  mysteries  of 
the  Emergency  outfit,  Bill? 

Now  that  the  vacation  list  is  OKE,  the  boys  are  talking 
to  each  other  again.  The  Panic  sure  w7as  on  during  those 
trying  days  it  took  to  dope  it  out. 

It  looks  as  if  old  man  depression  has  forced  our  master 
financier,  Sergeant  Mike  Stern,  off  the  gold  standard  at  last. 
All  he  talks  is  quarters.  “Brother,  can  you  spare  a dime?” 

Midtown  Squad  Ptl.  James  J.  Weldon 

We  don’t  know7  what  the  idea  is  but  Patrolman  Fred 
Walsh  is  coUecting  newspapers  and  can  be  seen  any  after- 
noon asking  Fifth  Avenue  bus  drivers  for  a copy  of  the 
Daily  New7s.  Maybe  Fred  will  explain  this  odd  hobby. 

Teddy  Ross  has  a new  addition  to  the  family,  but  not 
what  you  think.  It’s  a new7  Pontiac  sedan  and  he  has  prom- 
ised to  give  us  all  a ride  in  the  near  future.  He  only  took 
two  driving  lessons  so  far,  therefore  check  up  on  your  life 
insurance  before  you  go. 

Lost,  Strayed  or  Stolen — one  Chrysler  Sedan  slightly 
used,  if  found  please  return  to  Patrolman  Christensen,  who 
inadvertently  left  it  in  front  of  his  house  unlocked. 

We  understand  Tom  Walsh  (No.  2)  is  not  allowed  out 
tw7o  nights  in  succession  even  if  it  is  only  to  go  to  pistol 
instruction. 

Why  does  Patrolman  Dillenberger  wear  seven  league 
boots  when  it  isn't  raining.  The  hoys  in  the  15th  Precinct 
would  like  to  know  the  answer  to  this  question.  How  about 
it,  Ed? 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  Mark  Walsh  on  his  good 
showing  in  the  Crescent  Athletic  Club  shooting  tournament 
recently. 

Patrolman  Stanley  McGough  has  got  the  idea  that  two 
can  live  as  cheap  as  one  and  we  understand  the  wredding 
bells  will  ring  out  in  June. 

What  happened  to  the  Midtown  Revolver  Club  recently 
when  they  shot  against  the  Tuckahoe  Team? 

Who  is  it  that  christened  Tom  Reynolds,  “Paddy”? 

Someone  said  they  saw  Joe  Smith  over  in  Prospect  Park 
recently  riding  on  a mule.  Evidently  practicing  for  the 
mounted  division. 
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RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Maurice  R.  Sasso,  10th  Precinct,  while 
in  civilian  clothes  and  on  his  way  to  report  for  tour 
of  duty,  at  about  11.41)  P.  M.,  March  19.  observed  three 
men  running  east  on  West  18th  Street  toward  Seventh 
Avenue,  with  a man  in  pursuit  shouting  "Hold  up! 
As  the  officer  fired  one  shot  into  the  air  as  a warn- 
ing to  stop,  one  of  the  men  turned  and  fired  at  the 
officer.  Reaching  Seventh  Avenue  the  men  hoarded 
a taxicab  going  north.  The  officer  promptly  hoarded 
another  cab  and  at  23rd  Street  overtook  the  fleeing 
ear  and  placed  the  three  men  under  arrest.  They 
were  charged  with  having  held  up  at  revolver  point 
the  proprietor  of  a delicatessen  store  at  152  Eighth 
Avenue.  They  were  also  identified  as  the  perpe- 
trators of  a similar  holdup  at  37  Columbus  Avenue 
less  than  an  hour  previous.  All  of  the  prisoners  have 
previous  criminal  records. 


Detectives  Henry  J.  Grippen  and  Florence  Mc- 
Crohan,  23rd  Squad,  were  assigned  on  the  evening 
of  March  11  to  guard  against  possible  holdup  a drug 
store  at  1694  Third  Avenue.  At  about  10.25  P.  M., 
while  secreted  in  rear  of  store,  they  observed  a man 
enter  holding  in  his  right  hand  a revolver.  The  offi- 
cers came  forward  and  with  revolver  pointed  Detec- 
tive Grippen  ordered  the  man  to  drop  the  weapon 
and  throw  up  his  hands.  Upon  his  refusal  to  com- 
ply, Grippen  discharged  two  shots,  one  of  which  took 
effect  and  resulted  a short  while  later  in  the  bandit’s 
death  at  Flower  Hospital.  The  revolver  in  his  pos- 
session was  found  to  he  fully  loaded. 


Bronx 

Patrolman  John  A.  Larkin,  48th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  in  the  vicinity  of  Third  Avenue  and  East  171st 
Street,  at  about  4.45  A.  M.,  March  19.  heard  what 
he  believed  to  he  revolver  shots,  and  then  saw  a man 
run  from  an  alleged  speakeasy  at  3775  Third  Avenue 
and  fall  to  the  street.  A second  man,  holding  a re- 
volver in  his  hand,  next  came  out  and  started  to  run 
north  in  the  direction  of  the  officer  who  intercepted 
the  man  and  with  revolver  pointed  ordered  him  to 
throw  up  his  hands.  Two  other  revolvers  were  found 
on  his  person.  Investigation  revealed  the  prisoner 
had  shot  and  mortally  wounded  the  first  man  during 
an  altercation.  An  ambulance  surgeon  pronounced 
the  victim  dead. 


On  November  5,  1932,  Salvatore  Falgiano  was  shot 
and  killed  in  a bakery  shop  at  522  Morris  Avenue, 
in  the  40th  Precinct.  The  identity  of  the  slayer  was 
unknown.  Detectives  illiam  C.  Mara  and  Dom- 
inick Caso,  42nd  Squad,  later  obtained  information 
identifying  one  Aniello  Mari,  alias  Anthony  De  Mino 
as  the  man  responsible  for  the  crime.  An  alarm  for 
his  arrest  was  issued.  Persistent  and  intelligent  in- 
vestigation by  Detectives  Mara  and  Caso  resulted  on 
March  12,  1933,  in  the  arrest  of  the  fugitive  in  Mal- 
den. Mass.  The  prisoner  has  since  been  indicted  for 
first-degree  murder. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  James  Coady,  85th  Precinct,  temporarily 
assigned  to  the  14th  Detective  District,  was  assigned 
on  the  evening  of  March  24  to  guard  against  holdup 
a drug  store  at  322  Central  Avenue.  At  about  10.20 
P.  M.,  an  automobile  in  which  four  men  were  riding 
came  to  a stop  close  by  and  two  of  the  men  entered 
the  drug  stoi’e.  The  officer  followed  and  observed 
one  of  the  men  pointing  a revolver  at  the  clerk.  As 
Patrolman  Coady  ordered  the  man  to  drop  the 
weapon  the  bandit  wheeled  and  fired  three  shots  at 
the  officer,  none  of  them  taking  effect.  The  officer 
subdued  the  two  men  after  a sharp  scuffle  and  placed 
them  under  arrest.  One  of  the  two  confederates  in  the 
car,  who  had  fled  from  the  scene,  was  later  arrested 
by  detectives.  One  of  the  prisoners  was  found  to 
have  a previous  criminal  record. 

Detective  Herman  Schiesser.  75th  Squad,  while  on 
foot  patrol  at  about  6.10  P.  M.,  March  4,  observed 
two  suspicious  appearing  men  enter  a grocery  store 
at  2760  Atlantic  Avenue.  The  officer  followed  and 
observed  three  employees  being  forced  to  the  rear 
of  the  store  by  one  of  the  men,  who  was  armed  with 
a revolver.  The  second  man,  with  one  hand  in  his 
coat  pocket  as  though  holding  a gun,  was  in  the  act 
of  rifling  the  cash  register.  The  officer,  with  revolver 
pointed,  ordered  the  armed  bandit  to  drop  his 
weapon,  and  his  accomplice  not  to  remove  his  hand 
from  his  pocket.  The  bandits  yielded  and  submitted 
to  arrest.  They  later  admitted  having  participated 
in  four  previous  holdups. 

Queens 

Patrolmen  Frederick  G.  Ganss  and  Patrick  A. 
Small,  105th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol 
duty  at  about  9.40  P.  M.,  March  21,  received  a radio 
alarm  calling  for  the  arrest  of  two  men  who  had  just 
committed  a holdup  in  a drug  store  at  194-01  Central 
Avenue.  Searching  the  neighborhood,  the  officers  a 
short  while  later  observed  two  men  answering  the 
description  of  the  bandits  enter  a drug  store  at  189-19 
Jamaica  Avenue.  Entering  with  revolvers  drawn  the 
officers  found  one  of  the  men  opening  the  cash  regis- 
ter, while  the  second  man,  in  the  rear  of  the  store, 
held  three  men  at  revolver  point.  The  bandits  were 
disarmed  and  placed  under  arrest,  as  was  a confed- 
erate found  parked  on  a side  street  in  an  automobile 
that  had  been  stolen  in  the  103d  Precinct  earlier  in 
the  evening.  The  three  prisoners  were  identified  by 
the  complainant,  and  later  also  identified  as  the  per- 
petrators of  seven  previous  drug  store  holdups. 

Detectives  Hugh  Sullivan  and  John  Dust,  114th 
Squad,  on  March  13  arrested  four  men  charged  with 
having  held  up  and  robbed  on  the  evening  of  March 
11  the  proprietor  of  a stationery  store  at  2301  24th 
Avenue,  Astoria.  Further  information  resulted  a 
short  while  later  in  the  arrest  of  three  other  members 
of  the  band.  These  seven  men,  in  the  arrest  of  whom 
all  members  of  the  114th  Squad  assisted,  were  respon- 
sible for  approximately  15  similar  holdups  in  Queens 
and  Manhattan. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 

Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  years;  height,  5 feet  5%  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds ; brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 


IRVING  CREENE  and  HOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  Wears  heavy  eye-glatses. 
Wore  dark  suit,  gray  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap,  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9^4  inches;  weight, 
135  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


LOUIS  J.  RENZULLO 


DESCRIPTION — 23  years;  5 feet  7 inches;  150  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  hair;  dark  complexion.  Occupation,  taxicab  driver.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4^4  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


If  hy  Not  Give  the  Boys  a Break  This  Summer? 


WELL,  dear  fellow  members  of  our  club,  here  we 
are  again  right  smack  in  the  middle  of  the 
merry  month  of  May  and  believe  it  or  not 
there  are  some  absolutely  first  rate  sunbeams  peeping 
coyly  into  our  windows  and  promising  some  fine 
weather  after  a late,  cold  and  thoroughly  disagreeable 
Spring.  The  rookies  are  now  hiking  about  Camp 
Mulrooney  in  their  gym  shirts  and  trousies,  getting 
bronzed  and  stalwart  for  their  graduation  next  month 
and  thinking  gleefully  of  their  sergeants  drilling  in 
the  city  in  the  new  military  school  created  by  the 
Police  Commissioner. 

The  Junior  Police  Athletic  League's  baseball  sea- 
son has  already  begun  and  the  Department's  own 
baseball  team  is  getting  ready  to  show  the  Fire 
Department's  hoys  that  a cop  is  a better  man  than 
a vamp  nine  days  out  of  seven.  Incidentally  some 
of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau's  athletic  officers  are 
very  anxious  to  bet  that  they  can  pick  an  all  star 
team  from  the  5,000  odd  boys  playing  under  their 
direction,  which  will  beat  the  Departmental  nine. 


Its  our  opinion  that  as  long  as  this  remains  an  aca- 
demic question  all  parties  concerned  will  be  happy. 

Joseph  P.  Moran,  president  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  came  in 
the  other  day  to  tell  us  that  the  Police  Recreation 
Centre  was  now  ready  to  receive  applications  from 
far-sighted  vacationists,  and  that  the  rates  were  lower 
and  the  food  and  accommodations  are  better  than 
ever  before.  We  believe  him  because  you  can 
almost  always  trust  a man  with  sandy  or  titian  col- 
ored locks  and  to  prove  our  faith  we  are  enclosing 
an  application  blank  in  each  copy  of  this  month's 
issue  of  Spring  3100.  The  Recreation  Centre  will  be 
open  from  June  24th  to  September  10th  and  we  can- 
not advise  you  too  strongly  to  obey  that  impulse  and 
file  your  application  early. 

The  Police  Commissioner  after  a conference  with 
the  presidents  of  the  four  line  organizations  of  the 
Department,  has  announced  that  for  the  fourth  suc- 
cessive year,  the  needy  mothers  and  small  children 
of  this  city  will  be  the  guests  of  the  Department  on 
semi-weekly  excursions  up  the  Hudson  River.  These 
outings  were  commenced  in  1930  and  an  average  of 
55,000  women  and  children  have  been  taken  on  them 
each  season. 

Probably  no  other  extra-Departmental  activity  has 
met  with  such  universal  approval  as  these  outings. 
As  the  Police  Commissioner  said  in  announcing  their 
continuance,  ‘‘This  enterprise  brings  happiness  to 
hundreds  of  families  and  strengthens  the  cordial  re- 
lations now  existing  between  the  police  and  the  peo- 
ple of  New  Aork  City.” 

And  so  until  June. 
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One  of  the  new  sergeant  classes  in  military  instruction 


Photo  by  Century 


The  Military  Idea 

By  John  J.  Noonan,  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector, 
Commandant,  Recruits"  Training  School. 


THE  Military  Idea  in  the  Police  Department  is 
not  new.  It  antedates  the  Civil  War.  Even  in 
those  remote  days,  pictures  in  Costelloes  History 
of  the  New  Tork  City  Police,  show  Policemen  in 
squad  and  platoon  formations,  with  heavily  bearded 
Sergeants  putting  them  through  their  facings.  It  is 
quite  probable  that  in  those  days,  policemen  were 
better  drilled  than,  say,  at  the  beginning  of  the  twen- 
tieth century. 

In  those  days  New  Tork  City  comprised  Manhat- 
tan and  what  is  now  known  as  the  Bronx. 

TV  ith  the  Consolidation  Act  of  1898,  there  was 
added  to  the  Metropolitan  Force,  the  policemen  of 
Brooklyn  and  Queens,  as  well  as  Staten  Island,  and 
from  that  period  down  to  the  px-esent  time,  the  mili- 
tary spirit  in  the  department  has  had  a most  fluctu- 
ating experience.  If  the  Police  Commissioner  hap- 
pened to  be  a man  who  had  had  military  training  him- 
self. he  usually  fostered  the  spirit  as  best  he  could 
among  the  force,  but,  inasmuch  as  we  have  had  few 
Commissioners  with  military  training,  we  can  see  that 
the  military  idea  in  the  department,  for  long  gaps, 
has  had  its  dark  moments. 

TV  ith  the  organization  of  the  Police  Academy  in  the 
Spring  of  1925,  the  movement,  insofar  as  the  training 
of  recruits  was  concerned,  received  a new  birth  of 
life,  and  since  that  time,  upwards  of  eight  thousand 
new  policemen  have  been  drilled  and  trained  along 
the  lines  laid  down  by  the  United  States  Military- 
Academy  at  West  Point,  N.  Y.  These  are  the  men. 


in  the  main,  who  are  patrolling  the  streets  of  the  City 
today,  but,  because  of  the  lack  of  development  of  the 
military  spirit  among  the  superior  officers,  the  mili- 
tary morale  that  was  instilled  into  them  in  the  Re- 
cruits School  suffers. 

Recently  the  Police  Commissioner  ordered  all  Ser- 
geants to  report,  in  groups,  for  military  instruction 
at  the  69th  Regiment  Armory.  For  the  vast  majority 
of  these  "non  corns  , this  was  the  most  pleasant  order 
they  had  received  in  years.  Through  no  fault  of 
their  own,  from  the  day  that  they  had  purchased 
their  new  chevrons,  they  had  found  themselves  in 
an  embarrassing  position. 

On  the  day  of  their  first  promotion  they  knew  that 
they  were  required  to  command  their  subordinates 


4 


with  some  degree  of  military  skill,  and  at  particular 
times  in  a strictly  military  fashion,  such  as  parades, 
etc.  They  knew  they  were  incapable  of  doing  this. 
The  Police  Department  had  not  seen  to  it  that  the 
proper  military  instruction  was  imparted  to  these 
newly  made  Sergeants  before  they  wTere  posted  to 
precincts. 

To  overcome  such  a paradoxical  situation,  Police 
Commissioner  Janies  S.  Bolan  has  now  brought  into 
being,  the  new  School  of  Military  Instruction.  Hence- 
forth, Sergeants  and  higher  ranking  officers  will  be 
required  to  equip  themselves  with,  at  least  the  rudi- 
ments of  military  knowledge.  This  department  is  a 
semi-military  body,  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  the 
world,  the  London  force  excepted,  and  the  second 
largest  in  the  United  States. 

It  is  frequently  mobilized  for  purposes  which  in 
many  instances  take  on  a military  complexion,  and 
these  mobilizations  call  for  a certain  definite  knowl- 
edge on  the  part  of  commanding  officers.  Large 
groups  of  men  cannot  be  shifted  from  place  to  place 
in  mob  formation.  Such  shifting  can  only  be  done, 
efficiently,  in  the  manner  laid  down  by  military  regu- 
lations, and  it  is  unthinkable  that  commanding  offi- 
cers should  not  be  equipped  with  the  necessary  mili- 
tary training  to  accomplish  these  purposes. 

This  is  now  being  done  in  the  new  Military  School 
which  all  superior  officers  in  the  department  will 
have  opportunity  to  attend  from  time  to  time. 

The  June  issue  of  Spring  3100  will  contain  an  out- 
line of  how  the  School  is  conducted. 


In  the  meantime,  if  you  were  required  to  pass  a 
Civil  Service  test  for  promotion  in  the  department, 
could  you  define  the  following  terms,  as  used  in  the 
military  service? 


Alignment 

Base 

Center 

Column 

Depth 

Distance 

Element 

File 


File  closers 

Flank 

Formation 

Frontage 

Guide 

Head 

Interval 

Left 


Line 

Order,  close 

Place 

Rank 

Right 

Step 


The  definitions  of  these  terms  follow7: 


DEFINITIONS 

1.  ALIGNMENT. — A straight  line  upon  which  several 
elements  are  formed,  or  are  to  be  formed;  or  the  dressing 
of  several  elements  upon  a straight  line. 

BASE. — The  element  on  which  a movement  is  regulated. 

CENTER. — The  middle  point  or  element  of  a command. 

COLUMN. — A formation  in  which  the  elements  are 
placed  one  behind  another. 

DEPTH. — The  space  from  head  to  rear  of  any  formation 
or  of  a position,  including  the  leading  and  rear  elements. 
The  depth  of  a man  is  assumed  to  be  12  inches. 

DISTANCE. — Space  between  elements  in  the  direction 
of  depth.  Distance  is  measured  with  respect  to:  Dis- 


mounted men.  from  the  back  of  the  mail  in  front  to  the 
breast  of  the  man  in  rear;  mounted  men  ami  animals, 
from  the  croup  of  the  animal  in  front  to  the  head  of  the 
animal  in  rear;  vehicles,  from  the  rear  part  of  the  vehicle 
in  front  to  the  front  part  of  the  vehicle  or  head  of  animal 
hitched  thereto  (as  the  case  may  he)  in  rear.  Distance 
between  troops  in  formation  is  measured  from  the  rear- 
most individual,  rank  or  line  whether  of  men,  animals, 
or  vehicles  of  the  unit  in  front  to  the  foremost  individual, 
rank  or  line  whether  of  men,  animals,  or  vehicles  of  the 
unit  in  rear.  The  commander  of  any  unit,  or  of  any 
element  thereof,  and  those  accompanying  him,  are  not 
considered  in  measuring  distance  between  units.  The 
color  and  guard  are  not  considered  in  measuring  distance 
between  subdivisions  of  a unit  with  which  they  are  posted. 
The  distance  between  ranks  of  dismounted  men  is  40 
inches  in  both  line  and  column.  Facing  distance  is  14 
inches.  It  is  the  distance  between  dismounted  men  who 
are  faced  to  the  flank,  from  a position  in  which  they  are 
in  line  at  4-inch  intervals.  The  distance  between  ranks  of 
mounted  men  in  close  order  is  45  inches  (134  paces). 

ELEMENT.— A file,  squad,  platoon,  company,  or  larger 
body,  forming  part  of  a still  larger  body. 

FILE. — Two  men,  the  front  rank  man  and  the  corre- 
sponding man  of  the  rear  rank.  The  front-rank  man  is 
the  file  leader.  A file  which  has  no  rear-rank  is  a blank 
file.  The  term  file  applies  also  to  a single  man  in  a single- 
rank formation. 

FILE  CLOSERS.- — Such  officers  and  non-commissioned 
officers  of  a company  as  are  posted  in  rear  of  the  line. 
For  convenience,  all  men  posted  in  the  line  of  file  closers. 

FLANK. — The  right  or  left  of  a command  in  line  or  in 
column  or  the  element  on  the  right  or  left  of  the  line. 
Also  the  side  of  a force  or  of  a position  in  the  direction  of 
depth. 

FORMATION. — Arrangement  of  the  elements  of  a 
command.  The  placing  of  all  fractions  in  their  order  in 
line,  in  column,  or  for  battle. 

FRONTAGE. — The  space  occupied  by  an  element 
measured  from  one  flank  to  the  opposite  flank.  The 
frontage  of  a man  is  assumed  to  be  22  inches. 

GUIDE. — An  officer,  noncommissioned  officer,  or  private 
upon  whom  the  command  (or  elements  thereof)  regulates 
its  march. 

HEAD. — The  leading  element  of  a column. 

INTERVAL. — Space  between  elements  of  the  same  line. 
Interval  is  measured  with  respect  to:  Dismounted  men 
from  the  elbow;  mounted  men  from  the  knee;  animals 
from  the  shoulder;  vehicles  from  the  hub  of  the  wheel  or 
the  track.  Between  troops  in  formation  it  is  measured  from 
the  left  flank  of  the  unit  on  the  right,  to  the  right  flank 
of  the  unit  on  the  left.  The  commander  of  any  unit,  or  of 
any  element  thereof,  and  those  accompanying  him  are 
not  considered  in  measuring  interval  between  units.  The 
color  and  guard  are  not  considered  in  measuring  interval 
betw  een  subdivisions  of  a unit  with  which  they  are  posted. 
The  interval  betw-een  men  in  ranks  in  close  order  is:  Dis- 
mounted, 4 inches;  mounted,  6 inches. 

LEFT. — The  left  extremity  or  element  of  a body  of 
troops. 

LINE. — A formation  in  which  the  different  elements 
are  abreast  of  each  other. 

ORDER,  CLOSE. — The  formation  in  which  the  units,  in 
double  rank,  are  arranged  in  line  or  in  column  with 
normal  intervals  and  distances. 

PACE. — A step  of  30  inches;  the  length  of  the  full  step 
in  quick  time. 

RANK. — A line  of  men  placed  side  by  side. 

RIGHT. — The  right  extremity  or  element  of  a body  of 
troops. 

STEP. — The  distance  measured  from  heel  to  heel 
between  the  feet  of  a man  walking.  A step  may  he  any 
prescribed  number  of  inches.  The  half  step  and  back  step 
are  15  inches.  The  right  step  and  left  step  are  10  inches. 
The  steps  in  quick  and  double  time  are  30  and  36  inches, 
respectively. 
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P.  A.  L.  Baseball  Season  Opens 


Deputy  Commissioner  Additon,  Chief  Inspector  O'Brien,  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin  and  Queens  Borough  Presi- 
dent Harvey  at  the  opening  game  of  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League 


THE  Junior  Police  Athletic  Leagues  baseball 
season  got  under  way  at  2 P.  M.,  Saturday, 
April  29th.  when  Borough  President  George  U. 
Harvey  of  Queens,  tossed  out  the  first  ball  for  the 
opening  game  at  Dexter  Park.  Queens,  in  which  the 
nine  representing  Unit  5’s  boys  of  Richmond  Hill 
defeated  Unit  9’s  hoys  of  Flushing  by  a score  of  6 
to  0.  Among  the  police  officials  who  attended  the 
game  were  Deputy  Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon. 
in  charge  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau;  Chief 
Inspector  John  O Brien.  Inspector  David  Kane  of 
Queens,  and  Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma.  Executive 
Officer  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau.  The  Police 
Commissioner  who  was  prevented  by  pressure  of 
work  from  being  present  was  represented  by  his 
Assistant  Secretary,  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin. 

Before  the  game  both  teams  paraded  around  the 
field  behind  the  Police  Department  and  the  Junior 
Naval  Militia  Bands.  They  then  marched  across  the 
field  to  the  flag  pole  where  Chief  Inspector  John 
O’Brien  raised  the  flag.  Among  the  most  interested 
spectators  were  Miss  Dorothy  Kruse,  President  of 
the  General  Organization  at  Girls’  Commercial  High 
School  in  Brooklyn  and  Daniel  Greenspan.  General 
Organization  President  of  Samuel  Tilden  High 
School.  Miss  Kruse  and  Mr.  Greenspan  were  co- 
presidents of  the  Borough  of  Brooklyn  during  Boys 
Week. 

The  game  itself  was  closely  fought  up  to  the  eighth 
inning  and  there  were  many  sensational  plays  which 
kept  the  enthusiasm  of  the  15.000  spectators  at  fever 
pitch.  ^ ith  the  score  2 to  0 against  his  team, 
Meehan,  pitcher  for  the  L nit  9 hoys,  weakened  with 
two  out  in  the  eighth  and  a single,  a base  on  halls 
and  three  consecutive  two  baggers  brought  in  four 
more  runs  for  the  winners.  Twyman,  the  Unit  5 
twirler,  pitched  a remarkable  game  and  only  once 
seemed  in  any  real  danger  of  being  scored  on.  Both 
Lieutenant  Martin  Noonan  who  coached  the  victors 
and  Acting  Captain  Morris  Nash  instructor  of  the 
losing  team  are  to  he  congratulated  upon  turning  out 
two  splendid  nines. 


The  box  score  follows: 


Unit  9 

ab  r h c 

Longvahr,  ss 3 0 0 3 

Cafferky,  ss 1 0 0 4 

Yligna,  cf 3 0 1 0 

Concagh,  cf 3 0 0 8 

Rooney,  3b 3 0 1 2 

Meehan,  p 4 0 0 1 

Curley,  2b 4 0 1 6 

Duffy,  rf 3 0 3 1 

McGuckin,  If 2 0 0 1 

Doyle,  lb 2 0 0 12 


Totals  28  0 6 38 


aBatted  for  Ward  in  8th. 
Score  by  innings. 

Unit  9 

Unit  5 


Unit  5 

ab  r h c 

O’Connor,  3b 4 0 0 5 

Stock,  cf 4 0 0 0 

Russo,  lb 4 2 3 12 

Cullen,  2b 4 0 2 6 

Kiefer,  ss 2 1 0 2 

Gould,  rf 4 1 1 0 

Ward,  If 3 0 0 0 

Ganze,  c 4 0 1 11 

McGary,  c 0 0 0 1 

Twyman,  p 3 1 2 1 

Bauer,  p 0 0 0 0 

aBittner  1 1 1 0 


Totals 33  6 10  38 


000  000  000—0 
101  000  04x — 6 


Errors — Curley  2,  Cofferky,  O’Connor,  Cullen.  Two-base  hits, 
Russo,  Duffy,  Gould,  Bittner,  Ganze.  Stolen  bases — Cullen, 
Russo.  Double  plays — O'Connor  to  Cullen  to  Russo.  Bases  on 
balls — off  Twyman  4.  Struck  out — by  Twyman  10.  Wild 
pitch — Meehan.  Umpire — Kramir. 


An  echo  of  the  1932  Junior  Police  Athletic  League 
baseball  season  in  which  5.000  hoys  played,  was  heard 
on  April  18th.  in  the  American  Legion  Hall,  East 
92nd  Street  and  Conklin  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  when 
George  H.  ‘’Babe”  Ruth,  star  Yankee  outfielder,  pre- 
sented two  cups  to  the  winning  teams  of  the  Canarsie 
section  of  the  League.  The  “Babe"  who  was  accom- 
panied by  Mrs.  Ruth,  was  almost  mobbed  by  the 
1.500  wildly  enthusiastic  hoys  who  were  at  the  meet- 
ing. 

America's  baseball  idol  presented  to  the  Carlyle 
Club,  an  organization  consisting  of  boys  from  12  to 
16,  a large  silver  loving  cup  given  by  the  Canarsie 
Board  of  Trade.  He  also  presented  the  Spalding 
Cup  to  the  Royal  Baseball  Team  of  the  Canarsie 
Twilight  League.  Lieutenant  Albert  Douglas  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau  was  in  charge  of  the 
ceremony. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  S10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  [Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  June  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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Police  Camp  Beckons  Vacationists 

Ptl.  Joseph  P.  Moran  8 
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Ptl.  John  M.  Duggan,  114th  Pct.  10 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  12 

Heroic  Police  Fliers  Honored 16 
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Ptl.  George  Moeller,  114th  Pct.  18 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  20 
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Police  Camp  Beckons  Vacationists 

By  Joseph  P.  Moran 

President,  Patrolmen  s Benevolent  Association 


A NNOUNCEMENT  of  lower  rates  for  room  and 
/%  board  at  the  Police  Recreation  Centre  in  the 

•^•Catskill  Mountains  has  been  made  by  Joseph 
P.  Moran,  chairman  of  the  committee  of  the  Police 
Relief  Fund,  Inc.,  which  is  in  charge  of  the  beautiful 
mountain  resort.  This  will  he  welcome  news  to  the 
active  and  retired  members  of  the  Police  Department 
but  particularly  to  those  who  as  guests  with  their 
families  have  previously  spent  precious  leisure  time 
at  the  Indian  Hotel  or  at  the  surrounding  cottages 
and  bungalows.  The  announcement  indicates  that 
the  deficit  of  the  past  years  has  been  met  by  wise 
management  and  the  reduction  of  prices  for  supplies 
and  it  is  the  desire  to  pass  on  to  policemen  and  their 
families  the  benefits  thus  obtained.  The  Recreation 
Centre  will  be  open  from  June  24th  to  September 
10,  1933. 

The  rates  at  the  Recreation  Centre  for  the  coming 
season  as  officially  promulgated  for  the  information 
of  members  of  the  force  follows: 

RATES  FOR  ROOM  AND  BOARD 

New  Hotel — Adults  $18.00  per  week.  Persons 
staying  less  than  one  week  $3.00  per  day. 

Cottages  With  Hot  and  Cold  Water — Adults 
$18.00  per  week.  Persons  staying  less  than  one 
week  $3.00  per  day. 

Bungalows  and  Cottages  With  Cold  Water 
Only — $14.00  per  week.  Persons  staying  less  than 
a w'eek  $2.25  per  day. 

Note — All  accommodations  for  children  up  to 
three  years  of  age  are  to  be  free.  All  children  from 
3 years  of  age  to  10  years  are  to  be  accommodated 
at  half  rate. 

While  the  rates  have  been  reduced  there  is  to  be 
no  lowering  of  the  high  standards  that  have  marked 
the  food  and  the  service.  These  standards  have 
made  the  Police  Recreation  Centre  unique  among 


summer  resorts.  That  policemen  and  their  families 
will  welcome  the  reduction  was  indicated  at  the 
monthly  meeting  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  As- 
sociation at  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Hall,  Manhat- 
tan, on  the  second  Tuesday  of  this  month  when  the 
assembled  delegates  received  their  first  information 
of  the  same.  Every  year  at  the  September  meet- 
ing the  delegates  visit  the  recreation  centre  for  the 
purpose  of  inspecting  same  and  of  making  suggestions 
for  improvements. 

The  Police  Recreation  Centre  belongs  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Police  Department.  Its  four  hundred 
and  odd  acres  nestle  just  beneath  the  Indian  Head 
Mountain  six  miles  from  Tannersville  and  just  west- 
ward of  the  Hudson  River.  It  is  the  last  word  in 
an  up  to  date  mountain  resort  for  the  new  Indian 
Head  Hotel  is  strictly  fire  proof  with  a bath  attached 
to  each  of  its  five  score  of  rooms.  Around  the  hotel 
at  convenient  distances  are  the  cottages  and  the  bun- 
galows the  occupants  of  which  obtain  their  meals 
in  the  spacious  and  well  appointed  dining  room  of 
the  hotel  where  they  are  served  by  competent  waiters 
from  modern  kitchens. 

Those  who  have  spent  a week  or  more  at  the  Police 
Recreation  Centre  fully  appreciate  its  many  attrac- 
tions. Where  desired  they  have  been  able  to  at- 
tend in  the  large  hall  the  Sunday  mass  celebrated 
for  them  by  the  parish  priest.  They  have  had  time 
enough  to  play  a game  of  tennis  on  fast  courts  or  to 
indulge  in  handball  on  courts  presented  by  a former 
Police  Commissioner  who  regarded  the  place  as  an 
ideal  playground. 

Baseball  games  on  the  diamond  laid  out  on  the 
athletic  ground  just  above  the  hotel  are  an  attrac- 
tion to  large  crowds  assembled  to  witness  contests 
between  precincts  or  larger  divisions  of  the  depart- 
ment. In  front  of  the  hotel  is  located  the  swim- 
ming pool  specially  built  to  accommodate  the  little 
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ones  as  well  as  their  elders.  The  pool  is  supplied 
with  fresh  water  daily  from  the  newly  constructed 
reservoir  that  was  built  by  the  Ladies  Auxiliary  of 
the  Centre  a year  ago  and  which  will  insure  indef- 
initely a fine  water  supply  for  drinking,  bathing  and 
sewer  purposes. 

Those  who  have  been  guests  of  the  Police  Re- 
creation Centre  do  not  hesitate  to  declare  that  there 
is  little  to  be  desired  in  addition  to  the  attractions 
already  provided.  The  evenings  are  spent  in  danc- 
ing or  in  viewing  the  latest  movies  which  are  pre- 
sented at  certain  times  in  the  large  hall. 

Already  at  the  Centre  are  Manager  John  J.  White 
and  his  assistants  getting  ready  under  the  directions 


of  President  Moran  for  the  first  of  the  guests  who 
are  expected  to  register  at  the  office  of  the  hotel 
some  time  next  month.  These  early  arrivals  will 
he  able  to  note  the  many  improvements  made  since 
the  place  was  closed  last  September. 

President  Moran  looks  forward  to  the  most  suc- 
cessful season  since  the  resort  was  placed  under  his 
management.  The  best  of  everything  has  been  ar- 
ranged for  the  health  and  the  comfort  and  pleasure 
of  the  thousands  of  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment and  their  women  folks  and  little  ones.  It  is 
for  them  to  take  advantage  of  the  same  by  sending 
in  their  reservations  as  soon  as  possible  so  that 
proper  accommodations  may  be  provided  for  all. 


HOLY  NAME  SOCIETY  BREAKFASTS 


Entering  the  church 


THE  annual  communion  breakfast  of  the  Holy 
Name  Society  of  the  Police  Department  of 
Brooklyn  and  Queens  was  held  on  May  7th,  at 
the  Brooklyn  Elks  Club  Building,  Livingston  Street 
and  Boerum  Place,  Brooklyn.  The  3.800  men  who 
attended  the  breakfast  first  attended  mass  at  St. 
Joseph's  Catholic  Church,  Pacific  Street  and  Under- 
hill Avenue,  Brooklyn,  and  then  led  by  the  St. 
\ incent's  Home  Band  marched  to  the  Elks'  Building. 

Acting  Sergeant  James  J.  Ryan,  president  of  the 
Society,  was  toastmaster  at  the  breakfast.  The 
speakers  besides  the  Police  Commissioner  included 
the  Rev.  Lawrence  H.  Bracken.  Police  Chaplain  and 
Spiritual  Director  of  the  Society;  the  Rev.  Patrick 
Barry  of  Immaculate  Conception  Seminary,  Hunting- 
ton,  Long  Island;  the  Hon.  Henry  Hesterberg, 
Borough  President  of  Brooklyn,  and  Milo  F. 
McDonald,  principal  of  Bushwick  High  School. 
Chief  Inspector  John  O Brien  and  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner John  A.  Leach  also  were  present. 

The  Police  Commissioner  .urged  his  listeners  to 
promote  the  campaign  against  crime  by  inspiring 
confidence  in  the  minds  of  the  public.  He  continued: 


‘’We  must  have  the  whole-hearted  support  of 
every  law-abiding  citizen  of  our  city  if  we  are  to  be 
successful  in  our  efforts  to  curb  crime. 

“Particularly  do  I refer  to  those  citizens  who  may 
be  threatened  or  intimidated  in  the  lawful  pursuit 
of  their  business  by  the  so-called  racketeering  ele- 
ment. Without  their  help,  we  labor  under  a handi- 
cap in  our  efforts  to  bring  about  the  apprehension 
and  successful  prosecution  of  those  guilty  of  such 
practice.  The  decent  citizen  has  nothing  to  fear. 
All  that  is  necessary  for  him  to  do  is  to  come  and 
lay  the  facts  before  us  and  the  entire  resources  of  the 
department,  if  necessary,  will  be  used  to  safeguard 
his  life  and  property.  It  is  you  as  policemen  who 
must  instil  confidence  in  the  minds  of  the  people.” 

Borough  President  Hesterberg  praised  the  police 
for  their  contribution  toward  the  relief  of  unemploy- 
ment and  for  their  welfare  work  generally. 


POLICE  COMMISSIONER  BOLAN  aids  Patrol- 
man Thomas  P.  Glennon,  Jr.’s,  convalescence 
by  pinning  on  his  breast  a commendation  bar 
with  two  stars  while  the  Rev.  Father  Joseph  A.  Mc- 
Caffrey, Police  Chaplain,  looks  on  approvingly. 
Patrolman  Glennon  will  also  receive  the  William  Mc- 
Clain Freeman  Medal  for  shooting  it  out  with  two 
thugs  on  December  25,  1932.  It  was  in  this  encounter 
that  he  suffered  the  wounds  which  have  since  kept 
him  in  Roosevelt  Hospital. 
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Sunday,  April  30th 

By  Patrolman  John  M.  Duggan,  114th  Precinct 
1st  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


THE  military  bearing  and  trim  appearance  of  the 
young  policeman  who  strode  down  Eighth  Ave- 
nue on  a beautiful  spring  morning,  attracted 
many  an  admiring  glance.  However,  the  shifty  cal- 
culating eyes  of  a flashily  dressed  youth  standing  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  avenue,  were  hardly  inter- 
ested in  the  policeman’s  gleaming  buttons  and  erect 
carriage.  hat  he  did  note  were  the  immaculate 
white  gloves  which  indicated  the  officer  was  working 
the  eight  a.  m.  to  four  p.  m.  tour  of  duty.  As  the 
policeman  passed  a restaurant  on  the  corner  of 
Fifty-fourth  Street  he  waved  a cheery  good  morning 
to  the  cashier  who  was  in  the  act  of  counting  the 
night’s  receipts  prior  to  being  relieved  by  the  day 
cashier.  No  part  of  this  scene  was  missed  by  the 
watchful  individual  who  had  been  standing  on  the 
opposite  corner  for  some  twenty  minutes,  consulting 
his  watch  now  and  then. 

It  was  now'  exactly  nine  minutes  past  eight  and 
Joe  Ciro,  alias  The  Fox,  in  the  twenty  minutes  he 
had  stood  on  the  corner,  had  observed  the  police- 
man working  the  midnight  to  eight  a.  m.  tour,  night 
stick  in  hand,  rather  wearily  w alk  past  him  at  exactlv 
eight  o clock.  He  was  w alking  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion from  the  one  that  the  policeman  that  now 
claimed  his  attention  was  going. 

Joe  Ciro  had  known  that  the  man  with  the  night 
stick  was  going  five  blocks  distant  to  Fifty-ninth 
Street  to  wait  for  his  relief  at  the  designated  place. 
He  knew7  that  it  took  approximately  three  minutes 
to  walk  to  Fifty-ninth  Street.  He  knew7  that  the  all 
night  restaurant  did  a tremendous  business  late  Sat- 


urday night  and  early  Sunday  morning.  Also  that 
the  cashier  counted  receipts  at  about  eight  o clock 
every  Sunday  morning  and  it  took  him  about  ten 
minutes  to  accomplish  this.  After  this,  the  bulk  of 
the  money  was  placed  in  the  safe. 

Of  course,  Joe  Ciro  didn’t  learn  all  this  on  one 
bright  sunshiny  morning,  even  though  he  had  been 
called  The  Fox  ever  since  his  first  and  only  trip  to 
prison  some  six  years  ago  in  a distant  city. 

Since  then  Joe  had  moved  from  one  city  to  an- 
other, pulling  just  one  or  two  stick  ups  in  each, 
always  planning  to  the  smallest  detail  just  how7  and 
when  it  was  to  be  accomplished. 

Joe  had  come  in  town  from  the  mid-west  two  weeks 
before  and.  after  deciding  on  this  restaurant  as  a like- 
ly job,  he  learned  more  about  the  establishment  and 
its  employees,  in  that  time,  than  the  owner  ever 
knew7.  The  habits  of  the  patrolman  on  post  w7ere 
also  clearly  defined  in  his  mind. 

He  had  decided  on  pulling  the  job  the  following 
Sunday  morning,  and  as  he  walked  slowly  across  the 
street  in  the  direction  of  Broadway,  he  once  more 
went  over  his  plans.  The  proper  time  to  take  the 
place,  he  figured,  would  be  exactly  three  minutes 
past  eight  when  the  cop  on  post  should  be  five  blocks 
away  awaiting  his  relief. 

ith  a look  that  bespoke  a man  well  pleased  with 
himself,  he  quickened  his  pace  and  within  ten  min- 
utes he  was  seated  in  the  lobby  of  a third  rate  hotel 
just  east  of  Broadway  in  the  Forties.  He  spoke  in 
low  tones  to  a small,  heavy  set  man.  who.  after  ask- 
ing Joe  one  or  two  questions,  seemed  satisfied  to  sit 
and  listen. 

“Yeah,  Louis,”  spoke  Joe,  “You  got  to  time  'em. 
It's  like  them  there  big  league  ball  players.  Why, 
if  Babe  Ruth  didn’t  know  when  to  smack  that  apple, 
he'd  never  reach  first  base.  Why,  I never  pulled  a 
job  yet  that  I didn't  know  to  the  minute  just  when 
everything  was  going  to  happen.” 

We  can  observe  right  here  that  perfect  timing  had 
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“ Gimme ,”  snapped  Joe,  ‘'and  make  it  fast ” 


become  an  obsession  with  Joe.  In  fact,  his  modus 
operandi  could  be  classified  along  those  lines. 

After  making  arrangements  to  call  for  bis  partner 
the  following  Sunday  morning,  Joe  went  wherever 
smart  stick  up  men  go  when  good  folks  are  going 
to  church. 

The  following  Sunday  morning  Joe  pulled  up  to 
the  door  of  Louis’  hotel  in  a nice  freshly  stolen  car 
and,  after  a little  difficulty,  got  Louis  out  of  bed. 
Still  grumbling  something  about  getting  up  with  the 
chickens,  Louis  slid  behind  the  wheel  of  the  hot  car 
and  stepped  into  the  role  of  driver  and  lookout  for 
The  Fox. 

After  driving  slowly  by  the  restaurant,  Joe  con- 
sulted his  watch  and  saw  that  it  read  exactly  three 
minutes  past  eight.  He  ordered  Louis  to  pull  up  to 
the  restaurant  and,  giving  a hasty  look  up  and  down 
the  avenue,  walked  in. 

The  cashier  was  bending  over  behind  the  counter 
when  Joe  thrust  a forty-five  under  the  nose  of  the 
startled  man. 

“Gimme,”  snapped  Joe,  “and  make  it  fast.” 

The  now  thoroughly  scared  cashier  made  as  though 
to  turn  toward  the  safe  and  it  was  then  that  Joe 
noticed  the  cashier  had  not  been  counting  the  ex- 
pected currency  but  had  been  sorting  restaurant 
checks. 

With  a feeling  that  something  was  wrong,  Joe  ap- 
prehensively glanced  to  the  right  just  in  time  to 
see  his  lookout  being  marched  into  the  restaurant  in 
front  of  the  policeman  who  should  have  been  at 


Fifty-ninth  Street  relieving  the  late  tour  man. 

“Drop  that  and  put  ’em  up,”  spoken  in  a tone 
that  meant  business,  made  The  Fox  realize  he  was 
covered  and  that  there  was  no  alternative. 

The  policeman  had  come  out  of  the  side  street  in 
time  to  see  The  Fox  enter  the  restaurant  and  draw 
a gun.  He  had,  by  keeping  alongside  a slow  moving 
taxi,  been  able  to  surprise  tbe  lookout  and,  with  a 
gun  in  his  ribs,  Louis  could  do  nothing  but  walk 
ahead  of  the  officer  into  the  restaurant. 

It  was  a bewildered  and  puzzled  Fox  who  was  led 
into  the  detectives  room  and  finger  printed.  He 
still  could  not  understand  how  his  well  laid  plans 
had  gone  awry.  Glancing  at  the  clock  in  the  room 
he  saw  that  it  read  nine-thirty.  His  own  accurate 
time  piece  said  eight-thirty. 

Turning  to  one  of  the  detectives  he  asked, 

“Say,  is  that  clock  going?” 

The  detective  nodded  yes  and  added  something 
about  not  worrying  much  about  time  as  tbe  Judge 
would  give  him  plenty. 

It  was  Louis,  securely  handcuffed  and  seated  op- 
posite The  Fox,  who  turned  on  the  light  in  the  Fox’s 
mind  in  no  uncertain  terms. 

“Say,  you  blankety-blank-blank  fool”,  he  yelled, 
“did  you  forget  to  turn  your  watch  ahead?  Have 
you  ever  heard  of  daylight  saving?” 

Then,  with  a disdain  that  only  a man  facing  a long 
prison  sentence  could  muster,  he  growled: 

“Fox,  Hell,  you're  a JACKASS.” 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Ow  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All— Sees  All— Tells  All 


WHETHER  you  are  axiomatically  inclined  or 
not  you  will  agree  with  us  that  everything 
comes  to  him  who  waits , as  Commissioner 
Bolan  sagely  remarked  when  he  marched  proudly  out 
of  City  Hall  last  month  with  the  TOP  SHIELD  OF 
ALL  pinned  securely  to  his  left  suspender  strap. 

And  the  hearty  good  wishes  of  every  member 
of  the  Police  Department — the  department  to 
which  he  has  lent  honor  and  distinction  for 
nearly  a lifetime — ringing  in  his  ears. 

W e,  too,  after  months  and  months  of  hot  and 
bothersome  waiting  have  had  one  of  our  pet  ambi- 
tions gratified.  It  came  about  this  way.  For  ever 
so  long  we've  been  wanting  to  write  a line  or  two 
about  those  great  girls  whom  we  all  hold  in  esteem, 
of  whom  we  are  all  proud — our  charming  Sister 
Enforcers  of  Laic  and  Order. 

What  to  write  about,  however,  wras  always  some- 
thing else  again.  It  seemed  the  opportunity  never 
would  come. 

And  so  we  were  nonplussed  not  in  the  least  one 
afternoon  last  month  when  over  the  wire  came  a 
summons  to  report  immediately  and  forthwith  to  the 


office  of  the  Policewomen's  Bureau  in  Headquarters. 

In  fact,  we  hesitated  only  long  enough  to  adjust 
the  straying  neckwear  a bit  and  check  up  furtively 
on  the  liairpart,  after  which  we  carefully  charted  our 
course  and  set  sail.  A short  non-stop  flight  and  wre 
found  ourself  being  ushered  sedately  into  the  pres- 
ence of  the  First  Lady  of  the  Bureau — the  lovely 

and  extremely  popular  Mary  A.  Sullivan. 

Mary,  or  rather  “Molly"  as  she  is  affectionately 
known  to  her  legion  of  friends  both  in  and  outside 
the  Department,  welcomed  us  cordially — and  came 
to  the  point  immediately.  Molly  is  like  that, 
whether  it  be  in  the  official  conduct  of  her  office  or 
the  unofficial  delivering  of  an  ultimatum  to  the  Head 
aiter. 

"The  Policewomen’s  Endowment  Association ,” 
Molly  began,  “will  hold  a special  meeting  on  the 
night  of  April  23rd  in  the  sumptuous  banquet 
hall  of  Cavanaugh’s  restaurant  on  West  23rd 
Street.” 

“That  sounds  both  nutritious  and  ref  resiling,” 
we  solemnly  assured  her.  “So  what?” 

“So  immediately  the  meeting  is  done,”  Molly 
continued,  “dinner  will  be  served  after  which  the 
girls  of  our  newly  organized  Glee  Club  will  put 
on  a review.  Are  you  listenin’?” 

“With  each  and  every  one  of  our  ears,” 
we  assured  her  again — with  even  more  solemnity 
than  before.  T^e  had  suddenly  become  ALL  ears, 
in  truth,  not  unlike  a mule  on  a merry-go-round. 
Molly  continued: 

“The  girls  really  possess  amazing  talent.  For 
sheer  artistry  none  can  compare.  As  for  the 
review  they  are  sworn  to  perpetrate— not  even 
the  Greeks  have  a word  for  it  ! Are  you  still 
intcrcs  tpd?9* 

We  still  were — G-GOSH.  YES!  A1  Smith  parading 
up  Fifth  Avenue  with  the  Empire  State  building  on 
a pushcart  could  not  have  interested  us  more.  Not 
at  the  moment,  at  least. 

We  managed  to  suppress  our  emotions  somehow. 
We  lit  a fresh  Murad  and  promptly  became  non- 
chalant. The  long-awaited  opportunity  had  dawned 
at  last.  It  loomed  large  in  the  offing — like  a coral- 
studded  reef  beckoning  hopefully  to  the  shipwrecked 
sailor  on  a raft.  We  looked  Molly  steadily  in  the 
eye,  and  waited.  Molly  resumed: 

“So  we  thought  maybe  you’d  like  to  join  with 
us  at  dinner  that  night  and  afterward  help  your- 
self to  an  eyeful  or  two  of  the  review!” 

She  paused!  We  paused,  too!  We  couldn’t  help 
do  otherwise!  Our  ordinarily  well-behaved  articu- 
latory organs  refused  absolutely  to  function!  The 
silence  became  oppressive!  Deafening!  Molly 
broke  the  tension  at  last!  She  said: 

“And  that  is  all.  There  is  no  more.  Speak 
note  or  forever  more  hold  thy  peace!” 

“We  spoke — or  rather  mumbled  our  acceptance — 
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and  staggered  out  dizzily  into  the  sunlight. 

And  that,  gentle  reader,  is  our  own  dramatic  way 
of  explaining  our  presence  on  the  evening  in  ques- 
tion at  a party  the  like  of  which  it  seldom  befalls 
the  lot  of  mortal  man  to  enjoy. 

The  girls  REALLY  put  on  a review!  Thev  REAL- 
LY WERE  AMAZINGLY  CLEVER!  We  were 


NEVER  so  astounded!  Luckily  we  had  pad  and 
pencil  along  and  managed,  despite  the  excitement 
and  fun,  to  make  a few  sketches  for  you. 

And  so  we  present  now  the  principals  of  the 
Review' — as  entertaining  and  wholesome  and  loyal 
a lot  of  gal  cops  as  ever  graced  the  Department 
they  so  charmingly  and  efficiently  represent. 


BERTHA  RECHT 
As  Miss  Pagliacci  was 
right  easy  to  look  upon. 
Bertha  is  not,  of  course, 
as  voluminously  figured 
as  her  makeup  would 
have  you  believe.  Good- 
ness, No! 


EVELYN  O BRIEN 
Oooh!  And  was  she  Tuf!! 
\\  e expected  any  moment 
to  see  Evelyn  pull  her 
powder  puff  and  start 
something!  ! ! 


LUCILLE  MURPHY 
Who  knocked  ’em  clean 
off  their  crates  with  her 
exquisite  and  fascinating 
portrayal  of  the  Spanish 
fandango.  Lucille’s 
booked  for  Hollywood  in 
the  Fall. 


MABEL  LEONARD 
A handsome  young  man 
about  town  indeed. 
Imagine  what  a heart- 
breaker  Mabel  would 
have  made  had  she  un- 
fortunately been  horn  a 
HE  ! ! ! 


KATHERINE 
ROSENBERG 
Katherine’s  impersona- 
tion of  good  old  Mother 
Hubbard  was  a thing  of 
joy  and  beauty.  She’ll 
make  a great  dramatic 
actress  some  day. 


NELLIE  NEWMAN 
Here’s  “Our  Nell”  sing- 
ing “W'ait  Till  the  Sun 
Shines  Nellie,”  the  beau- 
tiful ballad  for  which 
she  is  renowned  and 
acclaimed  the  wide  world 
over. 


GRACE  LAGAY 
Demure  and  pleasingly 
eye-filling  was  Grace  as 
a BeUe  of  the  Gay  Nine- 
ties. That’s  her  mother’s 
wedding  petticoat  she’s 
wearing.  ATo  foolin’  ! 


MOLLY  HERSELF 
“Little  attention, 
please,”  MoUy  is  saying 
here  as  she  smilingly 
presents  the  next  feature. 
As  a Mistress  of  Cere- 
mony the  incomparable 
Molly  reigns  absolutely 
alone. 
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Posed  especially  for  Spring  3100 


ATRUIA  inspectorful  spectacle  was  the  dinner 
held  on  the  evening  of  April  4th  by  a group  of 
Inspectors  and  Deputies  who.  on  March  31st, 
1930.  were  elevated  to  their  present  rank  by  former 
Commissioner  Grover  A.  Whalen. 

Pigs  knuckles  and  sauerkraut  formed  the  piece  de 
resistance  of  the  occasion,  and  judging  from  the 
enthusiasm  displayed  this  most  succulent  of  tidbits 
has  lost  little  of  its  natural  attractiveness. 

Inspector  Dan  Kerr,  who  toastmastered,  was  the 
only  man  to  complain.  “That  was  a heluva  dish,” 
chortled  Dan.  ‘‘to  stick  in  front  of  a hungry  Irish- 
man— especially i one  who’s  been  weaned  on 
‘corned-beef -and'  since  childhood!" 

In  commemoration  of  the  event,  and  to  show  the 
esteem  in  which  the  hoys  still  hold  them,  a beautiful 
basket  of  flowers  was  sent  to  former  Commissioner 
Whalen  and  another  to  his  successor,  former  Com- 


missioner Mulrooney.  A mighty  nice  gesture,  indeed. 

The  dinner,  and  especially  the  spirit  in  which  it 
was  held,  proved  so  enjoyable  that  a committee  has 
been  designated  to  arrange  for  a renewal  of  the  affair 
annually. 

Those  who  attended  were: 

Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan,  In- 
spectors Charles  W.  Stilson.  Harry  L.  Lobdell,  Daniel 
A.  Kerr.  Anthony  L.  Howe,  Francis  J.  Ivear,  John  J. 
Seery.  Deputy  Inspectors  Edward  A.  Bracken,  John 
P.  M.  Griffith,  Charles  L.  Neidig,  George  F.  Ferre, 
Joseph  Hemley,  Thomas  H.  F.  Kelly,  John  Reddan, 
Matthew  J.  McGrath,  John  J.  Conway,  Richard  J. 
Sheridan,  James  F.  McGrath  and  Jay  J.  McDonald. 

Note — In  the  magnificent  portrait  above  we  failed, 
unfortunately,  to  identify  the  hoys  individually. 
However,  we  suggest  that  each  pick  out  the  fellow 
most  resembling  himself  and  let  it  go  at  that. 


1IEUTENANT  EDDIE  MORAN,  3rd  Precinct,  who, 
for  a young  fellow  can  go  hack  quite  a few  years 
in  this  Department,  tells  interestingly  about  a 
certain  night  36  years  ago  when  he  stood  on  the 


corner  of  Pine  and  South  Streets,  in  the  Old  Slip 
precinct  talking  to  his  side-partner,  a brand  new 
rookie  who  that  day  had  been  assigned  to  the  com- 
mand. 

A quiet,  slim,  clean-cut  sort  of  chap  he  was,  Eddie 
explains,  and  he  hadn’t  been  with  us  long  before  the 
gang  agreed  that  here  was  a kid  who  some  day  would 
land  somewhere. 

He  did!  AND  HOW!!!! 
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INSPECTOR  AUGUST  KUHNE,  12th  Division,  at 
a recent  conclave  of  the  Friendly  and  Unafraid 
Disciples  of  the  Mahatma,  proved  indisputably 
that  poets  are  born,  not  made. 

The  genial  Inspector,  please 
be  informed,  for  years  has  been 
famous  as  a composer  and  re- 
citalist, and  in  his  exotic  mo- 
ments gushes  forth  into  poetic 
ecstacies  so  soulful  as  to  cause 
strong  men  to  weep  unashamed. 

Nearly  all  of  his  compositions 
are  brief  and  to  the  point. 
Brevity  is  the  true  soul  of 
poetry,  he  claims,  exactly  as  it 
is  of  nit. 

And  to  prove  this  contention  we  present  now  one 
of  Augie’s  most  widely  discussed  effusions  — a 
rhythmic  gem  appropriately  titled,  “Hard-Berled 
Annie.” 

Take  cognizance,  please,  of  how  completely  and 
convincingly  and  sympathetically  the  story  is  con- 
veyed— utilizing  the  while  but  four  simple  lines. 


The  principals  in  this  soul-stirring  dramatization 
are  the  two  gentlemen  posed  tensely  below.  Their 
names  escape  us  for  the  nonce — and  there’s  no  non- 
sense about  that,  either. 

Ah!  The  overture  is  ended  at  last!  The  curtain 
rises  slowly!!  The  play  is  on!!!  Lissen  ! ! ! ! 


“They  gave  you  the  Third  Degree  eh?” 

“Nothin  to  it.  Them  cops  are  a lot  of  amateurs.” 
“But  didn’t  they  keep  you  awake  pegging 
Questions  at  you,  and  didn’t  they  ask  for  all 
kinds  of  Explanations?  And  didn’t  they  want  to 
know  where  you  were  at  Certain  Hours — and  all 
that  sort  of  stuff?” 

“Sure  they  did.  They  asked  me  plenty!” 

“And  didn’t  they  threaten  to  sock  you?  And 
didn’t  they  tell  you  you  couldn’t  have  a Smoke 
or  even  a Glass  of  Water  until  you  came  across 
with  the  Truth?” 

“Sure  they  did.  It  was  comical.” 

“COMICAL!!!  Say,  are  you  INHUMAN ?” 

“No,  feller;  I’m  just  used  to  it.” 

“Ah,  you’ve  been  through  it  before !” 

“Don’t  mention  it!  I’LL  BE  MARRIED 
TWENTY  YEARS  NEXT  MONTH!!!” 

(Curtain) 


HARD-BERLED  ANNIE 


A hard  berled  egg 
was  Annie  Paige 
With  her  you  hadda 
act  your  age. 


AS  our  next  offering  we  present  an  original  one- 
act  drama  of  real  life  in  which  we  turn  on  the 
Lspotlight  and  for  the  first  time  drag  out  into 
the  open  the  horrors  and  grim  realities  of  the  Third 
Deg  ree — that  illusive  and  somewhat  decadent  art  of 
persuasion  with  which  for  endless  generations  the 
forces  of  Law  and  Order  have  been  more  or  less 
identified. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 


“There’s  one  thing  I like  about  this  pay  cut — they 
don’t  deduct  so  much  when  a fellow  goes  sick  now.” 
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Heroic  Police  Fliers  Honored 


THE  skill  and  gallantry  of  Acting  Sergeant 
Joseph  W.  Forsythe  and  Patrolman  Otto  A. 
Kafka.  Jr.,  of  the  Police  Air  Service  Division,  in 
rescuing  five  Naval  airmen 
when  the  Navy  blimp  J-3 
crashed  off  Beach  Haven, 

New  Jersey,  on  April  4, 

1933,  was  recognized  by 
the  Ligue  Internationale 
des  Aviateurs  on  May  4th, 
when  their  representatives 
presented  two  scrolls  of 
honor  to  the  police  fliers. 

The  ceremony  took  place 
in  the  Police  Commission- 
er’s office. 

Colonel  Charles  V.  Ker- 
wood,  president  of  the 
American  Section  of  the 
Ligue,  presented  the  dip- 
lomas to  the  Police  Com- 
missioner, who  then  gave 
them  to  Sergeant  Forsythe 
and  Patrolman  Kafka. 

The  Police  Commissioner 
after  thanking  Colonel 
Kerwood  for  the  honor 
conferred  by  the  Ligue 
said: 

“Acting  Sergeant  Joseph 
Forsythe  and  Pilot  Otto 

A.  Kafka,  Jr.,  of  the  Air  Service  Division  of  the 
Police  Department. 

“On  April  4,  1933,  you  wrere  assigned  to  duty  in  a 
Police  Department  plane,  searching  for  possible  sur- 
vivors of  the  U.  S.  Airship  Akron,  which  crashed  in 
the  Atlantic  Ocean,  about  25  miles  southeast  of 
Atlantic  City,  during  a terrific  thunderstorm. 

“While  on  the  ground  refueling  your  plane  at  Beach 
Haven,  New  Jersey,  you  observed  the  U.  S.  Navy 
Dirigible  J-3,  also  searching  for  possible  survivors, 
just  overhead,  obviously  in  trouble;  its  crew  having 
dropped  a cable  line  in  an  endeavor  to  have  those  on 
shore  hold  it  and  thus  prevent  the  ship  from  being 
blown  to  sea. 

“However,  this  distress  signal  did  not  avail,  with 
the  result  that  the  ship  was  blown  to  sea  by  the 
heavy  w ind  prevailing  at  the  time,  and  it,  too,  crashed 
into  the  sea  about  1,000  yards  off  shore. 

“Lou  immediately  took  off  in  your  seaplane  and 
proceeded  out  to  sea  where  you  landed  on  the  water, 
hardbv  the  wrecked  Dirigible  J-3. 

“A  heavy  sea  was  running  at  the  time  which  ren- 
dered it  very  difficult  to  manoeuver  your  plane  close 
enough  to  save  the  crew'  of  the  wrecked  airship,  hut 
this  you  eventually  succeeded  in  doing,  with  the  re- 
sult that  you  rescued  five  of  the  crew  of  seven  of 
the  illfated  ship.  Had  your  plane  been  equipped 
with  a more  powerful  engine  you,  investigation  dis- 
closes, would  have  rescued  the  other  two,  who  wrere 
eventually  drowmed. 


“In  effecting  these  rescuses  Acting  Sergeant  For- 
sythe sustained  severe  lacerations  on  his  hand  when 
it  came  in  contact  with  the  propeller  of  his  plane. 


“Due  to  your  skill  and  intelligence  in  landing,  and 
in  handling  your  plane,  after  you  did  alight  on  the 
water,  you  rendered  a great  service  to  humanity  and 
added  lustre,  not  only  to  aviation  in  general,  but  also 
to  the  high  traditions  of  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment by  your  gallant  act. 

“It  nowr  gives  me  great  pleasure  and  honor  to  shake 
your  hands,  and  to  offer  my  humble  congratulations.” 
The  citation  on  the  honor  certificates  read: 
“Sergeant  Joseph  W.  Forsythe  as  observer  with 
pilot  Otto  Kafka,  Air  Service  Division,  New  York 
City  Police  Department,  for  gallantry,  skill  and 
courage  on  April  4,  1933,  rescued  off  Beach 
Haven,  New  Jersey,  U.  S.  A.,  under  the  most 
hazardous  conditions  five  drowning  airmen,  sole 
survivors  of  the  United  States  Navy  airship  J-3.” 
Among  the  representatives  of  the  Ligue  Inter- 
nationale des  Aviateurs,  present  at  the  ceremony  be- 
sides Colonel  Kerwood  were:  Major  Lawrence  G. 
Brower,  Commanding  27th  Div.  Air  Service,  N.  Y. 
N.  G.;  Lieutenant  Commander  Frank  M.  Hawks, 
Major  Alexander  de  Seversky,  Colonel  Harold  A. 
Hartney,  Major  Glenn  M.  Pike,  Captain  John  Ronan 
and  Captain  Harry  A.  Bruno.  The  police  officials 
present  included  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien, 
Rodman  anamaker,  2nd.  Aviation  Aide  to  the  Com- 
missioner, Acting  Captain  Arthur  W.  Wallander,  uni- 
formed head  of  the  Air  Service  Division  and  Arthur 
N.  Chamberlain,  Assistant  Secretary  to  the  Police 
Commissioner. 


Commissioner  Bolan  presents  scrolls  to  Patrolman  Kafka,  {left)  and  Act- 
ing Sergeant  Forsythe 
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Emergency  Men  Aid  Uncle  Sam 

By  Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kerr,  Emergency  Service  Division 


Patrolmen  Kiernan  and  Wynne  set  for  action 


PATROLMEN  Edward  J.  Kiernan  and  John 
Wynne  of  Emergency  Squads  Nos.  18  and  5, 
respectively,  of  the  Emergency  Service  Division, 
rendered  valuable  aid  to  the  Federal  authorities  at 
Elmira,  New  York,  on  April  25th  and  26th,  when 
after  a most  hazardous  search  through  the  under- 
ground labyrinths  of  that  city’s  sewers,  they  located 
an  outlet  of  pipes  leading  through  the  sewers  from  a 
brewery  alleged  to  be  owned  and  operated  by  the 


notorious  ‘"Waxey  Gordon.  This  undertaking  was 
accomplished  at  the  request  of  officials  of  the  Pro- 
hibition Bureau  of  the  U.  S.  Department  of  Justice 
after  it  was  found  that  their  own  men  had  neither  the 
proper  equipment  nor  experience  for  this  work. 

The  equipment  used  by  Patrolmen  Kiernan  and 
Wynne  consisted  of  two  Burrell  masks,  four  can- 
nisters,  two  portable  lights,  two  pairs  of  wading 
pants,  four  hundred  feet  of  rope  which  was  used  as 
a life  line,  two  cans  of  Cardoxide  and  6 McCaa  ten 
cubic  foot  oxygen  tanks.  The  underground  ex- 
plorers' work  was  all  the  more  hazardous  because 
there  were  no  maps,  charts  or  other  prints  in  the 
Elmira  city  files  showing  the  sewer  system  which 
had  to  be  searched.  The  policemen  discovered  sev- 
eral unknown  sewers  that  had  been  installed  many 
years  ago. 

Besides  discovering  the  brewery  outlet  of  pipes, 
the  patrolmen  also  discovered  an  underground  vault, 
approximately  6 feet  by  8 feet  by  12  feet.  This  was 
enclosed  with  brick  and  tapped  by  a manhole  cover 
set  in  blue  stone  slab.  The  searchers  also  found  cer- 
tain other  apparatus  such  as  an  iron  flange,  which 
had  been  used  as  an  anchor  to  hold  the  hose  to  the 
sewer  bed  and  a quantity  of  rope  used  to  lead  the 
hose  through  the  sewers.  The  men  were  exposed 
constantly  to  danger  from  sewer  gas  as  well  as  from 
the  many  drop-offs  encountered  in  the  bad  and  un- 
known footing. 

Patrolmen  Kiernan  and  Wynne  had  previously 
distinguished  themselves  by  recovering  the  body  of 
the  eleven  year  old  son  of  Patrolmen  Felix  Martin 
from  the  Delaware  River  bed  at  Delaware  Water 
Gap  where  the  boy  was  drowned  on  August  11,  1932, 
while  in  swimming. 


Patrolman  Duggan  Wins  With  66 Steady’ 


The  Grover  A.  Whalen  Challenge  Trophy,  a cup  do- 
nated by  the  former  Police  Commissioner  to  be  com- 
peted for  by  the  Mounted  Officers  on  duty  in  Cen- 
tral Park,  was  won  at  the  New  Tork  Spring  Show 
of  the  Riding  Club  on  April  26th  by  Patrolman  John 
J.  Duggan  on  Steady.  Steady  gave  one  of  the  finest 
performances  in  the  show  and  won  easily. 

Cardinal,  ridden  by  Patrolman  Samuel  B.  Cope- 
land, was  second,  with  Star,  Patrolman  George  Feul- 
ner  up,  third,  and  Ruddy,  ridden  by  Patrolman 
Henry  A.  0 Brien,  fourth.  Former  Commissioner 
Whalen  personally  made  the  award  of  the  cup. 

At  the  Clove  Lake  Riding  Club’s  Horse  Show,  held 
on  the  afternoon  of  May  6th  at  Clove  Lake,  Staten 
Island,  Steady,  once  more  ridden  by  Patrolman  Dug- 
gan, again  won  first  prize  in  the  Police  Class.  Gam- 
hel,  ridden  by  Patrolman  Douglas  Hearle,  was  sec- 
ond; Chubby,  ridden  by  Patrolman  Elwood  Laforge, 
was  third,  and  fourth  prize  went  to  Gar,  ridden  by 
Patrolman  Edwin  Burke.  Two  patrolmen  from 
each  of  the  five  boroughs  competed  in  this  class. 
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The  Policeman’s  Mother 

By  Patrolman  George  Moeller.  Jr.,  114th  Precinct 
2nd  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


AS  the  large  clock  struck  eleven,  Motorcycle  Pa- 
trolman James  McGuire  slipped  the  shoulder 
1 strap  of  his  Sam  Browne  over  his  head  and 
buckled  the  belt  at  his  waist.  ‘‘I  guess  I’m  all  set  for 
late  tours,  Mom.”  He  was  speaking  to  his  little 
widowed  mother  who  stood  beside  him,  silver-haired 
and  wrinkled  with  advanced  age. 

“You  look  so  big  and  strong,  Jimmy, ” she  said,  re- 
moving a piece  of  thread  from  his  coat. 

“That’s  what  every  good  mother  says  to  her  boy, 
isn’t  it?’’  Jimmy  hugged  her  closely. 

“Yes;  but  not  every  mother  has  such  a fine  police- 
man to  say  it  to.  ” 

Jimmy  smiled.  His  manly  disposition  was  touched 
by  that  remark. 

“Gee,  you’re  wonderful.  Mom.  Now  get  plenty 
of  sleep.  You’re  so  tired.’’ 

“Are  you  sure  you  have  everything — your  pen, 
book,  watch,  and  handkerchiefs?” 

“Yes,  Mom.  Good-night,”  and  away  he  went. 
Peering  through  the  window,  Mrs.  McGuire 
watched  her  son  cross  the  street.  Under  the  light 
of  a street  lamp  he  turned  to  wave  a last  farewell. 
The  mother  waved  back  and  let  her  eyes  follow  him 
until  he  was  lost  in  the  darkness.  She  then  returned 
to  her  favorite  chair  to  finish  some  mending — now 
and  then  glancing  over  at  a photograph  of  Jimmy  on 
the  radio  cabinet. 

Often  in  quiet  moments  like  these  she  thought 
of  Jimmy’s  police  graduation  some  years  back.  hat 
an  event  that  was!  How  she  joined  in  the  applause 
of  twenty  thousand  people  when  those  young,  white- 
clad  rookies,  four  abreast,  marched  snappilv  around 
the  floor  in  Madison  Square  Garden!  How  happy 
•he  felt  when  Probationary  Patrolman  James  Mc- 
Guire was  called  to  “front  ‘n  center”  to  receive  the 


Bloomingdale  trophy  awarded  to  the  honor  man  of 
the  class!  And  how  she  trembled  feverishly  when 
the  honorable  Mayor  concluded  his  presentation 
speech  by  saying.  “ — somewhere  in  this  vast  audi- 
torium sits  the  proudest  Irish  mother  in  all  New 
York!” 

Mrs.  McGuire  was  beloved  by  all  who  lived  in  the 
vicinity  of  her  home.  She  was  a shining  example  of 
old-fashioned  motherhood  embodying  all  the  traits 
of  human  kindness,  humility,  devotion,  and  simplic- 
ity. Almost  everyone  called  her  “Mother  McGuire”. 
There  was  something  distinctively  fine  and  noble  in 
the  soft,  quiet  smile  she  had  for  everybody.  The 
children  in  the  street  loved  her  and  referred  to  her 
as  “the  Policeman’s  Mother."  It  was  this  name  she 
liked  so  well  since  she  took  pride  in  the  New  Tork 
Police  Department — especially  in  the  role  of  mother 
to  one  of  its  finest.  To  be  sure,  the  greatest  thing  in 
her  life  was  her  constant  devotion  to  Jimmy — so 
deeply  felt  and  appreciated  by  him  that  he  secretly 
vowed  never  to  forsake  her  even  in  marriage. 

It  was  not  until  after  midnight  that  Mrs.  McGuire 
finished  her  mending.  Then  before  retiring  she  knelt 
religiously  beside  her  bed  and  with  clasped  hands 
spoke  a silent  prayer  for  Jimmy,  her  soft  eyes  fixed 
upon  a crucifix  suspended  on  the  wall.  “Good  Lord, 
watch  over  my  hoy  and  keep  him  from  danger.” 

The  next  morning  she  was  busy  in  the  kitchen 
preparing  Jimmy’s  breakfast.  For  Jimmy  would  be 
hungrv  after  working  out  in  the  cold  all  night.  The 
door  bell  rang.  Ah ! here  he  comes.  Gently  she 
pushed  the  button  which  clicked  in  the  vestibule 
downstairs.  Then,  as  was  her  custom,  she  went  to 
the  top  landing  to  greet  Jimmy.  But  the  smile  she 
had  for  Jimmy  quickly  faded  away  at  th#  sight  of  a 
strange  policeman  coming  up  the  stairs.  Something 
must  have  happened  to  her  boy! 

“Mrs.  McGuire?”  the  officer  politely  inquired. 
For  a moment  the  little  lady’s  quivering  lips  were 
unable  to  speak.  A death-like  paleness  crept  over 
her  face.  Then,  trying  to  recover  from  the  sudden 
shock,  she  stammered.  “Y-yes.” 

“1  was  sent  to  notify  you  that  Patrolman  James 
McGuire  was  injured  in  line  of  duty.” 

“Oh.  my  God!  My  hoy  is  hurt!  My  hoy  is  hurt!” 
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The  poor  old  lady  stared  through  a film  of  tears. 

‘•Now  be  brave,  lady.  It‘s  not  serious.  He’s  in 
St.  John  s Hospital,  Long  Island  City.  But  there's 
absolutely  nothing  to  worry  about.” 

One  hour  later,  Mrs.  McGuire  walked  feebly  into 
the  corridor  at  St.  John's  Hospital.  She  was  ac- 
companied by  a younger  woman — a friendly  neigh- 
bor of  hers.  They  stopped  at  the  Information  desk, 
waiting  for  the  nurse  to  look  up. 

“May  I see  my  hoy?”  asked  the  mother  in  a tone 
little  above  a whisper. 

“What  is  the  name,  please?” 

‘'Officer  James  McGuire.” 

“Oh,  yes;  please  step  this  way.” 

The  elevator  took  them  to  the  second  floor.  Pass- 
ing many  beds  as  they  walked  down  the  aisle  of  Ward 
16,  they  came  to  one  which  was  curtained  by  a white 
cloth  screen.  The  nurse  offered  them  two  chairs. 
“Please  wait  until  the  doctor  is  through,”  she  said. 
With  remarkable  steadiness  Mrs.  McGuire  watched 
the  silhouetted  forms  of  moving  people  on  the  screen. 
At  intervals  she  closed  her  eyes,  praying  that  Jimmy 
would  be  all  right.  Finally  a nun,  dressed  in  ecclesi- 
astical robe,  emerged  with  an  interne.  Mrs.  McGuire 
rose  from  her  seat. 

“Sister,  please,  how  is  he?” 

“\ou  are  his  mother?” 

“Yes.” 

“The  officer’s  condition  is  not  so  serious  as  we  at 
first  thought.  He  just  came  out  of  a semi-coma. 
Fracture  of  the  right  knee  and  two  lower  ribs.  He 
will  be  all  right.  In  a little  while  you  may  speak  to 
him.” 

Not  long  after,  the  screen  was  brushed  back. 
Jimmy  of  course  was  glad  to  see  his  first  visitors. 
His  head  was  swathed  in  thick  bandage.  This  evi- 
dently frightened  the  mother,  for  she  wept  quietly. 
But  Jimmy  took  her  mind  off  her  tears  by  telling 
the  story  of  the  criminal  assault  upon  him.  He  was 
patrolling  Northern  Boulevard  when  he  observed  a 
car  containing  three  men  speeding  toward  Flushing. 
By  the  reckless  manner  of  their  driving  and  the 
passing  of  lights,  he  believed  a felony  had  been 
previously  committed.  Overtaking  them,  he  ordered 
the  driver,  at  the  point  of  his  drawn  revolver,  to 
stop.  Instead  the  driver  swerved  sharply  to  the  left, 
upsetting  Jimmy  and  the  motorcycle.  One  shot  was 
fired  wildly.  He  knewT  nothing  after  that. 

“My  brave  boy,”  was  the  only  comment  from 
the  Irish  mother. 

“Listen,  Mom,  I’m  pretty  well  banged  up.  Guess 
I’ll  be  here  for  a while.  Now  don’t  worry.  You 
can  come  any  afternoon  you  want  to.  The  Sister 
said  so.” 

Mrs.  McGuire  made  her  visits  daily  and  in  the 
course  of  time  she  endeared  herself  to  Jimmy’s  fel- 
low-patients. Some  had  no  visitors;  and  with  them 
she  shared  her  prolonged  visits.  Yet  she  never  for 
once  forgot  her  devotion  to  Jimmy.  For  the  minutes 
she  spent  with  the  others,  she  spent  hours  with  her 
son.  Many  in  that  ward  remarked  to  Jimmy  that 
she  w as  one  grand  lady.  “Your  mother  is  aces,”  was 
the  much-used  expression  of  the  boy  occupying  the 
bed  next  to  Jimmy’s. 

One  Sunday,  May  14th  to  be  exact,  Mrs.  McGuire 
came  late  in  the  afternoon.  She  was  surprised  to  see 


a large  bouquet  of  roses  on  the  enamel  table  at 
Jimmy's  bed. 

“Who  sent  them?  ” she  asked. 

"Get  your  glasses  out.  Mom,  and  read  the  card. 
They’re  for  you.  ” 

Mrs.  McGuire  searched  through  her  purse.  Find- 
ing the  glasses,  she  fitted  them  over  her  ears  with 
little  difficulty.  Every  patient  watched  her  eagerly. 
It  was  a great  moment  for  them  as  well  as  for  Jimmy. 
She  read  the  card  carefully.  “Our  little  token  to 
the  Policeman’s  Mother  on  Mothers’  Day.  From 
the  boys  of  Ward  16.”  Overwhelmed  by  their 
thoughtfulness,  the  lady  thanked  them  graciously. 
But  something  was  fighting  at  odds  within  her. 
She  turned  to  her  son. 

“Mom,  what’s  the  matter?  Aren’t  vou  feeling 
well?” 

“I’m  all  right,  Jimmy.” 

“But — that  glaring  look  on  your  face.  Tell  me 
what’s  wrong.” 

“Jimmy,  for  years  I wanted  to  tell  it  to  you.  But 
I was  always  afraid.  I never  knew  how  you  would 
take  it.  Now7  you  must  know.  Jimmy,  I — I am  not 
your  real  mother.” 

Mrs.  McGuire  bowed  her  head.  If  ever  anything 
hurt,  it  was  that  confession.  She  told  him  that  her 
own  son,  also  named  Jimmy,  died  in  infancy  and 
that  she  and  Pa  adopted  him  after  a policeman  had 
found  him  abandoned  on  the  steps  of  St.  Margaret’s 
Church.  And  now"  that  the  secret  had  been  told,  both 
were  silent.  Then  Jimmy,  rugged  man  that  he  was, 
pressed  her  shaking  hand.  He  also  had  a secret  to 
tell. 

“Mom,  that’s  no  news  to  me.  I knew  that  for  six 
years.  Pa  told  me  just  before  he  passed  away.  Ever 
since  I can  remember,  you  were  always  good  to  me — 
like  only  a genuine  mother  could  be.  Aou  don’t 
know  how7  proud  I am  of  you.  And  A OU  are  my 
mother.  Let  me  hear  you  say  it." 

And  in  a trembling  voice  came  the  words,  “Jimmy, 
I AM  your  mother.” 

“Well,  that’s  all  I ever  want  to  know.” 


THIRD  DIVISION  SOCIETY  TO  MEET 

The  Society  of  the  Third  Division,  composed  of 
former  members  of  that  sterling  A.  E.  F.  outfit  which 
won  undying  fame  at  the  Marne  during  the  World 
War,  will  hold  its  1933  annual  convention  at  the 
Hotel  Victoria.  51st  Street  and  Seventh  Avenue,  on 
July  14th  and  15th.  Alajor  Donald  B.  Adams  is 
executive  chairman  of  the  convention  committee  with 
T.  C.  Coleman  as  his  assistant  and  their  office  is  Room 
301,  63  Wall  Street. 

Major  Adams  is  desirous  of  obtaining  the  names 
and  addresses  of  all  present  or  retired  members  of 
the  Police  Department  who  served  with  the  Third 
Division  so  that  they  may  receive  invitations  for  the 
convention.  This  information  may  be  sent  either  to 
Major  Adams  or  to  Air.  Coleman  at  the  aforemen- 
tioned address  which  is  again  repeated;  Room  301,  63 
Wall  Street. 
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Left  to  right — Ptl.  Lehner , Ptl.  Hopke,  Referee  Jack  Seaman , Commissioner  Bolan,  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin, 

Ptl.  Seward,  Ptl.  McGovern 


HOPKE,  NEW  HANDBALL  CHAMPION 


The  finals  of  the  1933  one  wall  singles  handball 
tournament  held  under  the  auspices  of  ‘"’Spring  3100"’ 
were  played  at  the  Level  Club,  253  West  73d  Street, 
on  the  afternoon  of  May  12th,  before  a distinguished 
and  enthusiastic  audience  which  included  Police 
Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan.  Patrolman  Edward 
Hopke  of  the  2d  Precinct,  runner-up  in  the  1932 
tournament  emerged  as  winner  this  year  after  a stren- 
uous match  with  Patrolman  Peter  Seward  of  the  32d 
Precinct.  Patrolman  Edward  McGovern  of  the  22d 
Precinct,  winner  of  the  1932  tournament,  won  third 
prize  this  year  by  defeating  Patrolman  John  Lehner 
of  the  25th  Precinct. 

Before  play  started,  the  finalists  and  the  referee. 
Jack  Seaman  of  the  Trinity  Club,  a metropolitan 
champion,  were  presented  to  the  Police  Commissioner 
by  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Managing  Editor  of 
“Spring  3100.”  At  the  conclusion  of  the  matches, 
the  Police  Commissioner  presented  the  silver  loving 
cups  given  as  prizes  to  the  winners  and  congratulated 
them  upon  their  success. 

The  Commissioner  said: 

“All  policemen  should  be  athletes  and  I am  always 
glad  to  encourage  such  fine  competitive  athletics  as 
this  handball  tournament  which  has  been  so  well  con- 
ducted under  the  auspices  of  “Spring  3100.”  The 
enthusiasm,  good  will  and  splendid  sportsmanship 
displayed  here  this  afternoon,  augurs  well  for  future 
tournaments.  I extend  my  heartiest  congratulations 
to  all  of  the  players.” 


Patrolman  John  Lena,  sports  writer  of  “Spring 
3100”  to  whom  the  major  portion  of  the  credit  for 
the  success  of  the  tournament  is  due,  will  follow  this 
article  with  a technical  description  of  the  play.  Act- 
ing Captain  A.  W.  Wallander,  who  is  a former  hand- 
ball star,  officiated  as  head  linesman. 

By  Patrolman  John  Lena 

The  referee,  Jack  Seaman,  called  the  men  to  the 
center  of  the  court,  gave  them  instructions  as  to 
blocking,  hindering,  etc.,  and  then  flipped  a coin  to 
see  who  would  serve  first.  Hopke  won  the  toss  and 
the  game  was  on ! Hopke  crouched  over,  took  one 
look  at  Seward  and  then  hit  a terrifically  fast  ball 
right  over  the  short  line  to  Seward  s left  hand,  which 
Pete  missed  for  the  first  point  of  the  game.  Hopke 
followed  this  with  four  more  aces  to  the  left  side  of 
the  court.  He  then  hit  out. 

Pete  got  up  and  tried  to  outsmart  his  opponent 
by  hitting  an  angle  shot  over  the  right  short  line. 
Ed  killed  the  hall  flatter  than  a mackeral. 

After  a few  exchanges  the  score  was  8-2.  Hopke 
then  began  to  use  a fast  hook  service  that  swept 
Seward  off  his  feet.  He  chased  Pete  all  over  the 
court  and  Pete  began  to  tire. 

No  matter  what  kind  of  a shot  Pete  made,  Ed 
was  right  on  top  of  him,  there  wasn't  anything  that 
went  by  him.  He  was  a regular  tiger.  The  pace 
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he  set  was  terrific.  The  spectators  marveled  at  the 
wav  he  got  around  the  court. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  game  Pete  made  a wonder- 
ful return  of  a hard  smash  to  his  left  hand.  I he  ball 
barely  reached  the  front  wall  and  looked  like  a sure 
out  when  Hopke,  as  quick  as  a flash,  rushed  in  and 
made  a spectacular  back  hand  "get  that  brought 
the  spectators  to  their  feet.  What  a shot!  Com- 
missioner Bolan  led  the  applause.  It  was  a remark- 
able play.  The  first  game  ended  21-7. 

The  second  and  final  game  was  all  Hopke.  He 
outclassed  his  opponent  from  start  to  finish.  Pete 
played  a wonderful  game  and  fought  hard  for  every 
point,  but  the  odds  were  against  him.  Hopke,  al- 
most 13  years  younger  than  the  43-year-old  Seward, 
had  the  speed  of  a deer.  His  timing  was  perfect, 
and  his  “■kill'’  shots  found  the  bottom  hoard  with 
seldom  a miss.  The  way  he  played  that  day  he 
might  even  have  beaten  Seaman,  the  champion. 

All  in  all  it  was  a wonderful  game,  and,  as  Pete 
sadlv  remarked  to  Commissioner  Bolan  after  the 
contest,  “Youth  must  be  served.’’ 

HEARD  AT  THE  GAME ...  Someone  asked  Com- 
missioner Bolan  if  he  ever  played  handball.  He 
said  that  he  was  more  at  home  on  a Bolan  Alley 
(OUCH !)... Captain  Farley,  of  the  25th  Precinct 
was  an  interested  spectator.  He  came  down  to  root 
for  Jack  Lehner,  one  of  his  coppers,  who  contested 
for  3d  Prize.  When  Jack  didn’t  win  the  Captain 
promised  to  put  him  on  Special  posts  for  the  rest 
of  the  year.  . .A  few  of  the  boys  asked  if  Lieutenant 
Paul  Lustbader  was  around  the  court.  . .Lieutenant 
James  DeMilt  of  “Spring  3100’’  was  seen  with  a pen- 
cil in  his  hand.  (That’s  when  he’s  dangerous.) 
Makes  you  look  like  anything  but  what  you  are. 

The  Emergency  Squad  was  well  represented... 
Sergeant  McCarthy  of  Truck  16  and  Patrolman  Hart 
of  the  same  wagon  were  seen  conversing  with  Patrol- 
man Sparrow  and  Patrolman  Hartling  of  Truck  8.  . . 
These  lads  showed  up  at  nearly  all  of  the  matches 
. . . (Their  wives  must  be  handball  widows.)  . . .John 
Lehner  and  Ed  McGovern  had  to  be  taken  out  of  a 
shower  bath  to  pose  for  a picture.  (No  wonder  they 
look  all  wet)... After  Hopke  received  the  cup  for 
1st  prize  he  was  told  that  it  just  about  held  one  full 
quart  of  3.2.  Hopke  immediately  became  flustered. 
He’s  a teetotaler. — Patrolman  James  Wynne  of 
“Back  Room  Ballads”  fame  was  around  looking  for 
an  inspiration. 


That  new  ROD  AND  GUN  CLUB  we  spoke  to  you 
about  in  our  last  issue  has  already  assumed  propor- 
tions that  bid  fair  soon  to  place  it  on  a par  with  the 
finest  of  such  organizations  to  be  found  anywhere. 

Sponsored  by  Inspector  Archie  McNeill  of  the 
Fifth  Division,  a man  trained  in  the  art  of  wood- 


craft practicallv  since  boyhood,  the  “POLICE  ROD 
AND  GUN  CLUB,  INC.,  OF  GREATER  NEW 
YORK”  now  officially  and  cordially  welcomes  you  to 
its  fold. 

As  we  predicted  here  last  month,  only  members  of 
the  patrolman  rank  have  been  selected  to  hold  office. 
Those  chosen  were: 

Patrolman  Otto  J.  Bauer,  23d  Precinct,  President. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Mackav,  30th  Precinct,  Vice- 
President. 

Patrolman  Emmet  Howe,  23d  Precinct,  2nd  \ ice- 
President. 

Patrolman  George  Macho,  23d  Precinct,  Secretary. 

Patrolman  Felix  J.  Murrdv,  34th  Precinct,  Treas- 
urer. 

Both  active  and  retired  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment, regardless  of  rank,  are  eligible  for  member- 
ship. More  than  200  already  have  enrolled. 

Those  joining  at  this  time  will  he  accepted  as 
charter  members.  No  initiation  fee  will  be  charged. 

Dues  will  be  fifty  cents  monthly. 

Meetings  are  held  on  the  first  and  third  Monday 
of  each  month  at  the  club  headquarters,  Manhattan 
Odd  Fellows  Temple,  105  East  106th  Street,  Man- 
hattan, at  8:00  P.  M. 

Applications  for  membership  may  be  forwarded 
to  the  secretary,  Patrolman  George  Macho,  23rd 
Precinct.  Address  of  applicant,  shield  number  and 
squad,  if  any,  and  command  to  which  attached  should 
be  included. 

SPRING  3100  extends  to  our  new  ROD  AND  GUN 
CLUB  hearty  good  wishes.  W e predict  a bright 
future  for  this  up-coming  organization.  Be  assured 
we  shall  be  happy  to  cooperate  with  the  boys  in  any 
manner  possible. 


BASEBALL 


Have  you  looked  over  our  Department  baseball 
team  this  year?  What  a team!  Some  class!  Some 
action!  Plenty  of  real  good  baseball  with  lots  of 
fine  pitching  and  real  fielding  thrown  in — topped 
off  with  an  aggregation  of  hitters  that  are  earning  a 
reputation  as  fence  busters. 

What  has  Sergeant  Whitney  done  to  the  hoys! 
Never  have  they  showed  such  PEP  as  this  year! 
They  sure  are  living  up  to  the  championship  title 
they  earned  last  season  when  they  defeated  the  Fire 
Department  at  the  Yankee  Stadium. 

So  far  this  season  they’ve  played  four  games  and 
won  them  all,  two  via  the  shutout  route.  They  de- 
feated Creedmore,  Poughkeepsie,  Bronx  Elks  and 
Sheridan  Caseys. 

Of  course,  the  boys  don’t  expect  to  win  every  time 
they  start,  but  they  do  expect  a banner  season  and 
any  team  that  is  able  to  trim  them  will  have  to  play 
gilt-edged  ball.  The  team  has  proven  a great  draw- 
ing card  and  have  been  offered  return  matches  every- 
where they’ve  showed. 

{Continued  on  page  23) 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


JOE  REKEY 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS'  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Serg 

eant.  For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- - 1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- - 10.30  A.M. 

Wednesday  - 

- - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- - 7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- - 1.00  P.M. 

Tuesday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- - 7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- - 1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- - 7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty.  No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  MAY.  1933.  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRUNG  3100” 

1.  hat  is  an  “amusement  center”? 

By  what  authority  are  places  so  designated? 

2.  A man  complains  to  a desk  officer  that  he  agreed  to 
pay  a truckman  Slo.OO  to  move  his  furniture;  that 
before  unloading  at  the  new  house  the  truckman  de- 
manded $25.00,  and  that  upon  his  refusal  to  pay  this 
amount  the  truckman  took  the  furniture  to  his  storage 
warehouse  and  refused  to  give  it  up. 

hat  action  shoidd  he  taken  by  a desk  officer  in  this 
case?  Give  reasons. 

3.  Distinguish  between  a public  porter  and  a railroad 
employee  engaged  in  porterage. 

4.  here  hoisting  machines  are  in  use  for  construction 
work  and  an  unlicensed  operator  in  charge,  what  police 
action  should  be  taken? 

5.  What  was  the  substance  of  the  recent  amendment  to 
the  rules  and  regulations  with  regard  to  the  handling 
of  reports  or  complaints  received  by  plainclothes 
patrolmen  alleging  a violation  of  law  relating  to  vice? 


6.  Answer  the  following.  Those  you  believe  to  be  true 
place  a circle  around  the  letter  “T”  preceding  the 
statement.  Those  you  believe  to  be  false  place  circle 
around  the  letter  “F”. 


a.  T 

b.  T 

c.  T 

d.  T 

e.  T 


F The  larger  a city  is  the  greater  is  the  per 
capita  death  rate  from  street  accidents. 

F The  ratio  of  accidents  occurring  in  homes 
about  equal  those  occurring  on  the  streets  by 
automobiles. 

F Accident  prevention  on  the  street  requires 
a combination  of  three  things:  regulation  of 
traffic;  law  enforcement  and  education. 

F Education  is  the  most  important  element  in 
accident  prevention. 

F The  increase  in  motor  vehicles  using  the 
streets  for  the  past  ten  years  has  brought  an 
increase  in  the  number  of  street  accidents. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


Hn  /Iftemoriam 


Ptl.  Timothy  J.  Fennessey 
Pti.  Angelo  A.  Tagliani 
Ptl.  John  T.  Maher 
Ptl.  Joseph  P.  Garvey 
Ptl.  Arthur  V eingarten 
Ptl.  John  Diskin 
Ptl.  Joseph  Murphy 
Ptl.  Edward  M.  Cassidy 
Ptl.  Martin  E.  Rooney 
Ptl.  Thom  as  F.  Donohue 
Sgt.  Thomas  H.  Conkling 


24th  Pet. 

Apr. 

22,  1933 

68th  Pet. 

Apr. 

28,  1933 

22cl  Pet. 

May 

4,  1933 

23d  Pet. 

May 

5,  1933 

40th  Pet. 

May 

6,  1933 

22d  Pet. 

May 

7,  1933 

Tra.  "D” 

May 

7,  1933 

19th  Div. 

May 

9,  1933 

6th  Div. 

May 

11,  1933 

18th  Div. 

May  12,  1933 

18th  Div. 

May  16,  1933 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  Any  indoor  place  or  enclosure  in  vhich  is  maintained  or  operated 
for  the  amusement,  patronage,  or  recreation  of  the  public  more 
than  one  manually  or  mechanically  operated  game,  other  than 
a pool  or  billiard  table,  bowling  alleys,  miniature  golf  course,  ping- 
pong  table  or  any  game  defined  as  a common  show  is  designated  as 
an  amusement  center. 

No  person  shall  operate  an  amusement  center  without  license  from 
the  License  Commissioner.  The  licensee  shall  maintain  good 
order  therein  and  prevent  gambling.  (See  Circular  No.  50,  1932.) 
The  authority  of  the  License  Commissioner  to  make  such  regulation 
is  found  in  Chapter  14,  Section  1,  Code  of  Ordinances,  which  pro- 
vides in  part  as  follows: 

“No  place  of  public  amusement  or  sport  not  heretofore  specified 
shall  be  operated  without  a license  from  the  Commissioner  of 
Licenses,  upon  payment  of  such  fees  as  may  be  prescribed  by  him, 
and  upon  such  terms  and  conditions  as  said  Commissioner  deems 
necessary  for  proper  regulation  and  good  order.”  (Amendment 
of  June  2,  1931.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  The  desk  officer  should  obtain  name  and  address  of  the  complainant; 
name  and  address  of  the  truckman,  and  location  of  warehouse. 
He  should  learn  the  circumstances  of  the  contract  and  whether 
the  complainant  had  a copy  thereof  and  identity  of  witnesses 
thereto.  Inform  complainant  as  to  provisions  of  the  Ordinances 
and  General  Business  Law  relating  to  public  cartmen  and  cartmen’s 
liens.  Advise  complainant  that  he  may:  (a)  apply  to  court  for  a 
summons  for  the  cartman  if  the  circumstances  indicated  an  intent 
to  defraud;  (b)  make  complaint  to  the  License  Commissioner; 
(c)  seek  redress  in  a civil  court. 

If  the  cartman's  charges  were  proper  he  was  within  his  rights  in 
holding  the  property  until  paid.  If  the  warehouse  is  convenient 
an  officer  should  be  sent  there  w ith  complainant  to  seek  an  amicable 
settlement.  Record  should  be  made  of  complaint  and  duty  per- 
formed by  the  officer.  Call  case  to  the  attention  of  commanding 
officer  for  report  in  duplicate  to  the  Chief  Inspector  for  forwarding 
to  License  Commissioner. 

Reasons: — The  ordinances  provide  that  a public  cartman  must  be 
licensed  by  the  License  Commissioner:  that  mutual  agreement 
rates  where  made  shall  prevail;  that  such  agreements  be  made  in 
writing  and  that  the  employer  of  the  cartman  be  given  a copy; 
that  the  License  Commissioner  may  hold  hearings,  take  testimony 
on  complaints  and  suspend  or  revoke  licenses;  that  a desk  officer 
shall  adjust  disputes  as  to  rates,  and  upon  failure  to  comply  there- 
with the  cartman  shall  take  sufficient  of  the  load  to  a convenient 
warehouse  to  secure  charges  thereon. 

The  General  Business  Law  provides  a cartman  shall  have  lien  on 
property  carted  and  may  hold  it  until  paid. 

The  Penal  Law  provides  that  a person  who  appropriates  to  his  own 
or  another's  use  any  property  with  an  intent  to  defraud  is  guilty  of 
larceny. 

The  regulations  require  proper  record  be  made  of  complaints  and 
of  duty  performed  by  members  of  the  Force.  In  a case  of  this  kind 
where  it  is  doubtful  whether  a crime  was  committed  the  com- 
plainant should  be  referred  to  court  if  a settlement  is  not  reached. 
Report  should  be  made  so  that  the  License  Commissioner  would 
have  information  as  to  the  conduct  of  licensees. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  A public  porter  is  one  who  is  licensed  to  carry  baggage  for  hire  by 
hand  or  handcart  anywhere  in  the  city. 

A railroad  employee  may  carry  baggage  only  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
railroad  depot,  to  and  from  ferries,  autos,  subway  and  elevated 
railroad  stations,  and  does  not  require  a license. 

A public  porter  may  charge  a fee  of  twenty-five  cents  for  the  first 
half  mile  or  fraction  thereof  for  baggage  carried  by  hand,  and  fifty 
cents  for  like  distance  if  a handcart  is  used.  For  each  succeeding 
half  mile  or  fraction  thereof,  one-half  the  above  fee  in  addition  to 
regular  fee  is  charged. 

A railroad  employee  cannot  charge  or  ask  any  fee  for  his  services. 
A public  porter  must  wear  a badge  prescribed  by  the  License  Com- 
missioner. The  railroad  employee  is  not  required  to  wear  a badge 
but  must  wear  a uniform  prescribed  by  the  railroad. 

A public  porter  cannot  refuse  to  carry  baggage  when  requested  to 
do  so,  unless  already  employed,  or  the  distance  is  over  two  miles. 
A railroad  employee  is  not  iiable  by  law  should  he  refuse  service. 
A public  porter  is  conducting  business  under  license  by  the  city. 
A railroad  employee  is  in  the  employ  of  a railroad  to  render  services 
to  its  patrons,  and  as  such,  is  exempt  from  license. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Unlicensed  operators  in  charge  of  Hoisting  Machines  will  be  sum- 
moned for  the  violation. 

Chapter  18,  Article  I,  paragraph  2.  Code  of  Ordiances,  provides: 
“No  person  shall  take  charge  of  or  operate  any  ice  machine  or  gas 
compressor  of  thirty  tons  or  greater  capacity,  nor  any  machine  for 
hoisting  purposes  or  cable-ways,  irrespective  of  motive  power,  used 
for  construction  work,  unless  such  person  is  duly  licensed  as  an 
engineer,  in  accordance  with  the  provisions  of  Section  343  of  the 
Greater  New  York  Charter  and  such  laws  of  the  State  as  may  be 
applicable  thereto.  Any  person  who  shall  sssume.  charge  or  act 
as  engineer  in  contravention  of  any  provisions  of  this  section  shall 
be  fined  in  a sum  not  to  exceed  $25.00  or  by  imprisonment  not  to 
exceed  twenty-five  days,  or  by  both  such  fine  and  imprisonment. 
All  fines  imposed  and  fees  collected  hereunder  shaU  be  credited  to 
the  pension  fund  of  the  Police  Department.” 

Paragraph  16,  Article  VI,  Manual  of  Procedure: 

“Attention  is  also  directed  to  various  hoisting  machines  used  fo 
construction  work,  the  motive  power  of  which  is  other  than  steam. 
Unlicensed  operators  in  charge  of  such  apparatus  will  be  summoned 
for  violation  of  Chapter  18,  Article  1,  paragraph  2,  Code  of  Ordi- 
nances.” 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Effective  May  1st,  1933,  Subdivision  (d)  of  Rule  No.  17a  was  amended 
to  read  that  before  plainclothes  patrolmen  are  assigned  to  obtain 
legal  evidence  for  the  purpose  of  making  an  arrest,  the  Division 
Commander  concerned  shall  cause  a preliminary  investigation  to 
be  made  through  discreet  inquiry  in  the  neighborhood  to  ascertain 
whether  or  not  there  are  reasonable  grounds  to  believe  that  violation 
reported  actually  exists.  The  preliminary  investigation  includes 
inquiry  along  the  following  lines;  nature  of  violation  alleged; 
identity  of  the  violator;  how  long  an  occupant  of  the  premises; 
whether  married  or  single;  whether  or  not  children  are  present. 
Where  the  preliminary  investigation  indicates  cause  for  police 
action  the  Division  Commander  assigns  such  members  of  the 
Force  as  are  required  to  obtain  legal  evidence,  supervises  the  assem- 
bling of  such  evidence  and  takes  proper  police  action. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  a.  False.  For  1932,  per  100.000  population.  New  York  City  had  an 

accident  death  rate  of  14.3;  Philadelphia  14.6;  Baltimore  17.1; 
Pittsburgh  18.5;  and  Los  Angeles  32.6.  (Statistics  from  National 
Safety  Council.) 

b.  True.  According  to  statistics  of  the  National  Bureau  of  Casualty 
and  Surety  Underwriters,  the  accident  fatalities  in  the  United 
States  are  approximately  100,000  per  year. 

30%  caused  by  automobiles. 

30%  occur  in  the  home. 

20%  caused  by  industry. 

20%  in  other  public  places. 

c.  True.  Accident  prevention  requires  regulation,  by  mechanical 
or  other  means,  or  a safe  environment;  law  enforcement:  and 
education.  The  last  is  the  most  important  and  furnishes  the 
necessary  background  for  the  other  two.  This  is  especially 
evident  in  the  case  of  street  and  highway  accidents.  The  large 
majority  of  such  accidents  are  collisions  between  two  moving 
vehicles  or  more  commonly  between  a moving  vehicle  and  a 
person  on  foot.  Safer  environment — meaning  better  streets 
and  adequate  traffic  control  systems — w ill  prevent  a large  number 
of  these  accidents.  Law  enforcement  w ill  prevent  others.  Law  s 
to  be  effective  should  be  backed  by  public  opinion. 

d.  True.  Instruction  to  the  users  of  the  highway,  motorists  and 
pedestrians,  adults  and  children,  in  personal  caution  and  in 
consideration  for  others  is  the  easiest  and  cheapest  preventive. 
The  more  of  such  education  the  less  need  there  w ill  be  for  traffic 
officers  at  every  corner  and  the  less  demand  there  will  be  for 
arbitrary  and  oppressive  legislation.  Policemen  and  laws  are 
at  best  a poor  substitute  for  personal  carefulness  and  the  golden 
rule. 

e.  False.  A total  of  262  fatalities  to  children  16  years  and  under 
for  1932,  involving  all  types  of  vehicles,  motor  and  others,  was  the 
lowest  total  of  child  fatalities  recorded  for  the  last  eleven  years. 
Compared  with  the  total  of  477  children  killed  in  the  city  in 
1922,  it  represents  a 459c  decrease  notwithstanding  the  increase 
in  population  and  motor  car  registration. 


SPORTS 


( Continued 

George  Sullivan,  the  big  catcher,  is  spending  his 
vacation  in  Oklahoma.  He’ll  no  doubt  be  in  fine 
trim  when  he  returns. 

Ed  McCann,  a new-comer  from  the  New  \ork 
Penn  League,  has  earned  a berth  in  the  outfield. 
He's  quite  a hitter. 

Roy  Auer  has  regained  the  form  which  brought 
him  fame  in  the  Big  Show  in  former  years,  and  is 
making  the  semi-pro  hitters  sit  down  and  take  notice. 

Next  issue  we'll  let  you  know  more  about  the  per- 
sonnel of  this  team.  Don’t  forget  to  go  out  and  give 
them  your  support,  particularly  on  July  16th,  when 
they  defend  their  championship  against  the  Fire  De- 
partment nine.  Sergeant  Whitney  says  you  can  bet 


from  page  21) 

all  the  tea  in  China  that  his  boys  will  come  out  on 
top. 

GOLF 

Lieutenant  John  Weisenreider,  18th  Division,  Main 
Desk,  Brooklyn,  announces  a GOLF  TOURNAMENT 
to  be  held  at  Dyker  Park  Golf  Links  on  June  6th  to 
June  11th.  inclusive,  under  the  sponsorship  of  the 
Ridge  Golf  Club.  Inc.,  of  Coney  Island.  This  tourna- 
ment is  closed  to  MEMBERS  OF  THE  NEW  YORK 
POLICE  DEPARTMENT.  The  winner  will  be 
crowned  CHAMPION.  Entry  fee  will  be  fifty  cents. 
Green  fee  one  dollar.  Entries  should  be  forwarded 
to  Lieutenant  Weisenreider  at  above  address,  or  to 
Mr.  David  White  at  the  Dyker  Park  Golf  Club  links. 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlijt  bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

The  1st  Precinct  baseball  team  took  the  4th  Precinct 
wonders  over  to  Governors  Island.  The  boys  from  Old  Slip 
took  the  West  Siders  over  the  bumps  to  the  tune  of  13  to 
10.  Detective  Hippo  Cassazza  played  for  the  1st  Precinct 
team,  much  to  their  regret.  Manager  Turley  requested 
Hippo  to  hand  in  his  shoes. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Patrolmen  Charles  Dusold  and  John  J.  Rudolph,  two 
of  Captain  Thomas  Mulligan  s wide-a-wake  young  men  as- 
signed to  radio  patrol  in  the  3d  Precinct,  received  a radio 
message  on  the  evening  of  April  14th,  1933,  that  men  were 
acting  suspiciously  in  the  vicinity  of  Gold  and  Frankfort 
Streets.  Upon  their  arrival  they  observed  three  men  com- 
ing from  premises  99  Gold  Street.  They  immediately 
frisked  them  and  found  one  in  possession  of  a loaded  .45- 
calibre  revolver.  The  premises  had  been  forced  and  vari- 
ous kinds  of  skins  valued  at  about  $15,000  were  found  on 
an  automobile  truck  in  an  alley  adjoining.  Another  mark 
for  the  radio  system  and  for  alert  cops. 

‘'Believe  or  Not,”  says  the  7th  Precinct: 

Edward  Straber  caught  a 17-pound  flounder  with  a fish 
hook  made  from  a pin! 

George  Aschenbak  caught  a dog  fish  with  a muzzle  on! 

Frank  Kern  at  one  sitting  ate  3 chickens,  4 pounds  of 
steak,  2 pounds  of  roast  beef,  2 loaves  of  bread,  2 large  apple 
pies  and  capped  that  off  with  2 quarts  of  ice  cream!  Later 
he  went  home  for  dinner. 

Thomas  Mooney  can  drink  5 gallons  of  apple  cider  with- 
out a stop! 

John  Schine  has  driven  his  1917  Dodge  95,000  miles  with- 
out replacing  any  tires! 

Thomas  Little  has  spent  37  years  on  patrol,  without  tak- 
ing a personal! 

Louis  Futter  is  seen  in  the  muster  room  one  hour  before 
roll  call! 

Harry  Agard  ate  nothing  but  matzoths  during  the  Pass- 
over! 

Morris  Grassberg  is  going  to  retire  within  4 months  and 
has  been  promised  a position  with  the  Green  Bus  Line  by 
Otto  Fanusi! 

Charles  Picco,  the  messenger  from  the  2d  Division  office, 
on  a recent  hunting  trip  took  a shot  at  a flock  of  ducks, 
with  the  result  that  he  killed  2 hears  and  4 rabbits  on  the 
other  side  of  the  pond!  “Vas  you  der  Sharlie?” 

A HIGH  POLISHED  ADVERTISEMENT. 

Sam  the  Bootblack  will  now  shine  your  shoes  daily,  press 
your  shoe  laces,  vulcanize  torn  laces,  be  on  the  job  at  all 
times  and  use  plenty  of  elbow  grease.  He  will  also  furnish 
coffee  and  rolls — all  for  the  sum  of  one  buck  per  month! 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Lauler  18f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

Hth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Clark 

FAMOUS  SAYINGS  BY  THE  SERGEANTS  AT  THE 
20TH  PRECINCT: 

Sergeant  Chaffers — “Who  is  the  boss  around  here?” 

Sergeant  Casey — “Where  am  I on  the  Lieutenant’s  list?” 

Sergeant  Connor — “What,  am  I on  the  desk  again?” 

Sergeant  Nemetz — “Is  there  any  cream  in  my  coffee?” 


Sergeant  King — “Am  I the  only  Sergeant  here?” 

Sergeant  Spellman — “It  is  my  contention!” 

Sergeant  Rector — “Let’s  use  a little  psychology!” 

Sergeant  Walsh — “I  am  the  head  Sergeant!” 

Patrolmen  Lasby  and  Quillinan  are  known  as  the  GRIN 
TWINS  of  the  20th  Precinct.  They  are  always  smiling. 

Patrolman  Hugh  Findlay  is  spending  plenty  of  time  with 
that  pretty  Margaret  person.  Watch  your  step,  Hugh,  bet- 
ter men  than  you  have  fallen! 

Patrolman  George  Lammers,  better  known  as  silent 
George,  is  collecting  antiques.  How  is  your  violin?  And 
look  out  for  Patrolman  Phillips! 

Patrolman  Tom  O'Connor,  the  Kerry  Giant,  loves  to  tell 
the  boys  of  his  prowess  in  pulling  salmon  from  the  River 
Shannon  with  his  hands. 

Patrolman  Tom  Andrews,  our  first  broom,  must  miss  try- 
ing doors.  He  was  seen  on  his  old  post  looking  them  over. 

Patrolman  Myherberg  “Old  Heidelberg”  will  spend  his 
vacation  making  extensive  improvements  in  and  around 
his  chateau  on  Long  Island. 

Patrolmen  Dave  Pasquale  Messick  and  Richard  Wright 
are  the  prominent  “Bassineters”  of  the  precinct.  The 
wives  and  offspring  of  both  are  doing  fine. 

Patrolman  Griebe  intends  to  sue  anyone  connected  with 
the  statements  concerning  him  in  the  recent  issue  of 
“Spring  3100”. 

Our  second  broom,  Patrolman  Trepal,  should  receive 
official  recognition  for  discovering  the  flood  in  the  cellar 
of  the  boiler  room.  We  might  have  all  drowned. 

Patrolman  Charles  Clark,  alias  “The  Baron,”  now  tells 
jokes.  We  wish  he  would  stick  to  horses. 

Eddie  Kirk,  our  “Lullaby  Lou,”  and  his  partner,  “Gold 
Dust”  Thomas,  have  added  tap  dancing  to  their  routine. 
Goldie  is  taking  a correspondence  course  in  guitar  strum- 
ming and  the  art  of  doubling  with  the  contribution  cup. 

Fluff-tuf  Frankie  Gleason  gives  the  girls  a new  line  on 
the  Rhumba  as  he  glides  up  to  the  counter  at  Schraffts’  for 
his  almond  bar  and  Eskimo  pie.  Snakehips  could  learn  a 
few  from  old  boy  Fluff-tuf. 

Weeping  Willie  Florence  is  sadder  than  ever;  his  part- 
ner, Jim  Deferari,  caught  a cold,  causing  Weeping  Willow 
to  forsake  his  Ridgewood  Brauhaus  admirers. 

The  proud  smile  worn  these  days  by  Captain  Marxhausen 
of  the  20th  Precinct,  is  occasioned  by  the  number  of  awards 
granted  members  of  this  command  for  excellent  arrests. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Thiebaud  30 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Bateman 

34 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Hoy 

Now  that  Whitey  Anderson  has  joined  the  ranks  of  the 
Benedicts  and  removed  a fair  damsel  from  the  ranks  of 
the  unemployed,  the  boys  think  Head  Chauffeur  Vazac 
should  do  likewise.  Joe  smiles  and  answers:  “Nothing  do- 
ing; the  boat  is  running  fine  and  the  fish  are  taking  bait.” 
Everything  points  to  a good  season  at  Broad  Channel. 

Chief  Clerk  Regan  is  trying  to  reduce.  He  was  seen 
having  a strawberry  frappe  (whatever  they  are)  at  a local 
luncheonette  recently. 

Assistant  Chief  Clerk  Martin  Cahill  wishes  to  know  “Oh 
When,  Oh  when  will  the  promotions  start?” 

Patrolman  Emil  Jacobs,  24th  Precinct,  proved  that  Broad- 
way Cops  can  handle  bandits  as  well  as  traffic  stanchions. 
Jake  captured  an  armed  bandit  who  had  held  up  a Chinese 
restaurant.  He  is  now  awaiting  a call  before  the  Honor 
Board. 


Patrolman  Percy  Smith  is  receiving  felicitations  on  the 
recent  arrival  of  a $400  income  tax  exemption  at  his  home. 
Mrs.  Smith  and  junior  are  doing  nicely,  hut  we  know  now 
why  Pop  prefers  late  tours. 

Since  Jack  Schemoni  enrolled  as  a student  for  promotion, 
police  procedure  holds  all  his  interest.  He  wishes  to  know 
why  the  book  of  rules  and  the  manual  of  procedure  fail  to 
give  any  instruction  on  the  nurture  of  trees,  shrubbery,  etc., 
in  Morningside  Park,  where  he  can  he  found  on  all  tours. 

Poor  Sergeant  Paddy  Costello.  24th  Precinct,  had  a tooth- 
ache, and  the  only  relief  he  could  get  was  from  the  sooth- 
ing puff  of  a cigarette.  Well.  sad  to  relate,  the  unusual 
happened.  Paddy  should  alk  a Mile"  to  take  the  cure 
hereafter. 

One  of  the  embryo  sergeants  at  the  24th  Precinct,  Patrol- 
man Dennis  Sullivan,  is  in  wonderful  shape  again.  In 
fact,  obesity  is  catching  up  on  him  so  fast  we  doubt  the 
milk  of  magnesia  treatments  are  sufficient  to  offset  the  vita- 
mins his  system  absorbs  during  an  8 hour  tour. 

Patrolman  \\  illiam  Daly,  30th  Precinct,  had  been  telling 
Patrolman  Thomas  Kelly  what  a wonderful  cook  the  Missus 
was.  To  prove  it  he  invited  Tom  home  to  breakfast.  Tom 
was  smacking  his  lips  in  anticipation  as  Bill  proceeded  to 
give  the  wife  a hand  and  opened  a fresh  box  of  newly  laid 
eggs.  Tom’s  appetite  left  him,  however,  when  he  gazed  into 
the  box  and  found  the  eggs  to  he  black.  Investigation 
proved  the  eggs  to  he  good  old  Pennsylvania  anthracite. 
Now  Salvation  Sal  may  rest  easy,  for  he  has  a working  idea 
of  what  has  been  happening  to  the  coal  he  is  in  charge 
of.  Bill  wants  a detective  assigned  to  the  case  as  he  sus- 
pects foul  play.  W e wonder  if  Tom  had  his  bacon  and 
eggs! 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Patrolman  and  Mrs. 
Jones,  proud  parents  of  a baby  girl:  and  she  sure  is  a ringer 
for  her  Dad.  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Tallon,  not  to  he  out- 
done, also  became  proud  parents  of  a bouncing  baby  hoy. 
Parents  and  both  the  new  additions  are  doing  fine. 

Patrolman  Bateman  is  having  a carbon  and  valve  job 
done  within  the  molar  region.  Safeguarding  that  old  smile, 
eh.  kid? 

Patrolman  Kiernan  insists  stogies  are  the  best  smokes. 
The  depression  has  nothing  to  do  with  his  selection. 

Patrolman  John  Shea  is  hack  from  the  mountains.  Here's 
to  good  health.  John  and  hoping  you  will  he  with  us  soon. 

Patrolman  Moe  Glattersman,  34th  Precinct,  has  been  on 
sick  report  for  the  past  few  days  due  to  a sore  thumb  re- 
ceived while  putting  out  a signal  light  at  the  direction  of 
Patrolman  Schopper.  iHe  can’t  take  it!  I 

The  cause  of  our  sweet  Willie  Stapleton  going  around 
with  that  faraway  look  in  his  eyes,  is  an  auburn  beauty 
from  Northern  Avenue.  Lieutenant  Bayer  is  betting  he 
gets  the  job  as  best  man,  and  the  hoys  are  looking  forward 
to  a big  party.  So  get  going,  illie. 

The  roving  tenth  squad  has  purchased  a classy  forty-foot 
motor  boat.  They  were  undecided  what  to  name  it.  That 
venerable  old  timer  of  the  precinct,  Sergeant  “Paddy’  Dee, 
said  if  he  were  the  “namer”  he  would  call  it  “Early  Sea  . 
Not  bad,  say  we. 

Patrolman  Barney  Smith,  the  popular  captain  of  the 
34th  Precinct  ball  team,  suggests  we  invest  in  a season  sup- 
ply of  brew  right  now.  He  has  an  idea  if  the  Legislature 
enacts  a beer  hill  at  Albany  we  may  have  to  drink  the  real 
stuff,  thereby  forcing  us  off  the  Gold  Standard. 

THE  BIG  EVENT  AT  THE  34TII  PRECINCT 

Lieutenant  Bayer’s  home  has  been  blessed  with  the  arrival 
of  a young  son.  The  event  has  eaused  much  ado  in  the 
precinct,  for  the  Daddy  has  left  the  naming  of  the  boy 
to  the  members  of  the  command. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pci.,  Pit.  Olio  Hauer  2M,  Pet,  Sgi.  F.  Meyer 

2i,th  Pci..  Sgt.  A.  Hraveman  32 d Pet.,  Pit.  A.  J.  Benton 

It  h as  been  suggested  that  Lieutenant  “Tom  Gibney 
resort  to  Stilts  for  driving  that  “Kiddie  ” car  of  his,  or  fit  it 
out  for  remote  control. 

The  following  is  submitted  by  a well  known  “Poet  of 
the  23d  Precinct: 


DOGS 

There's  dasehhunds  and  bull  terriers, 

Airdales  and  Peekinese, 

There's  Collies  and  there's  Sealyliams, 

That  any  eye  would  please. 

I here's  dogs  that  win  blue  ribbons, 

And  “Dose  ” and  "Denis’'  and  "Dese,” 

But  the  cutest  “Dogs"  I've  ever  seen 
Are  Germano’s  Size  "12  E’s." 

LIFE’S  DARKEST  MOMENTS:  Patrolman  Ed  White 

of  the  23d  Precinct  has  been  flied  off  his  post  since  Rup- 
pert  s Brewery  started  running  “Good  Beer.” 

And  speaking  of  beer:  All  members  of  the  23d  Pre- 
cinct are  anxious  to  know  why  Patrolman  “Mike”  Hale  is 
carrying  a Beer  Spigot  in  his  pocket! 

Patrolman  Bozzomo  of  the  23d  Precinct  entered  one  of 
Torkville’s  well  known  hatters  last  pay  day  and  walked 
out  with  a new  “Topper  ”.  hen  asked  w hy  he  purchased 
that  particular  shade  he  said,  “The  salesman  told  me  it 
made  me  look  smart.  ” Well,  that’s  a good  reason. 

XV  hat  radio  operator  and  observer  of  the  23d  Precinct 
answer  to  the  name  of  "Foolish  and  Partner?” 

Patrolman  “Bill  Martin,  the  23d  Precinct's  champ 
fisherman,  recently  took  Patrolman  Germano  out  to  teach 
him  how  to  fish.  RESULT:  Germano  caught  all  the  fish 
and  Bill  got  a shutout. 

The  Police  Rod  and  Gun  Club  is  still  open  for  charter 
members.  Any  member  of  the  command  who  wants  to 
get  in  before  an  initiation  fee  is  charged  will  please  see 
Patrolman  Macho  or  Patrolman  Bauer  who  will  give  them 
all  information  regarding  same. 

Captain  John  J.  Flynn  and  Patrolman  Allen  J.  Benton 
of  the  32d  Precinct  were  guest  speakers  at  the  Harlem 
Children's  Center,  30  W.  134th  Street,  on  May  8.  Mr. 
George  Gregory.  Jr.,  the  director,  had  a large  audience  of 
children  and  adults  assembled  for  the  lectures.  Captain 
Flynn  spoke  on  Outdoor  Cleanliness,  Safety  and  Crime,  and 
Patrolman  Benton  spoke  on  Reverence.  Prejudice  and  Com- 
munism. 

The  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  remain  the  most  alert, 
effieious  and  observant  men  in  this  neck  of  the  woods.  They 
always  get  their  man  and  the  ladies  get  them!  Take  a 
peep  at  this  record  of  efficiency 

Patrolman  John  Robertson  captured  one  of  those  pocket- 
book  snatchers  in  West  138th  Street,  w ho  had  been  terror- 
izing the  neighborhood  for  a long  time.  The  chump  re- 
fused to  halt  when  ordered  hv  Patrolman  Robertson  and  it 
w as  necessary  to  plug  him  to  get  him. 

Detective  Huggins  of  the  32d  Squad  captured  a mug  who 
is  alleged  to  have  stuck  up  49  persons. 

Patrolman  Stevens  captured  a punk  burglarizing  a candy 
store  before  the  guy  got  away  with  some  candy. 

Patrolman  Sheehan  nabbed  a guy  who  had  his  hands  in 
Sheehan's  pocket,  coming  out  with  his  fat  bankroll.  Won- 
der if  Sheehan  resembles  a chump!  (Ask  Colombo). 

And  here  is  the  outstanding  crime  of  them  all:  Patrol- 
man Mangrum  caught  a boob  in  the  act  of  sticking  up  a 
poor  slob  with  an  axe! 

And  here’s  another  outstanding  arrest  made  by  our  old 
friend  James  Callen  on  May  12,  at  10:25.  Callen  captured 
a brazen  bozo  entering  a cigar  store  through  the  sash 
window  over  the  front  door,  after  tieing  a rope  to  the  roof 
and  crawling  down  to  t lie  window. 

Patrolman  Nathaniel  Carter  captured  a couple  of  lugs 
leaving  a store  after  ransacking  it,  filling  their  pockets  and 
a couple  of  sacks  with  merchandise.  They  told  Carter 
they  were  moving  and  asked  him  to  have  a cigar. 

Patrolman  A.  Eldridge  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
captured  a 10-year-old  boy  playing  hookey  from  school. 
Gee,  Eldridge,  have  a heart!  Suppose  those  Texas  bulls 
had  raided  the  old  swimming  hole  and  nabbed  you? 

The  Wandering  Boys’  Club,  the  pride  of  the  32d  Precinct, 
is  hereby  issuing  a formal  challenge  to  all  social  and  ath- 
letic clubs  in  and  out  of  the  Department  to  play  a game 
of  anything  except  poker  or  craps.  Ritz  Club  of  Brook- 
lvn.  are  you  listenin’? 
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Wonder  if  Captain  Flynn,  Lieutenant  Flynn,  Lieutenant 
Kirlev,  Lieutenant  Hughes  and  Lieutenant  Burgraff  and 
Sergeants  Chisholm.  Zipp,  Tuxscon.  Sullivan,  Norman, 
K1  ine,  Mulcahy,  Kelly  and  Dwyer  are  going  to  the  country 
with  the  Wandering  Boys  on  their  maiden  bus  voyage  in 
July?  We  hope  so.  Maybe  Patrolman  Luther  Jackson, 
president  of  the  club,  can  arrange  it.  Oh,  yes,  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau  are  also  invited. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

AOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42c/  Pet.,  Ptl.  ff  illiam  McGronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

It  was  with  deep  regret  that  we  saw  our  old  friend  and 
comrade,  John  Wetzel,  bid  goodbye  to  the  Police  Depart- 
ment. He  retired  on  May  2nd.  John  was  a true  friend 
and  we  hope  that  his  return  to  civil  life  gives  him  a new 
lease  on  life,  and  that  God  will  spare  his  good  wife  and 
himself  for  many  happy  years  to  come. 

Bill  Ruehl,  the  sanitation  cop  of  the  40th  Precinct, 
breezed  in  the  other  day  sporting  a new  spring  suit.  Look 
out  for  him,  for  you  will  “hear"  the  suit  before  you  “see’’ 
it.  Sergeant  King  wanted  to  know  did  he  ever  loan  it! 

Our  bowling  team  is  going  great  guns.  We  won  our 
last  two  matches.  V hat  is  the  trouble  with  the  other  pre- 
cincts? Afraid  to  challenge  us?  Come  on.  bowlers,  get 
in  touch  with  the  40th  Precinct,  and  while  on  the  subject 
of  challenges  our  hall  team  is  looking  for  games.  Ser- 
geant Tracy,  42d  Precinct,  take  notice. 

Patrolman  Ernst  is  in  favor  of  deaf  mutes  wearing  a sign. 
He  mistook  one  for  a burglar  the  other  night  and  after 
firing  a couple  of  shots  finally  stopped  him.  Then  to  his 
amazement  he  found  the  poor  lad  was  a mute! 

Patrolman  Parkinson,  after  parading  St.  Patrick’s  day 
with  the  Glee  Chib,  was  standing  on  Fordham  Road  and 
Jerome  Avenue  tapping  his  cane.  A good  Samaritan,  think- 
ing he  was  blind,  assisted  him  across  the  street! 

Sergeant  King  had  charge  of  the  40th  Precinct  tables  at 
the  Communion  Breakfast,  and  did  a good  job.  We  thank 
him  cordially. 

Kewpee  Kuveke  and  G.  Smith  are  very  chesty  lately. 
They  are  the  proud  fathers  of  bouncing  baby  boys. 

That  arrest  Lester  Levy  made  of  the  Lady  pants  burglar 
was  a beaut.  She  couldn’t  take  off  Lester  s pants! 

At  the  christening  of  the  Smith  baby,  the  first  one  to 
say  “Good  Night"  was  Papa  George  himself! 

Tony  Goshony,  41st  Precinct,  is  thinking  of  making  his 
daughter  a Policewoman. 

Congratulations  to  Leo  Lederer  and  the  Missus  upon  the 
arrival  of  a nine-pound  boy! 

The  baseball  team  has  started  again  with  Oeting  and 
Dougherty  candidates  for  the  bat  boy  job. 

Tony  Caravetta  is  a wonderful  speaker.  He  goes  down 
in  the  cellar  and  closes  the  door  when  he  practices! 

The  gang  wishes  to  knowT  why  “Pop ” Conway  is  wear- 
ing glasses.  Well,  age  does  tell  on  some  people. 

Jim  McDermott  wanted  to  know  what  was  on  the  end 
of  Fitzgerald’s  shoes.  He  was  told  they  were  Bowling 
Alley  bumps! 

Golgosky  was  waiting  for  the  radio  time  signal  in  No.  514. 

The  day  squad  issues  a challenge  to  the  precinct  baseball 
team.  See  Joe  Gibbons,  Manager,  or  Felix  Taggart,  Man- 
ager's Helper. 

Andy  Tucker  was  looking  for  sympathy.  He  cut  his  hand 
catching  a thief.  The  reporter  is  sorry,  but  can  only  say. 
“Use  your  head  next  time,  Andy.” 

Greene  and  Cunningham  are  going  in  training  for  some- 
thing or  other.  V hen  last  seen  they  were  sleeping  on  the 
same  mattress! 

Patrolman  Schroeder  of  the  48th  Precinct  has  been  elected 
champion  dog  catcher  of  The  Bronx.  Bew  are,  O Connell ! 

Our  no-hit  pitcher  Johnson  only  walked  8 men  and  hit 
4 in  the  first  game  of  the  season.  “Some  bowler,”  says 
Ottstadt ! 

Lewis  and  Dermody  are  real  chesty  lately,  and  for  the 
same  good  reason.  They  are  papas  and  proud  of  it! 

The  48th  Precinct  hall  team  wants  competition.  Patrol- 
man Prochaska  is  the  man  to  get  in  touch  with. 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120/ A Pci.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122,1  Pci.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

I he  hoys  of  the  123d  Precinct  are  all  famous  inventors, 
authors  or  what  have  you.  according  to  their  reporter,  and 
he  classifies  them  as  follows:  J.  Keaveny,  manufacturer 

of  practical  jokes....  E.  Smith,  the  typist  deluxe;  inventor 
of  the  short  cut  method.... R.  Payton,  instructor  on  how 
to  get  flied  off  post.  . . . H.  Blanke,  the  horse  tap  dancer.  . . . 
E.  Streeter,  the  clerical  man’s  guide  deluxe.... W.  White, 
painless  tattoo  manipulator  exhibitor ....  J.  Prestel.  life 
preserver  for  shoes  and  clothes.  ... R.  Bruns,  rear  nerve 
protector,  all  sizes.  . . . G.  Larsen,  rear  screen  touch  dictator 
....R.  McEwan.  inventor  of  the  odorless  pipe  and  juice- 
less tobacco.  . . . J.  Keeley,  radio  sleep  walking  records.  . . . 
L.  Martin,  maker  of  peaceful  domicile  conductorscopes.  . . . 
C.  Crosson.  the  man  that  made  diamonds  and  the  Narcotic 
Squad  famous.... T.  Hartnett,  blissful  marital  monologues 
....O.  V ood.  how  to  live  happy  through  wedlock ....  J. 
O’Gara,  voice  of  experience  to  newlyweds.  ..  .K.  Wilbur, 
how  to  he  old  and  still  look  young.... C.  Zipf.  pocket 
lighted  cigar  carrier  and  smoker.... A.  Ruff,  radio  head 
rest  amplifier.  . . .11.  Steekelman,  how  to  he  a baseball  hold- 
out. 

A LETTER  RECEIVED  BY  PATROLMAN  CHARLES 
CROSSON,  123D  PRECINCT.  FROM  CHINA. 

March  21,  1933. 

Well  Hellow  Charlie  Old  Scout: 

It  takes  quite  a long  while  for  our  letters  to  reach  each 
other  as  we  are  almost  6.000  miles  apart,  but  thanks  to  our 
splendid  mail  service  I received  the  usual  three  copies  of 
Spring  3100  and  the  Staten  Island  Transcript  that  you  sent 
me  every  three  months,  and  believe  me  that  is  some  maga- 
zine. It  brings  old  times  back  to  read  in  it  the  funnv 
things  that  are  written  about  fellows  in  the  different  station 
houses.  I sent  you  six  copies  of  the  Bamboo  Breeze,  our 
magazine  printed  in  the  Cavite  Navy  Yard  here.  They 
are  to  us  what  Spring  3100  is  to  you.  and  by  the  time  this 
letter  reaches  you  I will  be  in  Shanghai.  China,  so  address 
your  letters  and  the  Spring  3100  magazine  packages  there 
as  I don’t  want  to  miss  them.  I see  you  contribute  to  the 
Jests  and  Humor,  too.  so  that’s  that.  I am  glad  that  you 
visit  my  mother  quite  often:  she  is  a grand  old  lady.  Every 
letter  I get  from  her  she  mentions  about  you  visiting  her. 

Your  Old  Pal. 

Captain  Joseph  M.  Swinnerton. 

Fourth  Marines,  Shanghai,  China. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

61  sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxicell 

62 d Pet..  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68th  Pet..  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Overheard  in  the  Brains  Department  of  the  66th  Pre- 
cinct: 

McGowan:  “I  couldn’t  sleep  last  night  because  the  shade 
was  up.” 

Moran:  “V  hy  didn’t  you  pull  it  dowTi?” 

McGowan:  "I  couldn’t,  it  was  on  the  window  of  the 
house  next  door! ” 

Patrolman  Selig  says  times  are  so  hard  he  has  to  pick 
his  teeth  to  feed  the  dog. 

Clerical  room  repartee:  George — "Say,  Mack,  come  along 
with  me  to  a party  to-night.” 

Mack — "I  would  like  to  hut  I’M  getting  a case  of  grippe.” 

George — “Bring  it  along,  these  dames  will  drink  any- 
thing!” 

Sergeant  Iooss,  manager  of  the  66th  Precinct  baseball 
team,  issues  a challenge  to  all  comers.  The  team  has  only 
lost  three  games  to  date.  We  will  let  you  know  how  we 
come  out  on  the  fourth! 

Patrolman  De  Guiseppe  says:  3.2  beer  may  be  O.  K.  for 
the  Irish  and  the  Dutch,  hut  3.2  wine  is  not  so  hot  for  us.” 

For  his  increasing  waistline.  Patrolman  Morrissey  says 
“Thanks  to  Roosevelt  and  the  Beer  Bill. 

“In  the  good  old  days  we  had  no  official  meal  period,  hut 


plenty  of  unofficial  ‘’personals,”  and  we  did  relish  them  in 
warm  weather,  when  a heer  and  the  free  lunch  was  cooling 
and  refreshing.  This  is  from  Georges  memory  of  the 
past. 

^e  would  like  to  see:  Patrolmen  Mulvihill,  Carroll  and 
Horowitz  visiting  each  other  at  booth  10;  or  Wilson  and 
D Adamo  attending  a love  feast;  and  all  members  of  this 
command  members  of  the  P.  B.  A.  Last,  hut  not  least,  Pa- 
trolman Selig  quiet  for  two  minutes! 

The  radio  cars  of  the  70th  Precinct  are  having  quite  a 
contest  for  arrest  honors.  Jimmy  Cameron  shot  a burglar 
who  had  led  him  a merry  chase.  Jimmy  Powers  brought 
in  a would-be  stick-up  man.  Radio  Car  1244  holds  top 
honors,  with  657  right  behind. 

Tiny  Fred  Tineo  breaks  into  print  by  apprehending  two 
slick  burglars.  Vito  Luongo  also  did  his  share;  he  brought 
in  a colored  gentleman  for  grand  larceny. 

The  latest  baseball  report  is  that  John  Langan,  our  ster- 
ling short  stop,  is  holding  out  for  two  boxes  of  “Stink- 
weeds”  and  a “Neversweat”  slipover.  Don’t  weaken,  John, 
if  the  Babe  can  do  it,  so  can  you. 

Johnny  McBride  will  soon  take  a dive  into  the  sea  of 
matrimony.  Well,  are  the  boys  invited? 

It  won't  be  long  now  before  the  70th  squad  will  receive 
a U.  F.  61  on  Pete  Frawley's  lost  hair  lip.  Whether  it  was 
lost  or  stolen  will  he  determined  after  the  alarm  is  sent.  Are 
you  watching? 

John  Pierano  must  think  the  boys  assigned  to  the  emer- 
gency posts  are  butter  and  egg  men.  He  inquired  one  day 
if  his  name  was  in  the  DAIR\. 

The  beer  wrangle  that  Mr.  Mulrooney  has  before  him  is 
nothing  compared  to  the  “BERES”  wrangle  at  Parkville. 
Is  “BERES”  3.2  percent  heavier  than  a man  or  3.2  percent 
heavier  than  an  elephant? 

It's  a boy  at  the  Snipes!  Congratulations  are  in  order! 

Things  the  boys  would  like  to  see: 

Johnny  Langon.  Domonick  Lombardi  and  Fred  Cappetta 
riding  horses  as  the  “Three  Musketeers”.  . . .Vito  Luongo, 
John  Peirano,  Francis  Higgins  and  A1  Pitts  brushing  their 
wavy  locks  back  so  as  not  to  obstruct  their  vision.  . . . Hawk- 
shaw  Schubert  increased  his  vocabulary  of  “O.  K.  ” with 
“Yop”  and  “Nope." 

To  George  Deegan,  our  capable  P.  B.  A.  delegate,  we 
offer  this  simple  and  honest  tribute.  There  may  be  other 
delegates  as  good  as  you,  but  none  better.  Your  untiring 
efforts  in  making  the  house  99  percent  P.  B.  A.,  your  sacri- 
fice of  time  to  keep  us  all  abreast  of  the  latest  developments, 
and  the  way  you  fight  for  our  rights  and  benefits,  has  made 
you  appreciated  far  beyond  expression  by  the  members  of 
the  70tb  Precinct.  We  earnestly  hope  you  will  serve  us  in 
this  capacity  for  many  more  years  to  come. 

When  the  P.  B.  A.  delegate  of  the  60th  Precinct,  Patrol- 
man Bob  Nugent,  put  the  question  of  whether  or  not  the 
members  of  this  command  were  in  favor  of  the  continuance 
of  the  summer  excursions  for  the  poor  and  needy  mothers 
and  children  of  the  City  of  New  York,  the  men  voted  as  one 
in  favor  of  the  continuance  of  this  worthy  charity.  To 
afford  this  opportunity  to  our  less  fortunate  neighbors,  is  a 
gesture  worth  carrying  on. 

Patrolman  McAuliffe,  60th  Precinct,  has  been  awarded 
the  medal  of  the  Purple  Heart.  This  makes  the  second 
member  of  this  command  to  be  so  honored,  the  other  being 
Patrolman  Chas  Carr. 

The  Holy  Name  Communion  breakfast  was  a great  suc- 
cess. Led  by  Lieutenant  Carl  J.  Anderson.  Sergeant  Alacclii 
and  Patrolman  John  McNally,  the  members  of  the  60th 
Precinct  able  to  attend  made  a fine  showing. 

Patrolman  Marco  (Punchie)  Coviello  and  Patrolman 
Chas.  (Windy)  Carr,  veteran  of  the  Mule  Skinners  Brigade, 
are  the  best  drilled  men  in  the  Department.  They  keep 
this  way  by  drilling  in  the  hack  room  each  day,  using 
a broom  and  a mop  as  rifles.  “Windy,”  of  course,  carries 
the  mop.  Jake  Berendt  claims  he  was  made  for  one.  Our 
rookie  attendant,  Johnny  Burns,  now  knows  where  to  find 
his  tools. 

P.  S.  Late — Flash;  Marco  is  about  to  acquire  a new  drill 


master.  She  is  sweet,  petite  and  neat,  and  we  admire  Marco’s 
taste  and  wish  him  luck! 

Patrolman  Joe  Fogarty  used  Patrolman  John  McNally’s 
typewriter  and  knows  now  why  John  makes  so  manv  mis- 
takes. The  letters  are  on  the  wrong  keys,  they  claim. 

Patrolman  Timothy  Downing  is  now  a full  member  of  the 
Patrol  Wagon  Drivers’  Association,  and  taking  orders  from 
a guy  that  can  give  em.  Patrolman  Chas.  Stone,  the  veteran. 

Patrolman  Ace  Greenberg  of  the  60th  Precinct  Radio  Car 
Brigade  moved  over  and  allowed  his  partner,  “Gitter” 
Holmes,  to  operate  the  car.  They  both  feel  safer  now. 

Patrolman  Dave  Bailey  has  a new  hat,  and  it  fits  him. 
No  foolin’;  we  thought  that  impossible! 

Patrolman  Charlie  Muskewitz  claims  he  is  better  looking 
than  Marco  Coviello.  He  said  Marco  is  not  half  as  good 
looking  as  Flip,  of  Flip  and  Flip.  WE  believe  Charley, 
with  apologies  to  Flip. 

The  60th  Precinct  baseball  team,  with  Sergeant  Frank 
Sarlo,  manager;  Sergeant  Dooley,  coach,  and  Sergeant 
Jesse  Upham,  as  trainer,  are  in  tip  top  shape,  and  will  be 
soon  going  after  the  Department  championship.  Watch 
Spring  3100  and  learn  how  we  take  them  over. 

Patrolman  Del  Monaco  received  a letter  from  the  Big 
Chief  of  the  Columbian  Society  in  Italy,  to  pay  up  his  hack 
dues.  This  also  goes  for  Patrolman  Palladino. 

Patrolman  James  Murphy  brought  a fair  damsel  from  the 
Skeeter  State  home  to  meet  his  mother.  This  means  that 
it  won’t  be  long  now,  providing  Canadian  Rose  does  not 
object.  The  last  girl  Jimmie  had  made  him  cut  off  his 
mustache.  Maybe  this  one  will  make  him  get  a hair  cut. 
He  looks  like  a bomb  thrower! 

The  62d  Precinct  ball  team  shows  a vast  improvement 
over  last  season.  They  have  won  5 straight  games  and  still 
have  open  dates. 

Our  Adonis,  Anthony  Spletzer,  after  a long  engagement 
has  finally  marched  up  the  church  aisle  with  that  Bay  Park- 
way Beauty.  Good  Luck.  Anthony! 

Patrolman  George  Treubert  is  giving  Patrolman  Herb 
Etheridge  a run  for  mustache  honors.  George’s  is  cute,  but 
Herb’s  bas  more  to  it.  So  you  has  ver  cherce! 

Sergeant  Dennehv  needs  five  patrolmen  to  help  him  col- 
lect the  bed  money.  Don’t  say  the  boys  are  Scotch,  Serg! 

Patrolman  Santulli.  our  future  Sergeant,  has  quit  study- 
ing to  play  hall.  He  is  also  thinking  of  getting  married, 
hut  has  no  girl.  Maybe  some  one  has  a spare. 

The  daylight  saving  change  threw  Sergeant  Cavanaugh 
for  a loss.  He  put  the  clock. ahead  two  hours!  He  cer- 
tainly got  to  work  early. 

Patrolman  Abe  Goldstein  is  still  popular  on  New  Utrecht 
Avenue,  where  he  uses  his  gold  teeth  for  a searchlight! 

The  new  addition  to  the  Charley  Dunn  family  has  made 
the  Poppa  stick  his  chest  away  out! 

Sergeant  McW alters,  the  coach  of  the  62d  ball  team,  has 
the  boys  working  swell.  The  Serg,  you  know,  is  a former 
New  York  Giant  short-stop  and  knows  what  should  be  done 
with  that  little  round  apple.  So,  ye  other  precincts,  we  are 
warning  you! 

Patrolman  Ravalgi,  a pupil  of  Patrolman  Jacobi,  brought 
in  two  burglars  recently. 

Patrolman  Bill  Lawlor  is  back  with  us  again, 
cops  come  back. 


All  good 


11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78 ih  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

74th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

76th  Pet.,  Pit.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

Patrolman  and  Mrs.  J.  Lombardi  and  family  sailed  for 
a three  month  European  cruise  on  the  Conte  De  Savoia. 
The  boys  from  the  78th  Precinct  were  down  to  the  boat 
to  wish  him  and  his  family  bon  voyage. 

“Fleet  Footed”  Bob.  the  speed  demon  of  the  82d  Pre- 
cinct, got  himself  balled  up  a wee  bit  over  this  daylight 
saving  business.  He  marched  proudly  into  the  station 
house  at  8.30  A.  M.  Sunday  morning! 

“Marbles”  Wilinski  is  elated  now  that  he  is  working 
a steady  post. 

Butler  Street  was  well  represented  at  the  Communion 
Breakfast. 


■ 


With  two  years’  experience  in  food  dispensing,  as  Dean 
of  the  Home  Relief  Bureau,  Jim  Kenna  has  decided  to 
put  it  to  practical  use  and  is  preparing  to  marry  Mae  Mc- 
Cormack of  Nelson  Street! 

Why  do  some  Sergeants  ask  for  desk  duty? 

Arthur  Denvse  is  dieting,  he  is  down  to  hut  four  meals 
a day! 

Rumor  has  it,  “Scotty”  MacFayden  will  succeed  “Blimp” 
O’Neil  as  P.  B.  A.  delegate. 

Larry  Shannon  and  John  Logan  are  lost  since  the  Elk’s 
club  closed.  Schermerhorn  Street  is  as  barren  as  the  Sahara 
Desert. 

Walter  Clark  has  an  addition  out  at  his  house.  Mrs. 
Clark  and  the  new  arrival,  a bouncing  boy,  are  doing  fine. 

Herman  Blotz  wants  to  switch  with  “Pop”  Roach  on  the 
radio  car.  “Not  a chance”  said  “Pop”. 

Patrolman  Arthur  (Butch!  Everson  is  having  trouble 
with  his  hair.  He  has  Patrolman  Ryan  running  around 
getting  salve  to  make  it  grow. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Connelly  has  been  seen  going  to 
Beauty  Parlors  since  McCauley  was  assigned  to  His  Post. 
(Watch  him,  Joe,  he'll  steal  all  the  girls  from  you.) 

Since  John  McTernan's  recent  marriage  he  has  taken 
to  song  writing.  His  first  song  being  dedicated  to  himself. 
“The  Thrill  Is  Gone.” 

The  76th  Precinct,  both  Uniform  and  Detectives,  had 
quite  an  experience  on  the  first  of  May,  when  a large  Police 
Dog  apparently  mad  ran  amuck  after  it  had  bitten  a boy 
on  Van  Dyke  Street  in  the  lower  section  of  Red  Hook.  It 
took  refuge  in  a large  sedan  automobile  parked  on  Con- 
over and  Reid  Street.  Some  of  the  older  members  of  the 
Precinct  tried  to  lasso  the  dangerous  animal  without  suc- 
cess. Cal  McCarthy  one  of  the  old  Vets  who  was  eating 
in  a nearby  Restaurant  arrived  with  a lamb  chop  bone  and 
attempted  to  coax  the  animal  from  the  machine  but  had 
little  success.  John  McTernan  arrived  on  the  scene  and 
said  it  wasn't  any  wonder  the  dog  went  mad,  as  McCarthy 
did  not  leave  enough  meat  on  the  bone  to  coax  a starving 
sparrow.  All  this  happened  when  the  dog  barked  at  Willie 
(Gong  Gong)  McLaren. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
67 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich 
69 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


71st  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 
73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 


1.  The  members  of  the  67th  Precinct  wish  to  extend  to 
Sergeant  Louis  Tagliani  and  the  members  of  his  late  broth- 
er’s family  their  sincere  sympathy  in  their  bereavement. 

2.  Congratulations  are  in  order  to  Angelo  Muoio  and 
Willie  (WeeWee)  Class,  the  man  of  muscles,  on  the  recent 
additions  to  their  families. 

3.  The  baseball  team  of  the  67th  Precinct  satisfied  the 
desires  of  the  team  from  Troop  “E”,  the  boys  with  the 
laughing  manager,  “Joe  Dickers”.  Final  score  67th  Precinct 
15,  Troop  “E”  1,  ended  in  6th  inning.  Request  that  the 
laughing  manager  laugh  that  off. 

4.  That  little  bird  has  informed  the  “Boys”  that  it 
won’t  be  long  before  a certain  young  lady  will  lead  Syl- 
vester (Doo  Doo)  Stanton  down  the  centre  aisle,  to  the 
tune  of  the  wedding  march. 


13th  Division 


Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 


11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  COf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

119th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81s*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Free  Circus  each  day  at  the  77th  Precinct,  three  per- 
formances, 12.05  A.  M.,  8.05  A.  M.  and  4.05  P.  M.  The 
following  will  positively  appear: 


Bancalari — The  Human  Ele- 
phant. 

J.  Walsh — The  Kangaroo. 

Benton — The  Ostrich. 

Reilly — The  Leaping  Snail. 

Pfankueh — Boob  McNutt. 

Nuzzi — The  Peanut  Vender. 

Fletcher  and  Holmes — Two 
retired  junkmen. 

Johnson  and  Klein — The 
sleeping  beauties — Do  not 
disturb;  dangerous. 


Kammerman — The  Human 

Herring. 

De  Foe — The  Zebra. 

Sirulnick — -The  Butterfly. 
Finkelstein  and  Margules — 
The  Smith  Brothers. 

Casey — Ben  Turpin. 
Morrissey — Inventor  of  radio 
static. 


Note — Your  attention  is  called  to  Park  Ordinance  pro- 
hibiting the  feeding  of  animals.  Everybody  welcome, 
everybody  free. 

Strayed  or  stolen,  one  Buick  sedan.  Finder  kindly  com- 
municate with  Patrolman  “Dixie”  Nann,  79th  Precinct,  for 
missing  part. 

Jealousy  reigns  between  the  clans  of  the  Reillys  and  the 
Claytons!  The  bone  of  contention  is  “Barbara.” 

Where  is  our  wandering  boy  Hendry,  unheard  of  for  ten 
days  from  tropical  Nassau,  in  the  Bahama  Islands! 

Solomon  and  Santangelo,  Inc.,  Radio  Patrolists,  are  bring- 
ing in  the  business  for  dirty  license  plates. 

Someone  asked  “Abner”  Hanneman  why  he  took  a rainy 
day  off  to  see  the  opening  ball  game.  Oh,  Ho,  Ho,  Ho. 

Mueller  and  Schmid  went  out  fishing.  Mueller  fished 
while  Schmid  made  out  arrest  cards. 

It  has  been  known  that  a horse  won  a race  by  a nose, 
but  it  took  Patrolman  Mitchell,  of  the  80th  Precinct,  to  win 
a battle  by  an  ear. 

Since  Nat  Friedman  read  “Whispering  Jake”  in  the 
March  issue  of  this  magazine,  Nat’s  byword  is  “Silence  is 
golden.” 

We  have  a new  Broom  at  the  80th  Precinct  in  the  person 
of  Patrolman  Frank  Eich,  who  put  twenty-three  years  on 
Broadway.  Good  luck  old  boy. 

Since  Patrolman  James  Chase,  81st  Precinct,  has  been 
wearing  button  shoes,  lie’s  never  on  time.  He  cannot  keep 
track  of  the  button  hook. 

The  radio  Twins,  Moldie  and  Goldie,  ran  into  three 
yeggs  forcing  a rear  door.  Two  of  the  thieves  escaped, 
but  the  third  was  shot  by  Patrolman  Golden  and  died 
the  next  day.  Well,  one  out  of  three  is  333,  good  hitting 
in  any  league. 

Good  luck  and  congratulations  to  Maurice  Greenwald 
and  William  Garvey  on  their  assignment  to  the  Detective 
Bureau. 

Patrolman  Edw'ard  Gildersleeve,  who  was  injured  an- 
swering a radio  alarm,  is  confined  to  Bushwick  Hospital. 
The  boys  "fish  him  speedy  recovery. 

Patrolman  Edward  Sonn,  the  “Irish  Tenor,”  is  looking 
forward  to  a radio  audition  in  the  near  future.  Good 
Luck,  Eddy. 

Patrolmen  Monahan  and  John  Albert  while  on  patrol 
heard  the  back  fire  of  an  automobile  and  then  saw  a man 
running.  They  apprehended  the  gent  and  found  an  empty 
revolver  in  his  possession.  Where  is  that  robin,  Walter? 

To  that  fresh  egg  salesman  from  Huntington:  The  boys 

wish  to  know  what  chain  store  they  are  from? 

Sergeant  Polski  is  hack  on  the  job  and  receiving  con- 
gratulations from  the  boys.  Glad  to  see  you  around  again, 
Serg. 

Lieutenant  Barney  Louglilin,  of  the  88tli  Precinct,  had 
the  boys  out  tossing  the  apple  around  for  the  first  time  this 
year.  They  looked  good,  but  the  only  one  that  caught  that 
iittle  round  thing  was  the  Wallabout  Basin. 

Lieutenant  Charles  O.  Dannhauser,  the  congenial  man- 
ager of  the  Culinary  Department  of  the  13th  Division,  has 
just  returned  from  a very  much  belated  honeymoon  trip 
to  Washington,  D.  C.,  spent  over  the  Easter  Holiday. 

From  the  way  he  explained  things,  he  did  not  miss  much 
during  his  short  visit.  One  of  the  principal  places  visited 
was  the  Chinese  Embassy,  to  obtain  a dictionary  for  his 
friend  Lieutenant  Hale,  of  Brooklyn  Headquarters.  He 
also  visited  the  Public  Buildings  and  the  Zoo.  He  went  to 
Rock  Creek  Park  where  there  are  plenty  of  empty  benches 
for  the  poor.  Wonder  what  his  object  was  to  visit  the 
Park!  Were  the  hotels  overcrowded? 

During  his  absence  the  Culinary  Department  was  tem- 
porarily taken  care  of  by  Caretaker  Louis  Laut  of  Traffic 
“K.”  Louie  may  be  a good  cook  for  Traffic  “K,”  but  not 
for  the  Boys  of  the  13th  Division,  who  have  been  complain- 
ing of  stomach  trouble  from  some  of  the  fancy  dishes  that 
he  cooked.  W onder  if  Louie  handed  some  of  his  good 
friends  a “Mickey!” 


14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  Vo.\  Der  Schmidt 

83c i Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhf elder 

95th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  W . Fritsch  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  H asset 

87th  Pel.,  Ptl.  William  Sehtcebel  94th  Pet.,  Ptl.  ff  illiam  Real 

Patrolman  Storz  of  the  85th  Pet.  is  of  the  opinion  that 
because  he  succeeded  in  obtaining  new  tires  for  the  depart- 
ment auto  No.  1257,  that  he  is  entitled  to  Departmental 
recognition ! 

Patrolman  George  Vetter  went  and  did  it!  Yes,  sir.  he 
marched  up  to  the  altar  with  a blushing  bride!  The  boys 
of  the  85th  wish  him  a long  and  happy  married  life,  and 
don't  forget  to  fill  out  the  forms  changing  your  social 
condition. 

Overheard  by  Patrolman  Vi  illiam  Donohue  while  obtain- 
ing oil  and  gasoline  at  the  92d  Precinct:  “What  viscosity 

is  this  oil?"  The  answer  was,  "Oh!  That’s  Wolfshead,  the 
best  on  the  market!” 

The  85th  Precinct  may  not  have  such  a wonderful  hall 
team,  hut  our  front  yard  takes  the  cake. 

Sergeant  Francis  J.  McCarthy  of  the  87th  Precinct  is  now 
the  proud  possessor  of  a dog;  name,  make  and  breed  un- 
known. For  hours  at  a time  he  can  he  seen  prowling 
through  Flatbush  with  his  pet  on  a string,  the  cynosure  of 
all  eyes.  It  is  a question,  however,  whether  it  is  Francis 
or  the  dog  that  mostly  captures  the  eye.  Maybe  if  Francis 
turned  in  his  derby  for  one  a size  or  two  larger  the  dog 
would  get  a better  break. 

Another  member  of  the  87th  Precinct  has  deserted  the 
rank  of  bachelor.  He  did  what  only  a brave  man  can  do. 
And  we  are  here  wishing  Michael  Dudonis  the  best  of  luck, 
and  may  his  troubles  be  many;  little  and  healthy! 

Since  Patrolman  Sammy  Goldman  got  ball  and  chained  he 
is  allowed  out  hut  one  night  a week.  He  goes  around  asking 
the  boys  of  the  90th  Precinct  for  good  excuses.  Well.  Mrs. 
Goldman,  we  warned  you  and  now  you  he  sure  that  the 
story  he  tells  is  bonafide.  His  pal.  Patrolman  Calicchio,, 
is  doing  his  best  to  think  up  some  good  ones.  He  told 
Sammy  to  try  the  one  about  the  wake.  We  wonder  how  he 
made  out ! 

The  94th  Precinct  has  been  bristling  with  activity  lately 
with  the  young  candidates  for  the  Police  Athletic  League 
team  showing  their  wares.  They  are  under  the  supervision 
of  Lieutenant  Francis  J.  Putz  and  the  management  of 
Joseph  Borzell.  The  92nd  unit  is  a well  balanced  outfit 
and  should  go  far.  Precincts  wishing  to  compete  may  get 
in  touch  with  Lieutenant  Putz. 

Patrolmen  W alsh,  \ icat  qnd  Dawson  captured  three 
hold-up  men  who  had  committed  ten  robberies  in  the  last 
month.  Keep  up  the  good  work,  hoys,  some  day  the  three 
of  you  will  become  first  grade  Detectives. 

Patrolman  Shannon  is  going  around  on  his  post  show- 
ing the  picture  of  his  daughter  and  telling  the  neighbors 
what  a fine  baby  she  is.  She  should  he.  Johnnie,  and  you 
have  mighty  good  reasons  to  be  proud.  Who  wouldn't  be? 

Patrolman  Bischoff  is  a jig-saw'  hound  and  is  able  to 
complete  a set  requiring  five  hours.  Patrolman  Rasch  says 
he  better  get  wise  to  himself  and  do  some  cleaning  around 
the  house. 

The  94th  Precinct  baseball  team  is  now  in  first  class 
shape,  and  would  like  to  hear  from  other  Precinct  teams. 
Those  desirious  of  tackling  us  may  get  in  touch  with  our 
manager.  Patrolmen  Bill  Real. 

Our  famous  pitcher,  “Bananas  Bianco,  is  now  in  pink 
of  condition,  hut  to  keep  him  that  way  he  will  have  to 
stop  going  to  Turk’s  farm,  otherwise  he  will  look  like  a 
Blimp ! 

Some  of  the  hall  players  will  have  to  reduce,  especially 
Patrolman  Foley,  who  will  have  to  stop  sleeping  30  hours 
on  his  day  off. 

Patrolman  Carlin  is  now  in  the  money  as  he  has  two  new 
suits  of  clothes;  hut  he  still  uses  the  baseball  uniform  to 
dry  himself  with  when  he  takes  a hath.  Well,  Charlie,  why 
don’t  you  invest  and  get  yourself  a Turkish  towel? 

It’s  about  time  Patrolman  Felix  Rasch  chased  the  moths 
out  of  his  pocket-hook  and  bought  himself  a raincoat,  be- 
cause he  took  Patrolman  Ferrara's  and  forgot  to  return  it. 
Get  wise  to  yourself,  Felix. 


The  cabin  cruiser  "\itsick  ' is  now  ready  to  weigh  anchor,  of 
and  all  rugged  season  are  invited  for  a nice  peaceful  sail,  t 
except  Lieutenant  John  Padian,  who  is  getting  old  and  hi 
cannot  take  it! 

Patrolman  McGee,  who  plays  in  the  fife  and  drum  corps, 
is  considered  one  of  the  most  invaluable  members  of  that 
organization. 

Nowr  that  Patrolman  Murphy  purchased  a new  Chevrolet, 
he  is  going  to  invade  the  northern  part  of  the  State  to 
witness  the  beautiful  scenery. 

Patrolman  Springleski.  we  hear,  will  not  attend  the  Holy 
Name  breakfast,  and  his  excuse  is  that  the  wife  can't  stand 
the  strain  of  his  absence  for  that  long! 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101*f  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edicard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulbacher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

So  Sergeant  Lockyer,  of  the  102d,  went  to  Washington 
on  his  vacation ! W e wonder  if  he  saw  the  president  about 
that  paper  he  was  undecided  about.  Here’s  hoping  that 
the  decision  was  in  our  favor.  But  right  or  wrong.  Tommy, 
the  best  of  luck. 

A new  corporation  will  be  formed  soon  when  senior 
attendant  Burling  goes  into  partnership  with  3.2%  Eisenla 
after  they  get  through  with  high  pressure  cleaning. 

There’s  a certain  Robin  that  perches  atop  of  the  weather 
vane  on  P.  S.  No.  61.  His  5 A.  M.  auditions  have  been 
closely  attended  by  Lieutenant  Rice  and  Sergeant  Radloff. 

Is  it  true  that  Patrolman  Robert  Ennis  is  going  to  be 
married  shortly,  or  am  I wrong? 

The  patrolmen  of  the  106th  Precinct  wish  to  compliment 
Patrolman  Barrett  on  the  looks  of  his  new  crumdulla. 

What  copper  from  Queens  V illage  was  seen  riding  in  a 
“T”  model  Ford,  recently  stolen  from  the  Eden  Museum 
in  Coney  Island?  “Vas  you  dere,  Stubie?’" 

Patrolman  Bloom,  who  shot  it  out  with  two  gunmen  kill- 
ing one  and  wounding  another,  is  deserving  of  the  highest 
compliments.  Only  one  year  on  the  force  and  going  strong. 
What  a start!  Keep  it  up,  Ed. 

We  congratulate  Patrolmen  Kubiel  on  the  arrival  of  a 
little  Cop  in  his  home.  Some  boy! 

Patrolman  John  (Fire  Chief)  Muller  when  last  seen  was 
trving  on  Sergeants’  chevrons.  It’s  a secret,  hut  I know! 

Patrolman  Cummins  requests  either  the  Day  Squad  or 
Radio  car.  We,  who  w ork  w ith  him.  can  tell  you  the  reason. 
Yes,  his  wrist. 

Little  Joe  Doyle  of  the  103d  Precinct  may  be  a good  cop, 
and  he  may  claim  to  be  a first  class  carpenter,  but  he  re- 
cently met  his  W aterloo  when  he  attempted  to  do  a plumb- 
ing job  in  his  home.  Boy,  oh  boy,  how  those  connections 
leaked ! 

After  the  circus  leaves  town  the  boys  of  the  104th  Precinct 
will  stage  a Rodeo  of  their  own.  This  will  be  held  at 
Farmers  Oval,  for  the  benefit  of  Sergeant  Keegan's  base- 
ball team.  Patrolman  Rueckert  will  do  a tight  wire  walk- 
ing act.  Patrolman  Hoffman  will  be  shot  from  a cannon. 
Patrolman  H.  Becker,  mounting  and  dismounting,  aided  by 
the  tow  wagon.... The  ballyhoo  man  will  be  Patrolman 

Quinn Patrolman  Haber  will  sell  the  peanuts  and 

cracker- jacks. 

A birthday  party  was  given  to  Patrolman  E.  Miller  re- 
centlv.  After  the  3.2  was  passed  around.  Patrolman  Darde 
brought  tears  to  the  eyes  of  his  companions  with  “Boots. 

Patrolman  Knobloch  is  held  in  high  esteem  bv  his  neigh- 
bors. They  elected  him  president  of  St.  John  s Park,  the 
Ultra-Swanky  residential  section  of  Middle  Tillage. 

It’s  great  to  hear  those  two  grizzled  old  sea  dogs.  Meyer 
Roth  and  hisi  cousin.  Hugo  Lucaire,  tell  the  stories  of  their 
hectic  days  at  sea.  Roth  was  a deckhand  on  a ferryboat, 
and  Lucaire  was  a light  housekeeper  in  the  old  country! 

Boopsie  Puller  is  convalescing  from  his  recent  operation. 
He’s  now  on  the  police  farm — the  raided  premises  squad. 

Patrolman  Beckman,  the  gentleman  farmer  from  Laurel- 
ton,  is  getting  his  farm  tools  all  sharpened  up.  He  can  be 
seen  every  day  in  the  5 and  10  cent  store  buying  farm 
implements. 


Robert  Fetzner  claims  that  he  put  those  smoked  glasses 
on  his  dog  “Ruckbie”  so  that  the  dog  couldn't  see  all  the 
lead  nickles  the  cops  put  in  the  tin  cup,  while  he  played 
his  violin  in  the  subway. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


With  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  llll/i  Pet..  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

I09f/i  Pet..  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  I12tfc  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J.  McQuade 

llOi/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  IUiA  Pet..  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Lieutenant  “No  Trump”  Cook  received  the  congratula- 
tions of  members  of  the  114tli  Precinct  on  his  25  years  of 
service.  The  gang  likes  to  see  vacancies,  so  the  hoys  can 
move  up,  but  here’s  hoping  we  don't  lose  him  for  a long 
time  to  come. 

Well— Well  and  Well!  Sergeant  Henry  ups  and  gets 
married,  without  an  invitation  to  anyone!  The  girls  on 
Steinway  Street  are  heart  broken! 

“Oo-wah”  Lundstedt  also  joined  the  ranks  of  the  Bene- 
dicts. Just  another  boss  to  give  him  orders. 

Captain  Elwood  is  back  from  Florida,  and  we  wonder 
just  how  much  real  estate  he  will  sell  to  “Aviator”  Lieu- 
tenant Brennan! 

The  9th  Squad  baseball  team  took  it  on  the  chin  for  a 
barrel  of  3.2  when  they  tried  to  beat  the  precinct  team. 
“Go  get  ’em”  Sievers  led  the  rebels. 

“Cry  Baby”  Geier  is  now  collecting  spoons,  plates,  knives 
and  forks  for  the  precinct  food  shop  conducted  by  Mike 
King,  who  believes  there’s  more  vitamins  in  carrots  than 
loose  change  in  “Scot”  McFarlane’s  mortgages. 

“Banjo  Eyes”  LaMonte  is  back  in  this  precinct  again. 
Instead  of  being  greeted  like  a prodigal  son  returning, 
“Chambers”  Calzaretta  had  him  sign  on  the  dotted  line. 

“Quiet”  Dan  Brown  hasn't  lived  up  to  his  name  recently. 
Oh.  well,  we  found  out  that  the  shouting  was  occasioned  by 
an  addition  to  his  family.  Good  luck  to  you,  your  wife  and 
the  newcomer,  Dan. 

Things  we’ll  miss  this  summer:  Loud  speaker  Alois — 

gone  to  the  9th  Precinct.  . . .“Hell  Heh"  Hade’s  white  spats 
...  .Eight  hour  school  crossing  details  in  the  108th  Precinct 
I . . . .The  Sergeants  on  their  vacations.  . . .The  bank  holiday 
and  Mav  Day  reserve  duty.  . . .“Legs”  Malloy’s  fancy  ice 
skating  out  at  the  health  farm ....  Sergeant  Burns’  Army 
overcoat  and  Lieutenant  Brennan’s  roosters. 

Lieutenant  Connelly  and  Rubinoff  Cornibert  are  now  the 
handball  champions,  having  defeated  Sergeants  Hallinan 
and  Fergus.  Score  21-14. 

Patrolman  Kirsehner  (Our  Willy)  seems  to  be  wrapped 
up  in  a certain  party  that  rides  on  Northern  Boulevard. 
What's  the  license  number,  George?  (You  should  know.) 

Who  is  the  newly-wed  who  is  going  to  save  a grand  the 
first  year  of  wedded  bliss? ....  Living  on  love  is  only  a 
saying,  according  to  Maloney. 

So  far.  Patrolman  Bauer  has  had  the  prices  of  three  well 
known  furniture  houses  quoted. 

Who  is  the  mysterious  DON  JUAN  who  starts  out  at 
8.00  A.  M.  on  his  32  and  rides  the  back  roads  to  Flushing, 
with  his  little  bundle  of  love?  (Talk  about  the  early 
worm ! ) 

Patrolman  Werderman  and  the  belle  of  Bell  Boulevard 
were  just  married.  Lots  of  luck  to  you  both,  John. 

Patrolman  Twoomev  is  the  proud  daddy  of  a baby  girl 
. . . .Tinv  Regan  was  heard  suggesting  to  a few  of  the  boys 
that  they  should  go  to  Montauk  Point  to  see  the  LIGHT 
HOUSE  KEEPING  of  Connie  and  Dottie. 

Handsome  Eddy  Lynch  has  been  seen  supervising  con- 
struction of  that  new  castle  on  Northern  Boulevard. 

A tvpe  of  MAN  that  makes  up  our  precinct:  There 

isn't  a Goodman  among  them;  a hangman  would  be  better 
. . . .Loescliman.  Hartman.  Cheeseman.  Waizman.  Landman. 
Fishman.  Werderman.  Wehman  and  Beerman.  (A  lot  of 
Man  there  0 

Lan's  feelings  were  hurt  at  the  first  baseball  practice 
when  Manager  Martini  informed  him  that  volley  ball  prac- 
tice had  not  started  yet. 

Patrolman  Broderick  invited  a few  of  the  boys  to  go 
fishing  on  his  new  boat,  which  never  left  the  dock,  due  to 
motor  trouble.  So  the  day  was  spent  on  shore.  Smittv 


entertained  with  the  ‘uke’  while  Healy  impersonated  Harry 
Lauder.  The  3.2  wasn't  bad ! 

The  outlaws  have  challenged  the  precinct  team  for  the 
right  to  wear  the  uniforms.  The  battery  for  the  outlaws, 
Smokey  Joe  Lang  and  Bowler  Wise;  so  1 guess  we’ll  have 
the  same  team  as  last  year. 

Russian  Herring  Koferl,  our  star  second  baseman  was 
seen  playing  3d  base  at  an  opening  game;  made  many 
errors,  because  he  didn’t  know  the  difference  between  3d  and 
2d.  He  now  attends  the  classes  at  “Mike’s.” 

Sergeant  Boh  Smith  has  recently  been  seen  repairing  a 
porch  on  a widow’s  house!  (Another  good  man  gone 
wrong? ) 

Fussy  Robinson,  while  on  leave,  came  to  the  station  house 
to  take  home  a Dodge  purchased  for  $20.00,  so  his  brother 
wouldn't  use  his  new  Hudson! 

Patrolman  Hartman  can  be  seen  driving  his  showboat 
from  Whitestone,  via  College  Point,  to  Little  Neck  Recrea- 
tion Bowling  Alleys  every  Thursday! 

Patrolman  Caniano  and  his  better  half  were  recently  seen 
window  shopping  on  Main  Street,  Flushing. 

Patrolman  O'Keefe  is  our  new  landscape  gardner. 

1st  Division  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Hazicell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edicard  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  Patrolman  (Ferry  Boat  Sailor)  Hudson  has  joined 
the  class  of  daddies.  After  receiving  the  best  wishes  of 
Patrolman  (Jumpy)  Estes,  he  is  now  wondering  how  long 
before  he  can  wish  him  the  same! 

Due  to  the  fact  that  we  young  fellows  will  not  be  able 
to  vacation  with  the  old  man  snozzle,  Farrell  Willum, 
kindly  send  in  your  old  shoes  and  odd  books  of  matches. 
The  delegate  will  forward  them  wrapped  with  the  little 
green  book. 

If  you  change  a flat  on  good  old  No.  771,  take  care  of  the 
book.  There’s  a reason ! 

Notice  the  paint  work?  Took  poor  Bill  O Brien  many  an 
anxious  hour  teaching  Mike  Keane  the  technique  of  washing 
paint.  The  latest  rumor  is  that  he  wants  to  learn  steno- 
graphy. Look  out,  you  clerical  men! 

“Was  my  paper  pink,”  sung  by  Patrolman  Vick  Bye. 

There  is  no  truth  in  the  rumor  that  Sergeant  Kees  of 
the  Market  Squad  brought  the  teacher  at  the  drill  school  a 
basket  of  spinach.  Guess  the  teacher  was  afraid  of  getting 
curly  hair. 

Traffics  “A”  and  "B  ' are  demanding  a new  deal  from  the 
T.S.A.  It  seems  that  “D”  has  been  dealing  long  enough. 

F.  Patrolman  Kerns  takes  this  opportunity  of  thanking 
Honorary  Surgeon  Herbert  C.  Chase  not  only  for  the  kind 
and  courteous  treatment  accorded  him  at  his  office,  but  also 
for  the  doctor's  personal  attendance  at  Polyclinic  Hospital, 
where  it  was  necessary  to  go  for  treatment. 

Patrolman  Burnett  Moody  became  the  proud  father  of  a 
future  president  on  May  2.  Burnie  was  so  happy  that  he 
passed  out  cigars  to  the  boys.  Congratulations! 

E.  The  outstanding  hero  of  Traffic  “E”  during  the  past 
month  was  Patrolman  William  L.  Kirsehner  for  the  prompt 
arrest  of  a highway  robber  whom  he  disarmed  and  placed 
in  a cell. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Flood  of  “E”  was  also  congratulated 
recently  and  cited  for  departmental  recognition  for  his 
splendid  work  in  capturing  a gunman  and  disarming  him 
of  a loaded  firearm.  Keep  up  the  good  work.  Eddie,  it  will 
help  you  to  top  the  list. 

It  has  been  reported  that  Patrolman  John  Deickman  en- 
deavored to  play  host  to  some  of  the  boys  from  the  Throggs 
Neck  section  of  the  Bronx,  but  was  a little  bit  disappointed 
when  he  couldn't  obtain  enough  CAMEL'S  MILK  to  quench 
the  boys'  thirst. 

Happy  to  see  our  old  friend  Lieutenant  Daniel  Doyle 
placed  in  supreme  command  of  the  goats  in  Central  Park. 
Dan,  it’s  only  a hop,  step  and  jump  over  the  wall  and  the 
bovs  of  Traffic  “E”  will  be  delighted  to  greet  you. 

We  learn  with  great  delight  that  our  pal  Sergeant  Bill 
Mulrv  of  “E”  distinguished  himself  at  the  69th  Regiment 
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Armory.  Bill,  tell  the  truth,  how  does  it  feel  to  do  “About 
Face,""  when  a fellow  is  a bit  knock-kneed? 

Sergeant  Joe  Meade  no  longer  gives  that  sweet  military 
refrain  entitled  BACKWARD-FORWARD  MARCH. 
Thanks,  Lieutenant  Jim  Nolan. 

Patrolman  George  Fitzpatrick  recently  bought  a brand 
new  Lizzie.  Georgie,  dear,  you  don't  need  to  go  to  Canada 
this  year,  Paul's  diner  is  open. 

Sergeant  Johnny  Butler  is  very  fond  of  visiting  Traffic 
“H,”  in  the  Bronx.  Lieutenant  Higgins  is  going  to  look 
into  the  matter. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Xarcisso  Gervais 

Traffic  “G” 

Lieutenant  Flannery  has  just  celebrated  his  25th  year 
in  the  job.  The  day  was  celebrated  at  home  by  a house 
party  at  which  Patrolman  Charlie  Yepreck  was  the  master 
of  ceremonies;  he  also  sang  “Mother  Machree”  with  gusto. 
Patrolman  Jack  Cohen  sang  “Eli  Eli”  with  feeling,  while 
Patrolman  Denny  O'Connell  sang  his  old  country  song 
“Deutschland.  Deutschland  Uber  Alles,”  and  the  Club  Caro- 
lyn Orchestra  was  under  the  direction  of  the  “Maestro” 
Patrolman  Kinstrey. 

Our  old  friend  Lieutenant  Join  0 Hara  is  still  the  same 
old  “Gentleman  Jim.” 

Patrolman  James  McElroy  has  stopped  hoarding  his  gold 
and  bought  a new  “Ford”  V-8  and  expects  to  have  a 
rattling  good  time  in  it. 

The  hoys  of  Traffic  “G”  are  trying  to  find  out  who  the 
handsome  young  lady  Patrolman  Peter  Smith  was  seen 
taking  into  an  elaborate  jewelry  store  the  other  day.  Don't 
forget  and  let  us  know7  when,  Pete? 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Thortcll 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

The  Traffic  Reporter 
(With  apologies  to  Walter  Wincliell.) 

Scallions  to  the  White  Wing  attendant  who  refused  to  go  to 
the  Communion  Breakfast  because  it  was  his  day  off. 
Scallions  to  Eddie  O’Connell.  3d  District  Traffic,  for  taking 
his  coat  off  at  the  Breakfast. 

Scallions  to  the  Marshall  for  his  fast  pace  from  the  Church 
to  the  Elk's  Club. 

Scallions  to  the  Attendant  who  reads  about  others  troubles. 
Scallions  to  the  Assistant  Clerical  Cop  who  announces  him- 
self as  “SERGEANT.” 

Scallions  to  the  “BLOOD  CLOT”  says  Lieutenant  Jim  Law- 
lor.  3d  District  Traffic.  (Formerly  the  iron  man.) 

Orchids  for  the  C.O.,  Traffic  “L”,  for  his  fine  management 
of  the  “Lost  Battalion.” 

Orchids  to  those  who  supply  Butch  Harrington.  3d  District 
Traffic,  with  cigars.  (Attention,  Mr.  Pearl  White.) 
Orchids  to  “Butch”  Harrington  for  letting  “Baldy*  0 Con- 
nell say  something. 

Orchids  to  the  Nicholas  Grills  on  their  25th  Wedding 
Anniversary. 

Orchids  and  SCALLIONS  for  Lieutenant  Arthur  Strachan — 
one  good  fellow7 — BLT  HE  EATS  BEANS! 

IT  IS  RUMORED: 

That  a certain  lieutenant  is  that  way  about  a pretty  widow 
from  Lefferts  Avenue. 

That  Frank  McDermott — speedy  messenger  of  3d  District 
Traffic — is  “pincli-hitting”  for  the  SHADOW. 

That  Thomas  Pritchard,  apple  faced  chauffeur  of  Traffic 
“I,”  knows  who  the  Bachelor  Lieutenant  is!  Let's  have 
it,  Tom. 

That  Harry  Tice,  Traffic  “J,”  is  one  PROUD  FELLOW 
these  days. 

That  Patrolman  Thompson,  Traffic  “M,”  now  has  a S400 
tax  exemption  claim. 

I WONDER: 

WHO  is  Barnacle  Bill  in  Traffic  "J’  ? 

WHY  Patrolman  “Windy”  Keliher,  Traffic  “J,”  i&  so 
quiet  lately! 


WHAT  is  the  attraction  Room  No.  414  holds  for 
"PORKY'  Reardon,  Headquarters  Squad? 

WHY  “Kweepie”  Owens  and  David  “Harurn”  Kennedy 
are  such  good  friends? — SCALLIONS  TO  BOTH  OF 
THEM. 

W H\  Fred  Ertola,  Traffic  "L.  gets  sea  sick  when  you 
mention  a boat  ride! 

6th  Detective  District  Det.  Cornelius  Browne 

HLRRAA — HLRRAT — HURRAA  ! Spring  is  here! 

Acting  Lieutenant  John  Shields,  the  Captain  of  the  23d 
Squad  Detectives,  raves  over  his  game  of  GOLF.  He  can 
be  seen  quite  often  with  Detectives  Christopher  F.  Carroll 
and  Michael  J.  Foley  speeding  to  the  Golf  Links  at  the 
Westchester-Biltmore  Club.  John  is  an  ardent  golfer  and 
his  two  pals  generally  have  a score  of  75  for  18  holes.  W ho 
can  say,  but  that  some  day  our  genial  bald-headed  Lieu- 
tenant will  be  in  a class  by  himself,  competing  against  Gene 
Sarazen.  Bobby  Jones,  etc.  All  three  have  a coat  of  tan, 
which  shows  that  they  are  in  the  pink  of  condition  for  any 
match  which  may  be  offered  them. 

At  other  leisure  moments  our  fastidious  Lieutenant  can 
he  seen  horseback  riding  through  Central  Park  on  a spirited 
steed.  What  is  your  next  diversion,  Johnnv? 

Detectives  Charles  Foley  and  Arthur  O Connor  were  in 
a very  serious  mood  the  other  evening.  They  started  to  talk 
about  when  they  were  single.  Don’t  let  the  better  halves 
hear  you,  boys! 

Detective  Frank  McGintv  wanted  to  know7  if  “Reefers” 
were  men  who  stole  from  stores?  No,  Frank,  they  are 
cigarettes  that  one  of  the  well  known  detectives  of  the  28th 
Squad  smokes  when  he  gets  on  a tough  homicide. 

Detective  Mike  Scudi  is  finding  it  hard  to  pay  his  valet 
since  the  bailk  holiday.  W hv  don't  you  get  “Dot”  to  press 
your  panties? 

Detective  Caldwell  Knowles  had  quite  a time  keeping  his 
derby  on  the  other  night.  When  last  seen,  George  Booker 
was  pulling  chestnuts  out  of  it! 

Harry  Grippen,  of  the  23d  Squad,  the  man  with  boy’s 
ideas,  is  still  riding  high  on  the  sprinkling  w7agon! 

George  Lane,  of  the  25th  Squad,  is  waiting  to  add  one 
more  to  his  house-hold  roster! 

7th  Detective  District  Det.  Ed.  Miller 

I wonder  if  the  40th  Squad  has  been  invited  to  the  wad- 
ding of  Bob  (Rubinoff)  Damrau?  I’ve  heard  that  the  best 
man  is  going  to  be  Sid  (Rasputin)  Turkheimer. 

Will  some  kind  soul  tell  Bill  Judge  that  STAHLE  CAKE 
is  not  to  be  criticized — especially  when  you  are  getting  it  for 
almost  nothing! 

Who  was  it  that  said  Tom  Sheehan  is  an  active  member 
of  the  Catholic  Big  Sisters?  (Is  my  face  red!) 

Have  you  seen  the  shape  of  Ernie  Pizzarelli  since  he 
started  using  the  rowing  machine?  (Walter  Cooke,  please 
notice.) 

Tony  Cambria,  the  Japanese  sandman  of  the  41st  Squad, 
was  taken  for  a sightseeing  trip  by  his  partner,  “Wooden 
Shoes”  Vandergrift.  Just  another  case  of  the  blind  leading 
the  blind. 

What  made  Herman  RAVE,  when  he  saw  what  Joe 
WEY?  (Some  joke,  hev,  boss?) 

Things  to  he  seen:  Bill  Mara.  Joe  (Mellow  voice)  Flem- 
ing. and  Bill  Vaughan  of  the  42d  Squad,  trying  out  their 
arms  for  the  coming  baseball  season  with  a flock  of  buzzards 
living  over  their  heads.  Who  said  a buzzard  couldn  t locate 
dead  meat? 

How  do  you  like  Acting  Lieutenant  Kochman  in  the  new 
Easter  suit?  He  had  a hard  time  getting  a good  fitting  on 
account  of  his  falling  arches. 

Will  some  kind  man  tell  Silent  George  Smith  where  to 
get  in  touch  with  Leo  Curtin  or  Tom  O’Donnell! 

George  Law'ton  is  back  again  on  duty  after  a successful 
operation.  Glad  to  see  you  (Pinky),  but  please  do  the 
scpiad  a favor  and  don't  let  the  paunch  get  any  larger! 

Red  Top  Eddie  Miller  and  his  partner.  Howling  Hank 
Kroner,  are  still  trving  to  decide  whether  that  complainant 
named  ABE,  from  44tli  Street,  is  still  their  friend! 
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The  48th  Squad  Jig  Saw:  (WICH  John)  told  Jimmy 

Burke  that  Bill  0 Brien  was  a lot  of  HOEY,  and  did  that 
make  him  MADDEN  than  hell!  It  must  have  been  a 
GROSSERROR.  Then  when  Mike  Harris  said  that  he 
would  not  be  BECHTLE  Manday,  did  you  see  Chris  Forster 
door,  to  let  Mike  out,  and  how  the  crowd  hollered  HOR- 
REHMAN.  OH,  BOY,  is  this  Boloney,  I mean  Moloney! 

10th  Detective  District  Det.  Walter  F.  Henning 
This  month  I’ve  finally  got  around  to  Coney  Island  where 
that  genial  commander,  Lieutenant  (Never  Worry)  Eason, 
has  just  completed  a quarter  of  a century  in  the  business. 
May  you  serve  twenty-five  more,  Charlie.  . . .Detective  Eddie 
O Brien  has  just  returned  from  Cairo,  N.  Y.  (his  home 
town),  where  the  neighbors  held  a real  welcome  home — for 
the  hoy  who  made  good  in  the  big  city ....  Eddie’s  dad  is 
Pat  O’Brien  the  keeper  of  the  village  store.  . . .Fitzsimmons 
is  thinking  of  applying  for  the  mounted  division  since  the 
doctor  fixed  up  the  seat  of  his  worries.  . . .Overheard  at  the 
Communion  Breakfast:  John  Moran,  Ambrose  Rikeman’s 
partner,  claims  that  Ambrose  is  going  to  sell  tickets  for  his 
wedding  which  will  include  a bus  ride  to  Bay  Shore.  Say 
it  isn’t  so,  Rike.  . . .Who  is  the  lone  wolf  of  Bath  Beach.  . . . 
the  fellow  they  say  doesn’t  trust  his  right  hand  against  his 
left.  ..  .Jack  Allen  had  to  move  to  a better  neighborhood, 
reason  being  that  his  new  dog  refused  to  live  in  his  old  one 
. . . .Detective  Giery,  the  dean  of  them  all — the  fellow  who 
put  the  Detective  Association  on  the  map,  is  working  over 
here.  ..  .Last  year  in  the  annual  ball  game  someone  said, 
‘‘throw  this  guy  an  easy  one,  he’s  too  old  to  hit  it  far,” 
hut  Pat  crossed  him  and  hit  one  from  Flatbush  to  his  old 
stamping  grounds — Harlem.  Last  week  while  walking  along 
the  Bay  Ridge  piers  I spied  Lieutenant  Dugan  explaining 
to  the  engineer  on  the  Bremen  just  how  he  should  handle 
the  boat — Bob  being  an  old  time  Merchant  Marine  Man 
....  Guess  I’ll  finish  now  and  duck,  for  some  of  the  fellows 
have  expressed  a desire  to  do  your  correspondent  harm! 
They’re  like  Lou  Holtz’s  favorite  “Stooge.”  They  can’t 
take  it! 

12th  Detective  District  Det.  Ambrose  King 

John  “Skippy”  Lyons,  of  the  67th  Squad,  has  taken  unto 
himself  a small  motorboat,  a small  one  being  all  that  is 
necessary  for  a small  man,  and  while  bringing  same  to  a 
new  mooring  encountered  rough  weather  or  a permanent 
wave.  (One  that  would  not  stand  still  so  that  he  could  get 
“May”  into  port.)  “Skippy”  speaks  in  his  sleep,  with  the 
resuit  that  his  better  half  wants  an  explanation  as  to  who 
is  “May”  and  why  the  permanent  wave! 

15th  Detective  District  Sgt.  John  Keudell 

Our  reporter,  Detective  Jack  Hurton,  retired  from  the 
Department  after  25  busy  years.  His  happy  smile  and 
pleasant  manner  will  be  missed  in  the  office,  and  he  has  the 
best  wishes  of  the  entire  district  that  he  will  be  successful 
in  his  new  undertaking.  With  Hurton  gone,  “Knock  and 
Boost”  Jack  Werle,  of  the  16th  Detective  District,  will  not 
have  anyone  to  write  about. 

This  district  welcomes  the  assignment  of  three  new  detec- 
tives in  the  persons  of  Gordon  Hill,  Thomas  Sheedy  and 
Joseph  Stanworth.  Another  newcomer  is  the  elegantly  clad 
Patrolman  Joe  Furey.  Joe  is  a real  fashion  plate  and  adds 
a touch  of  Beau  Brummel  to  the  district. 

Detective  A1  Wing  is  again  catching  squeals  in  the  103d 
Squad,  and  improving  every  day  on  the  typewriter. 

Patrolman  Chris  Kessler,  the  chauffeur  of  the  radio  car, 
is  looking  for  a top  coat  that  was  last  seen  hanging  in  his 
closet  at  home.  By  the  same  token.  Detective  Horace 
Holden,  of  the  103d  Squad,  is  looking  for  his  wife’s  wrist 
watch.  The  least  that  can  be  said  is  that  the  night  man  is 
not  very  discriminating! 

Detective  Herman  Bovman  of  the  106th  Squad  has  sold 
his  horse  and  is  now  interested  in  a poodle! 

Detective  Mike  Kissane  of  the  103d  Squad  is  deeply  in- 
terested in  house  furnishings  and  furniture,  and  was  last 
seen  on  Jamaica  Avenue  in  the  company  of  a beautiful  girl 
and  leading  a dog  on  a leash.  Alike,  who  is  the  only 


bachelor  in  the  103d,  looks  as  though  he  is  slipping  fast. 
He’s  got  that  faraway  look  in  his  eyes!  (So  long,  Mike!) 

Detective  A1  Dillhoft  of  the  106th  Squad  has  permitted 
his  sideboards  to  grow  down  to  his  neck,  hut  claims  that 
this  is  caused  by  trying  to  learn  the  penal  code  backwards! 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

The  hoys  are  sprucing  up  around  here.  Maybe  we’ll  soon 
find  out  the  reason.  WHO  KNOWS? 

Pete  Rowland  outfitted  himself  in  a new  suit  for  Easter, 
so  Ralph  Reid  was  called  down  to  his  home  to  give  his 
opinion  about  it.  The  next  time  you  go,  Ralph,  please 
take  home  your  LAUNDRY. 

Different  ways  of  getting  out  for  the  night:  Bring  the 

wife  home  CHOP  SUEY — by  W.  Casey.  Buy  the  little 
woman  tickets  for  some  show — Ray  Downey.  Tell  the  boss 
that  you  are  going  to  take  off  some  weight — Willie  Reilly. 
Bring  home  some  candy  or  flowers  and  get  her  in  good 
shape,  then  spring  it  on  her — Sergeant  H.  Duncan. 

The  season  is  on.  We  ll  have  to  get  some  fresh  laundry 
in  if  those  Brooklyn  fans  keep  crying! 

A big  welcome  was  given  Joseph  Anselmini,  our  “QUIET” 
messenger,  on  his  recovery  from  his  recent  illness. 

Things  are  very  quiet  down  in  the  dance  hall  quarters. 
Must  be  all  friends.  Can’t  get  any  dirt  from  there! 

Can  Frank  Patrick  Joseph  O’Brien  dance  the  light  fan- 
tastic? From  what  Hen  Buckley  told  me,  he  sure  is  there! 

My  opinion  of  a good  fellow:  Call  for  him  in  your  car, 
have  a flat  tire.  Then  have  him  walk  away  while  you  sweat 
and  fix  it — and  he  expects  you  to  call  for  him  again. 

William  Brod  of  the  Owners’  Bureau  is  in  a quandry. 
Take  my  advice,  Bill,  buy  the  rooster;  don't  mind  what 
the  little  woman  told  you  to  do. 

A new  quartette  on  the  way:  Cadell,  Ahrens,  Joe  Brown 
and  Gus  Suhr.  . . .Pete  Nesdale  on  his  return  from  Havana 
promised  to  “Buy  American”  from  now  on. 

Charlie  Brown  invited  Eddie  Moran  up  to  Coxackie  to 
look  over  that  motorcycle  job  he  has  in  mind. 

Donaher  and  D’Azevdo  have  joined  the  owners  of  oil 
burning  rattle  boxes. 

Tried  to  get  a line  from  Charles  Murray,  but  was  in- 
formed to  see  the  BOSS  of  the  outfit.  Charles,  one  pants 
suits  are  enough  for  you  now! 

Air  Service  Division  Ptl.  Otto  Kafka 

The  wandering  gypsies,  Patrolman  Tom  Mulligan  (our 
clerical  man)  and  family,  have  again  decided  that  it  is 
cheaper  to  move  than  to  pay  rent,  making  it  the  ninth 
time  since  last  Thanksgiving  that  they  have  changed  their 
domicile. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office 

Recently,  the  Left  Wingers  and  the  Right  Wingers  of 
the  Chief  Inspector’s  Office  played  a tight  game  at  Sham- 
rock Oval  in  Long  Island  City.  The  Left  Wingers  came 
out  on  top  scoring  the  winning  tally  in  the  last  half  of  the 
last  inning,  final  score  being  6-5.  Sergeant  Burke  did  a 
very  good  job  of  umpiring  the  game,  even  though  he  hails 
from  the  Right  Wingers’  side  of  the  office.  Hack  Lynch, 
who  played  center  field,  made  a wonderful  one  hand  stab 
of  a wild  pitch  to  said  field.  (Note:  We  wonder  why  the 
opposition  insists  on  Lynch  getting  up  to  bat  every  inning? ) 

This  game  was  quite  a setback  to  the  former  Donovan 
Wildcats,  as  they  had  beaten  the  former  House  of  David 
team  twice  last  season.  (Note:  Manager  Smith  was  heart- 
broken ! ) 

The  Left  Wingers  or  Unemployment  Relief  Bureau  team 
is  composed  of  the  following:  Goldhuber,  S.S.;  Buhler, 

3B;  Carmody,  C;  Fabinski.  IB:  Mooney,  RF-Mgr;  Pape, 
LF : Hannon,  CF ; Sutak,  2B;  Klein,  P;  Lyncli-Utility  man 
and  pinch  hitter. 

We  would  like  to  hear  from  teams  located  in  Headquar- 
ters or  the  Annex  building. 

Sergeant  James  Kennedy,  FORMerly  manager  of  several 
Class  “A”  semi-pro  outfits  has  at  last  consented  to  play 
with  and  advise  the  Ball  Team  of  the  Chief  Inspector’s 
Office. 
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The  modest  Sergeant  has  until  recently  been  very  reti- 
cent when  questioned  concerning  "inside  stuff  " such  as 
squeeze  plays,  hit  and  run,  etc.  He  has  worked  out  for 
only  one  week  and  has  convinced  our  Manager  that  as  a 
shortstop  he  has  no  equal.  His  work  around  the  middle 
hag  as  a pivot  on  double-plavs  has  earned  him  the  regular 
berth.  The  Sarge  believes  that  with  the  coming  of  warm 
weather  he  will  he  able  to  oust  “Big-Hearted"  Sam  Gold- 
huber  from  the  position  at  Short,  although  it  is  said  that 
he  hears  a striking  resemblance  to  “Blondy"  Ryan  when 
at  the  hat  with  anxious  men  on  the  paths. 

Heard  in  the  Distributing  Room  at  Headquarters: 

Me  ssenger  No.  1:  (After  reading  a copy  of  Spring 

3100)  W ell,  that  Old  Man  Sunshine  is  certainly  a wise  old 
bird,  he  makes  some  very  clever  comments  on  current 
events. 

Messenger  No.  2:  lies,  he  surely  does;  he  reminds  me 

very  much  of  Sergeant  Ritter. 

Messenger  No.  3:  Perhaps  you  gents  do  not  knowr  it, 

but  Jack,  Ritter  is  the  original  of  that  picture  of  Old  Man 
Sunshine  in  the  magazine.  Yes,  he  actually  posed  for 
it — before  he  had  his  whiskers  clipped. 

Borough  Headquarters,  Brooklyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

Tim  Lyons,  the  well-known  Scandinavian  impersonator, 
put  one  over  on  Golfer  W oods  with  his  viking  dialect.  John 
was  introduced  to  Tim  Lyons,  who  was  supposed  to  be  the 
Swedish  Consul.  John  was  elated  to  he  in  such  aristocratic 
company,  and  it  is  said  that  he  high-hatted  many  of  his 
pals  while  in  conversation  with  the  pseudo-consul. 

Eavesdroppers  have  it  that  he  invited  John  over  to  the 
land  of  the  fiskenbollen  (fish-halls)  to  play  golf  on  a 28 
hole  course,  each  hole  being  one  mile  apart.  To  this  John 
took  exception,  stating  that  all  golf  courses  were  18  holes. 
The  viking  asked  John  if  he  was  ever  in  Sweden  and  John 
had  to  reply  in  the  negative.  John  was  not  convinced, 
however,  and  he  brought  into  the  office  a large  book  oa 
golf  and  explained  the  meeting  with  the  Swedish  Consul 
and  the  topic  of  the  28  hole  course.  He  was  then  handed 
the  “BIRD”  by  the  other  golfers  in  the  office. 

John  is  ready  for  the  would-be  “Swede"  the  next  time 
they  meet.  He  is  practicing  up  on  the  Scandinavian  fav- 
orite, “Con  du  gamma  glema  Norge"  (Where  the  River 
Shannon  flows — in  Norwegian).  John  is  going  to  sing  it 
to  the  “kidding"  viking. 

Bronx  Telegraph  Bureau 

This  branch  of  the  Department  has  gone  golf  crazy.  You 
can  go  up  to  the  Grassy  Sprain  golf  course  and  see  any 
number  of  our  men  strutting  their  stuff.  Flood  is  our 
champion.  He  breaks  200  with  ease.  O Toole  is  the 
runner-up,  while  the  others  are  not  far  behind. 

Landi  has  the  best  set  of  sticks.  They  ought  to  he.  He 
never  hits  the  hall  often  enough  to  do  any  damage.... 
O Toole  learned  the  game  in  Scotland,  and  for  a big  man 
he  can  drive  the  hall  the  shortest  distance  imaginable.  . . . 
Madden  takes  the  game  real  serious  and  uses  some  choice 
language  when  he's  off  his  game.  . . .Norton  has  just  bought 
a new  pair  of  knickers  which  he  thinks  will  help  him  very 
much.  . . .John  Morrison  prefers  slacks. 

O’Connell  would  rather  play  the  game  with  a shilalah! 

. . . .Everyone  is  having  a lot  of  fun  and  we  would  like  to 
compete  against  others. 

Mounted  Squadron  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

In  a mutual  exchange  of  scenery  by  “Four  Bucks"  John- 
son and  “Righto”  Hickey,  the  former  went  to  Adelphi  St. 
and  the  latter  to  East  New  T ork. 

Sergeant  Shaw  was  informed  by  a young  lady  at  Flat- 
hush  and  Church  Avenues  that  traffic  officer  Brooks  had 
found  a messenger  hoy  with  a police  horse.  Investigation 
proved  the  ladv  mistaken,  it  was  “7  Foot  Brooks  and 
“Iron  Chest"  Reilly  exchanging  alarms. 

“Fire  Engine"  Jimmy  Conlon  is  a hero  again.  W bile  on 
his  way  to  work  he  stopped  a runaway,  the  result  of  which 


was  several  summonses,  torn  pants  and  ruffled  feelings. 
Keep  it  up.  old  hoy,  you'll  get  that  medal  yet. 

Horseshoer  Scheer  was  elected  OFFICIAL  COFFEE 
I ESTER  at  a recent  turnout  of  a large  group  of  Mounties. 

He  uses  the  unique  method  of  sticking  his  finger  in  the 
pot  to  test  whether  or  not  it  is  still  hot. 

On  Sunday,  April  23rd,  the  hoys  of  Troop  “E”  traveled 
to  Long  Island  City  to  engage  Troop  “F"  in  a baseball  game. 

The  Queens  men  proved  too  good  for  the  Brooklyn  men, 
the  final  score  being  “F”  13 — -“E”  5. 

The  star  pitcher  of  the  Brooklyn  team,  Dolan,  was 
knocked  out  of  the  box  in  the  7th  inning. 

Pitcher  Wieland  and  Catcher  McPartland  were  a little 
too  much  for  Troop  “E.” 

The  Mounted  men  of  Queens  would  like  to  hook  games 
in  the  near  future.  Any  teams  wishing  to  be  hooked  get 
in  touch  with  Sergeant  Daniel  McGuinness,  Troop  “F,” 
Mounted  Squadron  No.  2. 

Emergency  Squad  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

Kriesler  was  observed  wistfully  gazing  into  a furniture 
store  window.  He  was  wearing  that  ‘dying  calf'  expression 
on  his  face.  You  knowr  the  look.  Matrimony ! Love  is  cer- 
tainly grand ....  Egan  will  miss  his  old  partner.  ..  .What’s 
this.  Boh,  that  we  hear  about  the  new  ruling  on  the  noise 
abatement  condition?  W.  W.  on  the  job  again — Jimmie 
Light  is  kicking  Webster  around  again.  Those  fiftv-cent 
words  are  too  much. . . .Mullins,  “The  Frightened  Horse” 
is  requested  to  'sox  mix’  on  that  tin  box.  Land  and  Mills 
are  holding  hands  again,  each  one  afraid  to  let  go.  . . .‘Babe* 
Gallagher  done  did  it.  We  don't  blame  you,  John,  she  is 
a swell  girl.  Lots  of  little  congratulations  and  plenty  of 
good  luck. 

Emergency  Squad  15  Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

It's  an  eight  pound  girl  at  the  Walter  Lagarennes,  and 
make  out  ole  Butch  isn’t  strutting  around  like  a bantam 
rooster!  By  the  way — Christy  Sold  was  sighted  nosing 
around  the  perambulator  department  of  a well  known 
Fulton  Street  emporiam!  Here’s  rooting,  Christy,  old  kid! 

The  squad  extends  it’s  deepest  regrets  to  both  Acting 
Sergeant  Williams  and  the  Missus  in  their  hour  of  sadness 
over  the  loss  of  their  daughter,  Joan.  Remember,  Sarge, 
every  cloud  has  its  silver  lining. 

Who  is  this  guy  Jimmy  Durante?  Why,  some  of  our 
“local  talent"  have  nasal  appendages  that  would  make  his 
proboscis  look  like  a pug  nose.  One  of  ’em  took  a deep 
breath  the  other  day  and  8 men  were  overcome  from  the 
want  of  oxygen. 

Duffy  overpaid  his  better  half  ten  bucks  last  pay  day, 
and  when  he  discovered  the  error,  did  he  leap?  Broke 
Man-O-War’s  record  getting  hack  to  the  scene  of  the  pav 
off! 

The  “Singing  Kid”  has  been  heard  to  murmur  something 
about  “weather  clear,  track  fast"  lately.  Here's  hoping  it  s 
in  the  matrimonial  stakes.  Sunshine,  for  it  sure  is  time  you 
stepped  off  and  made  some  gal  happy. 

The  ole  Southern  Colonel  has  done  quit  running  the 
commissary  for  the  gang:  claims  the  rebels  from  up  yonder 
tried  to  outslick  him. 

Johnnv  Albert,  our  Adonis,  is  hack  in  circulation  again. 
Girls,  here  is  a real  prize,  six  foot  two — with  eyes  of  blue — 
hair  of  gold  and  heart  that's  true.  W by,  if  he  could  only 
cook — I’d  buy  the  Frigidaire  to-morrow! 

Emergency  Squad  19  Sgt.  Frank  Byrne 

“It  has  come  to  our  attention  that  a call  was  sent  in  for 
radio  patrol  last  week  in  the  vicinity  of  Queens  \illasie: 
that  two  men — one  tall  and  one  short,  were  seen  crawling 
along  the  ground  with  flashlights  in  their  hands.  Upon 
arrival  of  the  Police  the  two  identified  themselves  as  Jim 
O’Hara,  D.O.A.,  and  Tiny  Schladebeck,  of  this  Squad,  who 
explained  they  were  catching  “Night  Crawlers”  (worms) . 
to  go  fishing.  After  this  experience  they  have  been  advised 
to  get  a net  and  wait  until  the  sun  shines  and  chase  butter- 
flies instead.  “So  it  has  come  to  this!! 


34 


■ 


ROLL  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolmen  John  J.  Rudolph  and  Charles  Dusold. 
3rd  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  8:30  P.  M.,  April  14,  were  advised  by  radio  of 
persons  acting  in  a suspicious  manner  at  Frankfort 
and  Gold  Streets.  Speeding  to  the  location  men- 
tioned the  officers  intercepted  three  men  coming  from 
a building  at  99  Gold  Street,  which  they  had  just 
looted  of  leather  goods  valued  at  $15,000.  One  of 
the  prisoners  was  armed  with  a .45  calibre  pistol. 
The  booty  was  recovered  in  a truck  parked  nearby. 

Detectives  Peter  J.  Golemboski,  George  S.  Lane 
and  James  M.  Carney,  25th  Squad,  at  6:30  P.  M., 
April  27,  arrested  two  men  at  311  East  112tli  Street, 
who,  on  the  morning  previous,  held  up  and  robbed 
at  revolver  point  a jeweler  in  his  store  at  83  Canal 
Street,  escaping  with  jewelry  valued  at  $14,250.  Con- 
fidential information  obtained  by  Detective  Golem- 
hoski  and  painstaking  investigation  by  the  officers 
made  possible  the  speedy  apprehension  of  the 
culprits. 

Bronx 

Patrolmen  Walter  Rees  and  Frank  A.  Koehler,  42d 
Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at  about 
3:05  A.  M.,  April  6,  became  suspicious  of  the  occu- 
pants of  two  cars  which  passed  them  at  the  inter- 
section of  Park  and  Morris  Avenues  at  155th  Street. 
The  officers  lost  sight  of  the  two  cars  after  a short 
“tail”  and  later  caught  up  with  them  on  153d  Street 
between  Park  and  Morris  Avenues,  where  the  seven 
occupants  were  lined  up  for  investigation.  It  was 
then  disclosed  the  men  had  maliciously  wrecked  with 
sawed  off  billiard  cues  a poultry  market  at  2962  Park 
Avenue.  They  were  later  identified  as  members  of 
a hand  that  has  attempted  by  force  and  coercion  to 
dominate  the  live  poultry  industry  in  the  Bronx. 
Five  of  the  prisoners  have  previous  criminal  records. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  Michael  G.  Bosko  and  William  J. 
Murray,  92nd  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol 
duty  at  about  12.50  A.  M.,  April  14,  were  notified  of 
a holdup  committed  a short  while  before  by  four 
armed  men  at  42-44  Grand  Street.  Later,  at  Kent 
and  Washington  Avenues,  the  officers  overhauled  a 
car  containing  four  men,  who  immediately  opened 
fire  as  the  patrol  car  drew  alongside.  The  officers 
returned  the  fire  and  pursued  the  bandit  car  to  Park 


and  Flushing  Avenues,  where  after  abandoning  their 
car,  the  four  were  intercepted  by  Patrolmen 
George  Moll  and  John  M.  Loder,  on  radio  motor 
patrol  duty  in  the  88th  Precinct.  All  were  identified 
as  the  perpetrators  of  the  holdup.  Patrolman  Bosko 
suffered  a bullet  wound  in  the  right  thigh  and  was 
removed  to  a hospital. 

Frank  Gambardella,  1412  East  4th  Street,  reported 
on  March  22  that  some  unknow  n person  had  placed  a 
letter  under  the  front  door  of  his  home  demanding, 
under  threat  of  bodily  harm  to  Gambardella  and 
his  wife  and  the  kidnaping  of  their  child,  the  pay- 
ment of  $1,000  to  the  writer.  Three  letters  of  simi- 
lar character  were  received  during  the  next  few  days. 
Detectives  Charles  Ryder  and  James  L.  O'Brien,  70th 
Squad,  after  careful  investigation  and  a pretended 
payment  of  the  sum  demanded,  arrested  the  man 
responsible  and  obtained  a confession  from  him. 
The  culprit  also  admitted  a burglary  committed  a 
short  while  before  in  Gambardella’s  home. 


Queens 

Patrolman  Edward  C.  Bloom,  106th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  10.30  P.  M.,  March  31,  interrupted 
two  armed  bandits  in  the  act  of  holding  up  the  pro- 
prietor of  a drug  store  at  87-20  Liberty  Avenue.  One 
of  the  bandits  attempted  to  shoot  the  officer  hut  the 
cartridge  failed  to  explode.  As  the  officer  opened 
fire  the  thugs  raced  to  their  car  parked  nearby  and 
got  away  when  the  officer,  firing  as  he  ran,  paused 
momentarily  to  reload  his  pistol.  The  officer  pursued 
in  a commandeered  car  and  after  an  extended  chase 
arrested  the  fleeing  pair  when  their  car  crashed  and 
came  to  a stop.  One  of  the  men  was  pronounced 
dead  shortly  thereafter  from  a bullet  wound  in  the 
chest.  Two  fully  loaded  revolvers  were  found  in 
the  car.  A dent  in  one  of  the  cartridges  showed  that 
the  trigger  had  been  pulled,  but  that  the  weapon  mis- 
fired. 


Detectives  Jacob  Biehn,  George  Fornatora  and 
Janies  Kiernan,  109th  Squad,  as  a result  of  diligent 
inquiry  and  investigation  arrested  on  April  18  two 
thugs  who,  in  company  with  a third  still  at  large, 
had  assaulted  and  robbed  earlier  in  the  day  one 
Patrick  Agsotosina,  on  Lincoln  Street  between  Main 
and  Union  Streets,  Flushing.  The  men  were  iden- 
tified by  the  victim  and  admitted  participating  in 
the  crime. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 

Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  years;  height,  5 feet  5%  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds;  brown  eye*  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 


IRVING  GREENE  and  BOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  Wears  heavy  eye-glasses. 
Wore  dark  suit,  gray  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap,  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9 inches;  weight, 
153  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


LOUIS  J.  RENZULLO 


DESCRIPTION — 23  years;  5 feet  7 inches;  150  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  hair;  dark  complexion.  Occupation,  taxicab  driver.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4 inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 

information  which  will 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Commissioner. 


“AT  YOUR  SERVICE ” 

GROVER  A.  WHALEN,  Founder 
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PKOPESTY  OF  AlAURICE  P.  KELLY 
NEW  ROCHELLE,  N.  Y.  POLICE  DEPARTMENT 


Editorially  Speaking 


A PRACTICAL  JUNE  BRIDE 


WELL,  dear  fellow  readers,  congratulations  are 
in  order  for  Joseph  P.  Moran,  president  of 
the  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association,  who 
was  again  elected  to  that  office  for  his  nineteenth  con- 
secutive term  when  the  delegates  gathered  for  their 
annual  meeting  at  the  Hotel  Commodore  on  June  14. 
After  this  has  happened  another  ten  times  Joe  will 
be  pretty  sure  that  the  job  is  going  to  be  permanent. 

The  Police  Commissioner  in  his  first  speech  to 
the  P.  B.  A.  representatives  since  his  appointment, 
told  them  they  would  all  have  a fair  field  and  no 
favor  in  trying  for  his  job.  It  seems  to  us  that  it 
must  require  a large  amount  of  intestinal  fortitude 
to  urge  such  a gathering  to  make  your  own  post  the 
object  of  their  careers — and  mean  it — and  the  Com- 
missioner certainly  spoke  in  convincing  fashion.  In- 
cidentally the  boys  all  said  they  would  take  his  ad- 
vice and  we  are  sure  that  they  meant  it  too. 

Having  a big  corner  in  our  heart  for  the  Air  Ser- 
vice Division  we  must  thank  the  P.  B.  A.  for  its 
official  recognition  of  the  skill  and  gallantry  shown 
by  Acting  Sergeant  Joseph  W.  Forsythe  and  Patrol- 
man Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr.,  of  that  unit  on  April  Fourth. 
That  was  the  day  you  may  remember  when  these  two 


fliers  while  searching  for  survivors  of  the  wrecked 
Navy  dirigible,  Akron,  saved  from  drowning  five 
members  of  the  crew  of  the  Navy  blimp  J-3,  which 
crashed  into  the  ocean  off  Beach  Haven,  N.  J.,  while 
on  a similar  mission.  The  P.  B.  A.  gave  Forsythe 
and  Kafka  another  never-to-be-forgotten  moment  by 
presenting  them  with  handsome  wrist  watches,  suit- 
ably engraved. 

We  were  so  ill-advised  that  in  our  last  month’s 
editorial  we  mentioned  sunbeams  and  immediately 
the  weather  turned  cold  and  rainy.  Nevertheless  the 
Junior  Police  Athletic  League’s  program  is  now  in 
full  swing  and  everywhere  throughout  the  city  you 
see  hoys  and  girls  clad  in  PAL  shirts  and  sometimes 
not  much  else,  playing  baseball,  or  having  fifty  yard 
dashes  on  their  own  feet  or  roller  skates.  Yes,  and 
if  you  look  in  the  waters  surrounding  our  fair  island 
you  will  find  them  in  PAL  swimming  suits  giving  the 
speed  fishes  a little  workout.  It’s  all  great  stuff  and 
certainly  helps  the  future  citizens’  health  and  spirits. 

Our  pistol  team  lost  at  Trenton  but  won  at  West 
Point  as  you  may  read  further  on  in  these  pages  and 
Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan  says 
Camp  Mulroonev  literally  and  figuratively  is  going 
great  guns.  The  Police  Commissioner  was  so  pleased 
with  the  camp  after  a visit  there  that  he  is  trans- 
ferring the  Military  School  for  officers  to  that  location. 

Incidentally  if  you  didn’t  hear  the  Commissioner 
speak  over  WNYC  on  June  15th  or  even  if  you  did, 
wre  advise  you  to  read  his  address  in  this  issue.  It 
is  an  admirably  balanced  summary  of  the  Depart- 
ment’s work,  showing  that  if  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  can’t  make  you  good  as  a child,  our  Radio 
Motor  Patrol  system  cuts  short  your  criminal  career. 

And  so  until  July  when  it  will  be  really  hot. 
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YOUR  POLICE  DEPARTMENT 

By  J.4MES  S.  Bolan,  Police  Commissioner 


This  speech  was  broadcast  on  June  15th , by  the  Police  Commissioner  over 
fPNYC,  New  York  City’s  radio  station.  It  was  one  of  a series  of  talks  by  leading 
officials,  uhich  Mayor  O’Brien  has  arranged  as  a city  radio  program. 

AS  Commissioner  of  New  \ ork  City  s peace-time 
army  of  approximately  20.000  policemen,  I con- 
sider it  both  an  honor  and  a privilege  to  be  here 
todav  to  tell  you  something  of  the  purpose  and 
workings  of  your  civilian  soldiers  who  fight  unceas- 
ingly to  protect,  at  all  times,  the  lives  and  property 
of  New  York's  citizens.  Indeed,  the  policeman- 
soldier,  in  these  times  of  depression,  does  more  than 
merely  maintain  a never-ending  warfare  against 
crime  and  criminals;  he  has  also  rendered,  and  is 
rendering,  valiant  service  in  the  warfare  against 
poverty  and  hard  times,  and  may  I say  that  I am 
equally  as  proud  of  his  work  in  this  respect,  as  evi- 
denced by  the  outings  given  by  members  of  the 
Police  Department  to  needy  mothers  and  children 
and  bv  the  monthly  contributions  of  the  Force  for 
unemployment  relief  and  charity,  as  I am  of  their 
bravery  against  physical  danger.  The  charity  dona- 
tions made  from  the  salaries  of  police  since  January 
1,  1929,  amount  to  $1,481,277. 

Perhaps  it  would  he  as  well  for  me  to  state  at  the 
outset  that  the  New  York  policeman's  work,  as  a 
social  service  agent,  has  not  detracted  one  iota  from 
his  efficiency  in  suppressing  crime.  Indeed,  my  fig- 
ures indicate  that  so  far  this  year  there  has  been  a 
decrease  in  the  five  major  felony  classifications  in 
excess  of  the  seventeen  per  cent  decline  noted  in 
the  Police  Commissioner's  report  for  last  year. 

Homicides  and  murders,  for  the  first  five  months 
of  this  year,  decreased  to  154  as  against  208  for  the 
same  period  in  1932.  My  comparative  report  for 
May  of  this  year,  as  compared  with  May  of  1932, 
shows  that  the  cases  of  assault  and  robbery  were  24 
less  last  month:  that  burglary  cases  decreased  by  25: 
that  there  were  29  less  eases  of  felonious  assault,  and 
that  grand  larceny  cases  were  226  less  in  May  of  this 
year  than  they  were  in  May  of  1932. 

I regard  these  figures  as  highly  encouraging.  If  1 
were  asked  to  explain  why  we  expect  to  reduce  our 
crime  rate  still  further,  and  what  are  the  chief  fac- 
tors in  so  doing,  I would  tell  you  that  I base  my  ex- 
pectancy upon  the  Police  Department's  attack  on 
the  crime  problems  from  both  ends.  By  attacking 
the  crime  problem  from  both  ends,  I mean  that  I 
regard  our  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  as  a highly 
significant  move  in  reducing  crime  in  the  future  by 
its  work  to  make  our  hoys  and  girls  good  citizens. 
At  the  other  end  of  the  problem,  I place  our  Radio 
Motor  Patrol  System  which  has  made  a most  envi- 
able record  against  criminals  mostly  engaged  in 
crimes  of  violence.  The  crews  of  our  304  radio- 
equipped  cars  have  made  2,732  arrests,  and  have 
recovered  $759,432.65  worth  of  stolen  property. 

The  nearly  two  score  years  of  my  police  career 
from  my  entrance  into  the  New  York  City  Police 
Department,  as  a patrolman,  covers  a period  of  great 
change  in  the  methods  used  by  criminals,  and  conse- 
quently an  equally  great  change  in  police  work. 


\\  hen  I became  a member  of  the  Force  it  numbered 
about  7.000  men.  The  criminals  of  those  days  were, 
almost  without  exceptions,  matured  men  who  worked 
along  certain  specific  lines  of  illegal  endeavor.  They 
were  bad  fellows  in  a rough  and  tumble  fight,  but 
generally  speaking,  were  not  wanton  killers,  and 
police  work,  if  perhaps  harder  physically  then  than 
it  is  today,  was  certainly  much  less  dangerous  and 
complicated,  and  much  less  of  a mental  strain  than 
it  is  at  present. 

For  today  our  line-up,  that  is,  the  daily  morning 
parade  at  headquarters  of  persons  arrested  the  pre- 
vious day  for  felonies,  no  longer  shows  a file  of 
middle-aged  and  intemperate  men.  Instead,  we  see 
a parade  of  youths  ranging  in  ages  from  17  to  21, 
versatile  in  crime,  who  cold-hloodedlv  and  calmly 
recite  voluntarily,  in  the  presence  of  spectators  and 
press,  the  most  intimate  details  of  the  planning  and 
execution  of  ruthless  crimes.  I regret  that  arrests 
for  crimes  in  general,  committed  by  youths  between 
the  ages  of  16  and  20  years,  were  higher  in  1932  than 
in  the  year  1931.  However,  arrests  for  violent  crimes, 
between  the  ages  of  16  and  20  years,  record  a sub- 
stantial decrease  in  1932  over  the  previous  year, 
and  the  peak  of  crime  ages,  as  indicated  by  arrests, 
seems  to  lie  between  26  and  30  years  of  age. 
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Now,  having  told  my  listeners  something  of  the 
crime  problems  confronting  the  Police  Department 
and  the  manner  in  which  they  are  being  handled, 
permit  me  to  say  a word  concerning  the  contact  of 
our  Department  with  good  citizens  who  seek  to  obey 
the  law.  There  are  thousands,  even  perhaps  hun- 
dreds of  thousands,  of  estimable  and  worthy  persons 
who  would  go  through  life  without  ever  meeting  a 
policeman  if  it  were  not  for  the  patrolman  on  traffic 
duty,  and  so,  perhaps,  it  is  fitting  that  I devote  a 
portion  of  this  talk  to  discussing  the  Vehicular  Traf- 
fic Law.  The  object  of  the  Police  Department,  with 
reference  to  this  law,  is  to  safeguard,  intelligently, 
the  lives  of  pedestrians, 
and  to  control  vehicular 
traffic  in  such  a way  that 
the  movement  of  both, 
while  on  the  highways  of 
the  city,  will  be  safely  and 
expeditiously  handled. 

The  existing  traffic  regu- 
lations of  New  \ork  City 
were  promulgated  with 
this  object  foremost  in  the 
minds  of  police  officials. 

In  preparing  these  regula- 
tions many  factors  had  to 
he  considered,  such  as  the 
method  of  enforcement  af- 
fecting the  human  ele- 
ment; the  economic  factor, 
affecting  property  rights; 
the  law,  governing  viola- 
tions thereof,  and  the  ef- 
fect of  general  and  special 
regulations  on  both  the 
human  and  property  ele- 
ment, and  so  forth. 

The  result  of  our  en- 
forcement of  this  law  has 
been  that  the  death  rate 
from  motor  vehicle  acci- 
dents, per  100,000  popula- 
tion, was  reduced  to  14.3 
from  15.9  in  1931. 

There  was  also  a substantial  decrease  in  motor 
vehicle  fatalities  to  persons  of  all  ages,  and  the  low- 
est number  of  fatalities  in  eleven  years  occurred 
last  year  to  children,  representing  a reduction  of 
forty- five  per  cent  since  1922. 

The  foremost  authorities  on  the  traffic  and  street 
safety  problem  concede  that  education  in  safety  is 
an  all-important  factor  in  reducing  the  death  rate. 
Therefore,  every  possible  effort  has  been  made  by  the 
Police  Department  to  utilize  the  educational  factor 
in  this  direction.  Only  last  week  I had  the  pleasure 
of  presenting  certificates  to  255  teachers  of  public 
and  parochial  schools  who  had  completed  courses 
in  safety  and  accident  prevention  at  our  Police 
Academy. 

The  purpose  of  this  course  was  to  acquaint  teach- 
ers with  the  causes  of  accidents  and  with  effective 
means  of  teaching  accident  prevention  in  co-relation 
w ith  the  regular  course  of  instruction  in  the  schools.  It 
was  part  of  the  program  of  accident  prevention  work 
nowr  being  carried  on  in  the  city’s  schools  through 
the  joint  activities  of  the  Board  of  Education  and 


the  Police  Department.  I repeat  now  what  I stated 
when  presenting  the  certificates;  that  the  interest 
of  these  teachers  in  the  safety  of  the  pupils  under 
their  supervision  gives  us  all  confidence  that  there 
soon  will  he  a remarkable  lessening  of  motor  vehicle 
accidents,  particularly  with  relation  to  children. 

Prior  to  instituting  this  course,  a course  on  Street 
Safety,  and  problems  of  traffic  regulation,  had  been 
given  in  the  Traffic  and  Street  Safety  Schools  of  the 
Police  Academy.  There  were  231  students  in  this 
course  who  represented  the  operating  departments 
of  corporations  and  firms  using  large  numbers  of 
commercial  vehicles  and  taxicabs.  I am  happy  to 

say  that  both  the  students 
and  their  employers  were 
most  enthusiastic  concern- 
ing the  benefits  obtained 
from  these  classes. 

When  one  considers  that 
we  have  operating  daily, 
on  our  streets,  about  one 
million  resident  and  tran- 
sient vehicles,  and  when 
one  also  considers  our  resi- 
dent cosmopolitan  popula- 
tion of  more  than  seven 
million  people,  together 
with  a daily  transient  pop- 
ulation of  about  a million 
more,  it  will  readily  be 
seen  how  difficult  is  the 
task  of  the  Department  in 
facilitating  the  movement 
of  these  vehicles  with 
safety  to  the  operator  as 
well  as  to  the  user  of  the 
highway.  May  I ask  all  of 
you  to  co-operate  with  us 
in  our  attempt  to  reduce 
the  toll  of  life  which  is 
taken  each  year  through 
the  medium  of  motor 
vehicle  accidents? 

I would,  in  fact,  ask 
your  co-operation  and  sup- 
port for  all  the  endeavors  of  the  Department.  Much 
can  be  accomplished  by  lawr  if  supported  by  public 
opinion — without  it,  little.  In  the  final  analysis,  a 
police  force  is  merely  an  instrument  of  the  organ- 
ized intelligence  and  will  of  the  community  that  it 
serves.  However  efficient  a police  organization  may 
he,  the  prevention  of  crime  and  the  apprehension 
and  prosecution  of  criminals  vitally  depends  on  the 
willingness  of  our  citizens  to  aid  the  police. 

When  His  Honor,  Mayor  O'Brien,  honored  the 
Police  Department,  by  elevating  me  from  its  ranks 
to  the  position  of  Police  Commissioner,  I said  in 
accepting  this  high  office: 

“I  wish  to  assure  you.  Mr.  Mayor,  that  no  act  of 
mine  will  ever  cause  you  to  regret  the  confidence  you 
have  placed  in  me.  It  shall  be  my  constant  en- 
deavor and  aim  to  keep  this  department  at  the  high- 
est level  of  efficiency”. 

I have  endeavored,  earnestly,  to  keep  my  personal 
pledge,  and  I again  ask  the  assistance  of  all  law- 
abiding  citizens  in  my  own  and  in  the  Department  s 
efforts  to  keep  New'  York  City  free  from  vice  and 
crime. 


5 


Our  Pistol  Team  Wins  High 

Honors 


Patrolman  Adolph  Patrolman  Robert 

Sehuber  Schmidt 


THE  pistol  team  of  the  Department  finished  third 
in  the  team  match,  but  won  first  place  in  the 
individual  match  at  the  Eighth  annual  inter- 
state-intercollegiate pistol  match  held  on  May  27th 
at  the  New  Jersey  State  Police  Training  School  pistol 
range,  Trenton,  New  Jersey.  Motorcycle  Patrolman 
Adolph  Sehuber,  six  times  champion  of  the  Depart- 
ment, saved  the  day  for  our  boys  by  becoming  the 
banner  individual  marksman  of  the  meet  with  a re- 
markable score  of  298  out  of  a possible  300. 

The  Police  Commissioner  attended  the  match  as 
the  guest  of  Colonel  H.  N.  Schwartzkopf.  head  of 
the  New  Jersey  State  Police  and  presented  the  first 
and  second  prizes  to  the  Pennsylvania  State  Police 
and  Delaware  and  Hudson  Railroad  police  teams, 
respectively.  These  teams  both  finished  with  a 
grand  total  of  1.465  points  and  were  also  tied  for 
rapid  fire  but  the  honors  went  to  the  Pennsylvania 
team  because  it  led  in  timed  fire.  The  New  York 
Police  team  scored  1.456  points. 

On  Memorial  Day,  our  pistol  team  shot  in  old 
time  form  to  win  first  prize  in  a three-cornered  pistol 
match  held  at  West  Point.  This  time  our  boys  de- 
feated the  same  Delaware  and  Hudson  Railroad  po- 
lice team  which  had  beaten  them  in  the  match  at 
Trenton.  The  est  Point  cadet  team  was  third. 

The  Police  Commissioner  on  June  9th  presented 
to  Patrolman  Sehuber  the  medal  he  won  when  he 
obtained  first  place  in  the  individual  match  at  Tren- 
ton. Commissioner  Bolan,  who  is  himself  a splendid 
pistol  shot,  congratulated  Patrolman  Sehuber  on  be- 
ing the  winner  among  the  150  contestants  who  in- 
cluded the  pick  of  the  marksmen  of  30  teams.  Patrol- 
man Herbert  Koehler  won  the  fourth  prize  with  a 
score  of  296  in  this  meet. 

Patrolman  Robert  Schmidt  of  the  Police  Academy 
won  the  championship  of  the  Police  Department  in 
the  14th  annual  pistol  tournament  held  on  May  27th 
at  the  Crescent-Hamilton  Athletic  Club  range  in 
Brooklyn.  The  Police  Commissioner  was  the  guest 
of  honor  and  accompanied  by  Acting  Deputy  Chief 


Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  was  received  by  Alexander 
B.  Gale,  president  of  the  club,  Supreme  Court  Justice 
William  F.  Hagarty  and  a committee  of  50  members. 

Mr.  Gale,  who  presented  to  Patrolman  Schmidt  the 
Alexander  B.  Gale  Trophy,  emblematic  of  the  Police 
Department  pistol  championship,  also  gave  to  him  a 
revolver  which  Patrolman  Schmidt  won  as  a first 
prize  at  last  year's  tournament.  Both  the  Police 
Commissioner  and  Mr.  Gale  stressed  the  importance 
of  pistol  shooting  for  policemen  and  both  praised 
the  marksmanship  of  Patrolman  Schmidt. 


IF  est  Point  Cadets  on  Parade 


COMMISSIONER  BOLAN  VISITS 
WEST  POINT 

THE  POLICE  COMMISSIONER  on  Monday  af- 
ternoon, June  12th,  visited  the  United  States 
Military  Academy  at  W est  Point,  New  York, 
as  the  guest  of  its  superintendent,  Major  General 
William  D.  Connor,  U.  S.  A.  The  Commissioner 
was  accompanied  on  this  visit  by  Chief  Inspector 
John  O Brien,  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sul- 
livan, and  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 
Noonan,  commandant  of  the  School  of  Recruits  of 
the  Police  Department. 

The  Commissioner  and  his  party  were  presented 
to  the  Secretary  of  War,  George  H.  Dern,  who  was 
a guest  at  the  Academy  for  the  graduation  cere- 
monies. The  Police  Commissioner  who  is  a graduate 
of  the  Citizens"  Military  Training  Camp  at  Platts- 
burg.  New7  Tork,  displayed  a keen  grasp  of  military 
affairs  and  had  a lengthy  and  animated  discussion 
with  both  the  Secretary  of  War  and  General  Connor. 

Following  a tour  of  the  buildings  and  grounds  un- 
der the  guidance  of  Major  Baade,  of  General  Con- 
nor's staff,  the  visitors  vratched  the  graduation  parade 
of  the  cadets,  which  the  Police  Commissioner  praised 
highly.  The  party  returned  to  New  York  City  that 
evening. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  July  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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TUNNY  WORLD,  WHEN  YER 
YOUNG  AND  HAVE  PLACES 
TO  GO  YA  GET  DECEMBER. 
WHEN  YERTOO  OLD  TO 
GO  ANYPLACE,  YA VI AS YER 
PlCRj 


LISTEN  0LEPAL,0LE  PAL,!  GOT  TUG  RENT] 
PAID  AND  YA  KNOW  HOW  WIVES  ARE.  YOU 
KNOW  YER  OLD  SIDE  KICK,  AND] 

D0NT  FORGET,  THE  C-OOD 
OLD  FASHIONED  TUN 


(TlHCN  I WUZ~  DOWN  INI 
MERCER  ST.  I ALWAYS  PICKED^ 
EE  BHD  ARY.  THEN  I HADCZZr1 
DANGF-D  NEAR  THE  WHOLE) 
MONTH  0EF. 


BACK  ROOM  BALLAD- 

THE  YOUNGSTER  WHO 
RENTED  A BUNGALOW  FOR1 
JULT  TRIES  TO  SWAP  H\S 
NOVEMBER  VACATION 
FOR  ONE  IN  JULV. 


Photo  Courtesy  Herald-Tribune 


MR.  MULROONEY  FINDS  A PAL 

Former  Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  now 
chairman  of  the  State  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control 
Board,  was  the  guest  of  honor  of  the  Department  s 
Advisory  Crime  Prevention  Commission  at  a lunch- 
eon on  May  22d.  at  the  Cosmopolitan  Club,  122  East 
66th  Street.  The  luncheon  was  in  recognition  of  Mr. 
Mulrooney’s  work  for  crime  prevention. 

At  the  close  of  the  event,  an  Irish  terrier  named 
Pal.  from  the  initials  of  the  Police  Athletic  League, 
which  was  formed  when  Mr.  Mulrooney  was  Com- 
missioner, was  led  into  the  room  and  presented  to 
Mr.  Mulrooney.  The  terrier,  which  wore  a large 
green  ribbon,  was  horn  October  10.  1932,  at  the  home 
of  James  Clancy,  1026  Nelson  Avenue,  The  Bronx. 
His  parents  were  Blarney  s Better  and  Belinda  Bell. 

Members  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Commission  at 
the  lunch  were  Frank  L.  Polk,  chairman;  Mrs.  Sid- 
ney C.  Borg.  Mrs.  Willard  Parker,  Jr.,  Miss  Jane 
Hoey.  Mrs.  Henry  Goddard  Leach.  William  Edwin 
Hall,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Christian  Fichthorne  Reisner, 
former  .Magistrate  \V  . Bruce  Cobb,  Thomas  S.  Rice 
and  George  E.  Worthington.  Grover  A.  Whalen  was 
toastmaster  and  the  speakers  were  Mayor  John  P. 
O'Brien.  Miss  Hoey,  Miss  Henrietta  Additon.  Sixth 
Deputy  Police  Commissioner  in  charge  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau:  Mrs.  Borg.  Mr.  Hall.  Police  Com- 
missioner James  S.  Bolan  and  Mr.  Mulrooney. 

Others  present  were  Miss  Fannie  Hurst,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ogden  Reid.  Arthur  Brisbane,  William  T.  Dew- 
art. Ralph  E.  Renaud,  Charles  M.  Lincoln,  Will 
Irwin.  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien,  Inspector  Louis 
F.  Costuma.  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Assistant  Secre- 
tarv  to  the  Police  Commissioner,  and  Stanley  Walker, 
citv  editor  of  the  Herald  Tribune. 


JOSEPH  P.  MORAN  AGAIN  HEADS 
P.  B.  A. 


JOSEPH  P.  MORAN,  president  of  the  Patrolmen's 
Benevolent  Association,  was  re-elected  to  that 
office  for  the  19th  consecutive  term  at  the  an- 
nual meeting  of  the  organization  held  on  June  13th 
at  the  Hotel  Commodore.  The  other  officers  elected 
by  the  more  than  200  delegates  present  were:  First 

vice-president,  Harold  McKeon;  second  vice-presi- 
dent, Clarence  Wiese;  treasurer,  John  Cummings; 
trustees,  Warren  Keating,  James  Murphy,  George 
Deegan,  Arthur  Roeiner,  and  Robert  Nugent;  ser- 
geant-at-arms,  Jeremiah  O'Leary. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  in  a brief  address  at  the 
luncheon  which  followed  the  business  meeting,  em- 
phasized the  importance  of  courtesy  in  dealing  with 
the  public  and  the  necessity  of  being  alert  at  all  times 
in  the  performance  of  duty.  Commissioner  Bolan 
promised  a fair  deal  for  all  the  members  of  the  De- 
partment and  said  that  merit  alone  would  govern 
promotions. 

“While  I regard  my  appointment  as  Police  Com- 
missioner as  the  highest  personal  honor,  I also  regard 
it  as  an  equally  high  honor  for  the  Department,  in 
that  the  Mayor  selected  a member  of  the  force  as  its 
commanding  officer,”  said  the  Commissioner.  “Each 
member  of  the  Department  has  the  same  opportunity 
that  I had,”  he  continued,  “and  I hope  that  when  I 
go  out  of  office  I will,  in  turn,  be  succeeded  by  a 
man  from  our  own  ranks.” 

The  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association  for  the 
first  time  in  its  history  honored  two  members  of  the 
force  by  presenting  handsomely  engraved  wrist 
watches  to  Acting  Sergeant  Joseph  W.  Forsyth  and 
Patrolman  Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr.,  of  the  Air  Service 
Division.  These  awards  were  made  in  recognition  of 
the  skill  and  gallantry  shown  hv  the  two  fliers  on 
April  4 last  when,  while  searching  for  survivors  of 
the  wrecked  Navy  dirigible  Akron,  they  saved  from 
drowning  five  members  of  the  crew  of  the  dirigible 
J-3  which  crashed  into  the  Atlantic  Ocean  off  Beach 
Haven,  New  Jersey,  while  on  a similar  mission. 

Each  watch  bore  the  name  of  its  recipient  and  the 
inscription:  “From  the  P.  B.  A.  in  recognition  of 

rescue  of  occupants  of  U.  S.  Navy  blimp  J-3,  April 
4,  1933.” 

The  luncheon  guests  were  not  occupied  entirely 
with  serious  business,  however.  An  active  orchestra 
supplied  tuneful  music  during  the  meal  and  there 
( Continued  on  page  11) 
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For  Conspicuous  Bravery 


Commissioner  Bolan  Before  Microphone  at  City  Hall 


NEW  YORK  CITY  paid  a reverent  tribute  to 
seven  police  heroes  who  in  rigid  observance  of 
the  motto  “Faithful  unto  death"  laid  down  their 
lives  last  year  in  the  performance  of  duty,  and  gave 
an  enthusiastic  ovation  to  eleven  living  heroes  on 
Monday,  June  5th.  when  at  the  plaza  of  City  Hall. 
Mayor  John  P.  O’Brien  made  the  annual  presentation 
of  medals  for  conspicuous  deeds  of  bravery. 

An  hour  earlier.  Police  Commissioner  James  S. 
Bolan  and  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien  had,  at  the 
Roosevelt  Hospital,  59th  Street  and  9th  Avenue,  pre- 
sented the  William  McClain  Freeman  Medal  to  Pa- 
trolman Thomas  P.  Glennon,  Jr.,  of  the  West  47th 
Street  station.  Patrolman  Glennon  has  been  para- 
lyzed since  last  Christmas  morning,  when  two  gun- 
men he  was  attempting  to  arrest,  shot  him  in  the 
spine  and  hip. 

The  presentation  took  place  on  the  roof  pavilion 
of  the  hospital.  Besides  the  Police  Commissioner 
and  the  Chief  Inspector,  those  present  included  the 
patrolman’s  wife,  Mrs.  Rachel  Glennon,  the  Rev. 
Joseph  A.  McCaffrey.  Police  Chaplain;  Thomas  Mc- 
Lean, president  of  the  hospital;  George  Stock,  the 
superintendent;  and  the  Rev.  Peter  Bergen  and  the 
Rev.  Donald  Barry  of  the  Paulist  College,  who  had 
administered  the  last  rites  to  Patrolman  Glennon  af- 
ter he  was  shot.  Mrs.  Glennon  remarked  that  it  was 
the  couple  s fifth  wedding  anniversary  and  Patrol- 
man Glennon  said  that  his  one  regret  was  that  he 
was  unable  to  go  to  City  Hall  to  receive  his  medal 
with  his  comrades. 

The  ceremony  at  City  Hall  was  the  center  of  a 
large  public  gathering  and  was  broadcast  over  the 
city  radio  station.  WNYC.  Among  the  police  offi- 
cials present  besides  the  Police  Commissioner  and 
Deputy  Commissioner  James  F.  Sinnott,  were  the 
members  of  the  honor  committee  of  which  Deputy 


Commissioner  Felix  A.  Muldoon  is  chairman  and 
which  comprises  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien;  As- 
sistant Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan:  Chief  Sur- 
geon Daniel  J.  Donovan;  and  Vincent  E.  Finn.  Chief 
Clerk.  Two  of  the  donors  of  medals,  Dr.  Ernest 
Fahnestock,  honorary  police  surgeon,  and  Mr.  Wil- 
liam McClain  Freeman,  attended  the  ceremony  and 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  David  J.  McAuliffe  and  Act- 
ing Captain  Frederick  McKenna  were  also  present. 

The  medals  of  honor  awarded  posthumously  were 
pinned  on  the  widows  of  the  patrolmen  who  had 
won  them,  by  Mayor  0 Brien.  These  presentations 
were  as  follows: 


M ary  alsh.  w idow  of  Patrolman 

John  Walsh,  Shield  No.  6917,  Traffic 
Precinct  C.  At  about  10  P.  M . , 
January  21.  1932.  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes,  attempted  to  frustrate  a 
holdup  at  206  East  88th  Street,  Man- 
hattan, and  in  an  exchange  of  shots 
with  two  bandits.  Patrolman  ^ alsh 
was  killed. 


Mary  A.  Gerhard,  widow  of  Patrol- 
man George  L.  Gerhard,  Shield  No. 
14826,  20tli  Precinct.  At  about  1 A.  M., 
December  14,  1932,  on  radio  motor 
patrol  duty,  entered  a store  at  430 
Amsterdam  Avenue,  Manhattan  and 
accosted  two  holdup  men.  Shots  were 
exchanged  and  he  was  killed  instantly. 
The  bandits  boarded  a taxicab  in  an 
attempted  escape  and,  after  an  ex- 
change of  shots  with  other  patrol- 
men. one  was  wounded  and  both  were 
disarmed  and  arrested. 
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Matilda  L.  Goodwin,  widow  of 
Patrolman  James  R.  Goodwin,  Shield 
No.  13575,  34th  Precinct.  At  about 
10.45  P.  M.,  February  15,  1932,  off  duty 
in  civilian  clothes,  encountered  three 
holdup  men  in  the  rear  of  a store  at 
2196  Amsterdam  Avenue,  Manhattan; 
shots  were  exchanged  and  Patrolman 
Goodwin  was  killed. 


Mary  Burke,  widow  of  Patrolman 
Joseph  P.  Burke,  Shield  No.  4470, 
32nd  Precinct.  At  about  8.10  A.  M., 
June  12,  1932,  on  patrol  duty,  while 
attempting  to  capture  three  holdup 
men  in  premises  2320  7th  Avenue, 
Manhattan,  was  shot  and  mortally 
wounded  by  one  of  the  bandits,  and 
died  June  18,  1932. 


Alary  DeCarlo.  widow  of  Patrolman 
Peter  DeCarlo,  Shield  No.  6157,  72nd 
Precinct.  At  about  10.40  A.  M., 
September  2,  1932,  on  radio  motor 
patrol  duty  with  another  patrolman, 
encountered  three  holdup  men  in  a 
store  at  537  Court  Street,  Brooklyn, 
and  in  an  exchange  of  shots  with 
them  was  mortally  wounded  and  died 
the  following  day.  Two  of  the  bandits 
were  killed,  and  the  other  was  arrested 
by  other  patrolmen. 


Helen  V.  Fink,  widow  of  Patrolman 
John  W.  J.  Fink,  Shield  No.  1976, 
71st  Precinct.  At  about  3.10  P.  M., 
October  8,  1932,  while  off  duty  and  at 
his  home  at  235  East  32nd  Street, 
Brooklyn,  a fire  occurred  therein.  In 
attempting  to  rescue  a man  who  was 
seriously  ill  in  bed.  Patrolman  Fink 
sustained  injuries  and  burns  which 
resulted  in  his  death  October  15,  1932. 


Catherine  Moroso,  widow  of  Patrol- 
man Michael  Moroso,  Shield  No. 
14140,  23rd  Precinct.  At  about  7.50 
P.  M.,  December  8,  1932,  on  patrol 
duty  at  99th  Street  near  Second 
Avenue,  Manhattan,  was  shot  and 
killed. 


The  only  departmental  medal  of  honor  to  go  to  a 
living  member  of  the  force  was  presented  to  De- 
tective Harold  F.  Moore,  of  the  Main  Office  Division. 
Detective  Moore,  then  attached  to  the  24th  Squad, 
played  a prominent  part  in  the  raid  on  July  11th  of 
last  year  on  the  Albany  hideaway  of  the  late  “Fats” 
McCarthy  gang.  Detective  Moore  was  seriously 
wounded  in  the  pistol  battle  in  which  McCarthy  was 
killed  and  two  of  his  henchmen  were  captured. 

The  medals  awarded  were: 

DEPARTMENT  MEDAL  OF  HONOR 


Detective  Harold  F.  Moore.  Shield 
No.  454,  18th  Division,  Main  Office 
(attached  to  24th  Squad  at  time  of 
occurrence).  On  July  11,  1932,  en- 
countered three  criminals  in  the 
vicinity  of  Albany,  New  York,  who 
were  wanted  for  the  killing  of  a 
detective  and  the  wounding  of  two 
other  detectives.  In  an  exchange  of 
shots.  Detective  Moore  was  seriously 
wounded,  one  bandit  was  killed  and 
the  two  others  were  disarmed  and 
arrested.  Several  shotguns  and 
revolvers  were  found  in  the  house 
occupied  by  them. 


THE  LEROY  W.  BALDWIN  MEDAL 

Patrolman  John  S.  Conway,  Jr., 
Shield  No.  3425,  Emergency  Service 
Division  (was  attached  to  Emergency 
Service  Squad  No.  2 at  time  of  occur- 
rence). At  about  6.40  P.  M.,  Decem- 
ber 22,  1932,  responded  with  Emer- 
gency Service  Squad  No.  2 to  the  East 
River,  at  the  foot  of  Houston  Street, 
Manhattan,  where  a man  had  fallen 
into  the  water.  After  unsuccessful 
attempts  by  others  had  been  made, 
Patrolman  Conway,  after  only  dis- 
carding his  shoes,  dove  into  the  freez- 
ing water  and  succeeded  in  rescuing 
him. 

THE  DANIEL  B.  FREEDMAN  MEDAL 

Patrolman  Louis  F.  Ettlinger,  Shield 
No.  15039,  34th  Precinct.  At  about 
11  A.  M.,  December  24,  1932,  while  on 
duty  at  station  house,  was  directed  to 
proceed  to  the  Harlem  Ship  Canal  at 
212th  Street,  Manhattan,  where  two 
boys  had  fallen  through  the  ice.  He 
entered  the  freezing  water,  rescued 
one  of  the  boys,  and  made  a futile 
attempt  to  rescue  the  other  boy.  He 
was  assisted  to  shore  by  other  patrol- 
men and  was  on  sick  report  until 
January  5,  1933,  suffering  from  sub- 
mersion and  exposure. 


THE  WALTER  SCOTT  MEDAL  FOR  VALOR 


Patrolman  Edward  J.  Kiernan, 
Shield  No.  12372,  Emergency  Service 
Squad  No.  18.  At  about  7 P.  M., 
August  12,  1932,  proceeded  with  other 
members  of  the  Emergency  Service 
Division  to  Delaware  Water  Gap,  Penn- 
sylvania, where  grappling  for  the  body 
of  a hoy,  who  had  drowned,  had  been 
unsuccessful.  Patrolman  Kiernan 
donnedaself-containedoxygen  breath- 
ing apparatus  and  after  entering  the 
water  four  times,  remaining  there- 
under ten  minutes  each  time,  brought 
the  body  to  shore  with  the  assistance 
of  another  patrolman. 
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THE  ISAAC  BELL  MEDAL 
FOR  VALOR 

Patrolman  Antonio  Dc  Franco, 
Shield  No.  11350,  "2nd  Precinct.  At 
about  10.40  A.  M.,  September  2,  1932, 
on  radio  motor  patrol  duty,  with  an- 
other patrolman,  encountered  three 
holdup  men  in  a store  at  537  Court 
Street,  Brooklyn.  In  an  exchange  of 
shots  a patrolman  was  killed,  two  of 
the  bandits  were  killed  and  the  other 
bandit  was  wounded  and  arrested. 


TIIE  RHINELANDER  MEDAL  FOR 
VALOR 

Detective  James  J.  Martin,  Shield 
No.  1199,  18th  Division,  10th  Squad. 
At  about  9.30  I*.  M.,  March  26,  1932, 
proceeded  to  a restaurant  at  59  West 
21st  Street,  Manhattan,  and  encoun- 
tered three  men  in  the  act  of  perpe- 
trating a holdup.  In  an  exchange  of 
shots.  Detective  Martin  was  wounded. 
One  of  the  bandits  was  also  wounded. 
Two  other  policemen  assisted  in  this 
arrest. 


THE  BROOKLYN  CITIZENS’  MEDAL 
FOR  VALOR 

Detective  John  J.  Harrington,  Jr., 
Shield  No.  522,  18th  Division,  61st 
Squad.  At  about  4.40  P.  M.,  June  24, 
1932,  while  on  duty  in  civilian  clothes 
on  a delivery  wagon,  was  accosted  by 
two  holdup  men,  one  armed  with  a 
revolver,  in  front  of  premises  1716 
Avenue  T,  Brooklyn.  Both  bandits 
were  shot  and  mortally  wounded. 


THE  CHARLES  II.  SABIN  MEDAL 

Patrolman  John  W.  Johnstone, 
Shield  No.  1227,  88th  Precinct.  At 
about  9.20  A.  M.,  February  23,  1932, 
off  duty  in  civilian  clothes,  encoun- 
tered two  holdup  men  in  a store  at 
6223  Fourth  Avenue,  Brooklyn;  shots 
were  exchanged;  Patrolman  John- 
stone was  wounded  and  was  on  sick 
report  for  ten  months. 


THE  ERNEST  FAHNESTOCK  MEDAL 

Detective  Thomas  II.  Qualles,  Jr., 
Shield  No.  1510,  18th  Division,  Main 
Office.  At  about  9.20  P.  M.,  January 
28,  1932,  on  duty  in  civilian  clothes, 
pursued  two  men  escaping  from  a 
shooting  affray  at  Mace  and  Paulding 
Avenues,  The  Bronx,  where  another 
had  been  killed;  shots  were  exchanged; 
one  of  the  men  was  killed  and  the 
other  arrested. 


THE  MARTIN  J.  SHERIDAN 
MEDAL  FOR  VALOR 

Patrolman  Joseph  Papp,  Shield  No. 
17530,  114th  Precinct.  At  about  11.25 
P.  M.,  December  1,  1932,  off  duty  in 
civilian  clothes,  and  in  a store  at  33-02 
34th  Avenue,  Astoria,  Queens,  two 
holdup  men  entered;  an  exchange  of 
shots  followed,  one  bandit  was  shot 
and  killed  and  Patrolman  Papp  was 
wounded.  The  other  bandit  was  sub- 
sequently arrested. 


THE  WILLIAM  McLAIN  FREEMAN 
MEDAL 

Patrolman  Thomas  P.  Glennon,  Jr., 
Shield  No.  11165,  18th  Precinct.  At 
about  12.50  A.  M.,  December  25,  1932, 
while  on  patrol  duty,  encountered  two 
suspicious  men  loitering  in  the  door- 
way of  premises  220  West  56th  Street, 
Manhattan.  Upon  accosting  them 
shots  were  immediately  exchanged. 
Patrolman  Glennon  was  seriously 
wounded  and  has  been  on  continuous 
sick  report. 


THE  PETER  F.  MEYER  MEDAL 

Patrolman  Dudley  P.  Hanley,  Shield 
No.  13331,  Borough  Headquarters 
Squad,  Manhattan.  At  about  9.40 
P.  M.,  February  12,  1932,  on  duty  in 
civilian  clothes,  encountered  three 
holdup  men  in  113  West  114th  Street, 
Manhattan.  Shots  were  exchanged. 
Patrolman  Hanley  was  wounded  and 
on  sick  report  for  over  two  months. 


MORAN  AGAIN  HEADS  P.  B.  A. 

( Continued  from  page  8) 


was  some  first-rate  entertainment  by  Eddie  Dowling, 
the  stage  star,  Peter  Higgins,  the  singer,  Walter  C. 
Kelly,  who  told  some  of  his  inimitable  Virginia  judge 
stories,  and  Timothy  D.  Lyons  with  his  Captain 
Olson  dialect  yarns. 

Besides  the  Police  Commissioner,  the  guests  in- 
cluded Peter  Keresnan  and  Edward  O’Connor,  presi- 
dents of  the  P.  B.  A.  of  Kingston  and  Yonkers,  re- 
spectively; Dr.  William  E.  Grady,  associate  superin- 
tendent of  the  Board  of  Education;  Deputy  Chief 


Inspector  John  J.  O'Connell,  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin, 
Assistant  Secretary  to  the  Police  Commissioner,  and 
Acting  Captain  Arthur  W.  Wallander,  commanding 
officer  of  the  Air  Service  Division.  Also  present  were 
the  heads  of  the  other  line  organizations  of  the 
Department,  Inspector  David  Kane,  president  of  the 
Captains’  Endowment  Association;  Lieutenant  Nich- 
olas P.  Sussillo,  president  of  the  Lieutenants’  Benev- 
olent Association;  and  Acting  Lieutenant  Patrick 
Fitzgibbons,  president  of  the  Sergeants’  Benevolent 
Association. 
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Ante  Mortem 

By  Patrolman  George  Moeller.  Jr.,  114th  Precinct 
1st  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


44  T-*  OMANELLI,”  said  Detective  Sullivan,  stand- 
ing  at  the  bedside  of  the  dying  gangster  in 
Bellevue  Hospital,  “we  brought  Officer  Bat- 
tershy  with  us.  That  was  your  request,  wasn't  it  ?' 

The  dying  man  looked  up  at  the  detective.  Nick 
Romanelli  was  his  name  aside  from  many  aliases. 
Here  he  was  with  three  bullet  wounds  in  his  chest  as 
a result  of  a gang  war  which  unfortunately  took  the 
life  of  an  innocent  woman  yesterday  on  23rd  Street. 
The  entire  city  was  aroused  by  this  ruthless,  cold- 
blooded murder.  Without  a single  clue,  the  police 
were  handicapped  in  their  activities.  Romanelli 
would  make  no  statement.  It  now  seemed  that  the 
only  one  to  whom  he  might  talk  was  Patrolman 
Battersby  who,  two  years  ago.  rescued  his  motherless 
hoy  from  drowning  off  the  dock  at  East  17th  Street. 

“Yes;  where — where  is  that  cop?" 

Battersby  took  his  place  at  the  bedside  with  the 
interne,  while  Sullivan  pulled  the  curtain  to  its  full 
length.  There  was  a touch  of  the  dramatic  when 
the  dying  man  extended  a shaking  hand  to  grip  the 
officer’s.  A weak  smile  crept  over  his  pale  face. 

“Battersby,  you  once  saved  the  life  of  the  only 
one  I have  left  in  this  world — my  hoy.  Now,  if  God 
spares  me  a little  longer,  let  me  repay.  ’ 

So,  while  the  two  detectives  listened  outside  the 
white  cloth  screen.  Battersby  took  the  ante  mortem 
statement.  It  related  the  horrifying  incident  of  the 
previous  day.  The  time  was  given  at  7:15  a.  m. 
As  Romanelli  strolled  down  23rd  Street  near  2nd 
Avenue,  a large,  black  sedan  containing  four  men 
slowed  up  at  the  curb.  The  man  next  to  the  driver 
levelled  a machine  gun  at  him.  Just  then  a woman 
emerged  from  the  doorway  of  her  residence.  She 
screamed.  Romanelli.  knowing  what  was  to  happen, 
tried  to  shield  her.  hut  it  was  too  late.  He  himself 
went  down  in  the  rain  of  shots. 

“Will  you  tell  us  why  this  happened?""  questioned 
the  officer. 

“It  was  all  over  a gambling  debt.” 

“Do  you  know  who  your  assailant  was?” 

“Tes;  hut  I can't  reveal  his  name.  I'll  tell  you 
this,  though.  He  is  about  31  years  old.  5 feet  8 
inches  tall,  dark  complexioned,  slightly  bald,  and  has 
a gold  tooth  at  the  side  of  his  mouth.”  He  would 
say  no  more. 

The  statement  was  handed  to  the  men  assigned 
to  the  case.  They  immediately  left  for  Central  Office 
to  search  through  the  files  of  criminal  identification. 
Battersby  wisely  remained  at  the  bedside.  He  could 
easily  see  that  death  wTas  near. 

“Did — they  go?”  asked  the  gangster  feebly. 

“Yes,  if  you  mean  the  detectives,"  replied  the  of- 
ficer, bending  over  the  bed. 

Romanelli  breathed  heavily.  His  long  fingers 
clutched  the  policeman’s  shield,  drawing  him  closer. 
He  tried  to  say  something;  his  purple  lips  were 
moving. 

“Nick,  tell  me — say  it — quick!" 


“Large  scar — on  neck.  Guainseys  tonight — after 
twelve.  Name  is — Sutherland.  I wouldn't  squeal — 
hut — he — he — .”  The  end  came  when  his  hand 
dropped  to  his  left  breast.  A gangster's  debt  was 
paid  in  full. 

Battersby  reported  hack  to  the  station  house  at 
noon.  He  interviewed  the  captain  and  was  success- 
ful in  obtaining  a five-day  assignment  to  the  case. 
His  big  chance  came  at  last.  If  he  made  good,  it 
might  mean  promotion  to  second-grade  detective. 
Inspired  by  this  thought,  he  set  upon  the  task  before 
him. 

Shortly  before  midnight  a taxi  stopped  in  front  of 
Guainsev’s  Night  Club  on  West  49th  Street.  Bat- 
tersby alighted,  and  with  debonair  equanimity, 
escorted  a young  and  attractive  patrohvoinan,  Irene 
Channing,  through  the  lobby.  Both  were  in  evening 
dress. 

They  were  conducted  to  a table  almost  in  the 
eenter  of  the  dining  room.  As  if  everything  had 
been  prearranged.  Battersby  ordered  a table  d’hote 
dinner  for  two — with  drinks.  He  lost  no  time  in 
studying  the  patrons — those  people  who  glory  in  the 
revels  of  Broadway.  Somewhere  in  their  midst  was 
the  man  he  sought  to  bring  to  justice. 

Soou  the  midnight  revue  was  on.  Battersby’s  at- 
tention was  diverted  to  the  entertainment  of  the 
evening.  The  rhythmic  strains  of  the  orchestra, 
coupled  with  a magnificent  display  of  colorful  lights 
revolving  around  the  interior,  added  to  the  revelry 
of  life  in  a typical  night  club.  People  were  happy — 
smiling,  drinking,  laughing,  and  applauding.  It  was 
not  until  after  one  o’clock  that  patrons  commenced  to 
leave  their  tables  for  floor  dancing.  Battersby  stud- 
ied them  for  some  time.  Then 

“Irene,  can  you  dance?’*  he  smiled. 

“See  if  I can,  hoy  friend,”  she  smiled  hack. 

Gracefullv  he  led  Miss  Channing  around  the  slip- 
pery floor.  Never  before  in  the  short  course  of  their 
friendship  did  he  appreciate  her  charm  so  tenderly. 
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“ Pardon  me — Vm  sorry.” 


He  knew  she  cared;  yet  he  could  never  respond. 
Now,  romance  seemed  to  touch  him.  He  was  about 
to  tell  her  what  was  on  his  mind  when  he  uncon- 
sciously danced  into  another  couple.  “Pardon  me; 
I’m  sorry,”  he  apologized.  The  gentleman,  however, 
was  indignant.  “Why  don’t  you  watch  where  you’re 
going?"  Battersby  said  nothing  more,  but  as  the 
other  turned,  he  saw  something  which  sent  a cold 
chill  up  his  spine.  That  scar!  Here  was  the  man 
who  answered  the  description  given  by  the  late 
Romanelli.  Without  a word  of  explanation,  he  led 
the  girl  back  to  their  table. 

“What’s  up,  Al?”  the  patrolwoinan  asked  un- 
easily. 

“Irene,  he’s  here.” 

The  tuxedoed  policeman  fidgeted  in  his  chair.  A 
glance  at  his  watch  told  him  that  time  was  going 
fast.  What  could  he  do?  Over  there,  now,  in  a 
far  corner  sat  the  notorious  Sutherland  with  three 
other  men  and  two  women.  Possibly  gangsters,  too. 
And  armed!  Amid  the  hilarity  that  surrounded 
him,  Battersby  reclined  in  deep  thought.  Finally 
he  touched  Irene’s  hand. 

“You’ll  excuse  me?  I’m  going  to  call  up  Sulli- 
van.” 

But  the  officer  did  not  rise  to  leave.  Instead  he 
peered  into  empty  space  after  one  glance  toward 
the  gangsters’  table.  “Too  late  for  Sullivan,”  he 
said.  “Our  friends  are  about  to  leave.  As  for  me 
alone — — .” 

“Al,  the  radio — headquarters!” 

“Gosh,  you’re  right!” 

Quietly  Battersby  zigzagged  his  way  through  the 
dining  room  to  a telephone  booth.  Once  inside,  he 
called  a number.  It  seemed  like  an  hour  of  waiting — 
so  anxious  was  he  and  yet  not  without  patience.  At 
last  the  receiver  clicked. 


“Police  headquarters.  Radio  Despatclier. 

“Hello.  This  is  Patrolman  Battersby,  13th  Pre- 
cinct. I’m  here  at  Guainsev’s  Night  Club,  105  West 
49th  Street.  A man  wanted  in  a recent  murder  is 
here  with  three  gangster  bodyguards  and  two  molls. 
I need  help.  Broadcast  an  alarm  for  all  available 
squad  cars  to  proceed  here  at  once.  Have  detectives 
surround  the  entrance  and  have  the  street  blocked 
at  both  intersections.  Advise  them  to  refrain  from 
using  sirens.  I am  with  a patrolwoman  and  will  be 
wearing  a dark  overcoat  and  grey  fedora.  What’s 
that?  Guainsey’s  Night  Club,  West  49tli  Street.’ 

As  Battersby  opened  the  glass  door  of  the  booth, 
he  was  surprised  to  see  Miss  Channing  waiting — her 
beautiful  mink  coat  wrapped  around  her  slender 
figure. 

“Irene,  all  is  well  at  home,”  he  said  nonchalantly. 

Ten  minutes  later,  they  stood  close  to  the  building 
at  the  side  of  the  club  entrance.  It  was  bitter  cold 
and  scattered  flakes  of  snow  began  to  fall  on  a dry 
pavement.  Not  one  car  passed  through  the  street — 
indicating  that  it  was  closed  to  traffic.  “I  think  the 
trap  is  set,  Irene,”  he  remarked.  But  where  were 
the  detectives?  Ah!  he  could  see  an  abandoned 
squad  car  up  the  block.  They  were  around  some- 
where. Perhaps  in  the  darkness  of  doorways  and 
theatre  alleys.  The  girl,  aware  of  impending  dan- 
ger, held  the  policeman's  arm  tightly. 

From  out  of  nowhere,  it  seemed,  a tall,  robust  man 
approached  them. 

“Got  a light,  mister?”  he  said  softly.  Then,  as  he 
lit  a cigarette,  he  again  spoke.  “Are  you  Battersby?” 

“Yes.” 

“I’m  Lieutenant  Donnelly.  Use  this  whistle  when 
you  want  my  men  to  close  in.  They  were  instructed. 
I understand  there  are  four  men  and  two  women.” 
Battersby  nodded  his  head.  The  detective  vanished 
in  the  obscurity  of  a nearby  doorway. 

In  the  course  of  a few  minutes  the  gangsters 
stepped  out  into  the  cold  air.  laughing  and  joking 
in  high  spirits.  Their  joviality  changed  when  they 
felt  the  unusual  desertedness  of  the  street.  Then  it 
happened  so  quickly:  the  trap  snapped.  The  re- 
sounding blast  of  a police  whistle  brought  a dozen 
detectives  from  all  directions.  Facing  drawn  police 
guns,  they  surrendered  without  resistance.  Battersby 
faced  Sutherland  as  three  heavy  revolvers  were  taken 
from  his  bodyguards. 

“Recognize  me?” 

“Well — well — well — , I might  have  known  it.  Very 
neat  work,  boys.  What  am  I wanted  for?”  he 
snapped,  squinting  his  eyes. 

“The  double  murder  of  Romanelli  and  an  innocent 
woman  on  23rd  Street.” 

The  next  day,  while  enroute  to  West  47th  Street, 
Battersby  handed  a morning  newspaper  to  Irene. 
Blaring  headlines  told  the  storv.  “FOUR  GUNMEN 
HELD  IN  ROMANELLI  SLAYING.”  “LONE  PA- 
TROLMAN. FOLLOWING  ANTE  MORTEM  CLUE, 
RESPONSIBLE  FOR  ARREST.”  “RADIO  PA- 
TROL SYSTEM  LAUDED  BY  COMMISSIONER 
AS  AID  IN  CAPTURE.” 

“Sounds  like  good  detective  work  for  a plain  cop, 
doesn’t  it.  dear?” 

“And  how!”  was  the  girl’s  reply. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


“ Love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself 
the  wife  catch  you!” 


-but  don’t  let 
— Shakes  fellow. 


IT  is  unusual  for  us  to  wax  romantic.  We  detest 
such  waxing  even  more  than  we  detest  waxing 
floors — a plebeian  form  of  recreation  we  ap- 
prove of  not  at  all. 


The  point  remains,  nevertheless,  that  June  con- 
stitutes absolutely  the  goofiest  period  of  the  year 
— a fact  any  of  the  overworked  staff  at  the  Marriage 
Harness  Bureau  will  testify  to  sorrowfully. 

So  we  thought  it  might  be  nice  to  get  away  from 
things  Departmental  for  a change  and  devote  a para- 
graph or  three  this  month  to  our  lovely  June  brides. 

And  particularly  the  heroic  lads  who  have 
promised  gamely  to  provide  the  groceries  each 
day,  together  with  other  essentials  common  to 
the  blissful  state  of  connubiality. 


It  is  love  that  rules  the  world  today — as  we  once 
heard  a sad-eyed  lass  remark  when  she  explained 
that  a sailor  in  the  moonlight  is  worth  twelve 
hundred  on  a battleship,  truly  a deduction  not 
entirely  without  merit. 

All  the  world  loves  a lover — and  that  goes  for 
cops  as  well  as  pinochle  players,  of  course. 

It’s  not  an  old  Spanish  custom,  either,  but  one 
that  dates  all  the  wav  back  to  the  Garden  of  Eden, 
the  place  which  popularised  also  the  cooing  turtle 
dove,  apples,  snakes,  fig  leaves — and  the  first  dis- 
possess notice  on  record! 

The  Institution  of  Matrimony  never  became  really 
stabilized  until  the  advent  of  King  Solomon.  There, 
folks,  was  what  we  call  a MAN!!!  One  thousand 
well-fed  wives  and  not  a fallen  arch  anywhere  on 
the  premises! 

We  have  often  wondered  how  the  mighty  Solomon 
went  about  making  up  the  day’s  schedule  each  morn- 
ing— and  whether  he  personally  called  the  roll  or 
left  that  highly  important  detail  to  the  Head 
But  lei-! 

Anyway,  it  s a blessing  that  the  lawr  frowns  now 
on  any  such  multiplicity  of  headaches — although 
High  Blonde  Pressure  still  is  an  ailment  that 
calls  for  plenty! 

Without  an  adoring  wife  to  love,  honor  and  swap 
an  occasional  left  with,  no  man’s  life  is  complete.  He 
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is  of  even  less  use  than  the  grouchy  Sergeant  icho 
uon’t  fall  for  an  alibi. 

He  should  exercise  caution,  too,  in  his  selection 
of  a playmate  for  this  very  important  assignment. 
One  given  to  moderation — particularly  as  regards 
things  liquoroneous,  almost  always  proves  accept- 
able. 

It  has  been  wisely  said,  don’t  forget,  that  hell  hath 
no  fury  like  a tvornan  corned! 

Most  wives  expect  big  things  of  their  husbands. 
Others,  alas,  only  SUSPECT  things! 

And  so  it  has  been  down  thru  the  ages.  It’s  all 
for  Better  or  Iforse,  to  be  sure,  which  reminds 
us  of  a certain  young  chorine  who  grabbed  herself 
a tottering  old  moneybags  in  the  fond  hope  he’d 
rapidly  get  Worse — only  to  become  disillusioned 
later  when  the  aged  gentleman  found  the  change 
much  for  the  Better! 

And  to  the  good  wives  we  say  now,  in  all  serious- 
ness, be  firm  with  your  husband  always.  Be  like 
the  lady  whose  spouse  came  rolling  home  at  three 
the  other  morning  and,  surprising  a burglar  jimmy- 
ing the  front  door,  agreed  to  unlock  the  door  for 
him  on  condition  that  the  burglar  went  in  fir^t! 

That,  ladies,  is  our  idea  of  a properly  trained 
husband. 


tunities  of  his  Best  Man,  a 
handsome  lad  about  town 
named  John  Francis  Plun- 
kett, better  known  as  the  Su- 
perintendent of  Public  Build- 
ings in  Manhattan,  might 
have  then  and  there  col- 
lapsed ingloriously. 

Cecelia,  his  lovely  and  ex- 
tremely charming  bride,  is  a 
daughter  of  retired  Lieuten- 
ant William  F.  Short,  who  is 
also  the  pater  of  Detective 
Frank  Short  of  the  28th 
Squad.  Another  lovely  daugh- 
ter, Mary,  eight  years  ago 
gladdened  the  heart  of 
the  aforementioned  Hand- 
some Superintendent  in  a ceremony  of  similar  charm 
and  significance. 

Later,  at  a reception  in  the  Hotel  Whitehall,  Papa 
Short  in  a lengthy  address  explained  how  pleased 
he  was  that  Cecelia  chose  as  her  Life  Protector  a 
member  of  the  department  her  Dad  graced  with  dis- 
tinction for  more  than  a quarter  of  a century. 

Heaps  of  swell  luck  to  you  both,  Dinnv,  and  don’t 
forget  that  so  far  as  YOU’RE  concerned  that  semi- 
monthly check  means  only  something  to  bring 
home  regularly  now — unscathed,  unsoiled  and 
UNCASHED! 


Ye  Best  Man 


A FIFTY  THOUSAND  DOLLAR  FEED 

THE  monster  banquet  tendered  annually  to  the 
good  citizens  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean  went  over 
with  a big  splash  on  the  morning  of  June  8 
amid  much  pomp  and  quite  some  ceremony. 

The  menu,  estimated  to  cost  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  fifty  odd  grand,  this  year  consisted  of 
3,150  pistols  and  revolvers,  476  rifles  and  shotguns 
and  260  other  nice  weapons,  including  one  machine 
gun,  one  boxful  of  choice  bombs  and  a delectable 
variety  of  blackjacks,  billies,  bludgeons,  brass 
knuckles,  dirks,  daggers,  bayonets,  cutlasses,  sw7ords. 


WHILE  on  the  subject  of  Brides  and  Bridles, 
it  was  our  sorrowful  experience  to  witness  on 
the  afternoon  of  June  18,  in  the  Church  of 
the  Ascension  on  West  107th  Street,  the  sentencing 
for  life  of  Patrolman  Dinny  Friel,  a guileless  youth 
who  works  real  hard  for  a living  as  a member  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureatt  in  Headquarters. 

Dinny’s  knees  shook  violently  as  the  fatal  words 
were  pronounced,  and  but  for  the  frenzied  impor- 
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stilettos,  carving  knives  and  similar  delicacies  gen- 
erously contributed  by  criminals  of  all  classes  gath- 
ered in  during  the  past  year. 

Deputy  Commissioner  J immy  Sinnott,  attired  for 
the  occasion  in  a magnificent  rear  admiral's  uniform, 
acted  as  toastmaster  aboard  the  steamer  Macom  and 
acquitted  himself  nobly.  The  principal  speakers  in- 
cluded Assistant  Chief  Inspector  Sullivan,  Chief 
Clerk  Vince  Finn  and  Commissioner  Goldman  of  the 
Department  of  Plant  and  Structures. 

Individually  and  collectively  these  boys  made  quite 
an  impression.  They  made  a far  more  impressive 
one , however,  on  the  Macom's  ice  box  which  we 


understand  was  reasonably  well  stocked  for  the 
occasion  and  ipiite  easy  of  access. 

It  was  Commissioner  Goldman,  if  memory  rightly 
serves,  who  explained  that  where  the  quenching  of 
thirst  is  involved  he  has  always  found  that  water  is 
best  suited  to  place  under  bridges. 

The  New  York  City  Charter  is  responsible  for 
this  annual  ceremony  of  feeding  the  fishes  with 
firearms,  regardless  of  how  it  might  or  might  not 
affect  their  digestion,  and  the  formidable  number  fed 
to  them  this  year,  approximating  a seizure  of  10 
a day,  illustrates  forcibly  the  part  played  by  The 
Finest — year  in  and  year  out — in  the  never  ending 
war  on  crime. 


SHE  DONE  HIM  WRONG 

A True  Life  Drama 

A GHOST-LIKE  stillness  pervaded  the  crowded 
courtroom  as  the  lady,  with  finger  pointed  ac- 
■ cusingly,  brought  her  testimony  dramatically 
to  a close! 

The  prisoner,  a taxicabologist  of  previous  chaste 
character,  gazed  into  the  court's  eyes  appealingly. 
He  was  in  a tough  spot — and  no  one  knew  it  better 
than  he. 

The  judge  cleared  his  throat.  ‘’Tell  me,”  he  be- 
gan. why  you  insulted  this  lady?' 

The  taxitoter  pulled  himself  together  with  an 
effort.  He  spoke  up  bravely:  “Vd  been  bangin' 
around  for  an  hour  lookin’  for  a call.  Judge, 
when  this  woman  hops  into  my  cab  and  tells  me 
to  drive  carefully  to  an  address  three  blocks  away, 
and  when  we  gets  there  she  slips  me  the  fifteen 
cents  wot’s  on  the  clock  and  starts  to  walk  away.” 
“And  then  what  happened?” 

“So  / sez  under  my  breath — disgusted  like,  ‘Ya 
stingy  old  hen,’  and  she  musta  heard  me.  All  I 
meant . y’r  honor,  wuz  that  I didn’t  consider  her 
a lady.” 


“I  see.  And  now,  sir.  perhaps  you  uill  be  good 
enough  to  tell  the  court  just  ivhat  IS  your  opinion 
of  a lady?” 

“Sure.  Only  yesterday  I picks  up  a dame 
cornin’  out  of  a speak,  and  after  I gets  her  home 
she  hands  me  a finnif,  and  me  being  an  honest 
man  I starts  diggin’  for  the  change,  and  right 
away  she  ups  and  sez,  ‘Aw,  t’hell  with  the  change, 
fella,  go  buy  yourself  a good  shot  o’  gin.’  l\oiv 
THAT,  y’r  honor,  is  uhat  I considers  a LADY!" 

(NOTE — What  would  he  your  decision,  gentle  reader, 
were  you  the  judge  in  this  particular  ease?  A beautiful 
fur-lined  bathing  suit  will  be  awarded  to  the  person  send- 
ing in  the  verdict  most  appropriate  to  the  facts  as  adduced 
here  by  the  testimony.  Answers  should  be  received  by 
Labor  Day  at  the  extreme  earliest.) 


SHOULD  vou  perchance  harbor  a doubt  that 
Spring  3100  doesn't  go  places  and  see  things, 
you  may  become  de-doubted  pronto  merely  by 
gazing  on  the  photo  reproduced  above. 

It  shows  Private  Jimmy  Stapleton  and  three  of  his 
cronies  giving  the  tvorld  s most  famous  (ahem)  maga- 
zine the  once  over,  in  the  squad  room  of  the  13th 
Field  Artillerv  at  Schofield  Barracks — in  far-off 
Honolulu. 
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And  uhen  Uncle  Sammy’s  lads  pass  up  the 
opportunity  of  looking  over  those  intriguing 
Hula  Maidens  just  to  get  a line  on  what  The 
Finest  are  doing  back  in  New  }ork,  it  becomes 
reasonably  evident  that  SPRING  3100  has  some- 
thing the  said  charmers  have  not. 

The  magazine  is  sent  to  Private  Stapleton  by  his 
uncle.  Patrolman  Peter  Lynch  of  the  5th  Precinct, 
who  informs  us  that  it  not  only  goes  the  rounds  of 


the  entire  barracks  each  month,  but  is  looked  for 
by  the  hoys  with  even  keener  relish  than  the  coming 
of  the  paymaster  invokes. 

Peter  also  informs  us  that  the  hoys  evince  great 
interest  in  the  Questions  and  Answers  we  feature, 
so  that  in  all  probability  we  may  have  a few  recruits 
in  the  not  distant  future  who  will  have  learned  their 
Laws  and  Ordinances  under  the  tropical  skies  of  a 
land  that  long  ago  made  hip  slinging  a popular  form 
of  exercise. 


JUST  ANOTHER  FISH  STORY 


WITH  bait  in  their  pockets  and 
hope  in  their  hearts  the  intrepid 
crew  pictured  at  right  set  sail 
jauntily  one  recent  Sabbath  morn  with 
the  avowed  purpose  of  separating  from 
the  waters  of  beautiful  Peconic  Bay 
fish  in  quantities  sufficient  to  tide  them 
over  the  depression  period  indefinitely7. 

The  entire  catch — after  some  EIGHT 
HOURS  OF  INTENSIVE  EFFORT— is 
shown  dangling  foolishly  on  the  line  of 
Inspector  Lobdell. 

The  said  catch  represents  a mis- 
guided young  weakjish  who  mistook 
the  worm  for  a pork  chop — or  some 
such  delicacy  for  which  weakhsh  go 
in  a strong  way. 

The  genial  inspector,  like  the  good 
sport  that  he  is,  afterward  had  the  catch 
transformed  into  a fish  cake,  which  he 
unselfishly  divided  with  the  hoys,  share 
and  share  alike. 


Front  row — left  to  right:  Judge  Harry  Hanft;  Captain  Tommy 
Byrnes,  Mounted  Squadron  1;  Lieut.  Jonathan  MeAuliffe,  2nd  Pre- 
einet;  Inspector  Harry  Lobdell,  Mounted  Division;  Deputy  Sheriff 
Clarence  Schmelzel;  Detective  Dinny  Mahoney,  Main  Office. 

Rear  row:  Lieut.  Josephus  Brawley,  Chief  Inspector’s  office;  Ptl. 
Francisco  AX  hite.  Chief  Clerk’s  office;  President  Johnny  Lminger  of  the 
Mounties;  Major  General  Nelson  Goodsell. 


NEW  HONORS  FOR  POLICE  FLIERS 


ACTING  Sergeant  Joseph  W.  Forsythe  and  Patrol- 
man Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr.,  of  the  Air  Service  Divi- 
sion, whose  feat  of  spectacular  gallantry7  on 
April  4th  last,  when  they  saved  from  drowning  five 
members  of  the  crew7  of  the  Navy7  dirigible  J-3  which 
crashed  off  Beach  Haven,  New  Jersey,  while  search- 
ing for  Akron  survivors  brought  national  praise,  w ere 
twice  honored  by7  their  comrades  recently. 

The  first  occasion  w as  on  May  20th  when  the  Police 
Commissioner  and  former  Commissioners  Edward  P. 
Mulroonev  and  Grover  A.  Whalen,  with  Rodman 
V anamaker.  2nd,  Aviation  Aide  to  the  Commissioner, 
and  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Assistant  Secretary  to  the 
Commissioner,  in  Charge  of  Aviation,  were  the  other 
guests  at  a dinner  of  the  Air  Service  Division  held  in 
the  Crillon  Green  Room,  277  Park  Avenue.  Sergeant 
Forsyth  and  Patrolman  Kafka  were  presented  at  this 
time  with  large  silver  loving  cups  whose  inscription 
following  their  names  reads: 

“In  Honor  of  the  J-3  Rescue 
April  4,  1933 

Presented  by  His  Comrades 
of  the 

New  York  City  Police 
Air  Service  Division, 

May  20,  1933.” 


At  the  luncheon  held  at  the  Hotel  Commodore  on 
June  13th,  following  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
P.  B.  A.,  these  two  police  fliers  were  presented  with 
engraved  wrist  watches  as  the  gifts  of  the  organiza- 
tion. Further  honors  await  them  on  June  25th,  when 
they7  will  receive  from  the  National  Aviation  Reserve 
Association  medals  of  honor  w hich  will  be  presented 
at  an  Aviation  Day  ceremony  at  the  Curtis  Wright 
Flying  Field,  Valiev  Stream,  Long  Island. 

Meanwhile,  the  Air  Service  Division  is  continuing 
its  splendid  work.  Patrolman  Joseph  Schmitt  and 
Patrolman  Frank  Harkins  on  May7  27th  rescued  in 
splendid  fashion  three  men  whose  small  motor  boat 
had  stalled  in  a heavy7  sea  off  Rockaway  Beach,  Long 
Island.  As  the  police  plane  came  alongside,  one  of 
the  men  was  pitched  out  of  the  boat  by7  the  heavy 
swell  but  Patrolman  Harkins  dragged  him  aboard 
the  plane  and  then  as  Patrolman  Schmitt  skillfully 
maneuvered  the  airship,  got  the  other  two  aboard. 

Four  days  later,  Acting  Captain  Arthur  Wallander 
with  Sergeant  Forsyth  and  Patrolman  Peter  Terra- 
nova  captured  two  men  who  were  fleeing  in  a row- 
boat from  a yacht  in  Jamaica  Bay  whose  owner 
declared  it  had  been  stolen  from  the  New  Brunswick, 
New7  Jersey,  Yacht  Club  landing.  The  two  prisoners 
were  later  extradited  to  New  Brunswick,  where  they 
are  to  be  tried  on  charges  of  grand  larceny7. 
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Photo  Courtesy  Evening  Journal 

HONOR  LEGION  HAS  CHILDREN’S  PARTY 


THE  annual  children  s party  given  by  the  Honor 
Legion  of  the  Police  Department  was  attended 
by  some  1.500  children  of  the  members  and  in- 
vited guests  on  the  Sheep  Meadow  in  Central  Park 
on  June  third.  The  festivities  began  before  noon, 
and  there  was  music  by  the  Police  Band  and  all  sorts 
of  games  and  athletic  contests  for  the  guests  together 
with  prizes,  an  appetizing  luncheon  and  lots  of  ice 
cream. 

The  committee  in  charge  of  the  affair  was  headed 


by  Lieutenant  Charles  E.  Steinert,  president  of  the 
Honor  Legion,  and  its  other  members  were  Mrs. 
Mary  A.  Sullivan.  Edwin  J.  Leahev,  William  J. 
Hauptmann.  Charles  E.  Northup,  George  E.  Don- 
nelly, John  McNamara,  Sylvester  Hlavac,  William  J. 
Gallagher,  Charles  Mannkopf,  Ruben  J.  Welpsch, 
Bernard  Ditsch,  Louis  M.  Shauberger,  Bernard  Boy- 
lan,  Thomas  Lawlor.  George  Horner.  John  Link, 
David  J.  Doss,  John  W.  Frazer,  Joseph  M.  Burke, 
John  J.  Andrews,  William  Irving  and  Henry  Brueck. 


PHYSICIANS  CHEER  DR.  DONOVAN 


CHIEF  SURGEON  DANIEL  J.  DONOVAN,  with 
the  aid  of  an  Emergency  Service  Division 
squad,  “stopped  the  show”  with  a demonstra- 


tion and  lecture  at  the  New  York  State  Conference 
on  “Problems  Relating  to  Death  from  Asphyxiation,” 
held  at  the  New  York  Academy  of  YIedicine,  2 East 
103rd  Street,  on  May  24th.  The  conference,  whose 


purpose  was  to  bring  to  the  attention  of  the  med- 
ical profession  and  the  public  the  urgency  of  the 
problems  of  asphyxial  death,  was  attended  by  400 
physicians. 

hile  motion  pictures  illustrating  the  first-aid 
methods  of  resuscitation  in  the  Police  Department 
were  shown  to  the  conference.  Dr.  Donovan  lectured 
on  this  work.  Never  was  the  “little  doctor”  more 
eloquent  and  never  did  he  display  to  better  advan- 
tage those  qualities  which  have  earned  for  him  his 
reputation  as  a born  teacher  and  a brilliant  analyst 
and  diagnostician.  His  address  evoked  a great  deal 
of  applause,  and  later,  with  his  usual  becoming  mod- 
esty, the  Chief  Surgeon  received  many  compliments 
from  his  listeners. 

The  conference  also  watched  with  great  interest 
the  practical  demonstration  given  by  Lieutenant 
Michael  Murphy  and  his  squad  comprised  of  Patrol- 
men James  J.  McQuire,  Yi  illiam  V.  Martin,  William 
C.  Englehardt,  Frederick  W.  Beiner,  Thomas  J.  Tier- 
nan,  and  Edward  J.  Kiernan,  all  of  the  Emergency 
Service  Division. 
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The  Military  Idea 

(Part  II) 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Commandant,  Recruits  Training  School. 


THE  MILITARY  SCHOOL,  which  was  originally 
inaugurated  on  April  27th  by  the  Police  Com- 
missioner for  the  instruction  of  sergeants,  will 
be  enlarged  and  extended  to  include  inspectors, 
deputy  inspectors,  captains  and  lieutenants,  the  Com- 
missioner announced  after  a visit  to  Camp  Mul- 
rooney  on  June  15.  The  school  will  be  conducted 
at  Camp  Mulrooney,  said  the  Commissioner,  and  will 
begin  on  July  1st. 

The  Police  Commissioner  said  the  new  training 
course  was  proposed  because  no  new  recruits  will  be 
added  to  the  police  roster  for  some  time  because  of 
the  necessity  for  municipal  economy.  The  higher 
officers  will  be  schooled  for  special  emergencies  such 
as  handling  crowds  at  big  fires,  subway  accidents  and 
riots,  he  added.  So  far,  243  sergeants  have  been 
students  in  the  school,  and  these  in  turn  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  the  higher  ranking  officers. 

The  Commissioner’s  visit  to  Camp  Mulrooney  was 
the  occasion  of  a dress  rehearsal  for  268  police  re- 
cruits whose  graduation  w ill  take  place  at  the  \ ankee 
Stadium  on  the  afternoon  of  Sunday,  June  25th. 
The  Police  Commissioner  was  accompanied  on  his 
visit  by  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  and  was  con- 
ducted through  the  Camp  by  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
John  J.  Noonan,  commandant  of  the  School  of  Re- 
cruits, and  his  aide,  Lieutenant  Julius  P.  Brilla. 

After  praising  the  work  of  the  recruits  and  declar- 
ing that  Camp  Mulrooney  was  an  ideal  spot  for  the 
Military  School  during  the  summer  months,  the 
Police  Commissioner  announced  that  he  had  pre- 
pared a pamphlet  of  information  on  the  manner  in 
which  outgoing  platoons  should  be  inspected  and 
handled  within  a station  house.  These  pamphlets 
which  will  be  distributed  to  all  superior  officers  are 
to  be  carried  by  them  and  referred  to  until  such  time 
as  the  officer  is  certain  that  he  has  mastered  the 
pamphlet’s  subject  matter. 

A rating  system  is  maintained  in  the  Military 
School  with  the  marks  based  on  the  following  classi- 
fications: 

APPEARANCE:  1.  Physical  condition. 

2.  Neatness  and  bearing. 
DISCIPLINE:  3.  Attitude  toward  his  duty. 

EFFICIENCY:  4.  Tone  of  voice. 

5.  Capacity  for  leadership. 

The  July  issue  of  Spring  3100  will  contain  the  third  article 
of  this  series  by  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Noonan. 

In  the  meantime,  if  you  were  required  to  pass  a Civil  Ser- 
vice test  for  promotion  in  the  department,  could  you  describe 
the  following  positions,  as  set  forth  in  the  U.  S.  Infantry 
Drill  Regulations? 

1.  POSITION  OF  THE  POLICEMAN,  OR  OF  ATTEN- 
TION. 

2.  RESTS— FALL  OUT;  REST;  AT  EASE;  AND  1. 
PARADE,  2.  REST. 

The  answers  to  these  questions  are  as  follows: 

POSITION  OF  THE  POLICEMAN,  OR  OF  ATTENTION, 

a.  Heels  on  the  same  line  and  as  near  each  other  as  the 
conformation  of  the  man  permits, 

b.  Feet  turned  out  equally  and  forming  an  angle  of  45°. 

c.  Knees  straight  without  stiffness. 

d.  Hips  level  and  drawn  back  slightly;  body  erect  and  rest- 
ing equally  on  hips;  chest  lifted  and  arched;  shoulders 
square  and  falling  equally. 


e.  Arms  hanging  straight  down  without  stiffness,  so  that 
the  thumbs  are  along  the  seams  of  the  trousers;  back 
of  the  hands  out;  fingers  held  naturally. 

f.  Head  erect  and  squarely  to  the  front;  chin  drawn  in  so 
that  the  axis  of  the  head  and  neck  is  vertical;  eyes 
straight  to  the  front. 

g.  Weight  of  the  body  resting  equally  on  the  heels  and 
balls  of  the  feet. 

h.  In  assuming  the  position  of  the  policeman,  or  of  at- 
tention, the  heels  are  brought  together  smartly  and 
audibly. 

COMMON  ERRORS  FREQUENTLY  MADE  BY  POLICEMEN 

1.  Head  not  straight  to  the  front — Left  hand  too  far  to  the 

front — Feet  not  turned  out  equally — Heels  not  together. 

2.  Slouching  forward — Arms  not  held  properly — Heels  not 
on  same  line. 

RESTS. 

a.  Being  at  a halt,  the  commands  are  FALL  OUT;  REST; 
AT  EASE;  1.  Stand  at,  2.  EASE;  and  1.  Parade,  2. 
REST. 

b.  At  the  command  fall  out,  the  men  leave  the  ranks  but 
are  required  to  remain  in  the  immediate  vicinity.  The 
men  resume  their  former  places  at  attention  at  the  com- 
mand FALL  IN. 

c.  At  the  command  REST,  the  right  foot  is  kept  in  place, 
but  silence  and  immobility  are  not  required. 

d.  The  command  being  AT  EASE,  keep  the  right  foot  in 
place.  Silence  but  not  immobility  is  required. 

e.  The  command  being  1.  Stand  at,  2.  EASE,  at  the  com- 
mand EASE,  move  the  left  foot  smartly  12  inches  to  the 
left  of  the  right  foot;  at  the  same  time,  clasp  the  hands 
behind  the  back,  palms  to  the  rear,  thumbs  and  fingers 
of  the  right  hand  clasping  the  left  palm  without  con- 
straint. Preserve  silence  and  immobility,  except  that  the 
head  and  eyes  may  be  turned  toward  the  instructor  or 
unit  commander.  This  command  is  given  when  it  is 
desired  to  maintain  a uniform  appearance  of  the  organ- 
ization. 

f.  Parade,  2.  REST.  Carry  the  right  foot  6 inches  straight 
to  the  rear,  left  knee  slightly  bent,  weight  of  the  body 
equally  distributed  on  both  feet;  at  the  same  time,  clasp 
the  hands  without  constraint,  in  front  of  the  center  of 
the  body,  fingers  joined,  left  hand  uppermost,  left  thumb 
clasped  by  the  thumb  and  forefinger  of  the  right  hand; 
preserve  silence  and  immobility. 

COMMON  ERRORS  IN  EXECUTING  PARADE  DRESS  BY 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  FORCE 

1.  Weight  not  resting  equally  on  both  feet — Right  foot 
carried  too  far  to  the  right — Axis  of  the  head  and  neck 
not  vertical. 

2.  Right  foot  carried  too  far  to  the  rear — Left  knee  bent 
too  much — Bending  back  at  the  waist — Hands  not  against 
the  body. 


Hn  dfcemoriam 


Lieutenant  John  Casey,  22d  Precinct,  May  19,  1933. 

Patrolman  Daniel  J.  Daly,  Emergency  Squad  20, 
May  21,  1933. 

Patrolman  John  P.  O'Kane,  79th  Precinct,  May 
22,  1933. 

Sergeant  Daniel  E.  Sullivan,  15th  Precinct,  May 
29,  1933. 

Sergeant  Edward  C.  Burgess,  20th  Precinct,  June 
3,  1933. 

Patrolman  Joseph  G.  Huttman,  Tr.  B.,  June  14, 
1933. 

Patrolman  Joseph  A.  Metzler,  72d  Precinct,  June 
18,  1933. 
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The  Fiddler 

By  Patrolman  Walter  M.  Grebner.  Emergency  Squad  15 
2nd  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


“ From  uhat  he  tells  me  it  seems  that  his  line  is 
strictly  classical .” 


MAT  BE  it's  a dozen  years  since  I'm  a rookie 
on  the  10th  Squad,  working  out  of  West  30th 
Street  doing  two  tours  on  Broadway  up 
around  Times  Square,  two  in  Paddy's  Market  on  9th 
Avenue,  and  the  other  two  on  the  far  west  side. 

And  maybe  those  tours  don't  go  around  just  like 
breaking  sticks.  Broadway,  with  a million  people 
passing  that  section  daily  is  bound  to  produce  plenty 
of  action,  and  with  a show  or  fight  ticket  coming 
your  way  every  once  in  a while,  don't  make  it  bad 
either.  W hen  the  meal  period  rolls  around,  well, 
that's  where  you've  got  to  he  careful  you  don't  go 
lame  with  the  gout  because  there's  plenty  of  classy 
places  where  you're  welcome  to  everything  on  the 
menu  from  the  consomme  to  almonds. 

Over  in  Paddy’s  Market  it's  all  right  too,  because 
that's  where  you  run  up  your  felony  batting  average, 
what  with  burglaries,  stickups,  assaults  and  an  occa- 
sional homicide  popping  in  on  you  with  regularity. 
The  aided  cases  also  help  to  kill  time,  hop  scotching 
here  and  there  for  contusions,  abrasions,  possible 
fractures,  etc. 

Now  on  the  west  side  there's  nothing  hut  slaughter 
houses,  railroad  yards  and  the  river  front,  but  it 
was  over  this  way  that  I first  bunk  into  "The 
Fiddler,”  a name  I tagged  him  with  for  the  want  of 
something  better.  Here  he  comes  one  morning  along 
Eleventh  Avenue  about  3.00  a.  m.,  out  of  a taxi, 
violin  case,  bushy  hair,  flowing  tie  and  all.  Now  at 
that  time  in  that  part  of  the  town  you  can  shoot 
off  a cannon  full  of  buckshot  and  not  hit  anyone. 


so  I figure  anything  is  better  than  nothing  in  the 
way  of  conversation. 

I start  gabbing  and  go  right  into  what  I think  is 
duck  soup  for  him.  about  a new  waltz  Berlin  has 
just  published  called  “All  by  Myself”;  then  I say 
that  “I  Loved  Her  on  the  Back  Porch  Best  of  All” 
is  pretty  nifty;  and  the  hit  “Sweet  Lady " from  “Tan- 
gerine"’ which  is  then  playing  over  at  the  old  Casino 
isn’t  bad  either. 

Well.  I figure  something’s  wrong  somewhere  and 
that  I've  pulled  a bloomer  sure,  for  with  a sort  of 
a disgusted  stare  lie's  looking  me  over  from  head 
to  foot,  and  when  I’m  all  through,  in  a Russian 
dialect  that  you  can  cut  with  a knife  he  starts  tell- 
ing me  scornful  like,  that  the  only  thing  he  handles 
or  is  interested  in  is  Chopin.  Liszt.  Beethoven,  Men- 
delsohn. first  and  second  movements,  etc.,  and  maybe 
there’s  plenty  of  thirds,  fourths,  fifths,  sixths,  sev- 
enths and  eighths  as  far  as  I'm  concerned,  for  it’s 
all  Greek  to  me. 

From  what  he  tells  me  it  seems  that  his  line  is 
strictly  classical  and  that  whenever  the  swells  are 
putting  on  a concert  in  a drawing  room  along  Park 
Avenue  or  Riverside  Drive,  he's  in  heavy  demand. 
Why  he's  living  over  in  this  part  of  the  world  is 
beyond  me,  but  I figure  lie’s  one  of  those  musical 
geniuses,  and  all  of  those  guys  are  a little  eccentric 
in  one  way  or  another,  and  that  is  the  reason  he  picks 
out  the  flop  places  he  does. 

Now  I’m  all  for  apologizing  and  telling  him  how 
sorry  I am.  but  he  seems  to  he  in  a hurry  to  turn  in, 
and  as  I have  a ring  to  make  about  then  I let  it  go 
at  that. 

Well,  I see  him  on  and  off  every  once  in  a wdiile, 
sometimes  going  over  on  the  4 to  12  with  the  fiddle 
case  under  his  arm  and  sometimes  on  the  late  one 
coming  home:  but  I pass  him  up  as  the  only  thing 
I know  about  the  people  he  discusses  is  that  my 
teacher  had  busts  of  them  scattered  at  various  places 
throughout  the  class  room  when  I was  a kid  going  to 
school,  which  is  quite  a while  back. 
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He  doesn't  crowd  me  any,  either,  and  I guess  he’s 
sore  because  I made  that  wrong  opener  about  the 
jazzy  stuff  the  first  time  I saw  him. 

That  summer  rolled  around  without  anything 
startling  happening,  and  maybe  it’s  the  fall  of  the 
year — yes,  I’m  sure  it's  the  fall  of  the  year — because 
I’m  standing  outside  of  the  Normandie  Hotel  re- 
hashing the  second  game  of  the  World  Series  which 
was  played  that  afternoon,  with  some  of  the  cus- 
tomers, when  the  light  starts  flashing  from  the  signal 
box  on  the  next  corner,  it  being  long  before  the 
radio  cars  are  in  business.  And  if  there  is  one  place 
you  can  get  plenty  of  help  it’s  right  there,  so  in  no 
time  at  all  there’s  five  of  us  on  our  way  to  a loft 
building  on  West  38th  Street.  It  seems  that  some 
woman  living  in  a nearby  rooming  house  coming 
home  late  had  seen  a light  flashing  in  a loft  opposite. 

Well,  to  make  it  short,  by  surprising  the  lookout 
we  get  a yegg  mob  of  three  on  the  6th  floor  just 
about  to  rip  the  safe  of  a well-known  fur  house. 
It's  considered  a standout  arrest  at  the  time,  for  we  re 
all  put  in  for  something  and  two  wind  up  with 
commendations,  the  rest  excellent  police  duties. 

Like  all  those  things  there’s  plenty  of  excitement 
at  the  time,  what  with  bringing  them  in,  fingerprint- 
ing, asking  questions,  maybe  a little  patching  and 
sewing  up  in  the  backroom,  and  that's  what  the  Doc 
from  New  \ork  Hospital  is  doing,  when  who  should 
be  sitting  there  right  in  front  of  me,  getting  bandaged 
up,  no  one  else  but  my  friend  with  the  bushy  hair 
and  heavy  dialect,  “The  Fiddler,”  now  hooked  as 
Sam  Leibowitz,  and  if  my  eyes  aren't  on  the  verge 
of  popping  out  of  my  head,  well  then  the  Smith 
Bros,  on  the  cough  drop  box  never  grewr  a beard. 

He  has  a grin  on  his  face  as  he  puts  out  his  hand 
and  says:  “Copper,  you're  in  on  a secret,  I never 
played  anything  in  my  life  but  a fairly  good  hand 
of  pinochle  or  an  occasional  parlay  at  Saratoga  or 
Belmont."  Well,  I’m  so  surprised  at  the  moment 
that  all  I can  answer  hack  is  that  if  he  really  did 
know  music  a most  appropriate  tune  right  then 
would  be  that  old  war  time  tune  “I  May  Be  Gone 
for  a Long,  Long  Time.” 

The  Safe  and  Loft  Squad  is  up  by  now  and  it’s 
then  that  I learn  that  this  is  a very  much  wanted 
mob.  in  from  the  West  but  a short  while  and  doing 
plenty  of  damage  since  their  arrival  East. 

Sam  Liebowitz,  alias  Seattle  Sam,  with  the  rest  of 
it  as  long  as  a giraffe’s  neck,  is  the  brains  of  the  outfit. 
I also  hear  that  what  he  doesn't  know  about  locks, 
keys  and  strong  boxes  is  nobody's  business  and  that 
when  it  comes  to  making  the  “tools,”  he’s  in  a class 
by'  himself. 

After  they  get  done  searching  his  room  which 
is  in  one  of  the  very  best  hotels  in  town,  and  finding 
enough  “soup,”  guns  and  ammunition  to  wreck  any 
third-class  city,  and  hearing  that  he  breaks  both 
San  Quentin  and  Joliet  owing  plenty  of  time  to 
both,  I start  figuring  how  tough  he  really  is,  and  that 
the  place  he  has  over  near  the  river  is  nothing  but 
the  work  shop  where  he  makes  and  stores  the  hard- 
ware used  in  ripping  or  blowing  a safe. 

And  that’s  the  reason  from  then  on  that  any  one 
crossing  over  inv  post  at  night  with  a package  hasn’t 
a chance,  especially  one  of  those  musical  looking 
guys  with  a fiddle  keister  tucked  under  his  arm. 
I’m  even  stopping  them  now  with  harmonica  boxes 
showing. 


HEROIC  POLICE  DEAD  HONORED 


Photo  Courtesy  Evening  Sun 


Commissioner  Bolan  places  wreath  on  Memorial 
Tablet  at  Headquarters. 

A JOINT  memorial  service,  which  was  attended 
by  the  Police  Commissioner,  all  of  the  Deputy 
Commissioners,  and  about  200  specially  invited 
guests,  was  held  on  May  27th  in  the  main  corridor 
of  Police  Headquarters  for  the  policemen  who  lost 
their  lives  in  performance  of  duty  and  those  who 
were  killed  or  died  of  wounds  suffered  in  the  World 
War.  The  service  was  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Honor  Legion  of  the  Police  Department,  the  New 
York  City  Police  Post  of  the  American  Legion,  the 
Greater  New  York  Police  Post  Veterans  of  Foreign 
Wars,  and  the  William  E.  Sheridan  Police  Post  of  the 
Legion. 

Besides  the  Police  Commissioner,  the  speakers 
were  Lieutenant  Charles  C.  Steinert,  president  of  the 
Honor  Legion  and  the  commanders  of  the  American 
Legion  and  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars  posts,  Joseph 
Burkhard,  John  B.  Tracy  and  John  Kerrigan,  respec- 
tively. The  Honor  Legion  decorated  with  flowers 
the  four  rolls  of  honor  in  the  walls  of  the  corridor 
and  the  veterans  organizations  decorated  the  tablets 
of  their  organizations. 

Music  was  furnished  hv  Paul  Kerst,  Joseph  Wet- 
zel, and  Miss  Sylvia  Katzksy,  soloist,  and  Morat  Mer- 
ton, violinist.  The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  police 
chaplain,  who  served  with  the  Second  Division  in  the 
A.E.F.,  delivered  the  invocation  and  Dr.  G.  Caleb 
Moor,  police  chaplain,  pronounced  the  benediction. 
Taps  were  sounded  by  the  Police  Department  buglers 
John  H.  Welsh  and  James  Balkan. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BASEBALL 

POLICE-LIRE  GAME  JULY  16TH 

ON  Sunday,  July  16th.  at  the  Polo  Grounds,  the 
Police  Department  nine  will  cross  hats  with 
their  friendly  rivals,  the  Fire  Department,  in 
their  annual  game  for  the  city  championship. 

The  proceeds  of  the  game  will  go  to  the  Mayor  s 
Committee  for  the  relief  of  the  Unemployed  and 
Needy. 

Last  season  this  attraction  drew  some  40,000  fans. 
The  receipts  were  867,570.  This  year  we  hope 
to  better  these  figures  and  with  the  usual  cooperation 
of  both  Departments,  there  is  little  doubt  that  we 
will. 

A word  to  managers  of  precinct  teams:  W e have 

made  a survey  of  the  various  precincts  and  find  that 
the  following  teams  are  leading  their  Boroughs  for 
the  precinct  championship.  Any  team  disputing  this 
leadership  should  get  in  touch  with  the  managers  of 
these  teams  so  that  we  will  be  able  to  have  the  play- 
offs of  the  different  leaders  in  September. 

MANHATTAN.  ...  17th  Precinct,  managed  by 
Patrolman  Boll  and  captained  by  Larry  Conlon,  is 
setting  a fast  pace.  They’ve  won  six  out  of  seven 
games,  listing  among  their  victims  the  25th.  15th, 
4th  and  112th  precincts.  Patrolman  Cunningham  is 
the  leading  sticker  with  a 641  hatting  average.  Bir- 
gilies  and  Krell  are  pitching  good  ball. 

BRONX ....  Sergeant  Tracy’s  42d  Precinct  nine  is 
again  out  in  front.  They  haven’t  been  beaten  in  six 
starts.  Some  of  their  victims  were  the  40th,  48th 
and  Emergency  Squad  No.  9,  Joe  Fleming,  formerly 
with  the  Department  team,  is  starring  at  third  base. 

QUEENS.  . . .The  111th,  last  year’s  champions  and 
managed  by  that  peppy  Sergeant  Martini,  have  taken 
over  everybody  in  sight.  They  also  took  into  camp 
some  of  the  leading  semi-pro  clubs.  Walter  Lowe  is 
twirling  some  fine  ball  for  Bavside,  while  Hartman 
at  shortstop  is  hitting  and  fielding  like  a “pro"’. 

BROOKLYN.  . . .Sergeant  Williamson,  manager  of 
that  hustling  64th  Precinct  team,  claims  the  cham- 
pionship of  Brooklyn.  They’ve  defeated  the  61st, 
62d,  66th  and  other  teams.  Their  leading  players 
are  Shreiber,  Petroser,  Fitzpatrick,  Flanagan.  Laurie 
and  Henly.  The  71st  with  Cassidy  and  McLaughlin 
as  the  bright  lights  will  play  the  64th  soon. 

RICHMOND.  ...  The  122d  Precinct  with  Sergeant 
Turley  at  the  helm  took  the  61st  into  camp  and  a few 
outside  teams.  This  outfit  has  all  the  teams  on  the 
Island  hypnotized.  Their  big  gun  is  Oscar  Dahlberg, 
who  catches  and  hits  like  a leaguer. 


GOLL 

The  2d  Annual  Police  Golf  Tournament  for  mem- 
bers of  the  Department  was  held  on  June  6th  at  the 
Dyker  Park  Golf  Links.  Lieutenant  John  ^ eisen- 
reider  of  the  Main  Desk.  Brooklyn,  was  in  charge  and 
everything  went  along  swell.  Prizes  were  awarded 
by  the  Ridge  Golf  Club  of  Coney  Island,  sponsors 
of  the  tournament.  The  winner  was  Probationary 
Patrolman  James  Oleksa,  only  a rookie  in  the  De- 
partment— but  what  a man  with  a golf  stick.  He 
shot  a 66.  (Believe  it  or  not.)  Detective  George 
Doyle  of  the  20th  Squad  won  2nd  prize  after  a trying 
game  with  Detective  Edward  Sands  of  the  46th 
Squad,  after  both  men  had  tied  with  a 72  score. 

In  a special  foresome  after  the  match  Patrolmen 
George  Doyle  and  Anthony  Hushiwiecz  of  the  105th 
Precinct  played  some  brilliant  golf  against  Proba- 
tionary Patrolman  James  Oleksa  and  Patrolman 
Joseph  Buehalter  (last  year’s  champion),  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau.  Later,  the  players  ad- 
journed to  the  Ridge  Golf  Club  where  refreshments 
were  served  and  the  prizes  awarded. 

Lieutenant  Weisenreider  claims  to  have  a Police 
Golf  team  that  rivals  or  excels  any  team  in  any 
branch  of  sport  that  the  Department  ever  had.  He 
issues  a challenge  to  any  team  in  Municipal  employ 
to  a match.  Some  of  these  scores  will  set  even  the 
professionals  to  thinking. 


Names 

Low 

Scores 

Handicap 

Net  Scores 

Pt.  J.  Oleksa 

..  35 

31 

66 

— 

66 

Det.  G.  Doyle  

..  36 

36 

72 

— 

72 

Det.  E.  Sands 

..  39 

33 

72 

4 

68 

Ptl.  A.  Ballweg  

. . 42 

39 

81 

20 

61 

Sgt.  H.  Goodrich  . . . . 

. . 37 

41 

78 

16 

62 

Ptl.  E.  Bosco  

. . 48 

36 

84 

15 

69 

Ptl.  D.  E.  Ashley  . . . . 

. . 38 

37 

75 

8 

67 

Ptl.  J.  Nicholson  

. . 39 

35 

74 

5 

69 

Ptl.  J.  Brogan  

..  40 

35 

75 

5 

70 

Ptl.  J.  Torson  

. . 48 

37 

85 

15 

70 

Ptl.  H.  Anderson  

. . 39 

42 

81 

10 

71 

Ptl.  M.  Frazer  

..  40 

36 

76 

5 

71 

Ptl.  E.  Paladino  

. . 38 

38 

76 

5 

71 

Ptl.  W.  J.  Flanagan  . . 

..  42 

39 

81 

8 

73 

Lt.  J.  Osnato  

. . 43 

40 

83 

9 

74 

Ptl.  E.  Buehalter  

. . 40 

33 

73 

— 

73 

Ptl.  W.  Bright  

. . 43 

37 

80 

5 

75 

Ptl.  G.  Kelly  

. . 43 

37 

80 

5 

75 

Lt.  F.  Bals  

. . 42 

35 

77 

— 

77 

Ptl.  H.  Riker  

. . 46 

47 

93 

15 

78 

Ptl.  A.  Hushiwiecz 

.. . 38 

40 

78 

— 

78 

Lt.  J.  Weisenreider  .. 

..  47 

44 

91 

9 

82 

CHALLENGES 

GOLF.... The  members  of  Engine  Company  No. 
91,  of  the  Fire  Department,  issue  a challenge  to 
any  of  our  Golfers  in  behalf  of  their  champion,  Fire- 
man John  J.  Ryan.  Get  in  touch  with  Fireman  Ryan 
at  the  above  address  for  a home  and  home  match. 

BASEBALL.  . . .The  75th  Precinct  team  under  the 
joint  leadership  of  Sergeants  Dunleavy  and  Cronin 
claim  to  have  a crackerjack  outfit  and  are  in  the 
running  for  the  championship  of  Brooklyn.  Games 
can  he  arranged  by  communicating  with  Patrolman 
Behrens  of  the  75th  Precinct. 

Sergeant  Tom  Kelly  of  the  4th  Precinct  would  like 
to  hear  from  a few  of  the  precinct  teams.  (Come  on, 
give  the  Sarge  a tumble.) 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10.30  A.M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  JUNE,  1933,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100.” 

1.  What  persons  cannot  obtain  a license  to  traffic  in  beer? 

2.  Where  and  when  may  beer  be  sold  in  New  York  City  to 
be  consumed  on  the  premises? 

3.  What  are  the  provisions  of  the  law  effective  September 
1st,  1933,  covering: 

a.  “Stink  bombs.” 

b.  “Marathon  Dances.” 

4.  A person  having  been  injured  in  an  auto  accident  and 
removed  to  a hospital  is  unable  to  appear  in  court  and 
sign  the  complaint.  The  operator  of  the  automobile 
was  arrested  and  charged  with  assault  under  Section 
244,  Subdivision  2,  Penal  Law'. 

What  is  the  action  to  be  taken  by  the  police  officer  in 
court? 

5.  A man  complains  to  you  that  a beach  bath  house 
manager  wants  to  charge  him  twenty-five  cents  more 
than  other  patrons.  As  officer  on  post  what  action 
would  you  take?  Give  reasons. 


6.  What  peace  officers  are  not  designated  or  appointed  by 
any  public  official  or  body?  Describe  their  powers  and 
the  authority  for  their  designation  as  such. 

7.  Under  what  plea  mav  the  following  defenses  he  avail- 
able? 

a.  Former  acquittal  or  conviction. 

b.  Statute  of  Limitations. 

c.  Insanity. 

8.  Under  what  circumstances  can  a jury  reconsider  its 
verdict? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


P.  A.  L.  boxers  of  Crime  Prevention  linit  No.  1 in 
an  exhibition  at  Greenwich  Settlement  House  on 
May  3rd. 

Patrolman  Peter  J.  W iczkowski  with  a group  of  his 
students  who  are  learning  the  manly  art  of  self - 
defence. 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  A person  wlio  has  been  convicted  of  a felony. 

A person  under  the  age  of  twenty-one. 

A person  who  is  not  a citizen  of  the  United  States. 

A copartnership,  unless  one  or  more  of  the  members  of  sueh  co- 
partnership owning  at  least  one-half  interest  in  the  business  thereof 
shall  he  a citizen  of  the  United  States. 

A person  who  shall  have  had  his  license  issued  under  this  chapter 
revoked  for  cause,  or  who  has  been  convicted  of  a violation  of  this 
chapter  until  the  expiration  of  two  years  from  the  date  of  such 
revocation  or  conviction. 

A corporation  or  copartnership,  if  an  officer  or  member  thereof  has 
been  convicted  of  a violation  of  this  chapter  or  has  had  a license 
issued  under  this  chapter  revoked  for  cause,  until  two  years  from 
the  date  of  such  conviction  or  revocation. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  Beer  may  he  sold  to  be  consumed  on  the  premises  when  the  owner 
or  lessee  of  same  has  license  to  do  so  from  the  New  York  State 
Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Board.  Cannot  sell  beer  on  Sunday 
between  3 A.M.  and  noon;  and  on  Election  Day  from  3 A.M.  to  6 P.M. 
Places  where  beer  may  be  sold  to  be  consumed  on  the  premises: 
Hotel — a building  regularly  used  and  kept  open  as  such  in  a bona 
fide  manner  for  the  feeding  and  lodging  of  guests. 

Restaurant — a room  regularly  and  in  a bona  fide  manner  used  and 
kept  open  for  the  serving  of  meals  to  guests  for  compensation  which 
has  suitable  table  accommodations  for  at  least  twenty  guests  therein 
at  one  and  the  same  time,  and  a kitchen  connected  therewith  con- 
taining conveniences  for  cooking  sufficient  to  provide  meals  in  a 
bona  fide  manner  for  twenty  guests  at  one  and  the  same  time. 
Table  accommodations,  for  the  purposes  of  this  subdivision,  shall 
not  include  seats  or  chairs  arranged  at  a counter,  bar,  or  similar 
contrivance. 

Beer  Garden — a yard  or  open  space  used  as  a restaurant,  or  adjoining 
a restaurant  and  owned  and  operated  by  the  same  person  as  such 
restaurant. 

Club — an  organization  of  persons  incorporated  pursuant  to  the 
provisions  of  the  Membership  Corporations  Law  or  the  Benevolent 
Orders  Law  which  is  the  owner,  lessee  or  occupant  of  an  establish- 
ment operated  solely  for  a recreational,  social,  patriotic,  political, 
benevolent  or  athletic  purpose,  but  not  for  pecuniary  gain,  and 
includes  the  establishment  so  operated.  Beer  may  be  sold  to  the 
members  and  their  guests. 

Railroad  Car. 

Vessels. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  a.  “Section  726,  Penal  Law.  Possession  of  stink  bombs.  A person 

other  than  a peace  officer  or  public  officer,  who  carries  or  has 
in  his  possession  a stink  bomb  as  defined  herein,  or  any  article, 
substance  or  thing,  under  circumstances  evincing  an  intent  to 
use  or  employ  it,  or  allow'  it  to  be  used  or  employed,  for  the 
purpose  of  (a)  injuring,  damaging  or  destroying  the  real  or 
personal  property  of  another;  or  (b)  of  injuring  or  annoying  any 
person;  or  (c)  of  disturbing  the  public  peace;  is  guilty  of  a 
misdemeanor. 

“The  term  ‘stink  bomb’  as  used  in  this  section  includes  any 
vessel,  receptacle,  projectile,  missle  or  container  of  any  kind 
containing  valerian,  butyric  acid,  asafoetida,  hydrogen  sulphide 
or  any  of  its  derivatives,  preparations  or  compounds,  or  any 
other  drug  or  substance  capable  of  generating  offensive,  noxious 
or  suffocating  fumes,  gases  or  vapors. 

“The  possession  by  any  person,  other  than  a peace  officer  or 
public  officer,  of  a stink  bomb  is  presumptive  evidence  of  carry- 
ing or  possession  writh  intent  to  use  the  same  in  violation  of 
the  provisions  of  this  section.” 

h. “Section  833,  Penal  Law.  Marathon  dance  contests  and  par- 
ticipation therein  prohibited.  Any  person,  firm,  association  or 
corporation  promoting,  conducting  or  advertising  and  each 
person  participating  in  a marathon  dance  contest  or  perform- 
ance continuing  or  intended  to  continue  for  a period  of  more 
than  eight  consecutive  hours,  whether  or  not  an  admission  fee 
is  charged  and  or  a prize  is  or  is  not  to  be  awarded  to  one  or 
more  participants  for  participation  therein,  is  guilty  of  a 
misdemeanor.” 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  Officer  should  hold  defendant  on  a short  affidavit  in  the  absence  of 
complainant  as  provided  for  in  the  amendment  to  Section  75a  of 
Inferior  Criminal  Courts  Act  which  reads  in  part  as  follows: 
“Arraignment  before  magistrates  on  short  affidavits  in  the  absence 
of  complainant.  Whenever  a defendant  is  arraigned  before  a city 
magistrate  in  the  City  of  New  York  charged  with  a felony,  or  with 
assault  in  the  third  degree  as  defined  in  subdivision  2 of  Section 
244  of  the  Penal  Law  and  the  officer  having  such  defendant  in  charge 
makes  affidavit  that  he  is  unable  at  the  time  of  the  arraignment  to 
produce  the  complainant  either  by  reason  of  physical  injury  or 
disability  or  owing  to  temporary  absence,  or  that  the  evidence  is 
not  complete,  the  city  magistrate  before  whom  the  said  defendant 
is  arraigned  may,  in  his  discretion,  hold  said  defendant  to  bail  if 
the  ofTense  be  a bailable  one.  or  in  default  of  giving  bail  commit 
said  defendant  to  the  city  prison,  for  a period  not  to  exceed  forty- 
eight  hours  from  the  time  of  the  arraignment  before  said  magistrate 

or  for  a longer  period  by  the  consent  of  the  defendant ” 

Section  244,  subdivision  2,  Penal  Law,  provides: 

“A  person  who  operates  or  drives  or  directs  or  knowingly  and  wil- 
fully permits  anyone  subject  to  his  commands  to  operate  or  drive 
any  vehicle  of  any  kind  in  a culpably  negligent  manner,  whereby 
another  suffers  bodily  injury,  is  guilty  of  assault  in  the  third  degree.” 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  Obtain  name  and  address  of  complainant,  location  of  bathing 
house.  Accompany  complainant  to  the  premises.  Observe  if  the 
admission  price  schedule  was  posted.  Obtain  the  name  of  the 
manager,  proprietor  and  license  number.  Determine  if  the  man- 
ager is  charging  complainant  above  the  price  scheduled  or  other 
violation  of  the  license  or  price  schedule  regulations.  For  any 
violation  as  to  license,  price  schedule  or  overcharging  serve  sum- 
mons. Make  entry  in  memorandum  book  and  report  at  end  of  tour 
to  desk  officer  any  action  taken. 

Reasons : 

The  ordinances  requires  bath  houses  to  be  licensed  and  to  file  a 
schedule  of  prices  with  the  License  Commissioner  and  if  same  are 
approved  post  such  schedule  and  charge  no  more.  The  Inferior 
Criminal  Courts  Act  authorizes  service  of  summons  in  lieu  of  arrest 
for  violation  of  ordinance  if  violator  is  identified.  Regulations 
require  entry  in  memorandum  book  upon  leaving  post  and  report 
of  all  police  duty  performed. 

Notation  of  such  violations  are  made  on  the  license  card  file. 
ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  Officers  employed  at  race  tracks  controlled  by  horse  racing  associa- 
tions are  peace  officers.  They  have  all  the  power  of  constables  in 
and  about  the  race  tracks,  and  are  empowered  to  arrest  for  disor- 
derly conduct,  gambling  or  any  lawr  violation  on  or  about  the  race 
track. 

Section  296  of  the  Membership  Corporation  Law  authorizes  their 
employment  by  racing  associations,  and  provides  such  employment 
carries  with  it  the  power  of  peace  officers  for  the  performance  of  the 
duties  enumerated. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7. 

7.  a.  Former  acquittal  or  conviction  is  a special  plea  of  itself  but 

may  also  be  pleaded  together  with  a plea  of  not  guilty. 

b.  Defense  of  statute  of  limitations  is  proved  under  a plea  of  not 
guilty. 

c.  Defense  of  insanity  is  used  under  plea  of  not  guilty. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8. 

8.  The  jury  may  reconsider  its  verdict  under  the  following  circum- 
stances: 

a.  On  a verdict  of  guilty  where  it  appears  to  the  court  that  the  jury 
has  mistaken  the  law,  the  court  may  explain  the  reason  for  that 
opinion  and  direct  jury  to  reconsider  verdict. 

b.  Where  the  jury  renders  a verdict  w hich  is  neither  a general  nor 
a special  verdict,  the  court  may  with  proper  instructions  direct 
the  jury  to  reconsider  it. 


A.  E.  F.  VETERANS  TO  CONVENE 


MORE  than  2,000  veterans  of  the  famous  Third 
Division,  which  fought  one  more  battle  during 
the  World  War  than  any  other  outfit  and  is, 
therefore,  the  only  one  entitled  to  six  stars  on  the  rib- 
bon of  its  Victory  Medal,  will  assemble  in 
New  York  on  July  14  for  a two-dav  national 
convention  on  observance  of  the  fifteenth 
anniversary  of  the  Second  Battle  of  the 
Marne.  On  July  14,  1918 — Bastile  Day — it 
was  this  division,  which  along  the  Marne 
River  and  astride  the  Surmelin  Valley  be- 
tween Chateau-Thierry  and  Dormans,  bore  the 
brunt  of  the  German  onslaught  which  marked  the 
turning  point  in  the  war.  The  38th  Regiment,  one  of 
the  four  infantry  units  in  this  division,  earned  the 
sobriquet  of  “Rock  of  the  Marne"  in  that  battle  and 
six  weeks  previously  another  unit  of  the  Third  Divi- 
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sion,  the  7th  Machine  Gun  Battalion,  was  the  only 
American  unit  ever  to  fight  in  the  city  of  Chateau- 
Thierry. 

Major  Donald  B.  Adams  of  63  Wall  Street,  a Vet- 
eran of  the  Sixth  Engineers,  that  famous 
unit  of  the  Third  Division  which  early  in 
1918  dropped  picks  and  shovels  and  other  en- 
gineering tools  to  fight  as  infantrymen  with 
the  British  and  formed  a large  part  of  Gen- 
eral Carey’s  “chickens"  who  made  up  the  thin 
line  in  front  of  Amiens,  is  convention  chair- 


Major  Adams  has  asked  that  all  veterans  in  the 
Police  Department  who  fought  with  the  Third 
Division,  notify  him  so  that  they  may  receive  invita- 
tions to  the  Third  Division  convention.  Headquarters 
will  be  in  the  Hotel  Victoria  at  7th  Avenue  and  51st 
Street. 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Patrolman  Robert  Lonzberg,  of  the  7th  Precinct,  who  is 
a magi,  knows  lots  about  technocracy,  hut  for  some  un- 
known reason  is  taciturn.  His  subjects  are  always  tauto- 
logic,  which  makes  his  talk  tedious  and  oft  times  he  be- 
comes termagant.  Nevertheless,  he  is  very  sensitive  when 
his  attention  is  called  by  Sergeant  Flath  to  the  proper  pro- 
cedure in  making  out  aided  and  accident  cards.  He  evi- 
dently ranks  as  a tyro! 

Samuel  Latwin  will  soon  take  unto  himself  a frau.  Atta 
boy,  Sammy,  but  don't  introduce  her  to  the  boys  on  your 
squad.  They  are  all  married  and  probably  would  put  her 
wise  to  all  official  police  excuses.  This  means  you  could 
never  get  out  nights.  Well,  good  luck,  Sam,  to  you  and  the 
girl  of  your  heart. 

Salvatore  Russo  now  wears  his  hat  correctly.  We  are  at 
a loss  to  know  who  altered  his  head  to  fit  the  cap ! 

Charles  Pucco,  messenger  of  the  2nd  Division,  has  made 
application  for  a fishing  permit  at  the  Aquarium.  That’s 
one  place  where  you  can't  get  sea  sick.  Charlie. 

Fred  Knopfle,  the  man  of  his  word,  who  retired  the  day 
he  had  25  years  in  the  Department,  has  the  best  wishes 
of  all  the  men  in  the  command  including  Sam  the  bootblack. 
The  day  of  his  retirement  the  hoys  gave  Fred  a farewell 
party  and  presented  him  with  a gold  watch  and  chain. 
Fred  can  now  make  up  the  roll  calls  at  home  and  give  the 
wife  a steady  post  or  a temporary  assignment.  Fred,  the 
boys  will  mail  you  a copy  of  Spring  3100  regularly,  just 
to  keep  you  informed.  Fred  Myers  has  been  sadly  ne- 
glected since  you  left;  he  doesn't  get  a tumble  when  the 
gang  has  “coffee  and.”  Also,  Patrolman  Robert  Lonzberg 
lost  twenty  pounds  and  has  to  stand  inspection  each  tour. 
Come  around,  Fred,  and  console  your  old  friends. 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laiclor  18 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  JSullet 

The  3rd  Division  was  well  represented  in  the  Memorial 
Day  Parade  and  also  at  the  dinner  held  at  Pierre's  London 
Terrace.  Too  had  it  rained  so  hard  and  soaked  the  hoys 
uniforms. 

Patrolman  Lawlor  became  so  overheated  in  the  march 
that  he  melted  the  lining  of  his  steel  helmet.  The  boys 
of  the  10th  Precinct  presented  Lawlor  with  an  8 ounce 
bottle  of  milk  with  the  nipple  attached,  just  as  a reminder 
that  he  had  a wife  and  family  waiting  for  his  safe  return. 
He  lost  the  bottle — but  reached  home  safe  and  sound,  nev- 
ertheless. 

Since  Mocas,  the  tailor,  has  added  the  name  of  McCor- 
mack to  the  firm,  the  hoys  of  the  10th  are  all  patronizing 
him. 

Well!  Well!  Tom  Clark,  of  the  10th  Precinct,  he  of  the 
wavy  brown  hair,  is  in  love!  Tom  goes  around  singing 
“I'd  move  the  highest  mountain  if  I thought  I d find  you.” 
The  identitv  of  the  fair  one  has  not  yet  been  disclosed,  hut 
we  know  Tom  is  under  the  spell  hv  the  expression  on  his 
face! 


Have  you  noticed  the  skimmer  on  George  Muller?  It  is 
reported  his  great  grandaddy  brought  it  over  from  the 
Rhineland,  six  vears  before  the  Civil  War. 

The  weary  expression  worn  by  Dick  Hughes  in  the  morn- 
ing is  caused  by  jig  saw  puzzles  and  Dick.  Jr.,  who  loves  to 
sing  in  the  moonlight. 

1 he  garden  on  Ed.  J unison's  estate,  although  it  has  been 
worked  hard  for  the  past  3 months,  shows  no  sign  of  flower- 
ing. How  come,  Ed.? 

Sergeant  Neil  Daly  has  his  babe,  Mabel,  curl  his  hair. 
Careful.  Neil,  remember  Samson! 

Our  handsome  sheik,  Frank  Heusel,  claims  he  has  to 
stay  home  nights  to  keep  from  being  mobbed  by  the 
femmes! 

Steve  Haugh  and  Joseph  Watson,  our  rookies,  are 
amongst  the  newlyweds  in  the  precinct.  Good  luck,  boys, 
and  may  your  troubles  be  little  ones. 

Congratulations  to  Sergeant  Fred  Hoffman  on  the  com- 
pletion of  his  25  years  in  the  Police  Department. 

Tom  “Penthouse”  Grady,  the  coming  handball  champ,  is 
protesting  a game  played  at  the  “Y  " recently.  He  has  yet 
to  win  one ! 

Our  genial  aviator.  Lieutenant  Mike  Boyle  invites  all  the 
boys  to  visit  him  at  his  bungalow  at  Huntington  Beach. 
Those  wishing  to  accept  please  see  the  reporter  for 
directions. 

It  is  rumored  that  Frank  Ward  of  the  radio  patrol  filed 
an  application  for  the  next  “patrolman’s”  examination. 

We  admit  we  had  to  stop  razzing  Sergeant  Otto  Whitney, 
manager  of  the  department  baseball  team,  hut  he  had 
better  win  that  Fire  Department  game! 

Wanted,  a second-hand  row  boat;  will  buy  if  price  is 
right.  The  above  “Ad"’  was  sent  in  by  Patrolman  Bob 
Trimel  who  recently  moved  to  Ozone  Park. 

Observations  of  the  reporter  at  the  Memorial  Day  Parade, 
amongst  the  veterans  of  Post  460: 

Jim  Kelly  looked  like  a wet  sock  after  the  rain. 

Chris  Cheney  walked  as  if  he  were  a parade  by  himself. 

Tom  McCormack's  “Purple  Heart  Medal”  covered  his 
whole  chest. 

Nate  Greenhause  wanted  to  know  where  he  could  get  a 
supply  of  cold  water  and  corn  starch.  What  happened, 
Nate? 

Al.  Caccia  and  Harry  Gallagher  did  well  by  the  3.2. 

Ernie  Freeberg  demonstrated  the  “German  Goosestep 

Charlie  Trainor  was  looking  to  ride  a horse  in  the  parade; 
his  puppies  went  dead. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Thiebaud  30(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Bateman 

34iA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo.  Hoy 

Sergeant  Solomon  of  the  30th  Precinct  is  managing  the 
ball  club  up  there  and  has  the  hoys  working  very  smoothly. 
So  listen,  34th,  when  they  get  you  out  on  the  diamond,  be 
prepared! 

It  looks  as  if  George  Sullivan,  since  his  return  from  vaca- 
tion, is  all  set  to  commit  matrimony.  This  is  a fair  warn- 
ing to  the  rest  of  the  vacationists! 
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Patrolman  Bill  Mullens,  our  amiable  attendant,  has 
added  another  task  to  his  daily  toil.  He  is  now  the  sole 
custodian  of  the  station  house  cat,  and  to  hear  him,  when 
he  serves  the  pussy  Grade  “A”  milk,  you  would  think  he 
bought  it. 

The  30th  Precinct  congratulates  Patrolman  and  Mrs. 
Powers.  They  are  the  proud  parents  of  a cute  baby  girl. 

The  34th  Precinct  has  a few  boys  who  expect  to  be  very 
active  in  the  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Patrolman  Felix  Murray, 
doing  an  Izaak  Walton  off  Dyckman  St.  dock  on  the  Hudson, 
had  a tough  tussle  with  what  he  thought  was  a whale,  but 
sorry  to  relate  it  was  an  overturned  canoe.  Next  month 
Felix  will  fish  in  Nepperhan  Creek,  back  in  good  old 
Yonkers.  We  also  have  Patrolman  Terrance  Meehan  who 
saw  a deer  at  185th  Street  and  Riverside  Drive.  The  deer 
took  a jump  over  the  fence  and  then  dropped  dead,  some 
say  from  fright! 

Patrolman  Andersen,  now  a member  of  the  “stay  home 
nights  with  the  wife  club,”  spends  all  his  time  trying  to  get 
some  one  to  go  fishing  with  him.  Can  this  be  a new  excuse 
to  get  out  nights? 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Lieutenant  Thomas  Gibney  of  the  23rd  Precinct  will  go 
on  that  diet  any  day  now. 

Since  the  sergeants  of  the  23rd  Precinct  have  been  attend- 
ing the  school  of  instruction,  the  men  are  looking  and 
acting  like  real  West  Pointers. 

Patrolman  Larry  Kelly  (No.  1)  has  a daughter  getting 
married.  This  means  he  is  a potential  granddaddv.  It  also 
means  he  won't  be  able  to  go  around  with  Dinny  Cash 
posing  as  a young  fellow,  as  heretofore! 

Patrolman  William  Burke  should  join  the  Rod  and  Gun 
Club — after  that  Lexington  Avenue  squirrel  hunt. 

The  mystery  of  the  23rd  Precinct:  “Who  got  Patrol- 

man Bohan’s  $61.00?” 

We  would  like  to  know  what  Attendant  Mike  Kearney 
of  the  23rd  used  for  a rule  when  he  measured  the  frame 
for  the  new  blackboard?  It  resembles  a model  of  "Duffy’s” 

Hill! 

W here  did  Patrolman  Louie  Waxman,  the  big,  handsome 
Hack  Inspector  of  the  23rd  Precinct,  get  that  cap  he  is 
parading  around  in? 

Patrolman  George  Macho,  23rd  Precinct,  Secretary  of  the 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  is  practicing  how  to  make  different 
knots.  He  isn’t  quite  satisfied  with  the  18  trout  he  took 
with  a hook  last  season.  On  this  trip  he  expects  to  lassoo 
them ! 

In  a recent  issue  we  mentioned  about  a certain  patrolman 
making  Goo-Goo  eyes  at  a young  lady  named  Pauline.  We 
had  a certain  man  in  mind,  but  since  have  been  bawled  out 
by  six  others.  There  must  be  a flock  of  Paulines — OR 
ELSE! 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

4 AQth  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  44r/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Dull  moments  are  few  around  the  40tli  Precinct  when 
Lieutenant  Clancy  and  Sergeant  Brogan  are  working  side 
by  side. 

The  famous  car-recovery  team  of  Smith  and  Funingiello 
has  been  separated.  We  now  look  for  the  number  of 
t recovered  cars  to  double. 

Sergeant  Pearsall  took  Patrolman  Schaefer  for  a tour 
of  the  precinct  one  Sunday.  Schaefer  was  glad  when  the 
tour  was  over.  Some  walk! 

Congratulations  to  our  newest  benedict,  genial  Andy 
Keane,  our  3d  Broom  (from  Mercer  Street) . Good  luck  to 
I you,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  Keane. 

Our  heartfelt  sympathy  is  extended  to  Sergeant  Pearsall 
on  the  loss  of  his  father,  and  to  Patrolman  Bonaventura  for 


the  loss  of  his  mother.  Our  parents  are  our  best  pals;  we 
miss  them  when  they  are  called  to  Heaven. 

Too  bad  Sergeant  Hoffman’s  41st  Precinct  team  lost  their 
first  game  to  the  scrubs.  The  score  was — well,  we  will  let 
that  pass! 

Walter  Kuntz  hit  a home  run;  John  Cunningham  said 
“no  one  chased  it!” 

Emmet  Shields  spent  all  his  time  explaining  the  game  to 
— wouldn’t  you  like  to  know? 

Tex  Houston  looked  so  mad  with  the  mask  on,  that  a 
little  boy  inquired,  “would  he  bite  if  the  muzzle  was 
removed?” 

Sol  Chesser  had  two  colored  trousers  when  he  finished 
sliding  around  the  bases — but  no  one  gave  him  a tumble! 

Fitzgerald  could  not  remember  the  signals,  but  was  good 
on  catching  flies. 

W hen  Bob  Wilson  and  Bill  O Brien  ran  the  bases  with 
their  hats  off,  the  score  keeper  couldn’t  tell  which  was  the 
ball! 

Umpire  Ed.  Dougherty  called  everything  a strike.  The 
reporter  suggests  an  eye  test  for  him. 

At  a recent  parade  Felix  Taggert  looked  like  a fisher- 
man. He  had  everything  with  him  but  the  boat! 

Sergeant  Logan  and  Pete  Gilligan  were  admiring  the 
flowers  along  the  line;  they  said  they  were  nice  poppies. 
Both  were  wrong;  they  were  Clason  Point  Lillies! 

Kavanagh  says  Saltamaschia  makes  clothes  for  his  kiddies 
out  of  the  material  taken  from  his  uniform — since  he  went 
on  a diet! 

Jerry  O'Brien  thought  he  was  a plumber.  He  said  the 
parade  was  “pipe”! 

We  thought  the  delegate  was  collecting  dues,  but  he  sur- 
prised us — he  was  giving  away  card  cases.  W hen  Caravetta 
gives  something  away  he  has  to  tell  you  about  his  new  bath ! 

Bert  Trieber  thought  the  Concourse  would  be  a swell 
place  to  spend  a vacation! 


8th  Division 


Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 


43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  4~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  52 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

The  50th  Precinct  has  a ball  team;  they  left  for  the  play- 
ing field  sure  of  victory,  for  8 of  the  players  claimed  they 
were  semi-professionals.  After  the  3rd  inning  they  just 
proved  to  be  semi-conscious! 

Patrolman  Peterson  threw  a fast  curved  ball  that  could 
not  be  hit  unless  the  batter  used  a round  bat — which  thev 
all  did! 

Patrolman  Mirabello  electrified  the  crowd  with  sensa- 
tional stops,  and  then  “bounced”  the  ball  to  the  1st  baseman! 

Patrolman  Lee  whacked  a home  run  into  the  gasoline 
tank  of  an  automobile  from  Ohio! 

Patrolman  Treubert  should  have  been  the  star  of  the 
game.  He  was  the  only  one  who  had  a uniform! 

Milton  Kaufman  McAvoy  wanted  to  catch,  but  the  mask 
wouldn’t  fit  him.  He  should  have  his  ears  bobbed! 

Alex.  Swenson,  the  team  captain,  remarked  at  the  finish 
of  the  game:  “I  guess  I go  back  and  bane  a captain  from 

a lighter!” 

Detective  Maher  went  after  the  ball  like  the  "Brain 
Department”  goes  after  crime. 

Patrolman  Miles’  percentage  before  and  after  the  game 
remained  at  3.2 ! 

Patrolman  Mackin  has  taken  unto  himself  a bride,  which 
proves  the  bachelor,  like  time,  rolls  on. 

Patrolman  Kaufman  is  still  an  ardent  fight  fan.  He  was 
seen  the  night  of  the  Baer-Schmeling  shindig  running  around 
the  Yankee  Stadium  with  a 14-foot  ladder  under  his  wing! 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120<A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

Can  you  identify  the  individuals  mentioned  in  the  fol- 
lowing paragraphs?  If  so,  forward  your  answers  to  “Dia* 
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inond  Dick  Crosson  at  the  123d  Precinct.  He  may  give 
you  a diamond  as  a prize.  We  said  he  MAY!!! 

He  is  a jocular  fellow  hut  does  not  own  a car.  He  may 
he  seen  riding  in  a borrowed  machine.  He  recently  bor- 
rowed a car  belonging  to  a brother  officer  who  was  work- 
ing at  the  time.  He  traveled  to  an  adjacent  town  and 
parked  said  car:  he  overstayed  his  leave  and  the  good  friend 
who  loaned  the  car  was  tearing  his  hair.  We  suppose  in 
his  haste  to  return  he  stepped  into  a Chevrolet,  which  was 
the  wrong  car.  The  owner  reported  the  car  stolen,  and 
were  there  red  faces  in  and  around  this  precinct? 

Number  two  writes  lengthy  reports  to  the  Captain:  loves 
limburger  cheese  and  is  the  first  to  donate  to  any  charity. 
He  is  a very  light  eater  and  any  ‘'Frail  ' who  wishes  to  ride 
in  his  De  Luxe  Ford  must  bring  a suitcase  full  of  food. 
He  also  consults  Ma  and  Pa  before  going  out  on  his  32 
hours  off.  Now  who  can  this  he? 

Number  three  gave  his  check  to  a buddy  to  have  it  cashed. 
When  he  counted  out  the  money  lie  found  he  was  three 
dollars  over.  He  spoke  to  his  friend,  who  accepted  the 
surplus.  We  wonder  if  the  casher  of  the  check  returned 
the  money  to  the  bank!  As  the  final  step  in  the  transaction 
he  brought  the  money  home  to  his  wife.  She  counted  it 
and  asked  “did  he  get  another  salary  cut?” 

Vi  e regret  losing  our  Skipper  John  DeMartino,  but  are 
more  than  thankful  to  get  a man  of  the  calibre  of  Captain 
Bernard  F.  Byrne  in  exchange.  The  122d  Precinct  assures 
the  new  Captain  100  per  cent  co-operation. 

The  “bald-headed  men’s  club”  led  by  Sergeant  McKenna 
and  having  such  prominent  members  as  Air-ship  Engel- 
brecht.  Dutch  Schardt,  Fish  Cake  Johnson  and  others  will 
soon  have  their  annual  outing  and  picnic.  Ed.  Pinaud  w ill 
again  be  the  sponsor. 

Patrolman  Reidv,  reporting  an  aided  case  recently,  gave 
this  diagnosis:  “Information  of  the  aldoment.”  Upon  in- 

vestigation it  was  discovered  that  the  man  was  suffering 
from  “Inflammation  of  the  Abdomen.”  Pretty  close,  any- 
how ! 

Peanuts  Bischoff  and  Mullett  Head  Irving,  our  two  (2) 
ex-food  and  clothing  men,  are  seen  together  a lot  lately. 
Peanuts  mislaid  his  shield  the  other  day  and  Irving  gave 
him  an  old  Hack  Badge  to  replace  it. 

We  are  running  a contest  now  with  prizes  to  all  for  the 
best  answers  submitted  to  the  following  questions: 

Why  is  it:  Duke  Barnes  thinks  he  can  play  ball?  Frank 
Kellv  can’t  stand  being  kidded  about  striking  out  or  missing 
flv  halls?  Geisler  rates  himself  so  high?  Johnny  Decker 
always  wants  to  know  his  and  everybody  else’s  post  ahead 
of  time?  Willie  Stevens  (Strong)  is  a bachelor?  Wall 
can’t  stay  on  a horse’s  back?  Ladley  of  the  P.  B.  A.  handed 
out  wallets — they  must  he  going  to  make  a touch? 

The  122d  Precinct  hall  team  has  been  playing  wonderful 
hall.  They  have  won  5 and  only  dropped  one  game  to  date. 
Numbered  among  their  victims  are  the  Wolverines,  one  of 
the  better  semi-professional  teams  on  Staten  Island. 

Roland  “Duke”  Barnes,  the  best  hitter  on  the  club,  has 
won  five  games  by  his  loyal  rooting  from  the  bench! 

Patrolman  John  Kane,  of  the  Loyal  Rooters,  will  soon  be 
a Benedict!  Well,  plenty  of  luck.  John,  and  perhaps  by 
next  year  we  ll  have  another  122  booster,  named  "Kane. 

George  “Pigs  Knuckle  ” Ackerman  loses  five  pounds  per 
game.  By  the  end  of  the  season  he  will  probably  be  a 
trim  250  pounder. 

Larrv  Tremer,  our  star  box  man,  has  won  four 
games,  allowing  but  three  hits  a game.  We  expect 
him  to  let  the  opponents  down  hitless  next  time  out. 

“Mouse  Eye”  Geisler  is  playing  his  usual  bang-up  game 
at  second  base,  and  we’re  not  forgetting  our  manager,  Ser- 
geant Turley,  who  has  rounded  the  club  into  great  shape. 
He  expects  them  to  he  up  there  fighting  for  the  precinct 
championship  in  the  Fall. 

Patrolman  Charles  McCarthy  sure  is  a live-wire  arm  of 
the  law.  He  brought  in  four  felons  in  the  past  two  weeks. 


Lieutenant  George  Reynolds,  the  “Stretch”  of  basketball 
fame,  has  now  turned  his  attention  to  baseball  and  is  man- 
aging the  120th  Precinct  ball  team.  To  show  he  has  lost 
none  of  his  old  college  spirit,  he  carries  two  cheer  leaders 
with  the  team,  Dick  Nolan  and  Bill  Kronenbitter.  He 
claims  they  are  as  good  as  the  girls  from  the  Department 
of  Welfare  who  rooted  for  “Stretch”  vars  and  yars  ago. 
We  doubt  it,  George!  The  120th  team  is  fully  uniformed 
and  nothing  will  stop  them. 

Lieutenant  John  Murphy,  Crime  Prevention  officer,  can 
he  seen  daily  with  a hall  and  glove.  That  trip  to  Ireland 
sure  made  a young  fellow  out  of  him.  Keep  it  up, 
Lieutenant. 

Since  our  Hack  Inspector,  Paul  Connor,  returned  to  dutv 
after  his  operation,  he  has  something  else  to  talk  about 
besides  football. 

Patrolman  W alter  Crowe  can  be  seen  most  every  Monday 
night  at  Miller  Field.  Maybe  he  has  intentions  of  joining 
Curley’s  troupe! 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  6\th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J. Laurie 

6lsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 

6 2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68//j  Pet..  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Congratulations  to  our  Captain  at  the  66th  Precinct  on 
his  56th  birthday.  W e hope  his  golf  score  is  as  young  as 
his  age. 

Some  one  gave  Lieutenant  Cashman  a nice  dog  as  a 
present.  He  then  rented  a place  in  the  mountains  for  the 
dog  to  run  about  in.  W hat  is  the  matter,  Lieutenant,  tired 
of  airing  the  dog  nights? 

Sergeant  Iooss,  manager  of  the  66th  Precinct  baseball  team, 
inquired  as  to  how  his  team  made  out  in  a recent  ball  game. 
He  was  told  his  team  lost  3 touchdowns  and  one  field  goal 
to  one  field  goal.  This  means  the  score  was  19  to  3 in 
baseball. 

Patrolmen  Furey  and  Krawczak  are  the  champion  radio 
patrol  team  of  the  precinct.  They  lead  their  league  in 
arrests  and  property  recovered. 

Mary  had  a little  lamb.  Blanchard  called  for  dinner  and 
the  lamb  soon  disappeared.  W hat  an  appetite  that  bird 
has! 

Now  that  beer  is  O.  K..  how  about  an  old  time  knife  and 
fork  contest?  We  have  the  eatingest  guys  in  the  Depart- 
ment in  the  66th  Precinct.  They  are  Blanchard,  Pulsifer 
and  O’Neill. 

W^e  can  no  longer  call  Patrolman  Cucco  “Scotch  ’.  He 
recently  gave  a pint  of  blood  to  a child.  The  only  reward 
he  asked  was  48  hours  off.  He  got  that,  and  we  think  he 
deserved  it. 

Patrolman  Cirino  objects  to  a 5.15  meal  period.  He 
claims  the  birds  eat  at  that  time  and  then  retire.  I don’t 
blame  you,  Vince,  who  wants  to  eat  or  go  to  bed  with  the 
birdies? 

The  62d  Precinct  is  still  going  strong  and  have  taken  over 
several  more  precincts.  Thev  want  more  and  tougher  op- 
position. Get  in  touch  w ith  Ferrante. 

Patrolman  Napier,  the  spick  and  span  man  who  carries 
a duster  at  all  times,  has  put  in  an  order  for  a vacuum 
cleaner. 

Patrolman  Al.  Maher,  our  dashing  poet,  is  encouraging 
Patrolman  Kairns  to  wear  sideboards.  Kairns  refuses,  hut 
still  uses  hair  tonic! 

Patrolman  Frumkin  is  hack  with  us  again  after  a long 
illness.  Henry  looks  good  and  should  be  slinging  things 
around  in  his  old  form  soon. 

Lieutenant  Bradley  and  Patrolman  McCole  are  still  on 
sick  report.  W e are  looking  forward  to  their  return  to 
health  and  the  precinct. 

Patrolman  Skippy  Jacobi  now  sports  a new  Rolls.  He 
claims  he  paid  2 C’s  for  it.  We  have  our  doubts! 

Patrolman  Al  Smith  is  getting  fat  hanging  out  with 
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Santulli.  Said  Santulli  taught  A1  the  art  of  devouring 
spaghetti. 

Patrolman  Svendson,  the  Mayor  of  Bay  Ridge  and  Assist- 
ant Captain  to  Acting  Sergeant  Buccettas,  is  now  celebrating 
his  third  year  in  the  Department. 

The  boys  of  the  8th  squad  presented  Patrolman  McGuigan 
with  a hand  carved  pipe.  Mac  is  well  liked  by  the  hoys. 

Patrolman  Arato  takes  down  so  many  alarms  that  he 
keeps  Jake  Long  busy  supplying  him  with  memo  hooks. 

Patrolman  Treubert  shaved  off  his  mustache,  giving 
Herbie  all  the  honors. 

Patrolman  Lovito  does  not  swing  his  night  stick  since  he 
had  his  finger  nails  manicured! 

Retired  Patrolman  Jim  Coffey  wants  to  know  who 
makes  the  speeches  in  the  back  room  since  he  left.  We 
decided  to  take  a vote  on  the  subject  before  informing  Jim. 

The  first  anniversary  memorial  Mass  for  the  late  Sergeant 
Charles  Brophv  was  held  at  the  Roman  Catholic  Church 
of  the  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary,  on  May  1st.  The  great 
esteem  in  which  the  late  Sergeant  was  held  was  evidenced 
by  the  attendance  of  60  men  of  the  70th  Precinct.  The 
priest  in  his  eulogy  spoke  in  part  as  follows: 

"Fame  is  great  while  it  lasts,  and  in  most  cases  does  not 
last  long:  but  to  be  remembered  after  you  leave  this  earth 
is  the  greatest  fame  a mortal  can  achieve.  In  manv  cases 
the  famous  are  quickly  forgotten,  except  by  members  of 
the  family.  In  my  twenty-five  years  of  priesthood,  this  is 
the  first  time  I have  seen  so  many  friends  attend  the  memo- 
rial mass  of  a departed  soul.  He  indeed  must  have  been 
a wonderful  man,  to  he  so  well  remembered,  and  I am 
proud  to  officiate  at  this  Mass.  You  can  rest  assured  your 
prayers  will  not  be  in  vain.  Lou  are  right,  Father,  he  was 
a man  s man.  May  he  rest  in  peace. 

Lieutenant  Xenodochius  is  a very  sad  man  nowadays.  He 
is  no  longer  the  champion  piccolo  player  of  Parkville.  To 
make  it  worse  he  lost  to  a comparative  unknown  found 
wandering  around  the  Terrace  and  brought  in  by  George. 
Deegan  and  Henry  Holland.  The  wanderer  had  forgotten 
everything  except  how  to  play  a piccolo.  Don’t  take  it  too 
hard,  Lieutenant,  you  still  play  a mean  harmonica.  George 
Deegan  has  assumed  the  management  of  the  new  champion 
and  is  practicing  the  art  of  approaching  a booking  agent, 
in  the  interest  of  his  protege. 

Members  of  the  70th  Precinct  extend  their  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy to  John  McBride  and  his  family  on  the  loss  of  their 
father. 

Barney  McArdle  has  been  fasting  since  the  Breakfast. 
He  ate  so  much  that  it  looks  as  if  he  will  he  fueled  up 
until  next  year. 

Did  you  ever  hear  Frank  Cone,  our  brand  new  rookie, 
broadcast?  Well,  he  has  more  power  than  WABC.  His 
range  is  so  powerful  you  can  even  get  him  on  a low  wave 
set.  For  verification  of  this  get  in  touch  with  the  4th.  5th  or 
6th  squads,  especially  Silent  O'Connor  and  Hildig  Johnson. 

Joe  Gonzales  (the  burglar's  nemesis)  and  John  Cronin 
brought  in  another  pair  of  thieves.  This  puts  radio  car 
657  on  a par  with  1244.  What  a battle  these  boys  are  put- 
ting up  for  the  leadership! 

hat  would  be  a more  inspiring  sight  than  seeing  a 
CRANE  busily  hoisting  kegs  of  BERES,  light  wines,  whiskey 
and  other  cordials  on  CARRS  after  the  repeal  of  the 
Eighteenth  Amendment?  PRAY  tell  me  what  is  a surer  sign 
of  prosperity  returning?  Go  on.  ECKS  me  what  the  return 
of  beer  and  etc.  would  be.  Why,  a blind  man  could  see 
that  it  would  create  employment,  help  transportation  facili- 
ties and  add  extra  revenue  for  the  government.  Why,  a 
few  glasses  of  BEERS  every  day  would  develop  plenty  of 
BRAUN  and  POWER  for  most  of  you  folks.  I can  t see 
what's  the  MATTER  with  half  of  the  people  nowadays.  Can 
you  imagine  at  NOON  time  I saw  a man  with  a glass  of 
beer  in  one  hand  and  an  ice  cream  CONE  in  the  other! 
Such  sights  drive  me  FLREYous.  You  don't  see  that  being 
done  in  HOLLAND.  They  might  as  well  heat  a DRUM 
ENTWISTLE  in  church,  it's  just  as  appropriate.  Let  me 
give  you  a POINTER.  W hen  vou  drink  use  common  sense 


and  drink  moderately,  for  if  you  don't  it  will  get  the  best 
of  you  and  before  you  know  it  you'll  be  trying  to  raise  the 
RUOF  off  the  building  and  yell  “oh  MAHER,  I’m  seeing 
PITTS  in  bananas,”  and  if  you  do  you  can  get  into  your 
CARMAN  and  drive  home  safely.  All  in  all  this  story  may 
amuse  you  and  sound  BERRY  nice,  hut  to  me  it  has  helped 
fill  a column. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  78 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

74 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H . Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84f/i  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

Now  that  those  gorgeous  green  pajamas  of  Milton  Cohen 
of  the  76th  Precinct  are  safe  in  moth  halls,  the  hoy  does 
not  mind  the  heat.  W ho  would  after  wearing  those  kind  of 
pajamas? 

The  girls  out  Union  Street  way  are  giving  the  Public 
Library  plenty  of  business  reading  about  that  famous  Greek 
named  Adonis.  Dave  Pfeffer  patrols  his  post  and  takes  all 
the  glory,  with  the  remark,  “Can  1 help  it  if  history  re- 
peats?” 

Chuhhv  Quill  complains  that  nobody  loves  a fat  man. 
So  says  handsome  Jack  Nulty. 

Listen,  Tommy  Ruff,  the  Detective  Bureau  found  that 
Jackie  has  no  brothers,  so  don't  try  to  tell  us  her  brother 
called  you  the  other  day,  when  you  walked  away  from  the 
phone,  kind  of  sheepish  like! 

One  of  our  detectives.  Jack  McTiernan,  thought  he  was  a 
Solomon  and  went  out  to  settle  a battle  between  two  women. 
The  result  was  one  twisted  tie,  one  black  eye  and  a firm 
resolve  to  let  women  alone! 

Patrolman  Louis  Reiger,  the  11th  Division  clerical  man. 
claims  a burglar  tried  to  enter  his  apartment  the  other 
night.  The  hoys  out  here  claim  it  probably  was  an  old 
clothes  man  trying  to  get  that  brown  suit  he  was  trying  to 
peddle  around  the  building  a few  months  ago. 

“\  oung  Driscoll”  Carlson  of  the  82d  Precinct  is  dissatis- 
fied with  his  assignment  and  has  asked  to  be  put  on  post  at 
Fulton  Street. 

The  senior  member  of  the  6th  squad  has  forsaken  litera- 
ture for  the  art  of  terpsichore. 

“Headquarters”  Fuller,  the  radio  recorder,  took  a nose 
dive  in  the  mud  chasing  a couple  of  boys. 

Dominick  Lana,  who  broke  his  way  into  the  limelight 
by  playing  nurse  maid  to  a lost  baby,  says  he  is  going  to 
build  a houseboat  when  he  retires  and  go  to  Yellowstone 
Park,  which  is  a good  trick. 

Patrick  O'Rourke  opened  his  bungalow  at  Coney  Island 
with  a party — and  did  we  have  a good  time? 

“Buffalo  Bill”  McCormack  can  now  practice  shooting 
since  he  has  been  elevated  to  the  radio  car. 

Patrolman  Daly  is  convalescing  at  his  St.  Albans  mansion 
after  an  encounter  with  a holdup  man. 

While  Robert  Hock  is  recuperating  from  illness,  Tom 
Stackpole  is  pinch-hitting  on  the  dues  collecting. 

11th  Division 

There  is  no  use  talking — Bunty  Nose  Reardon  is 
“whaky.”  He  came  into  the  office  last  week  with  an  arm 
full  of  maps  showing  the  depth  and  width  of  the  Hudson 
River  as  far  as  Albany  and  he  spent  all  day  making  nota- 
tions and  diagrams.  When  questioned  about  all  this  heavy 
map  reading  “Bunty”  the  pilot  said:  “Youse  fellers  don  t 
know  how  dangerous  it  is  making  a trip  like  that  without 
knowing  the  course.  Why,  last  year  me  and  two  other 
guvs  went  up  as  far  as  Newburgh  and  they  was  all  sea-sick 
but  me  and  I ain't  going  to  get  stuck  if  I know  it.” 

Joe  was  asked:  “How  big  a ship  is  it,  Joe?" 

“Why.  it  is  one  of  those  big  row  boats  with  a powerful 
outboard  motor,”  Joe  replied! 

12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71  st  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

67 f h Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  "oth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

Johnny  Heckman,  the  2nd  broom  at  the  67th  Precinct, 
celebrated  his  35th  vear  in  the  Department  and  his  25th 


year  of  married  bliss  by  grabbing  a rattler  to  the  World's 
Fair  at  Chicago. 

Joseph  Fleming  proved  the  theory  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton 
by  demolishing  a small  shack  built  by  boys.  He  knocked 
the  walls  down  first,  and  the  roof,  well — that's  where  he 
found  out  that  old  boy  Newton  was  right. 

The  boys  in  the  day  squad  are  working  very  hard  to 
fix  up  the  original  emergency  man,  Eddie  Lahey.  We  hope 
Eddie  Beckman  and  Pop  Garner  succeed,  although  the 
weather  is  against  them. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

1~th  Pet .,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  ZOth  Pet .,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

*9 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Patsy  Kurtin  will  be  traveling  "Grade  A”  on  a big 
Cunarder  shortly.  Bon  \ ovage,  Pat,  and  good  riddance, 
for  you  know  your  dominoes  too  well. 

^ hat  an  apple  did  to  Adam  is  history — but  what  a glass 
of  water  did  to  a “Chevy”  is  a conundrum! 

Since  one  of  our  autos  left  the  repair  shop,  we  suggest 
that  our  friends.  Dillmeier  and  Schmid,  both  of  the  79th 
Precinct,  take  the  lead  out  of  their  left  puppies. 

^ e wonder  what  the  attraction  is — that  draws  a certain 
motor  operator  to  Hart  St.? 

Rumor  has  it  a certain  lad  is  to  step  of!  in  July.  We 
hope  they  enjoy  the  sea  breezes  on  the  way  over. 

Sleepy  Head  Rea  did  a Rip  ^ an  W inkle  on  his  vacation, 
and  still  he  didn't  catch  up ! 

Famous  saying  at  the  79th  Precinct: — “Gee.  Fred,  give  us 
a break,  will  yuh?  I worked  the  ‘Special’  only  yesterday 
and  here  I get  it  again!” 

Patrolman  James  McEvoy  of  the  81st  Precinct  surprised 
himself  and  the  boys  by  taking  unto  himself  a bride.  They 
are  now  honeymooning,  destination  unknown.  Good  luck 
to  you  both,  Jim. 

Johnny  Lenilian  went  home  the  other  day  and  found 
the  stork  had  just  left  a beautiful  baby  girl.  This  makes 
three  of  the  Lenihans.  God  bless  them  and  help  keep  up 
the  good  work. 

The  88th  Precinct  baseball  team  recently  took  over  the 
M.  D.’s  of  the  Cumberland  Hospital.  The  Classon  Avenue 
boys  broke  up  the  game  in  the  ninth  inning,  when  Lom- 
bardi singled  and  Johnny  Moran  doubled  sending  in  the 
winning  run.  Dan  Langan  pitched  a corking  game  for  the 
Cops,  and  Dr.  Lefferts  did  well  for  the  M.  D.'s.  The  final 
score  was  5 to  4.  Plenty  of  ice  cream  was  served  and  the 
boys  sure  enjoyed  it.  W e are  now  looking  forward  to  the 
game  with  the  70th  Precinct. 


14th  Division 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 


83<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Vhjelder 

85 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 

87 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schxcebel  91th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

Episode  2.  [The  trials  and  tribulations  of  a certain 
Sergeant  attached  to  the  83rd  Precinct.] 

Pal  Louis  Michaels  went  for  another  stroll  with  Captain 
Dorscliel.  They  stopped  just  in  time,  for  Louis"  shoes  were 
starting  to  smoke.  The  drug  store  owners  in  this  vicinity 
report  large  sales  of  foot  powder  and  liniments  to  a Ser- 
geant. Could  that  be  you.  Louis? 

Tom  Quinn  and  his  wife  thank  the  Divisional  Reporter 
for  that  kind  article  appearing  in  the  last  issue  of  Spring 
3100. 

Charlie  Knapp  is  taking  nerve  medicine  in  order  to  stay 
10  rounds  with  “Little”  Bill  Seerv.  Pete,  better  known  as 
“No  Stop’  Charlie  Boyle,  will  referee. 

If  you  go  picnicing  this  summer  out  on  the  Island,  don’t 
burn  the  pots.  Our  famous  German  cook.  Phil  Lang,  will 
refuse  to  cook  out  of  damaged  utensils.  He  has  a reputa- 
tion to  uphold. 

The  85th  Precinct  opened  the  1933  baseball  season  by 
dropping  a game  to  the  Boerum  Club.  14  to  0.  The  game 
was  very  close  until  it  started,  then  the  Boerum  boys 
stopped  fooling.  Never  mind,  85th,  the  season  is  young. 


John  J.  O'Brien  retired  on  May  20th.  but  on  May  21st, 
through  force  of  habit,  he  appeared  for  roll  call.  After 
much  pleading,  John  went  home  to  a well  earned  rest. 

The  clerical  man  of  the  87th  Precinct  reports  having 
seen  Sergeant  Francis  McCarthy  of  the  67th  Precinct  lead- 
ing his  dog  down  Rogers  Ave. — and  trying  to  enforce  rules 
and  regulations! 

Dan  Cupid  did  well  at  the  87th.  Precinct.  Patrolmen 
Dundonis.  Hofer  and  Sergeant  Connolly  joined  the  select 
circle.  Best  wishes  to  our  newlyweds,  for  they  need  it 
with  this  depression  on. 

Patrolmen  Derespino  of  the  94th  Precinct  is  getting  on 
in  the  world.  He  was  Guard  of  Honor  to  the  Italian  Consul 
at  the  Sons  of  Naples  dinner. 

Patrolmen  Neff  and  Reinhardt  after  being  in  the  busi- 
ness one  year  complain  of  sore  feet.  They  think  they  rate 
a radio  car. 

Patrolman  Foley  is  becoming  quite  adept  at  swinging  a 
paint  brush  at  Bill  Real's  Roekaway  bungalow.  The  boys 
think  he  should  do  less  sleeping  and  get  up  and  help  his 
father  paint  the  house. 

The  baseball  team  is  doing  swell  with  6 victories  and 
nary  a defeat.  Some  record,  boys,  keep  it  up.  Patrolman 
Bianco,  the  star  twirler,  hung  up  5 wins  to  date.  Any 
precinct  desiring  a game  may  communicate  with  manager 
Bill  Real,  at  the  94th  Precinct.  This  is  especially  directed 
to  the  111th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Blaine  of  the  14th  Division  office  certainly 
is  a plugger  when  it  comes  to  disposing  of  Spring  3100. 

[Editor’s  Notes  0.  K.,  Blaine,  keep  the  good  work 
up.] 
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15th  Division 


Ptl.  August  Burger  » 


lOOfJi  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edicard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

A controversy  has  ensued  between  Lieutenant  Rice  and  n 
Sergeant  Radloff.  of  the  102nd  Precinct,  regarding  the 
kind  of  bird  that  had  perched  atop  the  weather  vane  on 
P.  S.  61.  Lieutenant  Rice  maintains  it  was  an  Irish  thrush.  t 
Sergeant  Radloff  insists,  and  historical  facts  prove,  that  no  t) 
bird  except  a rooster  was  ever  seen  atop  of  a weather  vane 
- — and  did  that  birdie  crowT!  Certainly  did,  because  the  ,] 

missus  had  just  laid  an  egg.  Now  what  more  proof  does  t 
the  learned  Lieutenant  desire? 

The  103d  Precinct  new  Pied  Piper,  Phil  Brady,  was  t 
seen  catching  mice  on  Jamaica  Avenue  with  his  bare  hands. 
Next  time  use  a flute.  j 

John  Callahan  finally  stepped  out  and  got  married.  It 
took  a long  time,  hut  watch  the  results.  , 

We  found  out  why  August  Hirsch  likes  to  read  the  alarms  j 
to  the  boys  in  the  back  room.  He  is  training  to  become  a 
radio  announcer.  Augie  should  take  singing  lessons  from  \ 
his  partner.  Patrolman  Blancke.  t 

Baseball  is  still  going  strong  in  the  103d.  The  reason 
they  lost  to  Jamaica  High  School  was  because  Tommie  [ 
Frederickson  w asn’t  in  the  play.  Harry  Peters  was  benched 
for  a few  games  and  Arty  Minns  says  his  heart  isn’t  in  the  j 
game  without  Harry.  Herbert  inters,  captain  of  the  j 
team,  presented  Jim  Brown,  the  outfielder,  with  a pair  of  . 
sun  glasses.  Well,  anyway,  we  hope  the  boys  get  together 
for  the  big  game  with  the  111th  Precinct.  e 11  all  be  there  i 
cheering  for  them. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  , 
Eddie  Southern  and  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Phil  Brady,  wrho 
are  the  proud  parents  of  baby  girls.  Here,s  hoping  they  f 
find  room  for  many  more. 

Sergeant  Keegan  of  the  104th  Precinct  has  a wonderful  , 
aggregation  of  ball  tossers.  They  go  through  their  paces  j 
regularly  at  Farmer’s  Oval.  It  seems  they  had  bright  ideas 
until  a team  under  the  guidance  of  Sergeant  Cronin  came 
over  and  harpooned  them  to  the  tune  of  40  to  2. 

Sergeant  Keegan  said  he  will  let  them  play  on  the  tennis  ] 
courts  at  Forest  Hills  from  now  on.... The  Cronin  Irish 
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stole  everything.  It’s  a good  thing  the  game  wasn’t  played 
under  stripped  poker  rules  or  the  104th  Precinct  hoys 
would  look  like  a lot  of  Mahatma  Ghandi  followers. 

Sergeant  Charles  Sellman  is  trying  to  conduct  a wood 
chopping  contest  between  brother  Hall,  the  boy  scout 
master  and  wood  chopper,  and  retired  Sergeant  Otto 
Boelson. 

The  Scliurr  brothers  claim  they  have  a chain  grocery 
store  named  after  them,  one  being  Anthony  and  the  other 
Paul — making  an  A&P  combination. 

Baby  face  Reuckert  and  his  pal,  Dreitlein,  spent  a quiet 
Memorial  Day  listening  to  their  Dear  Old  Pal  Patrolman 
Muller  sing  “When  Irish  Eyes  Are  Smiling.”  Look  out, 
Muller,  old  boy,  when  Delia  gets  to  work — maybe  your  eye 
will  shine  if  you  stay  out  late! 

Patrolman  Rickes  is  getting  ready  to  do  the  two  step 
down  the  aisle  of  one  of  Ridgewood's  churches.  Boy,  oh 
boy,  what  a time  that  wrill  be! 

Now  that  the  vacation  period  is  here  and  ice  cream  suits 
are  in  order,  the  Gigliottis,  Spangenbergs  and  the  Fortuna- 
tos  are  in  constant  dread  of  a thunder  shower. 

There  is  a certain  flounder  in  Jamaica  Bay  that  has 
Lieutenant  Schiefer  of  the  102d  daffy.  Of  course,  it’s  not 
that  he  couldn't  catch  it- — but  he’s  afraid  that  it  may  be 
Otto  Eppler  in  sheep’s  clothing. 

Thanks  to  Eddie  Schlott  and  the  committee  for  the  grand 
time  we  all  had  at  the  testimonial  dinner.  The  retiring 
members  were  well  pleased. 

Since  Bill  Cowden,  our  welfare  stooge,  went  on  a diet, 
lie’s  developed  a school  girl  figure.  Now  he’s  going  to  try 
something  on  his  scalp  to  bring  back  the  lost  foliage. 

Congratulations  on  the  blessed  event,  Jetter;  but  why  the 
secret  ? 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108ffr  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange 
109f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn 
llOt/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 


With  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 
l\2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 
114t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 


The  108th  is  all  het  up  over  their  baseball  team,  which 
took  over  the  18th  Emergency  Squad  and  are  now  all  set 
to  take  on  all  comers.  So  if  any  of  the  other  precincts  care 
to  cross  bats — -why  drop  us  a line. 

So  our  little  Sammy  Orr  had  a birthday  party!  He  also 
did  some  fast  and  furious  stepping  accompanied  by  a 
violin  and  accordian.  Come  on,  Kerry. 

Ask  Patrolman  Engley  when  the  Hip-warriors  are  going 
to  hold  their  next  dance! 

“Vos  you  dere,”  Almendinger,  Feustermacher,  Villon- 
locher,  Knauer  and  Brudder  Hugo  Schultze? 

Ask  Ludwig  if  he  heard  the  “Caliope?”.  . . .Hey,  Gabriel, 
when  is  it  coming  off?  You  know — that  long  distance 
jump  into  the  life  sentence! 

Glad  to  hear  that  Patrolmen  Charles  Busse  and  Sam 
McDougal  are  on  the  mend  after  a severe  illness.  Hope 
to  see  you  back  in  good  health  soon. 

Lieutenant  Dooley,  now  that  the  bowling  season  is  closed, 
has  bought  a new  Ford.  He  is  also  taking  fishing  lessons. 

Sergeant  Bob  Smith  has  finished  repairing  the  back- 
porch  of  the  widow’s  house;  the  dog  and  cat  have  been 
dispossessed;  and  he  is  now  ready  to  start  interior  deco- 
rating. (To  be  continued.) 

Famous  last  words — Smoke  Ball  Lang:  “Gee,  Cap.,  it 

ain't  my  turn,  I had  the  last  three  details.” 

Will  somebody  ask  Larimer  why  a certain  party  calls  him 
poodles? 

“Precious”  Lynch  is  now  running  “Bridegroom”  Werd- 
erman  a close  race  for  the  title  of  “Shiek  of  Bell  Blvd.” 

Patrolman  O’Brien  (Tiger  Shark)  was  seen  at  a baseball 
game  in  his  graduation  suit  and  was  mistaken  for  a “Good 
Humor  Man.” 

The  DON  JUAN  mentioned  in  a previous  issue  is  none 
other  than  TINY  Regan,  the  280-lb.  meat  loaf. 

Patrolman  Harrington  recently  moved  to  a love  cove  in 
Bayside  and  can  now  be  seen  cutting  grass  and  trimming 
1 hedges,  which  is  a sure  sign  of  connubial  bliss. 


Patrolman  Barney  Conroy,  now'  on  a honeymoon  in  the 
Catskill  Mountains,  celebrated  the  big  event  at  his  new 
home,  with  plenty  of  3.2. 

Patrolman  Karalus  (King  Kong)  was  seen  recently  driv- 
ing along  Bell  Blvd.  with  a bundle  of  love  in  his  bachelor 
wagon. 

Patrolman  Schmidt,  our  demon  reporter,  suffering  from 
a toothache,  was  relieved  of  the  pain  and  also  his  last 
molar  by  Dr.  Marcus  Lee,  our  genial  dentist,  who  is  now 
a proud  daddy  of  a bouncing  baby  boy. 

V hat  Patrolman  had  his  mother  bake  a pie  for  the  pretty 
cashier  of  the  Capitol  Theatre? 

“Flat-tire  Marmaro”  is  now  a full  fledged  “White  Castle” 
convert. 

Patrolman  Strauch,  having  recently  bought  a house,  is 
all  wrapped  up  in  mortgages,  taxes,  tenants,  liens,  dis- 
possesses, etc. 

Sergeant  Martini  and  his  Boro  Champs  are  rounding 
into  perfect  form  as  the  baseball  season  continues  and  all 
signs  point  to  their  coming  out  on  top  this  year. 

Tommy  Dillon  of  the  114th  wants  to  sell  a pair  of  sun 
glasses.  Oh,  yes,  he  plays  on  the  precinct  baseball  team 

The  team  has  been  on  the  losing  end  for  awhile,  but  the 
boys  are  still  plugging  along. 

Sergeant  Henry  has  started  an  English  speaking  class. 
His  first  pupil  was  “Red  Nugget”  Donady. 

Wonder  what  “Cremo”  Lorenz  was  doing  with  the  bou- 
quet of  pussy  willows  recently?  Mavbe  he  was  calling  on 
“Okey”  Beddy! 

The  “Two  Georges,”  Smith  and  Forbes,  of  radio  fame, 
want  their  nickname  changed  to  the  “Two  Dutch  Bakers.” 
Wonder  why!  Maybe  “Villie”  Heise  can  explain! 

Our  own  Lieutenant  Jim  Brennan  was  reminded  recently 
of  his  favorite  pastime  when  an  imitation  of  fancy  rooster 
crowing  was  given  by  a candidate  for  Kings  County. 

It  has  been  said  that  a certain  Sergeant’s  picture  would 
scare  children,  but  “Happy”  Hammer  states  the  picture 
is  now  used  to  scare  crows  up  state.  Keep  smiling  Sergeant. 

Sorry  to  lose  Sergeant  “Smiles”  McDonnell  to  the  18th 
Division — but  it  is  their  gain. 

“White  Rabbits”  Nowotarski  was  recently  seen  drinking 
a malted  milk.  Gee,  that  was  some  change  from  straight 
Grade  “A”! 

“Silent”  Groneniger  is  a star  student  at  school  these  days 
and  warning  is  hereby  given  to  the  other  students. 

Buser  got  a haircut  and  you  can  now  see  his  ears,  WOW! 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Haxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F . Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A — Welcome  to  our  fold!  You’ve  tried  the  rest,  now 
try  the  best.  Sergeant  Connie  Walters  has  joined  our  staff. 

Captain  Patrolman  Bunde  gave  the  boys  a fishing  trip. 
Imagine  his  embarrassment  when  it  took  two  hours  to 
start  the  motor.  He  kept  raising  and  lowering  the  anchor 
all  the  while  to  keep  Patrolman  Jensen  from  jumping  over- 
board, while  Patrolman  Buelow  was  overcome  by  his  own 
pipe.  Oh,  yes,  we  got  the  fish  alright.  We  just  sneaked  up 
and  surrounded  him. 

Meet  our  Hoboken  cop.  Step  up,  Teddy  Taine,  and 
take  a bow. 

Our  new  daddy,  Patrolman  Harold  Guttroff.  It  s a 
boy!..  .The  boy  who  was  born  with  a silver  spoon.  King 
Cullem  Twoiney.  How  does  he  do  it? ....  Patrolman  Har- 
rington, the  big  blah  blah  man  who  has  turned  vegetarian. 

Patrolman  Friedman,  known  as  Gus,  now  on  his  third 
week  with  the  same  cigar.... Now  meet  the  flying  squad, 
one  hundred  and  sixty  strong,  they’re  scattered  all  over 
the  city,  righting  the  traffic  gone  wrong.... No  destination 
too  near,  none  too  far,  as  you  see  them  wave  their  hands — 
from  north  around  Van  Cortlandt  Park  to  near  Coney 
Island’s  sands.  Awray  out  east  on  Long  Island  shores, 
you’ll  find  the  men  of  “A,”  so  pack  up  your  troubles 
and  step  on  the  gas,  traffic  will  run  smooth  today. . . .If  you 
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"ant  some  information,  or  on  the  road  you’ve  gone  astray, 
there  s a cop  who  knows  all  the  answers,  and  you’ll  find  he 
wears  an  "A  . . . .Now  I m not  going  around  bragging,  and 
I don  t have  to  knock  wood,  for  the  boys  down  here — I give 
them  their  due.  they’re  GOOD,  that’s  all.  just  GOOD! 

Now  with  this  bit  of  Poetry  off  my  chest,  your  reporter 
bids  you  a happy  vacation  while  he  steps  on  the  gas  Canada 
hound.... So  long! 

E.  Lieutenant  John  T.  Higgins  of  Traffic  Precinct  “E” 
was  recently  seen  making  a purchase  at  the  rod  and  tackle 
counter  of  a mid-town  department  store.  In  a few  weeks 
our  John  will  keep  us  supplied  with  some  fine  striped  bass 
from  the  sunny  shores  of  Lake  COMA  in  the  foothills  of 
Pennsylvania.  Or  will  it  just  he  a few  of  his  annual  fish 
stories! 

Sergeant  James  Mohan  has  returned  to  the  fold  from 
service  in  the  Foreign  Legion — on  the  Queensborough 
Bridge. 

Sergeant  illiam  Mulrv  is  now  serving  his  30-dav  period 
on  the  W illiamsburgh  Bridge.  Bill,  we  hope  you  are  en- 
joying the  balmy  breezes  in  company  with  a few  of  the 
boys  from  home. 

Sergeant  Joseph  Meade  became  a hit  sentimental  recently 
while  discussing  an  assignment  to  Coney  Island  for  the 
summer  months.  Joe  was  encouraged  by  our  star  clerical 
aid.  Ptl.  Tommy  Carroll,  who  advised  him  that,  if  trans- 
ferred to  the  shore,  he  could  run  a clam-bake  every  Satur- 
day night  so  that  the  hoys  of  Traffic  “E”  could  visit  and 
cheer  him  up  a bit. 

Patrolman  John  Carew  is  now  the  duly  elected  delegate 
of  Traffic  “E”  to  the  newly  established  ROD  and  GUN 
Club.  Boys,  get  UP  that  fifty  cents  a month  and  John  will 
tell  you  where  to  perch  to  catch  some  perch. 

Last  Sunday  the  writer  saw  our  own  dear  lovely  Charlie 
Fox  roaming  in  the  gloaming  midst  the  pine  trees  of  Lake- 
wood,  N.  J..  with  a most  charming  young  lady  from  that 
State  by  his  side.  Charles,  the  boys  of  “E"  are  almost  in  a 
state  of  collapse  awaiting  that  invitation. 

Patrolman  Mattie  Meyers,  formerly  the  champion  bag 
puncher  of  “E”,  has  gone  to  Coney  Island  for  the  summer 
season  where  he  expects  to  get  the  1owt  down  on  how’  the  fair 
sex  can  so  skillfully  use  a horseshoe  in  the  glove  when  they 
become  spanking  partners. 

Patrolman  Timothy  O’Shea,  who  for  years  served  faith- 
fully at  the  intersection  of  Central  Park  West  and  66th 
Street,  left  us  for  an  assignment  in  one  of  the  downtown 
courts.  Tim,  we  all  miss  you  and  wish  you  every  success  in 
your  new’  undertaking. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

C.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Piarcisse  Gervais 

G.  Patrolman  Tom  Hanrahan  is  not  going  to  let  Eddie 
Cantor  outdo  him.  The  Hanrahans  have  three  girls  now, 
and  PAPA  Thomas  still  has  young  ideas.  For  further  ad- 
vice consult  Lieutenant  “Watta  Man  “ Egan. 

Patrolman  Jim  “Moon  Mullins  ” Lyons  said  that  the  old 
dogs  are  getting  flat  since  the  Summons  Squad  was  discon- 
tinued. Cheer  up,  Jim,  old  pal.  the  first  twenty-five  years 
are  the  hardest.  Ask  Patrolman  Schneider;  he  is  also 
affected. 

Patrolman  Walter  Rooney,  the  iron  worker’s  helper  on 
the  Willis  Avenue  Bridge,  w ill  soon  get  his  union  card  as 
an  expert  “Iron  W orker. 

3 1)  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  t.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K.  Traffic  “K”  has  another  good  baseball  team  this  year 
and  would  like  to  hear  from  Traffic  "1  and  "J.  also  79th 
Precinct,  before  the  season  is  over.  John  Riley  of  the  79th 
is  always  making  excuses. 

With  Knoble,  McNevin.  Becker,  Deutsch,  Tuman,  Hoenig- 
hausen,  Nichols  and  Schultz  fighting  for  the  infield  jobs, 
O'Brien,  Crean.  Gorman,  Yuill  and  Maxwell  in  the  outfield 
— Stelmach  and  Milmerstadt  pitching,  Oakley  catching. 


looks  like  we  will  he  going  places.  For  games  get  in  touch 
with  Shortell. 

6th  Det.  District  Det.  Cornelius  Browne 

1 he  hoys  ot  the  28th  Squad  gave  a one-act  plavlet  re- 
cently which  they  called  "A  Night  at  Helen’s,”  with  sound 
effects.  The  feature  players  and  the  parts  they  played 
were  as  follows:  Mike  Seudi  was  the  well-known  Paul 
Revere,  without  a horse.  John  0 Brien  was  the  master  of 
the  hung,  a part  he  played  well.  Charley  and  Mike  Foley 
played  the  parts  of  Topsv  and  Eva,  without  ice.  (The 
ice  man  failed  to  show’  up.)  Arthur  O’Connor  did  very 
well  as  Casanova  and  was  assisted  by  Frank  McGintv,  who 
when  last  seen  was  trying  to  climb  a balcony.  Frank 
Spottke  came  in  late  and  played  the  part  of  “Jerry.”  John 
Graham  opened  his  wallet  and  the  place  was  at  once  filled 
with  moths.  Jimmy  Pollard  played  the  part  of  the  good 
clean  country  boy  on  his  first  visit  to  the  wicked  city.  A 
good  time  was  had  by  all.  The  next  play  will  be  held  in 
the  Bronx  Marriage  Bureau.  Charley  Foley  knows  two 
beautiful  (?)  girls  who  were  headliners  at  Tony  Pastor’s 
in  1891. 

Arthur  O’Connor  was  seen  in  the  5 & 10  the  other  dav 
buying  some  new  dishes  and  a new  dish  pan,  after  which 
he  purchased  a dozen  eggs. 

^ hv  does  Mark  Redmond  keep  running  in  and  out  of  a 
certain  hospital  on  Madison  avenue,  with  a banana  short 
cake  under  his  arm,  since  he  had  his  nose  fixed?  What 
is  the  nurse’s  name,  we  wonder? 

Why  does  Harry  Bauernschmidt  always  refer  to  Mark  as 
“my  helper"?  George  Joanides  was  asking  Frank  Short 
(Ha  Ha  Ha)  the  other  night  if  Socialists  were  people  that 
are  friendly  to  each  other. 

10th  Det.  District  Det.  Walter  F.  Henning 

Hats  off  to  the  Chief  Sherlock  of  Sheepshead  Bay  on  his 
receipt  of  the  Brooklyn  Citizen  Medal — wear  it  in  good 
health.  John.  . .The  68th  Squad  numbers  among  other  things 
the  10th  Detective  District’s  contribution  to  the  White  Light 
District,  Handsome  Jack  Gorman,  who  is  as  familiar  a 
figure  on  Broadway  as  is  Walter  Winchell.  . .Jimmy  Phelan 
is  as  absent  minded  as  the  proverbial  professor — his  latest 
quirk  is  locking  his  car  and  leaving  the  windows 
open...  The  district  office  is  a lonely  place  since  the  three 
bad  hoys  departed — Allen.  Baker  & McCarthy..  .The  latter 
two  to  contribute  to  the  gayetv  of  Coney  Island,  and  Allen 
to  waste  his  sweetness  on  the  desert  air  of  Parkville.  . .The 
boss  now  looks  like  a ship  without  its  rudder.  . .There  are 
two  very  eligible  bachelors  over  here.  Jimmy  Sweeney  and 
Joe  McDonough,  hut  we  fear  Joe  is  not  long  for  that  state 
judging  from  the  attention  he  shows  that  little  lady  he 
escorts  weekly  to  the  Prospect ...  Johnny  Harmon  (the 
sick  hoy)  was  seen  cavorting  around  the  hall  field  a la 
Travis  Jackson — must  have  found  the  fountain  of  youth 
or  sumpin...As  this  goes  to  press  another  grand  fellow. 
Bill  Shea,  is  probably  making  the  fatal  mistake — no  need 
to  tell  you  what  that  is — and  rumor  has  it  that  Walter 
Connelly,  his  partner,  will  soon  follow’  him.  . .Anyway,  lots 
of  luck  to  you,  Bill,  and  congratulate  Ruth  for  me.  She’s 
a luekv  girl...  There  has  been  an  absence  of  crime  in 
Bay  Ridge  in  the  past  two  years — this  no  doubt  is  due  to 
the  District  Office’s  contribution  to  that  section.  Dapper 
Walter  Galvin ...  We’ll  close  now  with  the  hope  that  the 
parting  of  the  Four  Jacks  (What  a hand)  will  not  he 
permanent,  and  the  Three  Jacks  (Baker,  Allen  and  Mc- 
Carthy) will  again  join  the  Big  Jack  (the  boss)  and  every- 
thing will  again  he  hunky  dory. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Allan  Currie,  formerly  a member  of  the  extinct  M.  O.  A. 
(a  “moa”  is  an  extinct  bird — Webster)  and  who  is  now 
functioning  as  a detective  in  the  108th  Squad,  was  "Johnny 
on  the  spot”  after  a holdup  had  been  attempted,  where  one 
man  was  killed,  another  injured  and  a third  escaped.  He 
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was  later  apprehended  by  Tommy  Layden  and  Deverv. 
(Read  Roll  of  Merit  on  back  page.) 

Dave  Negri  and  Tony  Grottano  have  been  observed  in 
deep  meditation.  It  is  rumored  that  they  are  speculating 
about  going  into  business  together  when  they  retire.  The 
question  is,  whose  name  shall  head  the  firm,  Grottano  and 
Negri  or  Negri  and  Grottano? ...  Mickey  Powers  says  the 
whole  thing  can  he  settled  by  calling  it  “The  Ravenswood 
Macaroni  Company”.  .. “Genial  Joe”  of  the  Donelon  tribe, 
Lieutenant-in-command  of  that  squad,  says  “terliell  with 
what  you  re  going  to  do  when  you  retire — get  busy  now!” 

Acting  Lieutenant  Hughey  McGovern,  like  many  of  us 
poor  mortals,  has  went  and  done  it... He  bought  a new 
car  on  the  strength  of  the  fact  that  he’s  only  a few  names 
from  the  head  of  the  existing  lieutenants’  list ...  I hope 
you're  made  soon.  Hughey,  so  that  the  boys  won't  have  to 
chip  in  to  buy  your  lunch  each  day. 

The  choice  of  the  ladies,  Joe  Burke,  shaves  every  day 
so  that  they  won’t  be  discouraged.  . .Bill  Barrett  taught  him 
that  a clean  face  always  attracts  school  teachers ...  Yes, 
Charley  Schlagel  is  still  in  the  112th ...  Frank  Farley  told 
me  a secret  about  him,  which  I won’t  divulge  yet... The 
pride  of  the  district — Young  Tony  Sadlo,  bought  lunch  for 
the  hunch  ONCE  and  has  been  getting  extra  money  from 
the  Mrs.  ever  since. 

Lieutenant  John  McCoy,  out  Bavside  way,  is  warming 
up  the  old  soup-bone  these  days.  Lightning  Louie  is  also 
brushing  up  on  his  batting.  Between  them  they  make  a 
good  ball  team,  with  nine  other  men... Jim  Fogarty,  the 
boss  of  the  Homicide  outfit,  also  has  the  tang  in  his  nos- 
trils. They  will  play  the  District  Attorney’s  office  in  the 
near  future.  OLD  Millie  Jackson  and  Tom  Coote  are 
rarin’  to  go.  Tom  was  able  to  run  a hundred  in  ten  flat 
once.  Now,  the  best  he  can  do  is  to  stand  flat-footed — - 
Srnythe  and  Fogarty  are  the  only  two  who  can  play  a 
good  game  now — if  the  108th  is  with  them,  and  ME. 

Debonair  Johnny  Hurton,  who  used  to  function  in  this 
district  and  then  went  out  to  the  Fifteenth  to  help  Captain 
Graham  run  that  outfit,  retired  a couple  of  months  ago  and 
opened  up  the  “Judge’s  Chop  House,”  near  the  Jamaica 
Court,  and  if  personality  means  anything — Jack  aught  to 
“cop”.  . . (This  is  a free  Ad,  Johnny). 

The  Caputo  twins,  retiring,  are  going  to  open  up  a farm 
out  near  Huntington,  I hear.  . .Strange  to  say,  they  are  not 
going  to  grow  any  Broccoli  or  artichokes — nor  hell.  . .They 
are  just  going  to  pass  into  a peaceful  homogeneous  (what- 
ever that  means)  existence. . .Good  luck,  fellows. 

Henny  Wittel,  waiting  for  the  time  to  pass  so  that  he  can 
be  a sloop  captain,  has  invested  his  all  in  a boat.  . .In  the 
meantime  he  is  eating  soda  crackers,  so  that  he  can  spare 
the  few  extra  cents  to  buy  additional  equipment  for  his 
yacht ...  I predict,  after  about  one  year  aboard  his  vessel, 
he’ll  develop  into  a good  fish  peddler — getting  fresh  fish  for 
the  boys.  . . Wotta  life! 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Lt.  David  Levy 

Anyone  in  need  of  a Mohair  suit,  get  the  address  from 
our  Clerical  man,  Frank  Naughton,  and  he’ll  tip  you  off 
how  to  get  one  from  the  Great  Eastern  Construction 
Company. 

Lately,  our  gallant  trooper  Groves  was  seen  taking  a 
riding  lesson  in  one  of  the  city’s  famous  riding  schools.  We 
wonder  if  it  is  on  account  of  the  “Prince  of  Wales”  he  took 
in  front  of  the  10th  Avenue  stable? 

Officer  McNeill  is  laid  up  in  Bellevue  Hospital  from  a 
nasty  spill  he  got  when  about  to  get  a sandwich  and  a cup 
of  coffee.  The  boys  hope  he  will  soon  be  around  again 
for  they  miss  his  good  natured  smile. 

Lieutenant  McTernan,  sorely  in  need  of  a rest,  is  spend- 
ing the  weekend  on  his  estate  at  Montauk  Point,  training 
polo  ponies  to  catch  Weak  fish. 

Our  baseball  team  under  the  management  of  Sergeant 
Thomas  made  good  this  season  and  so  far  hasn't  lost  a 
game.  Thev  still  have  some  open  dates  with  teams  that 
have  a reputation. 


Some  of  our  boys  are  still  on  the  sick  list,  especially 
Officers  Bell  and  Weighorst.  Good  wishes  for  a speedy 
recovery  from  all  of  us.” 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

Among  the  returning  vacationists  were  “HERE’S  HOWE” 
and  “ROOKIE”  Conroy.  They  spent  the  greater  part  of 
their  vacation  touring  the  big  hall  parks  looking  for  a 
pitcher  to  replace  Sergeant  Dunn,  on  the  Troop  “E”  team. 
No  luck. 

TENTS  Schaefer,  starting  on  his  vacation,  said  he  would 
look  over  the  KID  teams  down  at  Gerritsen  Beach,  and 
believes  he  will  be  successful  in  getting  a pitcher  for  “E.” 

Horses  still  have  their  attraction  for  the  Ex-Mounties. 
Sergeant  O'Donnell  of  the  61st  Precinct  was  seen  looking 
over  the  Old  Gray  Marc  at  Ebbetts  Field  recently. 

GOO  GOO  Gaines  of  Prospect  Park  has  a new  remedy 
for  Horse  frost  bite  and  Chilblaines.  Oh!  Oh!  Doctor, 
how  is  a mustard  bath? 

POPETE  Bereczk  was  seen  cleaning  his  equipment  all 
dressed  up  in  a new  Kimona.  He  said  it  was  “Dedicated” 
to  him  by  SARAH! 

The  Troop  "B  baseball  team  invaded  Brooklyn  the 
other  Sunday  and  trimmed  Troop  “E”  by  a score  of  7-5. 
It  was  a great  game  and  the  best  team  won,  although  the 
“E”  rooters  had  alibis  aplenty. 

Both  teams  were  arrayed  in  several  types  of  uniforms, 
among  them  being  one  worn  by  Sergeant  Thomas  of  “B,” 
a black  one.  Someone  inquired  as  to  whether  or  not  he 
was  an  Undertaker. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  Sparrow 

A recent  baseball  game  between  Trucks  No.  8 and  9,  fol- 
lowed by  entertainment,  proved  a huge  success.  Mike  Hart- 
ling,  a GERMan,  sang  Irish  songs  all  afternoon.  Freddie 
Repetti  recited  that  old  children  s poem  “The  Three  Little 
Pigs,”  with  an  Eyetalian  brogue.  It  was  a knockout! 

Walter  Brooks  received  a big  hand  for  his  pitching 
prowess.  (Not  horseshoes.)  We  can  look  for  anything 
to  happen  now — Egan  went  fishing.  .. The  “Human  Fly” 
better  look  to  his  laurels  since  Jimmie  Light  has  taken  to 
sliding  around  the  front  of  buildings  on  a life  belt. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15  Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

Wonder  why  big  Jack  Boyle  didn't  make  that  trip  to 
Cleveland,  Ohio,  after  studying  rates,  maps  and  time-tables 
for  weeks  in  advance?  At  that,  the  farewell  party  was  a 
huge  success. 

Everything  is  even  over  this  way  again:  Old  Uncle  Gin- 
ger is  in  charge  of  the  commissary  once  more  and  the 
larder  is  amply  stocked  with  what  it  takes  to  please  the 
ole  chow  destroyers. 

Mat  Kinavy,  who  has  the  linen  concession,  claims  that 
crying  towels  are  an  actuality  here.  The  weeps  start  to 
flow  when  the  tax  of  seven  cents  is  administered  weekly. 

Frank  Kelly,  the  champ  horse  shoe  heaver  from  the 
Rockawavs,  is  now  in  our  midst.  Any  one  desiring  informa- 
tion on  this  or  various  other  subjects,  drop  the  well  known 
Francis  a line. 

Why  did  Barney  Murray  spend  a week  of  sleepless 
nights,  accompanied  by  plenty  of  Bromo  and  Aspirin,  be- 
fore peeling  that  loose  change  off  the  well  nournished  bank 
roll  for  the  best  used  car  buy  of  the  season? 

Emergency  Squad  No.  20  Ptl.  George  Gauler 

Emergency  Squad  No.  20  sadly  regrets  the  loss  of  its 
former  member  who  passed  away  last  month,  Daniel  Daly. 
May  he  rest  in  peace. 

Jerry  (Baldy)  Holtmeyer  is  smiling  again  now  that  Kelly 
has  been  transferred.  Joe  says  that  he  won’t  have  to  buy 
any  ice  cream  now. 

The  three  Chinese  COOLIES  from  20  truck  went  fishing 
and  caught  a good  cold  and  sunburn.  Raehman-Peterson- 
Nicolosi. 

Any  team  that  wishes  to  play  the  20th  Squad  a game  of 
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baseball  will  kindly  get  in  touch  with  our  manager,  Charles 
Martin. 

Motorcycle  No.  1 Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

Patrolman  J.  J.  Mongue  of  the  Building  and  Repair  Bu- 
reau. who  was  presented  with  a Hamilton  wrist  watch  by 
the  members  of  Squad  1,  wishes  to  thank  all  of  you  again 
but  states  that  the  credit  for  the  good  appearance  of  the 
building  is  due  to  the  efforts  of  Acting  Superintendent  of 
Buildings  Byron  P.  Wilson  under  whom  he  works  and  who 
gave  orders  for  everything  that  was  done. 

Captain  Travers,  on  behalf  of  the  boys,  presented  Harry 
Doyle  with  a watch  at  a dinner  given  on  the  occasion  of 
his  retirement — hut  he  forgot  to  tell  Harry  when  the  next 
payment  w as  due. 

These  occasions,  when  the  hoys  get  together  on  their  time 
off.  happen  too  seldom.  Let’s  get  together  and  have  more 
of  them. 

Billie  Grace  made  a fine  rescue  in  the  Harlem  River 
recently  and  was  congratulated  by  Inspector  Howe.  Good 
work.  Bill,  and  we  all  hope  you  receive  departmental  recog- 
nition. 

“No  time  and  no  tools”  Fulton  is  back  on  side-car  again, 
and  I can’t  say  that  I blame  him  much. 

Well!  So  long,  fellers — and  I went  ahead  and  did  it. 
The  missus  sends  her  love,  or  sumpin! 

Police  Academy  Ptl.  John  Slooth 

Eddie  Voll.  the  big  sheik  and  boat  man  from  the  draft- 
ing room  is  seriously  thinking  of  going  into  high  financing. 
He  recently  applied  for  a loan  to  the  R.  F.  C.  in  order  to 
enlarge  his  boat  to  accommodate  his  co-workers  on  a new 
deal  party. 

Pat  Skea  has  recently  become  house  broken.  He  smokes 
a pipe  instead  of  cigars.  Maybe  the  little  girl  up  in  the 
country  had  something  to  do  with  his  domestication! 

John  Colletti  tried  to  beat  the  depression  by  cutting  his 
own  hair.  After  visiting  the  drug  store  and  patching  up 
the  various  cuts,  he  was  next  seen  in  the  Police  Annex 
barber  shop  where  the  fellow'  with  the  long  finger  nail 
fixed  him  up. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  Healy 

The  open  season  is  on!  Lots  of  stories  of  the  Big  Fish 
strung  up  on  a line  and  a picture  taken  to  show  the  folks 
that  they  really  caught  one.  Here  is  the  first:  Marty 
O’Connor  and  Bill  Kellerinan  went  100  miles  to  catch  some. 
Did  they  get  them?  Well,  we  didn't  see  any  pictures  yet, 
hut  from  what  I hear  Bill  had  three  or  four  on  the  line, 
but  they  refused  to  come  into  the  boat.  By  the  way,  Bill, 
did  the  frau  believe  that  you  were  going  fishing? 

Heard  over  the  wire:  A1  Ahrens  calling  up  the  personal 
department  of  Bloomingdale’s  and  ordering  size  34  or  a 
slim  36.  What's  the  idea,  Al,  the  wife  is  not  as  big  as  that! 

Joe  Wixted  returned  from  Bermuda  and  said  that  any- 
one who  thinks  they  grow  ONIONS  down  there  is  “wacky.” 
Nothing  but  pretty  w'omen  and  more  pretty  women.  I 
thought  you  had  the  Mrs.  with  you,  Joe? 

An  old  ball  player  tried  out  the  famous  Scotch  game 
the  other  day  and  this  is  what  happened — Forgot  golf  hose 
. . .New  shoes  were  too  small.  . .Golf  halls  too  small.  . .No 
lefthanded  golf  clubs... No  caddies... No  sun  glasses... 
Could  not  keep  hall  on  the  fairwray.  When  leaving  he  was 
heard  to  remark:  “Give  me  the  old  baseball  bat  and  1 11  bet 
you  five  1 11  hit  it.”  You  know,  Sarge,  old  hoy,  you  don’t 
play  the  outfield  on  a GOLF  COURSE. 

John  Walsh  and  the  COUNTESS  were  seen  up  state  not 
so  long  ago,  and  while  taking  a walk  passed  the  NUDIST 
camp  located  there.  It’s  a good  thing  John  kept  his  hat 
on  or  they  might  have  taken  him  for  one  of  them! 

Harry  SchifT  is  located  for  the  summer.  It  makes  it  nice, 
Harry,  all  you  have  to  do  to  sterilize  the  bottles  is  to  step 
down  to  the  Ocean;  no  more  running  up  the  stairs. 

Chris  Farrington  is  wearing  a sheepish  look  these  days. 
Come  on,  Chris,  you're  old  enough  to  know'  better... W. 


E.  B.  Harkins  is  a little  HORSE  these  days  trying  to  con-  i 
vince  the  pow  ers-that-be  that  he  should  be  made,  and  make  ' 
N.  Y.  safe  for  women  and  children. 

In  the  Brooklyn  quarter  the  latest  cry  is  “wait  till  we  j 
get  started.”  If  you  listen  to  J.  Dawson,  S.  Povey,  J.  Cos-  ! 
tello  and  the  rest  of  them — there’s  nothing  to  it. 

POLICE — SANITATION  DEPT. 

ON  Saturday,  May  20th.  1933,  members  of  the  Account- 
ing Division  of  the  Department  of  Sanitation,  and 
the  members  of  the  Repair  Shop  of  the  Motor  Trans- 
port Maintenance  Division,  Police  Department,  held  their 
Annual  Outing  and  Games,  at  Whitestone,  L.  I.  About  300 
were  present  and  the  games  were  closely  contested. 

The  big  event  of  the  day  was  the  baseball  game,  which 
the  Police  won  by  a score  of  8 to  4.  It  was  a closely  con- 
tested game  with  good  plays  on  both  sides  until  Patrolman 
Miller  uncorked  a home  run  over  the  fence.  Patrolmen 
Hunt  and  Lindner  was  the  battery  for  the  winners  with 
Degan-Maffia  and  Dowd  for  the  Sanitation  Department.  The 
field  contest  resulted  as  follows: 

Tug  of  War — 10  men  to  a team — Won  by  Police. 

Sack  Race — Open  event — Won  by  Besson,  Sanitation  De- 
partment. 

Three-legged  Race — Open  event — Won  by  Sergeant  Murray- 
Patrolman  Hanley,  Police. 

Shoe  Race — Police  only — Won  by  Patrolman  Brennan. 

Shoe  Race — Sanitation  only — Won  by  Sherry,  Sanitation 
Department. 

Wheelbarrow  Race — Sanitation  only — Won  by  Maffia  and 
Ertling. 

Prizes  were  awarded  to  the  winners  at  the  dinner  which 
followed  the  games.  Deputy  Commissioner  Charles  Griffen 
and  Secretary  John  P.  Donlon  of  the  Sanitation  Department 
and  Acting  Ciiptains  James  F.  Donnelly  and  Robert  Hamil- 
ton of  the  Police  Department,  were  the  speakers. 


3100  CLUB  IN  NEW  HOME 

THE  new  clubhouse  of  the  3100  Club,  a spacious  12-room 
building  situated  at  31-34  Grand  Avenue,  Long  Island 
City,  on  a plot  125  by  150  feet,  will  be  ready  for 
occupancy  early  in  July. 

Extensive  alterations  are  being  made  and  every  possible 
club  convenience  will  be  provided.  A well-equipped  gym- 
nasium will  occupy  the  entire  upper  floor. 

Two  outdoor  regulation  size  handball  courts  are  now  in 
course  of  construction,  as  well  as  a regulation  six-man  pistol 
range  which  will  be  located  nine  feet  under  ground.  The 
house  staff  will  include  a physical  director  and  a steward 
whose  job  it  will  he  to  keep  the  hoys  well  fed  and  thirstless. 

Patrolman  James  Twohie,  17th  Precinct,  president  of  this 
wide-awake  young  organization,  reports  a present  member- 
ship of  more  than  200.  All  members  of  the  Department, 
both  active  and  retired,  are  cordially  invited  to  join. 
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REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Detectives  Joseph  G.  Reece  and  James  J.  Hickey, 
14th  Squad,  at  1.00  A.  M.,  May  29,  arrested  six  men 
they  caught  looting  the  Republic  warehouse  at  341 
West  34th  Street  which  the  thieves  had  entered  by  cut- 
ting through  a wail.  One  of  the  prisoners  was  shot  in 
the  arm  by  Detective  Reece  in  preventing  the  man’s 
attempt  to  escape.  A truckload  of  velvets,  linens  and 
perfumes  was  recovered  at  the  scene.  Search  of  an 
express  office  conducted  by  one  of  the  prisoners  re- 
vealed three  revolvers  for  which  no  permits  had  been 
issued.  All  of  the  prisoners  have  been  indicted  and 
now  await  trial. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Gustave  Haggren,  77th  Precinct,  while 
off  duty  and  on  his  way  home  at  about  8.25  A.  M., 
May  5,  at  Schenectady  Avenue  and  Fulton  Street, 
Brooklyn,  observed  a man  running  with  a crowd  in 
pursuit  shouting  “Stop  him — he  killed  a man!”  The 
officer  commandeered  a passing  automobile  and  after 
a short  pursuit  caught  up  with  the  fugitive,  who  at- 
tempted to  stab  the  officer  with  a knife.  He  was 
subdued  after  a sharp  tussle  and  brought  back  to  No. 
3 Schenectady  Avenue,  where,  in  a hallway,  his  vic- 
tim was  found  dead  from  a stab  wound  in  the  chest. 
Two  eye-witnesses  to  the  stabbing  were  obtained  by 
the  officer. 


Queens 

Patrolmen  William  Lindner  and  Daniel  F.McAlevey, 
110th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  10:15  P.  M.,  May  10,  received  a radio  alarm 
of  a hold  up  in  a drug  store  at  9101  37th  Avenue. 
Speeding  to  the  scene  the  officers  encountered  an 
automobile  traveling  suspiciously  and  without  lights. 
The  officers  pursued  and  at  37th  Avenue  and  77th 
Street  caught  up  with  the  fleeing  car  and  upon  in- 
vestigation found  one  of  the  three  occupants  in  pos- 
session of  a fully  loaded  revolver.  They  were  after- 
ward identified  by  the  druggist  as  the  perpetrators 
of  the  holdup.  They  also  confessed  to  seven  similar 
holdups  in  Manhattan  and  Queens. 


At  6:25  P.  M.,  May  9,  three  thugs  entered  a cigar 
store  at  2410  Jackson  Avenue  and  attempted  to  rob 
the  proprietor.  The  latter  drew  a revolver  from 
under  the  counter  and  fired  several  shots,  killing  one 
of  the  bandits  instantly  and  wounding  another,  who, 
together  with  the  third  man,  immediately  ran  from 
the  store.  Detectives  Allan  Currie  and  Thomas 
Layden,  108th  Squad,  on  patrol  in  the  vicinity,  ob- 
served the  fleeing  men  and  promptly  gave  pursuit. 
The  pair  were  captured  after  a chase  of  five  blocks 
and  placed  under  arrest. 


CHAPLAIN  W.  G.  THOAIPSON,  DIES 

THE  REV.  WILLIAM  G.  THOMPSON,  recently 
appointed  a Police  Chaplain  succeeding  the  late 
Chaplain  John  A.  Wade,  died  May  26th  in 
Lincoln  Hospital  from  apoplexy.  Dr.  Thompson, 
w ho  was  associate  pastor  of  St.  Ann’s  Protestant  Epis- 
copal Church,  140th  Street  and  St.  Ann’s  Avenue,  is 
survived  by  his  son  Gordon  and  a sister,  Mrs.  Lillian 
Bouafall. 

Dr.  Thompson  was  buried  in  Moravian  Cemetery, 
Staten  Island,  on  Monday,  May  29th,  after  an  Inspec- 
tor's funeral  from  the  church  of  which  he  had  been 
associate  pastor. 

A native  New  Yorker,  Dr.  Thompson  was  educated 
at  Trinity  School  and  Columbia  University  in  this 
city  and  received  the  Degree  of  Doctor  of  Divinity 
from  King’s  College  in  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia.  He 
began  his  ministry  in  St.  John’s  Episcopal  Church 
at  the  corner  of  West  11th  Street  and  Waverly  Place. 

The  late  chaplain  had  always  been  greatly  inter- 
ested in  social  betterment  work.  He  had  been  in 
the  city  chaplain’s  service  for  twenty  years  and  de- 
voted much  of  his  life  to  working  with  the  sick, 
having  been  chaplain  at  Bellevue  and  the  Allied  Hos- 
pitals. He  was  also  noted  as  an  author. 


COL.  BERNARD  A.  FLOOD,  DIES 

FUNERAL  services  for  Lieutenant  Colonel  Ber- 
nard A.  Flood  of  the  United  States  Army  Re- 
serve Corps  w ho  served  as  an  officer  in  the  Crimi- 
nal Investigation  Department  of  the  A.  E.  F.  in  the 
World  War  and  was  a retired  member  of  the  NewT 
York  Police  Department,  were  held  on  May  28th  at 
St.  Malachy’s  Roman  Catholic  Church,  241  West  49th 
Street.  Colonel  Flood  had  died  in  Paris  on  May  15th. 

Among  those  attending  the  services  were  Police 
Commissioner  Janies  S.  Bolan,  Deputy  Commission- 
ers Felix  A.  Muldoon,  John  A.  Leach,  and  James  P. 
Sinnott,  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien,  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  William  A.  Coleman,  and  Acting  Deputy 
Chief  Inspectors  John  J.  Noonan  and  Thomas  F. 
Walsh.  The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  the  Rev. 
William  G.  Ivie,  and  the  Rev.  George  Caleb  Moor, 
police  chaplains,  were  also  present. 

Following  a solemn  high  requiem  mass  during 
which  the  Police  Glee  Club  sang  Pietro  Yon’s  “Re- 
quiem Mass,”  the  body  was  taken  to  Mount  Pleasant, 
N.  Y.,  where  burial  took  place  in  the  Gate  of 
Heaven  Cemetery. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 

Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  yean;  height,  5 feet  5%  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds;  brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 


IRVING  GREENE  and  BOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  Wears  heavy  eye-glasses. 
Wore  dark  suit,  gray  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap,  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9)4  inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


LOUIS  J.  RENZULLO 

DESCRIPTION — 23  years;  5 feet  7 inches;  150  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  hair;  dark  complexion.  Occupation,  taxicab  driver.  10th  Pet. 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 

DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4)4  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Commissioner. 


“AT  YOUR  SERVICE ” 

GROVER  A.  WHALEN,  Founder 
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Editorially  Speaking 


“ But  listen,  lady,  that’s  twice  this  week  I found  your  garbage  can  uncovered’ 


EVERY  once  in  awhile  we  have  a chance  to  write 
an  editorial  which  is  more  in  the  line  of  pleas- 
ure than  duty.  Today  is  one  of  those  occa- 
sions for  we  are  going  to  congratulate  Chief  Surgeon 
Daniel  J.  Donovan,  alias  Dr.  Dan,  alias  the  little 
doctor,  on  rounding  out  his  fortieth  anniversary  as  a 
police  surgeon.  The  exact  date  of  the  anniversary 
was  July  sixth. 

Furthermore  we  promise  our  readers  that  our  Aug- 
ust issue  will  contain  a complete  and  detailed  ac- 
count of  the  anniversary  dinner  to  be  given  on  July 
nineteenth  at  the  Waldorf-Astoria  in  honor  of  our 
Dr.  Dan.  He  ll  read  this  editorial  and  the  account 
of  the  dinner  at  the  same  time  anyway,  for  on  July 
22nd  he  will  sail  for  a forty-three  day  European 
trip,  the  gift  of  the  dinner  guests.  Its  all  right  for 
us  to  publish  this  information  before  Dr.  Dan  knows 
about  it,  because  this  editorial  although  written  prior 
to  the  dinner  will  not  be  read  by  anyone  except  the 
linotype  operator  and  ourselves,  until  afterwards. 

When  the  little  doctor  became  a police  surgeon 
forty  years  ago,  the  “Finest”  numbered  5,000  men 
and  there  were  twelve  surgeons  under  the  supervi- 


sion of  Chief  Surgeon  Stephen  Cook.  There  are 
now  19,330  men  in  the  Department  with  twenty- 
seven  surgeons  under  Dr.  Donovan.  The  illness  rate 
under  Dr.  Dan  has  been  reduced  from  about  4 per 
cent,  to  1.63  per  cent.,  which  means  a great  saving 
in  time  lost  bv  members  of  the  Force  through  ill- 
ness. 

The  modern  medical  and  dental  clinic  on  the 
fourth  floor  of  Headquarters  was  installed  and 
equipped  largely  through  Dr.  Donovan’s  efforts.  The 
nucleus  of  the  clinic  was  donated  by  Dr.  Ernest 
Fahnestock,  an  honorary  police  surgeon  and  Mr. 
August  Heckscher  and  Mr.  Frank  Phillips  gave  the 
X-ray  laboratory.  The  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  As- 
sociation contributed  $10,000  for  the  installation  of 
the  dental  clinic.  Dr.  Donovan  also  organized  a 
blood  donors’  squad  for  the  benefit  of  members  of 
the  department  who  might  as  the  result  of  injuries 
need  blood  transfusions. 

In  addition  to  all  of  his  duties  as  Chief  Surgeon, 
Dr.  Donovan  has  found  time  to  write  extensively, 
chiefly  on  medical  subjects  and  also  to  lecture  at 
various  of  the  city’s  universities.  He  received  his 
own  early  education  at  La  Salle  Academy,  was  grad- 
uated from  the  Columbia  University  College  of  Phy- 
sicians and  Surgeons  in  1887  and  holds  an  M.  A.  de- 
gree from  Manhattan  College. 

Before  we  conclude  we  wish  to  congratulate  our 
Department  ball  tossers  on  their  splendid  victory 
over  the  Fire  Department’s  nine.  We  are  sorry  it 
rained  on  the  Sunday  when  the  game  was  to  be  played 
so  that  it  had  to  take  place  on  Monday  and  only 
twenty  thousand  people  saw  us  win.  Never  mind, 
though,  the  unemployed  and  needy  received  more 
than  $50,000  as  a result  of  this  contest  and  that’s 
the  kind  of  a result  that  counts. 
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OUR  BOYS  AND  GIRLS  MADE  HAPPY 


The  Police  Commissioner  acts  as  Starter  of  one  of 
the  races  at  the  Chelsea  Park  Field  Day  as  Deputy 
Commissioner  Additon  and  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien 
look  on  approvingly. 


A GOOD  many  thousands  of  children 
in  New  York  City,  not  to  mention 
their  parents  and  grown  up 
friends,  have  been  celebrating  Deputy 
(Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon's  two 
years  in  charge  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  by  participating  in  and  attend- 
ing a series  of  athletic  events  held  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  during  the  latter  part  of  June 
and  the  first  two  weeks  of  July.  Miss 
Additon's  second  anniversary  of  her  in- 
duction into  office  was  on  June  22d,  and 
the  coincidental  program  of  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau  events  included  a Field 
Day  in  Chelsea  Park  on  June  17th;  a 
block  party  on  106th  Street  between 
Third  and  Lexington  Avenues  on  June 
30th;  and  the  opening  game  of  the 
Bronx  section  of  the  Junior  Police 
Athletic  League  on  July  1st  in  Mosholu 
Field  in  the  Bronx. 

Reversing  the  chronological  order 
of  events,  we  will  speak  first  of  the 
Bronx  baseball  game  which  ushered  in 
the  second  season  of  juvenile  baseball  in 
that  county  under  the  auspices  of  the  Crime  Preven- 
tion Bureau  as  represented  by  Lieutenant  Edward 
W.  Flynn  of  Unit  No.  4.  The  Police  Commissioner, 
who  writh  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  and  Aider- 
man  Alford  Williams,  was  among  the  most  interested 
spectators,  tossed  out  the  first  ball  to  start  the  game. 
The  Police  Band  furnished  the  six  thousand  specta- 
tors with  some  fine  musical  numbers  and  incidentally 
the  Kingsbridge  Ravens,  runners-up  for  the  Bronx 
County  championship  last  year,  were  beaten  by  the 
Westchester  Shamrocks,  the  1932  champions,  by  the 
score  of  10  to  6. 

When  the  Police  Commissioner  threw  out  the 
opening  ball  for  this  game,  he  also  opened  by  proxy 


Photo  Courtsey  The  Home  News 

Commissioner  Bolan  throws  out  the  first  ball  for 
game  between  Shamrocks  and  Ravens 


the  games  of  136  other  teams  in  the  Bronx  section 
of  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League.  So  far  this 
season,  these  138  teams  have  played  230  games  and 
the  number  of  boys  enrolled  as  baseball  players  has 
almost  reached  the  2,000  mark.  One  of  the  most 
interesting  games  took  place  on  July  6th  when  the 
South  Bronx  opened  their  section  of  the  League 
w ith  a fine  game  in  which  the  40th  Precinct  Cyclones 
defeated  the  44th  Precinct  Crestons  by  the  score  of 
6 to  5 at  St.  Mary's  Park. 

So  many  youthful  ball  players  have  applied  for 
membership  in  the  Junior  Athletic  League  this  sea- 
son that  it  has  been  necessary  to  establish  subdivi- 
sions, some  of  which  have  as  many  as  28  teams 
playing  regularly.  The  Bronx  has  three  of  these 
subdivisions  which  are  the  Midget  League  for  boys 
from  12  to  14  years  old;  the  Junior  League  for  boys 
from  14  to  16  years  old,  and  the  Senior  League  in 
which  youths  more  than  16  years  old  play. 

The  block  party  on  June  30th  turned  106th  Street 
between  Third  and  Lexington  Avenues,  Manhattan, 
into  a community  recreation  spot  for  the  afternoon 
and  evening  of  that  day.  The  afternoon  program 
consisted  of  a series  of  roller  skating  races  and  a 
number  of  boxing  bouts,  while  in  the  evening  until 
rain  cut  short  the  affair,  there  was  street  dancing 
and  community  singing. 

The  Police  Commissioner  and  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Henrietta  Additon,  were  present  for  the  box- 
ing bouts  in  the  afternoon  and  distributed  the  prizes 
to  the  winners  of  the  matches  and  also  to  the  win- 
ners of  the  roller  skating  races.  The  Commissioner 
expressed  great  enthusiasm  over  the  boxing  exhibi- 
tion and  in  a pleasant  address  to  the  contestants, 
congratulated  them  on  their  boxing  skill  and  good 
sportsmanship.  The  Police  Band  led  by  Captain 
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Fritz  Forsh  played  during  the  afternoon  and  evening 
and  in  the  evening  the  Police  Glee  Club  double 
quartette  also  led  the  singing. 

The  winners  in  the  roller  skating  events  were: 

50  yd.  dash — Gladys  Barberi  (Ages  10-14  years) 

75  yd.  dash — Nino  DeMarco  (Ages  14-16  years) 

100  yd.  dash — Nathan  Kulik  (Ages  16-18  years) 

RUNNING  EVENTS 

50  yd.  dash — Thomas  Rice  (Ages  10-14  years) 

75  yd.  dash — Pizzaro  Fenzanda  (Ages  14-16  years) 

100  yd.  dash — Massino  Barbucci  (Ages  16-18  years) 


Photo  courtesy  Herald-Tribune 

Sergeant  William  Spengler  acts  as  third  man 
in  the  ring 


All  of  the  contestants  in  the  boxing  bouts  were 
selected  from  among  the  pupils  of  Sergeant  Wil- 
liam Spengler  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  for- 
mer Amateur  Heavyweight  Champion,  who  has  been 
conducting  a series  of  boxing  and  calisthenics  classes 
for  boys  during  the  winter  and  spring.  The  bouts 
resulted  as  follows: 


No. 

of  Unit 

Class  Age  Contenders  Rounds 

75  lbs.  11  John  Blanke  vs.  Michael  Tavani.  . . 2 10 

Won  by  Tavani 

80  lbs.  14  Chris  Bezantakos  vs.  Richard  Scott  3 10 

Won  by  Bezantakos 

85  lbs.  13  Phillip  Busi  vs.  Peter  Radano 3 10 

Won  by  Radano 

90  lbs.  13  John  Tavani  vs.  Thomas  Persico ...  3 10 

Won  by  Tavani 


95  lbs. 
105  lbs. 
115  lbs. 


125  lbs. 


SPECIAL  BOUTS 

No.  of 
Rounds 


14  Andy  Daniels  vs.  LeRoy  Williams 3 

(Unit  No.  4)  (Unit  No.  10) 

Won  by  Williams 

15  Lawrence  Hart  vs.  Edward  Green 3 

(Unit  No.  10)  (Unit  No.  1) 

Won  by  Hart 

14  John  Frederick  vs.  Michael  Subelk 2 

(Unit  No.  10)  (Unit  No.  1) 

Won  by  Subelk 

15  Albert  McNickle  vs.  Joseph  Carco 3 


(Unit  No.  10)  (Unit  No.  10) 

Won  by  Carco 


More  than  5,000  boys  and  girls  gathered  in  Chel- 
sea Park  between  27th  and  28th  Streets  at  Ninth 
Avenue  on  Saturday  morning,  June  17th,  for  the 
Field  Day  events  under  the  direction  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau.  The  Police  Commissioner,  with 
Deputy  Commissioner  Additon,  was  present  for  the 
flag  raising  exercises  at  noon  when  John  M.  Hart, 
Deputy  Commissioner  of  Parks  raised  the  flag  and 
Madame  Zuccara  of  the  National  Mexican  Opera 
Company  sang  the  “Star  Spangled  Banner.” 

Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  rooted  vigorously 
during  the  baseball  games  in  which  the  boys  from 
the  15th  Precinct  beat  the  boys  from  the  13th  Pre- 
cinct by  a score  of  10  to  9 and  the  boys  from  the 
14th  Precinct  beat  a nine  from  the  24th  Precinct  by 
the  score  of  9 to  8.  All  the  boys  on  the  four  teams 
received  travelling  bags  as  prizes  and  the  winners  in 
the  field  events  received  watches,  books,  brushes, 
pencil  sharpeners,  etc.,  as  prizes.  There  was  an 
unlimited  quantity  of  ice  cream  and  candy,  fruit, 
cake,  milk  and  soda  water  for  all  of  the  spectators. 

Deputy  Commissioner  Additon  has  stated  that  as 
a result  of  the  universal  success  of  the  various  ath- 
letic events  she  is  more  enthusiastic  than  ever  about 
the  possibility  of  Crime  Prevention  work  through 
these  measures.  Miss  Additon  said  that  it  would  be 
her  aim  and  that  of  all  the  members  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau  to  see  that  no  child  on  the  streets 
was  without  directed  recreational  facilities. 


A HERO’S  MEMORY  HONORED 

MEMBERS  of  the  William  E.  Sheridan  Police 
Post  of  the  American  Legion  made  their 
annual  pilgrimage  on  Memorial  Sunday, 
May  28,  to  the  grave  of  the  late  Patrolman  William 
E.  Sheridan,  in  whose  memory  the  Post  was  named, 
at  Hawley,  Pennsylvania. 

A wreath  was  placed  on  the  grave  by  Commander 
James  J.  Olliffe,  after  which  the  Rev.  Father  Sheri- 
dan, brother  of  the  departed  hero,  spoke  for  the 
family. 

Father  Sheridan  declared  that  the  occasion  was 
one  of  happiness  and  not  of  sorrow;  that  his  brother 
was  not  dead,  but  merely  waiting  in  a glorious  be- 
yond where  he  would  once  again  some  day  greet  all 
his  friends. 

Sheridan,  formerly  attached  to  the  old  147th  Pre- 
cinct, was  killed  in  action  in  the  Argonne  Forest  bat- 
tle on  October  1,  1918.  He  was  at  the  time  a cor- 
poral in  the  313th  Infantry  of  the  79th  Division. 
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The  Military  Idea 

(Part  III) 


By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 

THE  MILITARY  IDEA  is  on  the  march.  If  you 
would  like  to  see  the  headway  it  is  making,  we 
invite  you  to  visit  the  Police  Training  Camp. 
There  you  will  see,  each  day,  a group  of  fifty  “non 
corns'’,  grasping  with  avidity,  the  instructions  im- 
parted in  the  Military  School  for  the  better  training 
of  superior  officers. 

The  Police  Commissioner's  order  transferring  the 
activities  of  the  School  from  the  69th  Regiment 
Armory  to  the  training  grounds  at  Pelham  Bay  Park, 
was  a decided  boon  to  the  officers  concerned.  There 
is,  probably,  no  more  delightful  place  for  outdoor 
work  than  that  of  the  Police  Training  School  near 
City  Island. 

A heightened  morale  is  the  immediate  reaction  of 
the  Sergeants  receiving  instruction  there.  The  proof 
of  this  lies  in  the  wish  expressed  by  many  of  them 
that  the  course  be  extended  from  three  to  five  days. 

A pamphlet  containing  instructions  on  the  han- 
dling of  platoons  within  station  houses  was  mailed 
to  each  superior  officer  on  July  14th.  These  pamph- 
lets are  to  he  carefully  studied  and  preserved.  They 
are  intended  to  serve  as  a military  guide  for  all 
superior  officers  in  the  department. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  superior  officers  not  yet 
called  up  for  training,  there  is  published  below,  a 
schedule  of  daily  activity  in  the  Military  School. 
The  method  of  presentation  is  a combination  of  the 
lecture  system  and  the  formal  drill.  That  is  to  say, 
the  Instructor  lectures  when  economy  of  time  de- 
mands; he  otherwise  calls  upon  the  company  for  the 
participation  in  demonstrations.  The  individual's 
capacity  for  leadership  is  frequently  tested. 

First  Day 

Psychology  of  Police  Service, 

a.  Team  work 
h.  Subordination 

c.  Discipline 

d.  Squad  system 

e.  Police  platoon  organization. 

Second  Day 
Leadership. 

a.  Close  order  drills 

b.  Practical  instruction 

c.  Morale 

d.  Courtesies  and  salutes. 

Third  Day- 
Commands. 

a.  Squad  system 

b.  Platoon  formations  and  inspections 

c.  Inspection  and  handling  of  firearms 

d.  Riot  formations  and  drills 

e.  Suggestions  in  giving  instruction. 


The  August  issue  of  Spring  3100  will  contain  the 
fourth  article  of  this  series  by  Acting  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  Noonan. 

In  the  meantime,  if  you  were  required  to  pass  a Civil 
Service  test  for  promotion  in  the  department,  could  you 


Noonan,  Commandant,  Police  Training  School. 

answer  the  following  questions  relating  to  steps  and  marchings 
as  prescribed  in  the  U.  S.  Infantry  Drill  Regulations: 

1.  General  rules  on  steps  and  marchings. 

2.  1.  Forward,  2.  MARCH. 

3.  1.  Double  time,  2.  MARCH. 

4.  1.  Quick  time,  2.  MARCH. 

5.  To  halt. 

6.  1.  Mark  time,  2.  MARCH. 

The  answers  to  these  questions  are  as  follow: 

General  Rules 

a.  All  steps  and  marchings  executed  from  the  halt,  except 
right  step,  begin  with  the  left  foot. 

b.  (1)  The  length  of  the  full  step  in  quick  time  is  30 
inches,  measured  from  heel  to  heel,  and  the  cadence  is  at  the 
rate  of  128  steps  per  minute. 

(2)  The  length  of  the  full  step  in  double  time  is  36  inches; 
the  cadence  is  at  the  rate  of  180  steps  per  minute. 

c.  The  instructor,  when  necessary,  indicates  the  cadence  of 
the  step  by  calling  One,  Two,  Three,  Four,  the  instant  the  left 
and  right  foot,  respectively,  should  be  planted. 

Forward , March 

a.  Being  at  a halt,  to  march  forward  in  quick  time:  1.  For- 
ward, 2.  MARCH. 

b.  At  the  command  Forward,  shift  the  weight  of  the  body 
to  the  right  leg,  without  perceptible  movement. 

c.  At  the  command  MARCH,  move  the  left  foot  smartly 
straight  forward  30  inches  from  the  right,  sole  near  the 
ground,  and  plant  it  without  shock;  next,  in  like  manner, 
advance  the  right  foot  and  plant  it  as  above;  continue  the 
march.  Swing  the  arms  about  6 inches  to  the  front,  and  about 
3 inches  to  the  rear  of  the  body. 

Double  Time  MARCH 

a.  Being  at  a halt  or  in  march  in  quick  time,  to  march 
in  double  time,  1.  Double  Time.  2.  MARCH. 

b.  If  at  a halt,  at  the  command  Double  Time,  shift  the 
weight  of  the  body  to  the  right  leg  without  perceptible  move- 
ment. At  the  command  MARCH,  raise  the  forearms,  fingers 
closed,  knuckles  out,  to  a horizontal  position  along  the  waist 
line;  take  up  an  easy  run  with  the  step  and  cadence  of  double 
time,  allowing  a natural  swinging  motion  to  the  arms. 

c.  If  marching  in  quick  time,  at  the  command  MARCH, 
given  as  either  foot  strikes  the  ground,  take  one  step  in  quick 
time  and  then  step  off  in  double  time. 

d.  To  resume  the  quick  time:  1.  Quick  time,  2.  MARCH 

At  the  command  MARCH,  given  as  either  foot  strikes  the 
ground,  advance  and  plant  the  other  foot  in  double  time; 
resume  the  quick  time,  dropping  the  hands  by  the  sides. 
Quick  Time,  MARCH 

a.  The  command  1.  Quick  Time,  2.  MARCH,  is  only  given 
when  the  men  are  at  the  Double  Time. 

b.  Being  at  the  halt,  to  march  forward  in  quick  time,  1.  For- 
ward, 2 MARCH. 

T o halt 

a.  To  arrest  the  march  in  quick  time:  1.  Squad,  2.  HALT. 
When  marching  forward  or  backward  or  marking  time,  at 
the  command  HALT,  given  as  either  foot  strikes  the  ground, 
plant  the  other  foot  as  in  the  movement  being  executed; 
raise  and  place  the  former  by  the  latter. 

b.  To  arrest  the  march  in  double  time:  1.  Squad,  2.  HALT. 
At  the  command  HALT  given  as  either  foot  strikes  the  ground, 
plant  the  other  foot  as  in  double  time,  then  halt  in  two  counts 
as  in  quick  time. 

c.  To  arrest  the  march  from  side  step:  1.  Squad,  2.  HALT. 

At  the  command  Halt  given  as  the  heels  are  together,  plant 
the  foot  next  in  cadence  as  in  the  movement  being  executed, 
completing  the  halt  when  the  heels  are  next  brought  together. 
Mark  Time,  MARCH 

a.  Being  in  march:  1.  Mark  Time,  2.  MARCH. 

b.  At  the  command  MARCH,  given  as  either  foot  strikes 
the  ground,  advance  and  plant  the  other  foot;  bring  up  the 
foot  in  rear,  placing  it  so  that  both  heels  are  on  line  and  con- 
tinue the  cadence  by  alternately  raising  and  planting  each  foot. 
The  feet  are  raised  2 inches  from  the  ground. 

c.  Being  at  a halt,  at  the  command  MARCH,  raise  and 
plant  first  the  left  foot,  then  the  right  as  prescribed  above. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 


JULY 


Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine.  ^ 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  August  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


“Time”  Will  Tell Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 


Editorially  Speaking  

Our  Boys  and  Girls  Made  Happy 

A Hero’s  Memory  Honored 

The  Military  Idea  (Part  III) 

Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan 

Cops  Trim  Smoke  Eaters  in  Baseball  Classic 

It  Pays  to  Be  Dumb — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 

Sergeant  William  Ahearn,  1st  Precinct 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine 

An  Exciting  Night — 2nd  Prize  Short  Story 

Lieutenant  Emil  T.  Kepko,  Traffic  H. 

Mayor  Praises  Police  Outings 

50,000  Cheer  267  New  Policemen 

N.  Y.  State  Police  Conference 

The  Police  Academy 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Holy  Name  Society  Outing 

Sports  Ptl.  John  Lena 

Looking  ’Em  Over 
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BACK  R00HJ3ALLAD 

THE.  5W  SQUAD*  PLAYED  THE 
41*  SQUAD.  THE  SCORE  UAS 
73-fe7,BUT  THE  ONLY  NUKBER5 
REttEnBERED  UERE  3LTHAT5 
NOT  TOUR  DAY  OfF  EITHER. 


7 


Cops  Trim  Smoke  Eaters  in  Annual 

Baseball  Classic 


Commissioner  Bolan  and  Fire  Commissioner  Dor- 
man resort  to  the  old  method  of  deciding  which  team 
shall  go  to  bat  last. 

BEFORE  20,000  cheering  fans  at  the  Polo 
Grounds  on  Monday  afternoon,  July  17,  the 
Police  Department  baseball  team  defeated 
their  perennially  friendly  enemies,  the  great  Fire 
Department  team,  by  a score  of  7 to  3. 

The  game  was  replete  with  action  and  was  played 
again  this  year  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor  and 
needy.  The  proceeds,  amounting  to  approximately 
$50,000  were  turned  over  to  the  Mayor’s  Unemploy- 
ment Relief  Fund. 

Headed  by  the  Police  and  Fire  Department  Bands 
the  opposing  teams  paraded  out  to  the  flag  pole 
prior  to  the  commencing  of  the  game  where  they 
were  met  by  the  Honorable  Dennis  J.  Mahon,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Board  of  Aldermen.  Mr.  Mahon  was 
present  as  the  representative  of  Mayor  John  P. 
O’Brien,  who  was  unable  to  attend  owing  to  the  press 
of  official  business  at  City  Hall. 

The  players  were  then  presented  to  Police  Com- 
missioner James  S.  Bolan,  Chief  Inspector  John 
O’Brien.  Fire  Commissioner  John  J.  Dorman.  Chief 
John  J.  McElligott  of  the  Fire  Department,  Welfare 
Commissioner  Frank  J.  Taylor  and  former  Congress- 
man W.  W.  Cohen,  chairman  of  the  Games  Com- 
mittee. 

Through  a microphone  set  up  on  the  field  and 
amplified  by  Municipal  Radio  Station  WNYC,  Mr. 
Cohen  introduced  Mr.  Mahon  who  commented  feel- 
inglv  upon  the  charitable  work  performed  day  in 
and  day  out  by  the  members  of  the  Police  and  Fire 
Departments,  and  on  behalf  of  the  Mayor  thanked 
the  assembled  audience  not  only  for  their  presence 
hut  also  their  loyalty  to  so  worthy  a cause.  Brief 


addresses  were  also  made  by  Commissioner  Bolan 
and  Fire  Commissioner  Dorman. 

Commissioner  Bolan  stressed  the  point  that  had 
not  inclement  weather  necessitated  the  postponement 
of  the  game  from  Sunday,  upon  which  day  it  was 
originally  scheduled  to  be  played,  the  attendance 
probablv  would  have  reached  the  40,000  mark  set  in 
1932. 

THEY’RE  OFF 

And  here's  the  way  Johnny  Lena,  our  eminent 
young  Sports  riter,  describes  the  proceedings  for 
us: 

Fireman  Harry  McCrvstal  doubled  off  the  left 
field  wall  with  two  out  in  the  first  inning  after 
which  Johnny  Kohlbrenner,  pitching  for  our  side, 
graciously  walked  the  next  two  batters.  With  the 
bases  loaded  with  hosemen,  Fireman  Burkley  came 
to  bat.  There  was  fire  in  his  eyes — but  Kohlbrenner 
doused  the  flame  by  making  him  ground  out  prettily 
to  Kuhn. 

Our  lads  now  take  the  offensive,  and  the  way  they 
sailed  into  those  unsuspecting  firemen  reminded  one 
of  a Communistic  riot  in  Union  Square  Park.  Mc- 
Auliffe,  first  man  up,  slammed  one  toward  third,  and 
easily  made  second  when  Schmitt  threw  w ild  to  first. 
He  scored  on  Kuhn’s  single.  Duckett  walked  and 
Buthman  filled  the  bases  when  he  singled  through 
the  box.  Ed  McCann,  a pavement  pounder  from  the 
75th  Precinct,  looked  peeved  when  someone  yelled 
“Brass  buttons  blue  coat  can't  catch  a nanny  goat,’’ 
so  he  promptly  eliminated  the  goat  by  catching  one 
of  Walsh’s  fast  ones  right  on  the  nose — for  as  neat  a 
home  run  over  the  left  fielder’s  forehead  as  any 
you’ve  ever  read  about.  The  crowd  cheered  lustily! 
The  din  became  awful!  Firemen  were  blowing  police 
whistles  and  policemen  were  ringing  fire  alarms. 
Everybody  was  happy — on  our  side,  we  mean.  Score 
5 to  6. 

The  merry  Knights  of  the  Night  Stick  chalked  up 
another  in  the  second  wrhen  McAuliffe  collided  bodily 
with  a pitched  ball,  hoofed  to  second  on  an  infield 
out  and  scored  on  Duckett's  single  to  centre. 

FIREMEN  COME  BACK  WITH  TWO 

The  game  fire  laddies  garnered  a pair  of  runs  in 
the  third  when  McCrvstal,  a whale  of  a player,  beat 
out  an  infield  hit  and  was  followed  by  Otten  with 
another  safety.  Both  scored  when  Burkley  s Texas 
leaguer  became  lost  in  the  sun.  Tony  Otsky,  known 
as  the  “Fighting  Pole  from  Astoria,”  retaliated  for 
the  coppers  by  smacking  a homer  in  the  fourth  that 
landed  somewhere  in  the  right  field  stand. 

The  final  tally  for  the  smoke  inhalers  was  chalked 
up  in  the  fifth  inning  when  Fahey  smashed  a double 
to  left  and  scored  on  two  infield  outs.  They  threat- 
ened again  in  the  seventh  w’hen  McCrvstal  came 
through  with  his  third  bingle  of  the  game — a Texas 
leaguer  over  short.  Otten  then  followed  with  a ter- 
rific liner  to  deep  center  which  Duckett  nailed  beau- 
tifully. It  w as  one  swell  catch.  Moran  next  crashed 


one  through  the  box  that  hit  Kohlbrenner  on  a bare 
finger,  knocking  said  finger  out  of  joint  and  Kohl- 
brenner out  of  the  game.  He  was  replaced  by  Roy 
Auer,  he  of  Big  League  fame,  who  wound  up  the 
game  with  little  or  no  further  annoyance. 


“ Better  luck  next  time ” 

SEEN  AND  HEARD  AT  THE  GAME 

Mickey  Damm  (No  swearing  intended)  the  fiery 
catcher  of  the  flame  destroyers,  hit  a pop  fly  in  the 
fourth,  close  to  the  box  of  Commissioner  Bolan.  Buth- 
man,  our  nimble  first  baseman,  after  a hard  run  took 
a quick  look  at  the  Commissioner  and  another  at  the 
ball — which  he  caught  in  splendid  stvle.  Boy — HAD 
HE  MISSED!!!!! 

Sergeant  Otto  Whitney,  manager  of  the  police 
team,  did  some  high  and  lofty  coaching  at  third. 


He  was  ably  assisted  at  first  by  Tony  Zitszelberger — 
whom  most  of  the  fans  mistook  for  Wallace  Beery. 

Tommy  Arnold,  the  Beau  Brummel  shortstop  of 
the  Bluecoats,  played  a flashy  game.  His  wife  and  a 
lot  of  his  neighbors  cheered  him  on  in  real  neighborly 
fashion. 

Elmer  (West  47th  Street)  Duckett  played  a whale 
of  a game  in  the  field.  He  developed  writer’s  cramp 
after  the  game  from  autographing  score  cards  for  his 
thousands  of  admirers. 

Everybody  admitted  it  was  a crackerjack  game — 
fairly  and  cleanly  played.  Our  gallant  pals  of  the 
Fire  Department  went  down  to  defeat  gamely — glori- 
ously. They’re  a great  team,  a swell  bunch  of  fel- 
lows. It  was  all  for  a grand  cause.  And  to  them  we 
say  now — better  luck  next  year. 

The  box  score : 


POLICE  DEP’T  (7) 
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McA’liffe,  rf.. 

2 

2 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Otsky,  3b  . . 

4 

1 

1 

2 

0 

1 

Kuhn,  2b 

4 

1 

1 

3 

6 

0 

Duckett,  cf  . 

3 

1 

1 

3 

0 

0 

Buthman,  lb. 

4 

1 

1 

14 

0 

0 

McCann,  If  . . 

4 

1 

2 

0 

0 

0 

Sullivan,  c... 

4 

0 

1 

4 

1 

0 

Arnold,  ss  . . 

4 

0 

1 

1 

3 

0 

KOHL’R,  p.. 

3 

0 

0 

0 

3 

0 

AUER,  p ... 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Totals  

.32 

7 

8 

27 

14 
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FIRE  DEP’T  (3) 
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Schmitt,  3b  . 

3 

0 

0 

0 

2 

i 

*Seger  

1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Fahey,  If  .... 

5 

1 

1 

2 

0 

0 

McCryst’I,  ss  . 

5 

1 

3 

1 

2 

0 

Otten,  lb  ... 

3 

1 

1 

9 

0 

0 

Moran,  rf  . . . 

3 

0 

0 

3 

0 

1 

Burkley,  cf  . . 

4 

0 

2 

2 

0 

0 

Welsing,  2b  . 

4 

0 

0 

4 

1 

0 

Damm,  c ... 

4 

0 

0 

3 

0 

0 

WALSH,  p . . 

4 

0 

2 

0 

2 

0 

Totals  .... 

36 

3 

9 

24 

7 

2 

* Batted  for  Schmitt  in  ninth  inning. 


Fire  Department  0 0 2 0 1 0 0 0 0 — 3 

Police  Department  5 1 0 1 0 0 0 0 x — 7 

Two-base  hits — McCrystal,  Fahey,  Otten,  Walsh.  Home 
runs — Otsky,  McCann.  Sacrifice — McAuliffe.  Dougle  play — 
McCrystal  and  Otten.  Bases  on  balls — Off  Kohlbrenner,  3;  off 
Walsh,  1.  Struck  out — By  Kohlbrenner,  2;  by  Auer,  2;  by 
Walsh,  2.  Hits — Off  Kohlbrenner,  9 in  7 1-3  innings;  off 
Auer,  0 in  12-3.  Hit  by  Pitcher — By  Walsh,  2.  Winning 
pitcher — Kohlbrenner.  Umpires — Murray,  Meehan,  Taguer  and 
Irving.  Time — 1.45. 


SPRING  3100  PRIZES  AWARDED 


THE  Police  Commissioner  on  the  morning  of 
July  14th  presented  the  prizes  for  winning  the 
“Spring  3100’’  contests  during  the  last  three 
months  to  the  winners  who  had  been  assembled  in 
the  Board  Room  at  Headquarters.  The  prize  win- 
ners were  presented  to  him  by  Arthur  N.  Chamber- 
lin, Managing  Editor  of  “Spring  3100.”  The  Commis- 
sioner congratulated  them  and  said; 

“The  winning  of  the  ‘Spring  3100’  prizes  means 
far  more  than  the  monetary  reward  which  you  will 
receive  this  morning.  It  means  that  each  one  of  you 
here  has  aided  materially  and  conspiciously  in  the 
success  of  our  magazine,  which  not  only  fulfills  a 
real  need  in  New  York’s  Police  Department  but  is 
also  a splendid  advertising  medium  for  us  through- 
out the  world,  since  it  is  read  everywhere  by  leading 
police  officials. 

“I  congratulate  you  on  your  success  and  I hope 
it  will  spur  you  to  renewed  efforts.  I must  also  say 
that  I feel  that  your  success  here  augurs  well  for  your 
general  success  in  the  Department  and  if  all  your 
efforts  succeed  as  did  those  which  are  rewarded  this 
morning,  I foresee  your  advancement  in  the  Depart- 
ment, earned  as  it  should  be,  solely  by  your  own 
efforts.” 

The  list  of  prize  winners  follows  : 


APRIL,  1933 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  John  M.  Duggan,  114th  Precinct 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Sgt.  Thomas  O’Malley,  70th  Precinct 

KOP  KOMICS— PRIZE  $2 
Sgt.  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox,  "2nd  Precinct 

Ptl.  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop 

Ptl.  Priola,  123rd  Precinct 

MAY,  1933 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  John  M.  Duggan,  114th  Precinct 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Ptl.  George  Moeller,  114th  Precinct 

KOP  KOMICS— PRIZE  $2 
Sgt.  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Ptl.  Milmore,  82nd  Precinct 
Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox,  72nd  Precinct 
Ptl.  J.  J.  Lynch,  20th  Precinct 

JUNE,  1933 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  George  Moeller,  114th  Precinct 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Ptl.  Walter  M.  Grebner,  Em.  Squad  15 

KOP  KOMICS— PRIZE  $2 
Sgt.  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Ptl.  Andrews,  48th  Precinct 
Ptl.  H.  Brennan.  92nd  Precinct 
Ptl.  G.  Groom,  Family  Court 
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It  Pays  to  be  Dumb 

By  Sergeant  William  Ahearn,  1st  Precinct 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


THREE  very  efficient  crooks  were  hard-hit  by 
the  current  depression.  Here  they  were,  stalled 
in  a cheap  Bowery  hotel,  twelve  dollars  and 
eighteen  cents  between  them.  Their  attitudes  were 
eloquent  of  their  sentiments. 

Wally  Higgins,  lank  and  cadaverous,  stared  mood- 
ily out  of  the  single  begrimed  window,  w hile  “Spud" 
Hanson,  brains  of  the  trio,  was  industriously  con- 
ning the  “yellow  journals"  for  information  of  in- 
terest. Meanwhile,  Jake  Perkowski  avidly  drank 
in  daring  Parisian  “sketches,"  every  now  and  then 
flashing  a glance  of  guilty  suspicion  at  his  com- 
patriots. 

This  quaint  scene  of  home-life  was  eventually  dis- 
turbed by  the  dynamic  “Spud." 

“Say,  you  mugs.  I've  a great  idea!” 

Higgins  sarcastically  demanded: 

“Yeah,  what  is  it,  are  you  about  to  reluctantly 
accept  a position  in  the  Cabinet,  or  are  you  merely 
going  to  negotiate  a loan  from  the  R.  F.  C.?" 

“Never  mind  the  gaff,  but  get  an  earful  of  this." 
The  two  impatient  morons  drew  near  their  ener- 
getic leader  and  listened  with  ever-mounting  inter- 
est. 

“Now,  this  is  the  lay  of  the  land  * * *" 

The  triumvirate  continued  their  plottings  until 
dusk  cast  a suitable  shadow'  over  them.  Next  day 
found  the  conspirators  engaged  in  unusual  activity. 
All  their  removable  appurtenances  were  carried  into 
“hock"  for  whatever  was  offered.  Hanson  returned 
jubilant,  announcing: 

“Everything  is  set.  The  papers  say  that  Thurs- 
day will  be  our  big  day." 

Wednesday  forenoon  arrived,  with  Higgins  sitting 
in  a rented  high-powered  closed  sedan.  His  fellows 
joined  him  in  a few  minutes,  and  all  three  drove 
off  to  a prosperous  armorer  who  did  a lucrative 
business  with  men  of  their  class.  The  spokesman 
of  the  party  entered  the  establishment  unobtru- 
sively, emerging  one  hour  later  with  a jubilant  look 
in  his  eye  and  a bulky  package  under  his  arm. 

Early  the  next  morning,  the  car  was  in  first-class 
condition,  having  received  a thorough  overhauling 
during  the  night.  At  about  9.30  A.  M.,  with  tanks 
full  of  gasoline  and  oil,  engine  running  as  when 
new*,  the  sedan  cautiously  came  down  Maiden  Lane 
toward  the  Federal  Reserve  Bank.  Wally  Higgins 
was  at  the  wheel,  a strong  shot  of  dope  giving  his 
countenance  an  appearance  of  flushed  confidence. 
Hanson  and  Perkowski  sat  in  the  rear,  nervously 
fingering  the  weapons  on  the  seat  between  them. 
When  within  a short  distance  of  one  of  the  en- 
trances of  the  bank,  Hanson  hoarsely  instructed  the 
driver: 

“Park  somewhere  along  here  where  we  can  get 
out  in  a hurrv.” 

“Right.” 

“Now  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  wait  until  the  person 
we  want  comes  along." 

Fifteen  long-spaced  minutes  passed  while  the  se- 
dan’s occupants  remained  mute.  Then,  with  staccato 


pronunciation.  Spud  gritted  out: 

“This  looks  like  our  best  bet,  guys.  You  know7 
what  to  do.  Get  busy!” 

With  the  false  courage  and  coolness  of  a “hop" 
man,  Higgins  lit  another  cigarette  with  steady  hands, 
leisurely  put  the  motor  into  “first,”  gave  the  wheel 
a sharp  turn  and  awaited  events.  In  the  meantime, 
Hanson  and  Perkowski,  each  armed  with  blackjack 
and  automatic,  had  rapidly  overtaken  an  elderly 
man  who  was  laboriously  carrying  two  heavy  canvas 
bags.  Perkowski  crowded  up  on  to  one  side  of  the 
victim,  gave  a hasty  glance  around,  quickly  yanked 
out  his  blackjack  and  brought  it  down  heavily  on 
the  man’s  head.  Simultaneously  with  ' the  blow, 
Hanson  snatched  the  two  weighty  bags  from  the 
stunned  victim's  hands.  Followed  by  Jake,  he 
dashed  for  the  haven  of  refuge  offered  by  the  purr- 
ing auto.  Just  as  the  car  left  the  curb,  loud  cries 
were  raised.  The  loot  lay  on  the  floor  of  the  sedan 
beside  a wicked-looking  sub-machine  gun,  while  the 
desperadoes  left  their  fate  in  the  hands  of  their 
capable  chauffeur.  Having  scraped  the  paint  from 
several  of  the  fenders  in  various  sections  of  the  city, 
the  auto  was  finally  driven  into  a gas  station  near 
the  Holland  Tunnel.  The  car  was  thoroughly  ser- 
viced and  a few  moments  later  the  successful  foot- 
pads were  grinning  with  unholy  joy  as  they  re- 
garded each  other  over  a table  in  a secluded  cafe. 

“Here's  two  hundred  dollars  in  bills  for  your 
travelling  expenses  down  to  Washington,  D.  C. 
When  things  have  quieted  down  a bit  after  this 
affair.  I’ll  see  that  you  fellows  will  get  your  share 
of  the  swag.  The  w av  in  which  we  have  fixed  things 
now,  the  cops  will  never  trace  us,  no  matter  what 
happens.  The  cops  are  pretty  dumb,  anyhow." 

Perkowski  and  Higgins  left  for  the  South  shortly 
after,  in  an  exultant  mood.  While  his  henchmen 
were  patting  each  other  on  the  back  because  of  their 
success,  their  leader  was  laughing  up  his  sleeve  at 
them.  After  hiding  the  loot  in  a secret  wall  safe 
in  his  suite  above  the  cafe,  Hanson  laughed  aloud. 

“Well,  if  I do  say  so  myself,  crooks  are  dumb. 
Imagine  those  two  dumb  yeggs  thinking  that  I would 
split  the  money  with  them,  when  it  was  my  brain 
that  reallv  stole  it.  Haw!  Haw!  Those  two  birds 
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"You  know,  Vm  really  sorry  for  you  fellows” 

are  what  I would  call  honest  crooks.” 

In  the  interim,  the  robbery  had  been  reported 
to  Police  Headquarters  and  an  alert  witness  of  the 
crime  had  informed  the  sleuths  assigned  to  the  case 
that  he  had  observed  the  license  number  of  the 
getaway  car.  With  this  valuable  information  in 
hand,  work  progressed  rapidly  on  the  case.  Within 
a week,  the  route  of  the  getaway  car  was  definitely 
established  and  New  York  detectives  were  getting 
“hot”  on  the  fugitives’  trail.  Exactly  one  week  after 
the  robbery,  the  car  was  found  deserted,  just  within 
the  boundary-line  of  Washington,  D.  C.  The  occu- 
pants, however,  had  delayed  this  important  step 
too  long,  and  within  a few  hours,  after  intensive 
cross-examining  of  native  residents,  the  pair  of 
thieves  were  in  the  hands  of  the  law. 

Much  to  the  pursuers’  disgust,  there  was  not  a 
trace  of  the  stolen  gold  about  the  persons  of  either 
of  the  prisoners!  As  the  possession  of  the  stolen 
goods  was  one  of  salient  points  in  the  prosecution 
of  their  case,  the  detectives  were  “stumped.”  Here 
they  were,  with  a pair  of  prisoners  who  had  been 
positively  connected  with  the  identified  getaway  car, 
and  yet  they  were  unable  to  start  proceedings  against 
those  same  prisoners  because  of  the  lack  of  concrete 
evidence. 

W hat  to  do? 

Frank  Hogan,  detective  in  charge  of  the  pursuit, 
had  an  old  slogan,  which  he  decided  to  apply  to  this 
case: 

"There  are  more  ways  of  skinning  a cat  than 

99 

one. 

With  this  thought  in  mind,  he  approached  the 
detained  pair  with  this  remark: 


“You  know,  I’m  really  sorry  for  you  fellows,  the 
way  someone  has  made  fall  guys  out  of  you  two.” 
Tears  seemed  to  shine  in  the  eyes  of  the  honest 
detective. 

“I  think  it  is  a shame  that  you  will  have  to  take 
the  rap,  while  this  other  guy  is  sitting  pretty,  laugh- 
ing at  you.” 

“What’s  that?  Who  is  making  us  out  to  be  fall 

guys?” 

This  demand  came  in  startled  unison  from  the 
pair  of  erstwhile  “tough  guys”.  Satisfied  with  the 
manner  in  which  things  were  progressing,  Hogan 
decided  to  play  safe. 

“Oh  nothing  much,  just  a little  info.  I’ve  received 
from  New  York.  See  you  later.” 

Once  out  of  earshot,  Hogan  broke  out  into  roars 
of  laughter. 

“If  I don't  clean  up  this  case  within  another  day, 
I'll  eat  my  service  shoes.” 

After  having  put  away  a substantial  supper,  Mr. 
Hogan  strolled  back  to  the  attack. 

“Well,  have  you  been  thinking  that  over?  I hope 
you've  used  your  common-sense  and  are  willing  to 
come  across  with  the  necessary  information.  But, 
if  you  still  want  to  be  a pair  of  goats,  it’s  0.  K.  by 
me.” 

With  this  the  big-hearted  sleuth  made  as  if  to 

leave. 

"Just  what  do  we  get  out  of  this  little  informing 
job  of  yours?”  Jake  queried  anxiously. 

“Why,  if  we  get  the  brains  behind  you  fellows 
through  your  information,  I think  you’ll  get  off  scot- 
free.  You  couldn't  expect  much  more,  now,  could 
you?” 

“It’s  a go,”  snarled  the  prisoners. 

“0.  K.,  then,  what’s  the  address,  did  you  say?” 
Five  minutes  later,  with  all  necessary  data  in  his 
notebook,  Hogan  headed  for  the  telegraph  office. 

During  the  intervening  time,  Hanson  had  quietly 
been  laying  plans  for  a trip  abroad.  He  was  just 
returning  from  a steamship  office  and  hungrily  con- 
templated a hearty  dinner.  As  he  placed  his  foot  on 
the  first  step  of  the  entrance,  he  recalled  his  entry 
a fewT  days  before  with  two  dumb  gangsters.  Mr. 
Hanson  laughed  aloud.  Entering  the  house  he 
ascended  to  and  entered  his  apartment.  He  switched 
on  the  light  and  gasped.  The  room  was  a wreck  in 
every  sense  of  the  word,  and  to  cap  this  extremely 
unpleasant  fact,  three  very  business-like  pistols  cov- 
ered him  from  various  quarters  of  the  room. 

“You  are  under  arrest,  on  the  charge  of  highway 
robbery.” 

This  gentle  prelude  awoke  “Spud”  from  his  daze 
sufficiently  to  enable  him  to  hear  the  authoritative 
speaker  conclude  by  saying: 

“Take  him  away,  boys.” 

Glancing  back  into  the  room  as  he  was  led  awray, 
Spud  saw  the  remaining  detective  bend  down  and 
pick  up  those  two  fatal  canvas  bags. 

Spud  then  hesitatingly  stammered  a question  to 
one  of  his  captors. 

“Sa-ay,  would  you  please  tell  me  how  you  got  onto 
this  layout?” 

“Sure,”  replied  one  man,  “Your  two  ‘pals’  squealed 
on  you,  after  someone  told  them  a few  fairy  tales.” 
Soliloquized  “Spud"  Hanson  (after  one  month  of 
Dannemora)  : 

“It  pays  to  be  dumb.” 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


Incidentally,  and  should  you  not  know.  Tommy 
enjoys  the  unusual  distinction  of  being  the  only  man 
in  history  ever  to  have  circled  the  Great  Wall  of 
China  on  roller  skates!  And  he  steps  into  the 
limelight  again  this  month  with  some  priceless  litera- 
ture that  dates  all  the  way  back  to  the  Civil  W ar. 

It  seems  there  was  once  a station  house  on  East  59th 
Street,  between  2nd  and  3rd  Avenues — known  then 
as  the  59th  Street  Precinct.  It  was  consigned  to  the 
wet  wash  some  fifty  odd  years  ago,  and  the  records, 
still  intact,  may  be  found  in  the  storeroom  of  the 
28th  Precinct  station  house  where,  in  his  capacity  as 
Clerical  Chief  of  the  Division,  Tommy  maintains  a 
sumptuous  suite  of  offices. 


Ye  Old  Time  Desk  Officer 


OW  often  are  we  wont  to  lend  voice  to  this 
most  haunting  and  wistful  of  expressions! 
Not  unlike  the  threathened  repeal  of  the 
18th  Commandment,  it  conjures  visions  and  memor- 
ies so  appealing  as  actually  to  defy  comparison. 

There  are  those,  of  course,  who  will  persist  that 
the  expression  “See  What  the  Boys  In  The  Back 
Room  Will  Have ” carries  an  even  greater  appeal 
—AND  FAR  MORE  NOURISHMENT! 

Nevertheless  and  notwithstand- 
ing, our  opening  sermon  this 
month  we  dedicate  here  and  now 
to  the  Good  Old  Days — a happy 
thought  to  which  Lieutenant  Tom- 
my Ryan,  our  irrepressible  young 
reporter  of  the  Sixth  Division 
gave  birth  just  a few  short  days 
ago. 


Browsing  through  some  of  the  Blotters  the  other 
day  Tommy  unearthed  a few  choice  entries  which, 
for  frankness  and  originality  of  expression,  put  to 
shame  the  most  ambitious  efforts  of  our  present-day 
desk  men.  They  show  up  glaringly,  too,  that  prize 
headache  of  the  student  for  promotion — the  good  old 
Manual  of  Procedure — which  in  these  punctilious 
times  governs  the  makeup  and  style  of  such  depart- 
mental entries. 

One  selected  at  random  reads  as  follows: 

“SUNSET,  WEDNESDAY,  JULY  4th,  1860. 

“About  7}/2  we  had  a regular  Irish  row  at  cor 
of  1st  Ave.  and  45th  St.  Three  brothers  named 
Mark,  John  & David  Heines  attacked  Martin 
Hughes  and  knocked  him  down.  Hughes’s  wife 
interfered  when  they  fell  upon  her  beating  her 
with  stones  and  clubs  breaking  her  jaw  & pound- 
ing her  terribly  till  she  lay  insensible.  They  were 
arrested  and  locked  up.  David  is  said  to  be  an 
old  offender  and  very  quarrelsome.” 
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And  if  that  didn’t  bring  on  a chuckle  or  two  help 
yourself  please  to  an  eyeful  of  this: 

“ TUESDAY , JULY  1st,  1863. 

“At  about  One  P.M.  Sergt.  Bosburgli , Baufield 
and  Buckman  with  our  whole  force  of  men  were 
sent  i vitli  a large  police  force  under  Capt.  Helm 
to  22nd  St.  & 2nd  Are.  to  attack  the  mob  who 
were  sacking  Marston’s  Armory.  When  we  arrived 
there  a large  mob  teas  in  the  street  in  front  of 
the  Armory  who  fled  in  all  directions  at  our 
approach  leaving  about  one  hundred  of  their 
party  in  the  Armory  at  our  mercy,  who  received 
but  little  mercy  from  us.  After  which  the  Sergt. 
& men  ivent  down  22nd  St.  toward  the  Station 


House  which  had  been  deserted  by  us.  We  had 
proceeded  but  a short  distance  when  we  were 
received  by  a shower  of  Stones,  Bricks  & Pistol 
Shots  from  the  windows  and  house  tops  but  we 
succeeded  in  reaching  the  House  and  ejfected  an 
entrance  through  the  front  window  and  opened 
the  door  and  let  the  men  in  ivho  proceeded  to 
get  such  articles  of  clothing  as  they  most  needed. 
But  we  had  little  time  for  the  order  came  for  all 
hands  to  fall  in  at  once  which  order  was  obeyed 
after  securing  the  Station  House  again  as  well 
as  we  could.  We  then  returned  to  Central  Office 
bringing  a large  number  of  Rifles  which  we  found 
in  the  Armory.” 

Yes,  indeed,'  folks— THOSE  WERE  THE  GOOD 
OLD  DAYS!!! 


This  rare  old  photo  contributed  by  Acting  Captain  Charlie  Donovan  of  the  Chief  Inspector  s office  pro- 
vides a most  excellent  impression  of  what  the  Boys  looked  like  back  in  the  days  when  Queen  Victoria 
still  wore  pigtails.  A close  study  of  those  uniforms,  particularly  the  trousers,  makes  it  reasonably  evident 
that  flatirons  had  not  yet  been  invented. 


EVER  since  June  18th,  which,  if 
you  recall,  was  FATHER’S 
DAY,  Captain  Johnny  Noble  of 
the  41st  Precinct  has  been  strutting 
around  like  a Major  General  in  a 
Rear  Admiral’s  uniform. 

Why  this  startling  metamorphosis? 
We’ll  tell  you. 

The  apple  of  his  eye  is  his  only 
boy,  Joseph,  a rising  young  barrister 
who,  about  this  time  a year  ago,  took 
unto  himself  a beautiful  blushing 
bride. 

Joe  is  a lad  of  unusual  ideas,  and 
the  customary  Father’s  Day  gift  of 
socks  and  cigars  fits  into  his  scheme 
of  things  not  at  all.  So  he  went  into 
a huddle  with  his  lovely  bride — and 
with  the  helpful  connivance  of  Sir 
John  H.  Stork  was  able  on  the  day 
set  apart  for  the  glorification  of 


Father  to  present  to  his  Dad,  his  first 
and  only  grandson. 

This  in  itself  is  odd,  unique,  orig- 
inal, thoughtful — and  what  have  you! 
But  the  part  that  makes  it  an  out- 
standing historical  event  is  the  man- 
ner in  which  this  loveliest  gift  of  all 
was  accepted.  In  fact,  Grandpa 
Noble  has  since  assumed  an  attitude 
whereby  the  noble  achievement  of 
the  younger  Noble  is  overshadowed 
almost  completely. 

And  should  you  question  John  he 
will  proudly  tell  you  he  is  entitled 
to  a noble  portion  of  the  credit,  in- 
cluding, of  course,  the  excitement  and 
happiness  involved. 

Congratulations,  Captain,  surely 
there  is  no  one  to  deny  that  you  have 
every  fine  reason  to  be  proud  of  a 
son  who  had  the  foresight  on  Father’s 
Day  to  present  the  Old  Man  with 
something  else  besides  a necktie. 
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SOCK  AND  YE  SHALL  SEEK 

(An  Epic  of  the  Links ) 


IT  started  when  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien,  one 
of  the  country’s  better  golfers  (no  foolin’)  pelted 
the  pill  pitilessly  going  into  the  eighth  hole  in  a 
recent  match  with  Primo  Camera,  the  world’s  new 
heavyweight  boxing  champion,  at  the  Wingfoot  Golf 
Club  in  Westchester. 

The  ball  landed  in  the  rough,  unfortunately,  bring- 
ing hostilities  temporarily  to  a halt. 

For  upwards  of  an  hour  the  boys  searched  dili- 


gently. A scorching  sun  blazing  merrily  overhead 
enhanced  the  situation  hardly  at  all.  A kindly  old 
lady  resting  peacefully  under  a shady  tree  nearby 
watched  them  with  sympathetic  interest. 

As  the  good  Chief  was  about  to  give  up  in  despair 
the  dear  old  soul  came  over  to  him  and  said: 

"I  hate  to  interfere  with  your  fun,  gentlemen,  but 
would  it  be  cheating  if  I told  you  where  it  is?” 


SPEAKING  of  golf  reminds  us  of  the  Scotchman 
who  reported  for  a round  or  two  the  other  day 
at  a well  known  course  on  Long  Island. 

He  questioned  at  length  the  caddie  assigned  to 
him.  “ How  are  you,”  he  finallv  asked,  “on  finding 
lost  balls  ?” 

“ Most  efficient,  sir,”  the  caddie  respectfully  re- 
plied. 

‘'Fine,”  ejaculated  the  Scotchman,  “go  find  one 
non ■ and  we’ll  start  the  game.” 


WHAT  PRICE  HERITAGE 

THE  late  Patrolman  Harvey  P.  Miller  was  the 
father  of  Detective  Delancey  Miller  of  the 
Pawn  Brokers’  Squad,  who  in  turn  is  the  proud 
daddy  of  Patrolman  Harvey  F.  Miller  of  the  18th  Pre- 
cinct, the  lad  who  won  acclaim  last  month  as  Honor 
Man  of  the  Training  School  graduating  class.  Har- 
vey F.  also  happens  to  be  a nephew  of  the  late 
Detective  Frank  Miller  of  the  Homicide  Squad. 

The  newest  edition  of  the  Police  Millers  is  a young 
married  man  of  considerable  promise, and  if  his  first, 
second  or  third  born  happens  to  be  a boy  there 
seems  very  little  likelihood  of  his  ever  grouing 
up  to  be  a violin  player. 


ANOTHER  SOCIAL  PROBLEM  SOLVED 

“ Tell  me,  officer,  do  you  believe  in  clubs  for 
married  women  ?” 

“I\o- — not  unless  they  can’t  be  handled  other - 
tvise.” 
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IT  S been  a long  time  since  we  witnessed  so  sincere 
a tribute  as  was  paid  on  the  night  of  June  22  to 
retired  Captain  Amander  0.  Hayes,  at  a farewell 
dinner  tendered  by  the  officers  and  men  of  the  18th 
Precinct  at  the  Hotel  Astor. 


Some  three  hundred  were  there  to  do  him  honor, 
and  the  high  spot  was  reached  when  Patrolman  Phil 
Burns  arose  shortly  before  eleven  o’clock  and  an- 
nounced it  was  time  for  those  performing  the  late 
tour  to  make  their  departure.  Immediately  these 
men  came  to  their  feet,  formed  silently  into  line 
and  passed  in  review  before  their  former  com- 
mander for  a last  grasp  of  his  hand  and  a final 
word  of  farewell. 

It  was  a touching  expression  of  the  esteem  in 
which  Captain  Hayes  has  always  been  held,  and  if  his 
eyes  glistened  suspiciously  at  this  point  most  of  those 
present  pretended  studiously  not  to  notice  it. 

Among  those  seated  on  the  dais  were  Acting 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Thomas  F.  Walsh,  Acting 
Inspector  Alexander  C.  Anderson,  Deputy  Inspectors 
Louis  F.  Dittman  and  Frank  Brady,  Captains  George 
H.  Marxhausen,  John  J.  O’Sullivan  and  Michael  A. 
Wall,  Lieutenant  Louis  Rosenfeld,  retired  Captain 
Charles  Burns,  a former  commander  of  the  18th 
Precinct,  and  Robert  and  Raymond  Hayes,  youthful 
sons  of  Captain  Hayes. 

Lots  of  good  luck  to  you,  Amander,  may  health 
and  happiness  be  yours  for  a great  many  years  to 
come.  You  did  your  job  well.  You  left  behind  a 
reputation  of  which  you  have  every  reason  to  be 
proud. 

More  than  that  could  be  expected  of  no  man. 


SERGEANT  BILL  EVANS  of  the  Recruits  School 
easily  walked  away  with  the  show  last  month 
at  the  graduation  exercises  held  before  a 
crowded  house  at  Col.  Jake  Ruppert’s  beautiful 
baseball  park  in  the  Bronx. 

While  acting  as  referee  in  the  tug-of-war  match 
one  of  the  rookies  separated  Bill  from  his  trousers — 
leaving  him  gloriously  resplendent  there  on  the  field 
in  his  B.V.D.’s — verily  a picture  no  artist  could 
paint! 

That  the  act  went  over  big  goes  without  saying. 
The  ladies  in  particular  applauded  vociferously!  It 
was  truly  Bill’s  Big  Moment! 


Police  Implicated  in  Holdup! ! ! 
(Just  another  scandal! 
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An  Exciting  Night 

By  Lieutenant  Emil  T.  Kepko,  Traffic  Precinct  “H” 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


THE  Captain  was  conducting  the  roll-call  of 
the  12.01  A.  M.  platoon  at  the  old  Twenty-first 
Precinct  Station  House. 

“Patrolman  Brown,  you  guard  dead  body  of  sui- 
cide at  5338  Third  Avenue,  on  the  second  floor, 
pending  the  arrival  of  the  Medical  Examiner,  you  11 
be  relieved  at  8.00  A.  M." 

“Just  my  luck,”  grumbled  Brown  to  his  side  part- 
ner as  they  were  leaving  the  station  house,  "a  nice 
warm  night  like  this  and  I'm  stuck  inside  of  a 
boarding  house  guarding  a corpse." 

“Guess  I'll  have  to  make  the  best  of  it,"  he  solilo- 
quized as  he  turned  up  Third  Avenue,  bound  for 
number  5338. 

Patrolman  Whalen  impatiently  awaiting  his  relief, 
was  standing  in  the  hallway  of  the  boarding  house, 
an  old  brick  affair,  which  through  the  long  years 
of  its  existence  had  housed  some  of  the  aristocracy 
hut  had  dwindled  to  its  present  status  of  boarding 
house  for  some  years  past. 

“He's  up  on  the  second  floor,  so-long."  he  called 
as  he  hurried  away  to  the  station  house  for  return 
roll-call. 

Patrolman  Brown,  who  had  just  rounded  out  his 
first  six  months  of  probation,  and  had  visions  of 
some  day  being  decorated  for  bravery  or  commended 
by  the  Police  Commissioner  for  making  a good  ar- 
rest, softly  cursed  the  fate  that  placed  him  in  this 
place  guarding  a dead  body,  when  opportunity  to 
capture  a hold-up  man  or  a burglar,  might  present 
itself  at  any  moment  if  he  had  been  assigned  to  a 
post. 

His  partner,  Patrolman  Allen,  had  but  the  day 
before,  been  called  to  the  Commissioner's  office  and 


commended  for  his  action  in  apprehending  two  gun 
men  who  were  in  the  act  of  holding  up  the  pro- 
prietor of  a lunch  room.  Then  there  was  Patrol- 
man Weinberg,  who  captured — but  why  think  of 
these  things.  Here  he  was  assigned  to  this  job 
and  here  he  must  stay  until  8.00  A.  M. 

He  wended  his  way  up  two  flights  of  stairs  through 
the  dimly  lighted  corridors  and  stopped  at  the  door 
of  the  hall  bedroom  in  the  front  part  of  the  house. 

The  door  was  open,  and  as  he  gazed  upon  the 
quiet  object  covered  over  with  a sheet,  he  wondered 
ruefully  what  sinister  motive  or  impulse  had 
prompted  this  person  to  take  his  own  life. 

“I  suppose  he  had  his  own  troubles,”  he  thought, 
as  he  took  a chair  from  within  the  room  and  placed 
it  in  the  corridor  under  the  dim  hall  light,  halfway 
down  the  hall,  and  prepared  to  read  his  copy  of 
"Spring  3100.  which  he  had  obtained  before  leav- 
ing the  station  house. 

He  read  for  a few  minutes,  but  because  of  the 
dim  light  he  gave  up  this  pastime,  and  adjusting 
himself  to  a comfortable  position  in  his  chair,  he 
closed  his  eyes. 

Within  a few  minutes  he  was  nodding  drowsily. 

He  awoke  with  a start.  Had  he  heard  something? 

Probably  a mouse  or  the  creaking  of  the  old  tim- 
bers with  which  the  house  had  been  constructed, 
or  the  rustle  of  the  old  shade  on  the  window. 

His  mind  again  dwelt  on  the  probable  cause  of 
this  suicide. 

“Maybe  the  poor  fellow  was  down  and  out.  You 
never  can  tell  what  trouble  some  people  have.  I’m 
lucky  I have  a good  job.”  he  thought.  Again  his 
eyes  closed  and  once  again  his  head  nodded  on  his 
breast  as  he  breathed  rhythmically. 

Three  hours  passed  by. 

Again  he  awoke  with  a start.  His  eyes  turned 
in  the  general  direction  of  the  bed  on  which  lay 
the  corpse,  and  horrors — was  he  imagining  things? 
Surely  this  must  be  some  trick  of  the  mind  due 
to  the  dim  illumination  of  the  place.  But  no — the 
thing  was  rising. 

He  felt  as  though  glued  to  the  chair  on  which 
he  was  sitting. 


16 


Cold  shivers  raced  up  and  down  his  spine. 

Fascinated,  he  kept  watching  this  miracle,  and 
even  as  he  gazed  upon  this  sight,  the  corpse  got 
out  of  bed,  slowly  went  to  the  window,  peered  out 
as  though  to  leap  into  space. 

Patrolman  Brown  by  this  time  had  himself  well  in 
hand,  and  uppermost  in  his  mind  was  the  instruc- 
tion received  at  the  Recruits’  Training  School;  that 
one  of  the  first  functions  of  the  police  is  to  pro- 
tect life  and  property,  and  in  an  emergency  if  neces- 
sary, sacrifice  himself. 

Stealthily  he  crept  up  behind  the  supposed  corpse 
and  with  a bound  leaped  at  it  and  bore  it  to  the 
floor. 

A terrific  struggle  ensued  in  the  small  room. 

The  ‘"corpse"’  was  by  no  means  a weak  antagonist, 
and  Brown  although  athletically  inclined,  was 
breathing  hard  as  he  finally  succeeded  in  over- 
powering him  and  holding  him  down  flat. 

The  commotion  caused  by  the  struggle  had  awak- 
ened the  other  inmates,  including  the  landladv. 
Their  cries  had  attracted  the  attention  of  the  patrol- 
man on  post. 

‘"What  you  got  there.  Brown,  a burglar?”  queried 
Patrolman  Casey,  the  man  on  post. 

Brown,  by  this  time  convinced  that  he  was  not 
handling  a corpse,  looked  dazedly  from  the  man 


he  had  pinned  under  him,  then  at  Patrolman  Casey. 
He  explained  what  had  happened,  how  the  sup- 
posedly dead  man  had  arisen  from  the  bed  and 
had  attempted  to  leap  from  the  window. 

Mrs.  Mooney,  the  landlady,  laughing  heartily, 
said:  “Well,  this  is  one  on  you,  officer,  the  body 
of  the  man  that  committed  suicide  is  on  the  floor 
below',  second  floor  front.  You  evidently  thought 
second  floor  meant  two  flights  up.” 

“It  certainly  is  one  on  me,  I thought  this  was 
the  second  floor,”  Brown  admitted  sheepishly. 

The  “corpse”  with  whom  Brown  had  had  the 
“set-to,”  saw  the  comical  side  of  the  whole  affair, 
and  not  being  physically  injured  in  any  way,  shook 
hands  with  Brown  and  said  the  whole  thing  was  a 
good  joke. 

He  then  explained  that  his  occupation  was  that 
of  a baker,  and  that  he  arose  every  morning  at 
three  o’clock,  without  the  help  of  an  alarm  clock, 
and  invariably  looked  out  of  the  window  to  see 
the  time  on  a large  clock  in  front  of  a jewelry  store 
halfway  down  the  avenue. 

Patrolman  Brown,  none  the  worse  for  his  part 
in  the  tussle,  went  downstairs  to  continue  his  vigil. 

Needless  to  say  this  occurrence  was  not  entered 
in  his  memo  book,  nor  report  made  to  his  command- 
ing officer. 


MAYOR  PRAISES  POLICE  OUTINGS 


Mayor  O'Brien  with  Commissioner  Bolan,  Deputy  Commissioner 
Additon  and  Chief  Inspector  O'Brien  wish  the  guests,  “ Bon 

Voyage.” 


THE  river  outings  for  needy  mothers  and  chil- 
dren, which  were  inaugurated  four  years  ago 
as  a token  of  good-will  by  the  members  of  the 
Police  Department,  have  been  renewed  this  year  with 
their  usual  success.  The  mothers  and  small  chil- 
dren who  attend  these  excursions  enjoy  a river  trip 
to  Hook  Mountain  with  a pleasant  stop  there  and  an 
equally  pleasant  homeward  voyage.  Approximately 
3,000  are  taken  on  each  of  these  excursions  of  which 
there  will  be  sixteen  this  season. 


The  department  was  signally  hon- 
ored by  having  Mayor  John  P.  O'Brien 
see  the  folks  off  on  the  first  excursion 
with  Police  Commissioner  Bolan,  Dep- 
uty Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon 
and  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien.  “It 
makes  good  citizens  out  of  them,”  said 
the  Mayor,  beaming  happily,  as  he  held 
two-year-old  Freddy  Manning  in  his 
arms.  Freddy  nestled  down  comfort- 
ably and  wasn’t  a bit  frightened  for  his 
father  and  mother,  two  brothers  and 
four  sisters  were  all  fellow  guests  and 
within  easy  reach  of  his  baby  hands. 
“Brings  them  in  contact  with  the  police, 
makes  them  respect  an  officer  and  makes 
them  look  on  the  police  officer  as  a 
friend,”  continued  the  Mayor,  and  the 
Police  Commissioner,  who  stood  beside 
him,  nodded  a vigorous  affirmative. 

The  steamship  “Clermont”  on  which 
these  trips  are  made  always  carries  a 
happy  gathering.  There  are  Patrolmen 
Arthur  Matthews,  Joseph  Spielman, 
James  Judge,  John  Flood  and  Paul  Pa- 
tinka  aboard  to  entertain  with  songs  and 
instrumental  music.  Perhaps  the  best 
entertainment  for  some  of  the  trippers, 
however,  is  the  thought  of  the  luncheon  which  is 
provided  for  each  guest  together  with  a supply  of 
ice  cream  which  is  almost  never  ending. 

Thus  far  the  boys  and  girls  from  the  lower  East 
Side,  the  lower  West  Side  and  the  upper  West  Side 
have  enjoyed  the  outings.  By  the  end  of  July  those 
from  The  Bronx,  Staten  Island,  Brooklyn  and  Queens 
will  have  been  on  an  excursion  and  then  it  will  be 
time  to  start  in  all  over  again  and  duplicate  these 
trips  during  the  month  of  August. 
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The  Graduating  Class 

50,000  Cheer  267  New  Policemen 


GRADUATION  exercises  for  a class  of  267  Pro- 
bationary Patrolmen  were  held  on  Sunday 
afternoon,  June  25th,  at  the  Yankee  Stadium 
before  an  enthusiastic  gathering  of  more  than  50,000 
people.  Mayor  O’Brien  was  unable  to  be  present  but 
the  distinguished  guests  besides  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner and  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien  were  for- 
mer Police  Commissioner  Colonel  Arthur  Woods, 
and  Major  General  Dennis  E.  Nolan.  U.  S.  A.,  com- 
manding officer  of  the  Second  Corps.  Area,  whose 
headquarters  are  at  Governors  Island. 

The  afternoon  s program  which  comprised  drills, 
field  exercises  and  athletic  exhibitions  was  under  the 
direction  of  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 
Noonan,  commandant  of  the  Police  Training  School. 
The  Police  Department  Band  gave  a concert  and 
there  were  musical  selections  by  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment Band,  the  16th  Infantry,  U.  S.  A.,  Band,  and  the 
Chaminade  High  School  Band. 

I he  graduates  wearing  white  duck  trousers  and 
athletic  shirts  demonstrated  what  they  had  learned 
in  the  last  six  months  about  wrestling,  boxing,  jiu- 
jitsu  and  similar  arts  and  sciences.  Following  the 
drill  and  athletic  program,  the  graduates  returned  to 
the  arena  resplendent  in  their  new  blue  uniforms  to 
pass  in  review  before  the  distinguished  guests.  Chief 
Inspector  John  O Brien  presented  to  Probationary 
Patrolman  Harvey  F.  Miller  the  Hiram  C.  Bloom- 


ingdale  Trophy,  a regulation  service  revolver,  which 
is  awarded  to  the  Probationary  Patrolman  who 
graduates  with  the  highest  general  average  in  all 
subjects. 

I he  Police  Commissioner  in  his  speech  said: 

“Let  me  impress  upon  you  at  the  outset  that  the 
opportunity  for  advancement  in  the  Police  Depart- 
ment is  open  equally  to  all  of  you.  and  that  merit 
alone  will  govern  your  advancement.  Napoleon,  in 
a speech  to  his  soldiers,  told  them  that  in  each  of 
their  knapsacks  reposed  the  baton  of  a Marshal  of 
the  Army.  T ou,  likewise,  have  the  opportunitv 
of  exchanging  your  new  silver  shield  for  the  golden 
badge  of  the  Chief  Inspector  or  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner. for  like  you,  both  the  Chief  Inspector  and 
myself  began  our  police  careers  as  patrolmen  in 
the  ranks. 

"The  profession  of  a policeman  is  an  honorable 
one  which  carries  with  it  great  responsibility.  The 
policeman  is  a public  servant  and  he  must  serve  his 
employers  loyally,  courageously,  honestly  and  with 
courteous  efficiency.  The  citizens  of  New  York  are 
not  only  our  employers  hut  our  friends  as  well,  and 
in  returning  this  friendship,  we  should  take  care 
to  serve  especially  as  the  protectors  of  children  and 
the  aged  and  infirm. 

“It  is  incumbent  upon  you,  as  representative  pub- 
lic officials,  to  be  at  all  times  neat  and  clean  in  your 
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Two  hundred  and  sixty-seven  fine  specimens  of  vigorous  young  manhood 


person  and  habits;  polite,  courteous  and  patient  in 
your  contact  with  the  people  who  pay  you  your 
salaries.  Notwithstanding  all  this,  however,  you 
must  be  firm  in  the  performance  of  your  duty. 

“Make  this  your  motto:  HONESTY— FIDELITY- 
DISCIPLINE  and  VALOR.” 

Colonel  Arthur  Woods,  former  Police  Commis- 
sioner, said: 

“It  is  a great  privilege  to  speak  a few  words  on 
this  occasion  to  the  graduating  class  of  Probationary 
Patrolmen.  I especially  appreciate  the  opportunity, 
since  this  is  the  first  class  to  graduate  under  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  present  Police  Commissioner. 
Some  nineteen  years  ago  I made  Captain  Bolan  In- 
spector of  Police.  Nothing  has  occurred  since  that 
time  to  make  me  regret  that  action,  and  many  things 
have  occurred  to  confirm  me  in  my  judgment  that 
it  was  a wise  appointment. 

“You  men  have  had  a preparation  for  the  job  of 
policeman  which  ought  to  prepare  you  to  do  the 
job  with  credit  to  yourself,  and  to  the  City,  if  any 
training  can  accomplish  this  desirable  result.  The 
New  York  Police  Department  Training  School  is 
second  to  none  in  the  world,  and  it  is  fortunate  for 
our  citizens  that  this  is  so,  for  the  job  of  policing 
New  York  is,  in  difficulty,  second  to  none  in  the 
world.  It  is  an  honorable  job,  for  no  task  could  be 
more  important  and  more  vital  to  the  public  welfare 
than  that  of  maintaining  and  safeguarding  the  or- 
derly life  of  the  community. 

“Every  week  you  serve  will  add  to  your  experience 
and  should  make  you  progressively  a better  and 
better  guardian  of  the  public  welfare.  We  have  no 


fear  about  your  courage.  The  Force  you  are  now 
joining  has  a proud  record  in  that  regard.  And  we 
rely  upon  your  strength  of  moral  courage  as  we  do 
on  your  physical  courage.  With  the  knowledge  that 
you  now  have,  you  cannot  fail  to  make  good  as  police- 
men if  you  do  your  best  and  stand  firmly  for  what 
you  knowr  is  right." 

Major  General  Dennis  E.  Nolan,  U.  S.  A.,  said: 

“It  was  a great  pleasure  for  me  to  have  witnessed 
the  graduation  exercises  today  and  I was  especially 
interested  in  the  military  training.  I want  to  con- 
gratulate the  head  of  the  School,  and  the  Instructors, 
on  the  splendid  training  that  you  have  received.  The 
use  of  the  bayonets  and  the  rifles,  and  the  applica- 
tion of  the  military  tactics  has  been  wonderfully 
demonstrated.  I congratulate  the  Department  upon 
getting  such  a fine  group  of  young  men  who  have 
developed  the  handling  of  the  job  that  you  have  as 
members  of  the  greatest  Police  Force  in  the  world.  I 
want  to  say  now  that  the  Police  Department  of  this 
city  is  one  of  the  best  in  the  world,  and  I congratulate 
you  on  becoming  members  of  it. 

The  average  graduate  in  this  class  w as  27  years  old. 
weighed  164  lbs.  and  was  5 feet  10  inches  in  height. 
Six  members  qualified  as  expert  pistol  shots,  51  as 
sharpshooters,  and  52  as  marksmen  during  their 
course  in  the  Recruits  School.  One  member  of  the 
class,  Francis  A.  Childs  was  prevented  from  graduat- 
ing because  of  a bullet  wound  suffered  the  day  before 
when  he  shot  himself  accidentally  in  the  left  hand 
while  cleaning  his  service  revolver. 

The  list  of  graduates  follows: 
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Abbate,  Philip  E. 
Abruzzo,  Michael 
Acquaviva,  Thos.  J. 
Aktabowski,  Jos.  A. 
"Anderson,  Wm.  G. 
Armus,  Harry  L. 
Atterbury,  Charles  C. 
Bacci,  Americo  G.  G. 
Hannon,  Peter  J. 
Barlow,  Arthur  F. 
Barnes.  Richard  F. 
Basel,  Alfred  D. 
Beattie,  Daniel  H. 
Beneke,  Arthur  P. 
Best,  Teo  J. 

Bestafka.  Adam  P. 
Biedenkapp,  Geo.  F. 
Biegler.  George  J. 
Bieier,  Fred.  J. 
Blooman.  John  F. 
Boland,  Theodore 
Bonfiglio,  Frank  P. 
Bossert,  Frederick  J. 
Bracken,  Walter  T. 
Bradford,  Abbott  L. 
Bradley,  Edward  J. 
Brady,  Edward  J. 
Brady,  Gerard  J. 
Brandt,  Edw.  C.  J. 
Breck,  August  W. 
Bree,  John  J. 
Brennan.  George  R. 
Brown,  Charles  M. 
Brown,  Charles  R. 
Brown,  Francis  J. 
Brown,  Stephen  W. 
Burghardt,  Anton,  Jr. 
Bush,  Cecil  H. 

Cahill,  Albin  G. 
Calabro,  Frank  P. 
Calhoun,  Joseph  G. 
Carresse,  Anieilo  M. 
Carroll.  Thomas  W. 
Casey,  Thomas 
Chambers,  John  G. 
Childs,  Francis  A. 
Cicardo,  Louis 
Clark,  Bernard  T. 
Clarke,  Edward  A. 
Cohen,  Frank 
Collins,  William  V. 
Cone,  Frank  B. 
Conroy,  James 
Convey,  Joseph  M; 


Costino,  Lawrence 
Cotter,  Thomas  J. 
Cottone,  Giacomo 
Coyle,  James  W. 
Crawford,  Gustav 
Cronin,  John  J. 
Curley,  John  J. 

Cush,  John 
Daly,  Robert,  J 
D'Ambrosio,  M.,  Jr. 
Debiase,  Ralph  R. 
Decandia.  Rocco 
Dehmer,  Robert 
Dente,  Loretto  J. 
Derrig,  Philip  E. 
Detmar,  Albert  H. 
DeWitt,  David  A. 
Dillon,  Dennis  J. 
Dolan,  John  J. 
Domko,  Frederick 
Doran,  Francis  M. 
Dougherty,  Francis  J. 
Dougherty,  T.  S. 
Dowd,  Sylvester  A. 
Driscoll,  Russell  T. 
Duffy,  John  J. 

Dunn,  John  J. 

Dwyer,  James  J.  S. 
Ellefsen,  George 
Elio.  John  S. 

Engel,  Emil 
Fa  Ice,  Vito  N. 
Feldscher,  Charles  H. 
Fenty,  Richard  E. 
Finnin,  Richard  W. 
Firkser,  Louis 
Fitzgerald,  M.  J. 
Fitzgerald,  P.  F. 
Flood,  John  T. 

Flynn,  Michael 
Foden,  Walter  G. 
Frabasilio,  Dominic 
Fracentese,  Nunzio  T. 
Frankowski,  S.  F. 
Franz,  Alexander  W. 
Gallik,  Frank  J. 
Gambino,  Francesco 
Gannon,  William  F. 
Garrahan,  Louis  A. 
Gerardi,  Dominic  J. 
Gilmartin.  W.  J. 
Ginty,  Bernard  P. 
Goettmann,  L. 

Govin,  Arthur  J. 


Grimes,  Raymond  M. 
Groenewegen,  C. 
Haines,  Frederick  W. 
Hall,  William  G. 
Hambsch,  A.  E. 
Hansen,  Andrew  H. 
Harden,  F.  J.,  Jr. 
Hargrove,  Thomas  P. 
Hart,  John  B.  A. 
Harth,  Joseph  D. 
Haugh,  Stephen 
Hecht,  John  C. 
Heffernan,  John  J. 
Higgins,  William  J. 
Hiller,  Edward  II. 
Ilinderman,  F.  H. 
Hlvac,  Albert 
Hoch,  Louis 
Hollander,  L.  J. 

Holt,  Charles  C.,  Jr. 
Hooke,  James 
Horai,  Julius  A. 
Horan,  Edward  J. 
Horn,  Robert 
Hughes,  James  F. 
Jariabaka,  M.  A.  F. 
Jetter,  John 
Johnsen,  H.  V. 

Jones,  Edward  F. 
Kane,  Thomas  E. 
Kapple,  Edward  J. 
Kassler,  Jacob  J. 
Katz,  Jacob 
Kavanagh.  T.  J. 
Keane,  William  A. 
Kelly,  Edward  J. 
Kelly,  James  D. 
Kelly,  John  J. 
Kennedy,  James  D. 
Kenny,  Thomas  J. 
Keuntje,  Henry 
Killoran,  George 
Krau,  Roy  A. 

Largo,  Dominick 
Lashway,  Albert  A. 
Laskowsky,  Felix 
Lassen,  George  W. 
Lowe,  Richard  B.,  Jr. 
Lowery,  Thomas  V. 
Lynch,  John  J. 
McCann,  Edwin 
McCarthy,  Jeremiah 
McCorry,  Thomas  A. 
McDonald,  Edward 


McDonough,  T.  J. 
Mcknight.  A.  A. 
McNeice,  William  J. 
McPadden,  James  V. 
Mackey,  Frank 
Maher,  John  A. 
Malloy,  T.  F.,  Jr. 
Malone,  James  J. 
Manguso.  Michael 
Manzo,  Joseph  T. 
Marino,  Silvio  P. 
Marohn,  Albert  F. 
Menditto,  Andrew  II. 
Meyer,  Rudolph  A. 
Miller,  Austin  D. 
Miller,  Harvey  F. 
Morris,  James  W. 
Motzer,  Charles 
Mullane,  Joseph  J. 
Murphy,  John  L.  I). 
Murray,  Roderick  C. 
Nanese,  Joseph  R. 
Nelson,  John  J. 
Nelson,  Torolf  L. 
Neville,  Thomas  F.  J. 
Nolloth,  Joseph  F. 
Norbury,  Joseph  A. 
Notaro,  l^eter 
O’Connell,  Robert  E. 
O’Connor,  George  C. 
O'Connor,  Michael  J. 
O’Dea,  James  F. 
O’Donnell,  John  W. 
Oleksa,  James 
O'Shea,  Cornelius  A. 
O’Shea,  William  H. 
O’Toole,  Thomas 
Parr,  Thomas  A. 
Peacock,  Zeno  E. 
Pedersen,  Arthur  P. 
Pierzgalski,  Walter  J. 
Piselli,  Daniel  L. 
Proper,  Arthur  N. 
Quinn,  John  J. 
Quirke,  John 
Rader,  Albert  A. 
Rath,  Michael 
Reich,  Francis  A. 
Rice,  Thomas  J. 
Risoli,  Michael  A. 
Robbins,  Roland  W. 
Rodell,  Herbert  J. 
Rogers,  Terrence  E. 
Ruland,  James  F. 


Rutzinger,  George  II. 
Ryan,  Thomas  J. 
Salerno,  Pompeo  J. 
Salvia,  Damian 
Samowitz,  Morris 
Sanginario,  John  J. 
Shaeffer,  Robert  W. 
Schembeck,  Arthur  S. 
Schilling,  Joseph  A. 
Schloeder,  Charles  J. 
Schmitt,  Walter  F. 
Schneider,  Louis,  Jr. 
Schry,  Edward  A. 
Schwartz.  Ferdinand 
Searby,  William  F. 
Shanahan,  William  F. 
Slieahan,  John 
Sheares,  Leroy  J. 
Sheehy,  Michael  J. 
Shortell,  Thomas,  Jr. 
Siegel,  Harold  L. 
Simonetti,  Orlando 
Singer,  Edward  M. 
Slezak,  Louis 
Smith,  John  J. 

Smith,  Robert  B. 
Sudick,  William  F. 
Swanno,  John 
Tansey,  Patrick  E. 
Teleski,  Walter  J. 
Thompson,  Joseph  J. 
Thornley,  Arthur  H. 
Thornton,  John  J. 
Tittman,  Frank 
Tomczak,  Roman  A. 
Tracey,  Joseph  F. 
Tucker,  John  W. 
Vellon,  Peter  J. 
Vyskocil,  Emil  A. 
Wallace,  James  J. 
Walsh,  John  E. 
Watson,  Joseph  Wr. 
Watts,  W.  H.  F. 
Weinstein,  Louis  B. 
Welply,  Joseph 
W'etzel,  Frederick  J. 
W'helan,  John  F.  A. 
Witt,  Emil 
Wolf,  Frederick  J. 
Young,  William  J. 
Yung,  August  F. 
Zgardowski,  S.  J. 


MAJOR  CRIMES  CUT  21  PER  CENT 


A TWENTY-ONE  per  cent  decrease  in  major 
crimes  for  the  first  six  months  of  1933  as  com- 
pared with  the  same  period  of  1932  has  been 
announced  by  the  Police  Commissioner.  The  de- 
crease covered  the  five  categories  of  homicide,  felo- 
nious assault,  assault  and  robbery,  burglary  and 
grand  larceny.  Offenses  referred  to  as  miscellaneous 
crimes,  including  malicious  mischief,  carrying 
weapons  and  black-mail  showed  a slight  increase. 

Commissioner  Bolan  in  discussing  the  general 
decrease,  said: 

“This  decrease  may  be  attributed  to  the  alertness 
of  the  patrolmen  whose  watchfulness  causes  thieves 
and  suspicious  persons  to  desist  from  their  attempts 


at  crime.  I might  also  say  it  is  due  to  the  increased 
efficiency  of  the  radio  patrol  system.  The  wise 
ones  among  the  older  thieves  find  they  cannot  com- 
pete with  the  efficient  methods  of  the  police,  these 
days,  and  they  decide  to  commit  their  crimes  out- 
side the  city.” 

The  comparative  record  follows: 


1932 

1933 

Homicide  

226 

184 

Murder  

135 

99 

Felonious  Assault  

550 

501 

Assault  and  Robbery 

377 

253 

Burglary  

516 

407 

Grand  Larceny  

2,821 

1.822 

Other  Felonies  

451 

484 

N.  Y.  STATE  POLICE  CONFERENCE 


THE  eighth  convention  of  the  State  Police  Con- 
ference will  be  held  at  the  Hotel  Waldorf- 
Astoria  during  the  week  beginning  August  7th, 
according  to  the  program  just  issued  by  the  State 
President,  Joseph  P.  Moran,  who  is  also  president 
of  the  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association  of  the 


New  York  Police  Department.  The  convention  will 
represent  seventy-seven  affiliated  police  organizations 
throughout  New  York  State  with  a combined  mem- 
bership of  more  than  32,000. 

The  convention  will  open  with  a dinner  at  the 
Waldorf-Astoria  on  the  evening  of  August  7th,  to 
which  President  Roosevelt,  Mayor  O'Brien,  Police 
Commissioner  Bolan  and  other  prominent  officials 
have  been  invited.  Mr.  Moran  will  preside  at  the 
dinner  and  will  welcome  the  visiting  delegates  on 
behalf  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association. 
On  the  following  day,  the  first  business  session  of 
the  convention  will  be  held. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidavs  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  JULY,  1933,  ISSUE 
OF  “ SPRING  3100.” 

1.  W ho  are  authorized  to  remove  encumbrances  from 
public  streets  and  places? 

2.  Briefly  give  the  provisions  of  law  to  be  observed  by  a 
storekeeper  who  displays  his  merchandise  on  the  side- 
walk without  license  or  permit. 

3.  Describe  the  instances  where  you  would  not  serve  a 
summons  for  a violation  of  law  or  ordinance  committed 
in  your  presence,  but  in  each  of  which  you  would  take 
action. 

4.  Briefly  describe  the  action  of  a desk  officer  when  a 
chauffeur  is  arrested  for  operating  a motor  vehicle  while 
intoxicated. 

5.  A man  requests  information  on  how  to  become  a 
licensed  private  detective.  How  would  you  advise  him? 

6.  What  advice  would  you  give  to  a man  who  wants: 

a.  To  get  a runner’s  license. 

b.  To  get  a plumber’s  permit  to  open  the  street. 

c.  To  get  a license  for  a dog. 

d.  To  open  a restaurant  and  to  sell  beer. 


7.  Under  the  present  organization  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment what  Deputy  Police  Commissioner  has  super- 
vision over  each  of  the  following: 

a.  Supervision  of  traffic. 

b.  Suspension  from  duty  and  restoration  to  duty  of 
members  of  the  Force. 

c.  In  charge  of  legislation,  both  local  and  state. 

d.  Division  of  Licenses. 

e.  Civilian  Clerical  Force. 

f.  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 

g.  Investigation  of  theatricals. 

h.  Quartermaster. 

i.  Legal  Bureau. 

j.  Special  patrolmen. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


Hn  /Ifcemoriam 


Ptl.  Vincent  J.  Pasko 
Ptl.  Francis  E.  Timmons 
Ptl.  Felix  J.  Pryor 
Lt.  Peter  E.  Hanlon 
Ptl.  Vincent  S.  Polidori 
Ptl.  Albert  Fehrentz 

M.  T. 

Lt.  John  Baxter 
Ptl.  Albert  A.  Schnitker 


67th  Pet. 

June 

28, 

1933 

1st  Pet. 

July 

3, 

1933 

18th  Div. 

July 

4, 

1933 

17th  Div. 

July 

5, 

1933 

80th  Pet. 

July 

7, 

1933 

Main.  Div. 

July 

9, 

1933 

5th  Div. 

July 

14, 

1933 

50th  Pet. 

July 

15, 

1933 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  Department  of  Sanitation — from  a paved  street. 

Bureau  of  Encumbrances — from  sidewalk. 

Bureau  of  Highways — from  un  paved  street. 

Department  of  Docks — from  docks  and  marginal  streets. 

Fire  Department — from  about  hydrants. 

Animal  Society — abandoned  or  disabled  animals. 

Police  Department — lost,  stolen  or  abandoned  property. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO  . 2 

2.  Merchandise  may  be  placed  or  hung  not  over  three  feet  from  building 
line,  five  feet  high  but  not  on  market  street  without  permit  from 
Market  Commissioner.  No  stand  within  stoopline  except  news- 
paper or  periodical  in  front  of  such  dealer's  store  without  license. 
No  handbill  sign  or  advertisement  on  box.  barrel,  post  or  sidewalk. 
Food  for  human  consumption  must  be  protected  from  flies,  dust, 
dirt  and  not  placed  within  two  feet  of  sidewalk  or  floor  except  in 
a box  or  receptacle  to  protect  it  from  dogs  and  their  excretions. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  a.  If  the  violation  was: 

A felony. 

Misdemeanor  other  than  those  specified . 

Ordinance  punishable  by  penalty. 

Vagrancy  or  disorderly  person. 

Trivial  violation  of  ordinance  that  was  corrected  after  warning, 

b.  If  the  offender  was: 

Not  properly  identified. 

Unable  to  care  for  himself. 

Child  under  16  years  of  age. 

Driver  of  U.  S.  Mail  truck  in  Manhattan,  Bronx,  Queens  or 
Brooklyn  for  traffic  or  ordinance  violation. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Obtain  pedigree  of  prisoner  and  facts  of  case. 

Have  officer  conduct  and  attest  by  signature  to  “oral  ’ and  “general” 
examination. 

Ascertain  previous  record  from  Bureau  of  Information  by  telephone. 
If  convicted  before  for  same  offense  enter  charge  of  felony,  finger- 
print and  make  out  Schedule  III. 

If  not  convicted  before  for  this  offense  charge  with  misdemeanor. 
Send  prisoner  to  cell  or  court. 

Copy  of  record  with  officer  to  court. 

Cards,  etc.,  prepared  and  forwarded. 

Entry  made  on  Arrest  Record  of  prisoner. 

Post  change  in  blotter. 

Hate  automobile  safeguarded. 


.ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  To  engage  in  business  of,  advertise  or  maintain  an  office  as  such, 

one  must  be  licensed  by  Secretary  of  State  of  New  York. 

To  secure  license  one  must  be: 

Citizen  of  United  States. 

Twenty-one  years  of  age. 

Have  five  affidavits  of  good  character. 

Have  been  regularly  employed  as  a detective,  sheriff,  or  one  grade 
above  patrolman  for  three  years  or  to  have  served  in  the  United 
States  Secret  Service. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  a.  Make  application  to  the  Police  Commissioner  for  the  license. 

It  authorizes  one  to  solicit  patronage  for  any  hotel,  steamboat, 
railroad  or  passage  ticket  agency,  upon  any  street,  public  high- 
way. deck  or  pier.  He  must  be  a citizen.  Must  pay  a fee  of  $20.00 
the  first  year  and  $12.50  for  renewal.  Must  post  a bond  of  $300 
for  good  behavior.  License  may  be  revoked  at  any  time  for  any 
cause  deemed  sufficient. 

b.  Plumber,  if  licensed,  must  apply  to  Commissioner  of  Water 
Supply,  Gas  and  Electricity  to  lay  or  install  any  pipes  in  street 
and  to  Borough  President  for  permit  to  open  street.  Shall  post 
a bond  to  guarantee  putting  the  street  in  the  same  condition 
as  he  found  it. 

c.  Make  application  to  American  Society  for  Prevention  of  Cruelty 
to  Animals  in  borough  where  residence  is  located,  giving  a descrip- 
tion of  dog,  age,  name,  breed,  color,  marks  of  identification,  etc., 
and  pay  a fee  of  $2.00  for  first  license  and  $1.00  for  renewal. 

d.  Make  application  to  Board  of  Health  to  open  restaurant  and  to 
the  Local  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Board  for  permit  to  sell 
beer  therein.  To  secure  permit  to  sell  beer  applicant  must  be 
21  years  oi  age;  a citizen;  without  felony  conviction;  must  be  in 
charge  of  business:  pay  prescribed  fee  and  post  bond.  Restaur- 
ant must  be  capable  of  serving  meals  for  twenty  persons  at  one 
and  the  same  sitting. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  a.  First  Deputy. 

b.  All  deputies. 

c.  Fourth  Deputy. 

d.  Second  Deputy. 

e.  Fifth  Deputy. 

f.  Sixth  Deputy. 

g.  Fifth  Deputy. 

h.  Fifth  Deputy. 

i.  Fourth  Deputy. 

j.  Fifth  Deputy. 


Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey  Announces  Scholarship  Awards 


THE  REV.  JOSEPH  A.  McCAFFREY,  Police 
Chaplain  and  Spiritual  Director  of  the  Holy 
Name  Society  of  the  Police  Department,  Man- 
hattan. Bronx  and  Richmond  branch,  has  announced 
the  dinners  in  the  high  school  scholarship  competi- 
tion held  by  the  society  for  the  sons  of  members. 

Edward  Ryan.  Jr.,  of  2161  Anthony  Avenue.  Bronx, 
the  13-vear-old  son  of  Patrolman  Edward  Ryan  of 
Traffic  Precinct  "E”  won  the  first  prize  consisting 
of  a S600  four  year  high  school  scholarship.  He 
has  elected  to  go  to  Fordham  Preparatory  School  to 
prepare  for  a college  course. 

The  three  runners  up  in  the  examination  will  re- 
ceive S150  each  which  is  one  year's  tuition  in  any 


Catholic  high  school  in  greater  New  York.  They 
are  John  McQuirk  of  2170  Washington  Avenue, 
Bronx,  the  son  of  Patrolman  Michael  McQuirk  of  the 
32nd  Precinct;  Thomas  Ahearn  of  309  65th  Street, 

oodside.  Queens,  the  son  of  Sergeant  William 
Ahearn  of  the  First  Precinct  and  James  Mallon  of 
237  East  234th  Street,  the  son  of  Patrolman  Francis 
Mallon  of  Traffic  “G“. 

Father  McCaffrey  also  announced  that  the  society 
had  appropriated  a sum  to  defray  the  expenses  of 
having  115  children  of  members  as  guests  at  catholic 
summer  camps.  These  guests,  75  boys  and  40  girls, 
will  go  to  the  camps  for  two  weeks  during  July  and 
August. 


HOLY  NAME  SOCIETY  OUTING  AUGUST  7 


THE  Holy  N ame  Society  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment. Manhattan.  Bronx  and  Richmond  Branch, 
met  on  .Monday  evening.  July  24.  at  the  club- 
rooms,  321  West  Forty-third  street.  Holy  Cross  Ly- 
ceum. and  perfected  the 
plans  and  arrangements 
for  the  society's  boat  ex- 
cursion to  Indian  Point, 
which  is  scheduled  for 
Monday,  August  7.  The 
outing  is  restricted  to 
the  families  and  friends 
of  members  of  the  so- 
ciety. 

Inspector  Joseph  P.  Loonain  of  the  Eighth  Divi- 
sion is  the  chairman  of  the  arrangement  committee 
and  Deputy  Inspector  Jay  J.  McDonald  of  the  Sev- 
enth Division,  one  of  the  outstanding  athletes  of  the 


Police  Department,  is  the  chairman  of  the  athletic 
committee.  There  will  be  all  sorts  of  games  at  the 
grounds  and  prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the  win- 
ners. 

The  society  has  ar- 
ranged for  passage  on 
the  Hendrik  Hudson, 
which  leaves  the  foot  of 
^ est  Forty-second  street 
at  10:15  a.  m.,  and  stops 
at  the  foot  of  West 
129th  street  a half  hour 
later.  The  tickets  are 
in  hands  of  the  precinct 
delegates  and  the  proceeds  of  the  excursion  go  to 
the  furtherance  of  the  society's  welfare  activities. 
This  is  the  first  year  that  the  society  has  ventured  a 
summer  outing  and  should  it  prove  popular  it  will 
become  an  annual  affair. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


QUEENS 

SERGEANT  CHARLEY  MARTINI’S  Bayside  boys 
have  been  burning  up  Long  Island  with  a brand 
of  ball  that  ought  to  see  them  fighting  for  the 
Precinct  Championship.  Recently  they  traveled  to 
Mitchell  Field,  where  they  took  the  aviators  into 
camp  after  a wonderful  game  that  lasted  17  innings. 
The  score  was  2-1.  Walter  “Lefty"’  Lowe  went  the 
route  for  the  Baysiders.  Sergeant  Martini,  still  able 
to  hit  with  the  best  of  them,  broke  up  the  game  with 
a hit  to  center  field  in  the  17th. 

On  July  10th  the  111th  Precinct  team  played 
against  the  114th  team  from  Astoria.  This  game 
was  a humdinger  from  start  to  finish.  Both  teams 
are  rivals  for  supremacy  on  the  Island.  An  outside 
umpire  had  to  be  called  to  keep  peace  in  the  family. 

Both  teams  were  tied  at  twro  all  at  the  start  of  the 
ninth  and  the  game  wound  up  5-3  in  favor  of  Bay- 
side. 

The  pitching  of  “Lefty’  Lowe  featured.  He  struck 
out  18  of  the  Astorians.  The  fielding  of  Spillett 
was  superb.  In  the  fifth  inning  with  a man  on  first 
and  one  down,  Bell,  of  the  114th,  hit  a long  drive 
to  center  field  and  Spillett  made  a marvelous  one- 
hand  catch  out  of  it  after  a long  run. 

Grapes,  the  Astoria  lad,  is  quite  the  berries  as  a 
twirler.  He  struck  out  11  of  Martini’s  boys  and  de- 
served a better  break. 

The  Astoria  team  has  a fine  collection  of  “goat 
getters.”  Nidds,  of  basketball  fame,  led  in  this  de- 
partment. He  was  followed  by  Bell,  a fine  ball 
player.  Ferry,  at  third  base  for  Astoria,  forgot  to 
pick  up  two  bunts  in  the  first  inning.  He  was 
promptly  removed  to  left  field,  where  he  showed  up 
much  better.  It  was  a good  game  and  the  fans  were 
well  satisfied. 

MANHATTAN 

Manager  Tom  Gorey  of  the  25th  Precinct  baseball 
team,  who  took  the  place  of  Sergeant  Abe  Braveman, 
detailed  to  strike  duty,  reports  that  his  team  is 
coming  along  in  fine  shape.  They  have  played  the 
Tonkers  Police  team  and  also  the  Westchester  County 
Parkway  Police,  to  whom  they  lost.  However,  the 
good  time  they  had  after  the  games  made  up  for  the 
defeats.  Pop  Gage,  manager  of  the  Yonkers  team, 
would  like  to  hear  from  other  precincts. 

Chief  of  Police  Burns  and  Captain  McCabe  of  the 
^ estchester  County  Parkway  Police  are  also  anxious 
to  hear  from  other  police  teams  to  promote  good 
fellowship  between  the  two  counties. 

The  25th  team  reversed  a recent  setback  at  the 
hands  of  the  17th  Precinct  nine  when  they  took  them 
over  to  their  home  grounds  on  Ward’s  Island  and 
administered  an  8 to  5 trimming. 

Gorey  and  Connelly  formed  a good  combination 


around  the  keystone  sack.  “Babe"’  Barrisford,  the 
big  first  baseman,  tried  hard  to  knock  the  hall  over 
the  roof,  but  had  to  be  content  with  a lone  hin<tle. 
Jack  Lehner,  of  handball  fame,  came  across  with  a 
hit  with  the  bases  loaded. 

Larry  Conlon’s  17th  team  played  ragged  ball  in 
the  field.  Birgilies  caught  a good  game. 

BROOKLYN 

The  64th  baseball  team,  under  the  able  manage- 
ment of  Sergeant  Williamson,  has  compiled  an  en- 
viable record  of  14  consecutive  victories,  among 
their  victims  being  the  66th,  61st,  71st,  Motorcycle 
Squad  No.  2,  and  the  Chief  Inspector’s  office.  They 
also  trimmed  the  Kings  County  Lighting  Co.  and  the 
Telephone  Co.  by  large  scores. 

Sergeant  Williamson  says  he‘d  like  to  hear  from 
some  of  these  so-called  champion  precinct  teams. 
(That’s  the  kind  of  talk.  Sergeant!) 

BRONX 

The  42d  Precinct  team  still  looks  like  the 
cream  of  the  crop  in  this  borough,  although  the 
44th  has  been  playing  some  good  ball.  James  Ma- 
lone, a southpaw,  has  been  doing  some  good  mound 
work  for  this  team. 

There  was  an  old-fashioned  picnic  and  ball  game 
between  the  43d  and  48th  Precincts  at  the  New  Tork 
Catholic  Protectory  on  July  6th,  and  about  250 
people  attended.  The  game  ended  up  in  a 7-7  tie. 
Most  of  the  officers  had  to  go  to  work.  Freddy 
Ziegler  had  a good  day  at  bat  and  handled  seven 
chances  in  the  field  without  an  error.  His  wife  and 
mother-in-law,  Mrs.  Bernhardt,  were  in  the  stands 
rooting  for  him.  . . Coca-Cola  Koehler  pulled  the  old 
hidden  ball  trick  on  his  pal,  Jimmy  Gold.  . .Joe 
Boscia  starred  at  bat  with  three  safeties.  . .Pete 
Woods  is  sporting  two  ripe  strawberries  from  slid- 
ing. . .Mrs.  Jerry  McNulty  and  Mrs.  James  Barrett 
were  real  rooters  for  the  43d  Precinct. 

Manager  Joe  Haeser,  together  with  Jimmy  Devitt 
and  Martin  Cronin,  had  a busy  day  taking  care  of 
the  women  and  children.  The  refreshments  were 
well  taken  care  of — and  consumed. 

Several  doctors  of  the  Fordham  Hospital  staff, 
guests  of  Manager  Haeser,  enjoyed  it  very  much. 
They  were  Doctors  Nash,  Ryan,  Rossi  and  Cahill.  . . 
Sergeants  Sheppard  and  Waterhouse  had  a section 
of  the  grandstand  all  to  themselves  and  surely  kept 
cool.  A return  game  is  in  order. 

RICHMOND 

The  New  York  Bloomer  Girls,  managed  by  Miss 
Margaret  Nabel,  played  against  the  Regular  Fellows 
of  the  123d  Precinct,  managed  by  that  popular  cop- 
per, “Diamond  Dick"’  Crosson,  at  Aquehonga  Field, 
Staten  Island. 

The  game  was  played  for  charity  and  about  3,000 
persons  attended.  The  proceeds  went  toward  the 
relief  of  poor  and  destitute  families  on  Staten 
Island.  The  teams  battled  to  a 3-3  deadlock.  Ernst 
and  Chesney  were  the  batteries  for  the  123d,  while 
Papson  pitched  and  Chen  caught  for  the  Bloomer 
Girls.  Chesnev’s  homer  featured  the  contest.  A 
return  game  will  be  played  on  August  4th. 
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SO  YOU  SEE  DOC, 

I THINK  I HAD  ONE  OF  MY 

WEAK  SPELLS  AGAIN. 


EX  PLA  INI  NG 
THAT 

SUNDAY  "SICK" 
REPORT 

Sgt.  F.X. Murphy.  ’A" 


g g o B n o o~d^ 


— 

FARMER.:  Where  be  ihat  drug  store  and  grocery  store? 
CoP  : Oh  Iheg  burned  them.  all  into  Seer  Garde  ns  ■ 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4f/i  Pel.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlijt  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

THE  ICE,  COAL  AND  WOOD  LEAGUE  has  turned 
Detective  Casazza  loose.  The  Hippo  took  this  to  heart  and 
has  given  up  baseball  for  good.  He  expects  to  land  a job 
with  the  Seven  Brothers  La  Bocci  team,  who  now  lead  the 
I “LA  BOCCI”  league  by  a game  and  a half.  The  boys  of 
the  1st  Detective  Division  and  the  1st  Precinct  wish  Joe 
plenty  of  luck. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  11  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Patrolman  James  Cringle,  the  boy  with  the  school  girl 
complexion,  the  envy  of  not  only  the  members  of  the  7th 
Precinct,  but  of  the  females  old  and  young  throughout  our 
great  citv,  has  decided  to  let  the  world  in  on  his  secret. 
“THE  GREAT  CRINGLE  COMPLEXION  DIET.” 
Breakfast:  2 slices  of  pumpernickle  and  one  herring. 
Dinner:  2 herrings  and  1 slice  of  pumpernickel. 
Supper:  2 slices  of  pumpernickel  and  2 herrings. 

The  peach  skinned  boy  says  you  may  use  bismark, 
matchos,  schmaltz,  kippered,  salt,  fresh,  pickled  or  smoked 
herrings.  They  all  have  the  desired  effect.  He  also  states 
that  the  first  results  were  obtained  only  after  7 years  of 
strict  diet.  So  girls  go  to  it,  it’s  free  and  the  result  has 
been  proven. 

Farmer  Mack,  a Canadian  farmer  boy  who  made  good 
in  the  big  city,  tells  the  following  and  doesn’t  smile  or 
expect  you  to: 

When  prohibition  went  into  effect,  the  two  wells  on  his 
place  went  dry.  This  left  Farmer  Mack  and  his  livestock 
even  drier  than  Kansas.  Having  no  hired  hands  he  whis- 
pered into  a horse’s  ear  to  scout  up  some  water.  The  horse 
returned  shortly  much  overjoyed,  took  Mack  by  the  hand 
and  led  him  to  the  oasis. 

Wise  old  Farmer  Mack  stayed  at  the  lake  and  sent  his 
horse  back  to  bring  on  the  other  animals,  but  when  they 
arrived  poor  Mack  being  so  thirsty  had  drank  the  lake  dry. 
The  livestock  became  very  indignant  and  chased  Mack 
clean  across  the  boarder. 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOf/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laxvlor  18f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J . Burns,  Jr. 

14 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

Jim  Murphy,  the  big  P.  B.  A.  man  of  the  14th  Precinct, 
shakes  more  hands  than  the  President. 

Frank  Cunningham  with  his  well  trimmed  hair  and 
manicured  fingernails  is  going  over  in  a big  way  as  the 
precinct  sheik. 

Why  does  Sergeant  McMenomy  always  shout  “WHOA” 
when  he  wants  to  stop  the  car  he  is  driving! 

Wanted,  a new  “CLARK  GABLE”  for  the  girls  in  the 
10th  Precinct.  Howard  “Spats”  Murphy  and  Ed  McNellis 
are  now  married  men  and  out  of  circulation. 

Listen,  Tom  Clark,  why  not  step  in  and  confide  in  us? 
We’ve  noticed  a great  change  in  you  of  late.  “Did  you 
pop  the  question?” 

Johnny  Meehan  insists  he  is  the  best  looking  cop  in  the 
10th  Precinct,  and  will  even  argue  about  it! 

Ben  Brick,  the  caveman,  has  decided  to  take  singing 
lessons.  God  help  his  friends  and  neighbors. 


Pete  Conway  is  giving  the  Rockaways  quite  a play  with 
his  Roman  Chariot.  What,  on  the  make  again? 

Did  you  know  James  Cahalane  takes  orders  from  his 
sweetie?  Mike  Francavella’s  feet  don’t  match?  Eugene 
Leonard  is  some  dancer?  Tony  Vecchione  is  on  a diet? 
Bill  O’Brien  has  not  had  a write  up  in  Spring  3100  as 
yet?  Jim  Lang  thinks  a lot  of  himself  and  Tom  Farrel 
out-ate  Sam  Craig  in  a pie  eating  contest?  He  is  now 
recognized  as  Chief  Pie  Face. 

Jack  Connolly,  the  big  Lieutenant  of  the  10th  Precinct, 
recently  bought  a new  motor  boat.  Someone  was  mean 
enough  to  syphon  out  the  gas.  Jack  discovered  this  when 
he  went  out  for  a sail  and  had  to  put  up  the  distress  signal 
to  be  towed  to  a gas  station.  The  commander  and  the  gal- 
lant crew  then  ventured  forth  again,  and  had  gone  but  a 
short  way  when  the  propeller  flew  off.  They  made  the  dock 
after  much  hard  labor.  The  Lieutenant  then  reached  for  a 
paving  stone  and  heaved  it  through  the  bottom  of  the  boat. 
Tsh,  Tsh,  such  a temper! 

The  14th  Precinct  P.A.L.  team  took  the  6th  squad  of 
the  14th  Precinct  into  camp,  8 runs  to  2. 

“Big”  Jeff  showed  some  old  time  bush  league  form  by 
stealing  2nd  and  3rd  and  scoring  a run.  He  stole  third 
with  the  aid  of  the  opposing  2nd  sacker  who  helped  him 
to  his  feet,  after  he  took  a nose  dive  into  2nd. 

A runner  was  called  out  at  the  plate  for  interference. 
Stefanek,  the  cop  catcher,  wanted  to  bag  him. 

Jones  thought  it  was  handball  and  waited  for  the  flies 
to  bounce  before  he  fielded  them! 

Russell  Smith  started  out  swell  and  struck  out  the  first 
three  batters.  He  then  got  too  swell  and  blew  up ! 

“Stef”  got  two  bases  on  a home  run.  Nice  running,  old 
hoy. 

“Fitz”  the  2nd  sacker  played  a corking  game  for  the 
P.A.L.’s. 

Stefanek,  the  squad  Captain,  wants  to  hear  from  other 
squad  teams. 

Meritorious  duty  performed — At  about  6:30  P.  M.,  Satur- 
day, July  8th,  Patrolman  Michael  Coleman,  shield  No. 
6314,  14th  Precinct,  rescued  one  Thomas  Croak,  Chief  Cleri- 
cal Patrolman,  14th  Precinct,  weight  310  pounds,  in  about 
90  feet  of  water  at  Rockaway  Point. 

When  Croak  was  going  down  the  third  time  Coleman 
dived  in,  got  under  Croak  and  hit  him  on  the  chin  with 
his  elbow,  knocking  him  out,  after  which  Croak  was  car- 
ried to  shore,  unconscious. 

Patrolman  Coleman  then  rendered  first-aid  by  rolling 
Croak  back  and  forth  on  a “beer  barrel,”  during  which 
Croak  let  out  about  six  gallons  of  water  and  beer,  and 
eventually  recovered  his  bearings. 

SIDELIGHTS  AT  TESTIMONIAL  DINNER  TO  CAPTAIN 

HAYES. 

The  affair  brought  out  some  long  hidden  talent.  For 
instance,  Jeremiah  Dunleavy,  hitherto  unknown  as  a former 
vaudeville  headliner  from  Belfast,  Ireland,  put  on  his  ven- 
triloquist act  with  his  pet  stooge,  Thomas  Egan,  as  the 
dummy.  As  they  say  in  theatrical  circles,  he  was  terrific, 
colossal,  etc. 

The  committee  has  not  completed  its  canvass  of  the 
waiters  in  an  endeavor  to  find  out  just  exactly  how  many 
times  Sergeant  Schmitt  ate.  (How  about  that  new  orchid 
tile  bath  room,  John?) 


Seated  at  a ringside  table  was  smiling  John  Hogan,  all 
smiles.  As  the  performers  (female)  did  “ that  stuff,'”  a 
number  of  his  closest  friends  hailed  him  and  wanted  to 
know  whether  or  not  they  were  cousins  of  his.  (Can  he 
take  it?)  We'll  find  out.  Oh,  yes,  he  never  used  the  comb 
once  during  the  night. 

Babe  Sanders  was  greeting  fellow  patrolmen  with  hearty 
slaps  on  the  back  and  one  observer  saw  at  least  ten  of  those 
greeted  hit  the  deck. 

Thomas  (0.  K.  Colonel)  Harges,  who  detests  traffic  men, 
was  observed  in  the  hallway  near  the  elevators,  strenuously 
waving  his  arms  directing  the  diners  to  the  banquet  hall, 
and  when  informed  that  he  looked  like  a traffic  man  in 
action,  immediately  looked  up  Mannion  and  demanded  to 
be  put  on  another  assignment. 

During  the  evening.  Patrolman  Francis  Dolan,  the  18th 
Precinct's  Irish  tenor,  offered  “Dear  Old  Pal. " Upon  com- 
pleting the  number  dapper  Tom  Egan  presented  him  with 
a bouquet  (one  rose)  and  then  planted  a kiss  on  Frank's 
cheek.  (Was  Dolan’s  face  red?) 

What  caused  Joe  Finnerty,  the  Beefy  Bachelor,  to  pur- 
chase a corsage  of  roses  and  for  whom? 

And  by  the  way,  isn't  that  fellow  George  Law  lor.  the 
Astor's  Assistant  Manager,  just  about  the  swellest  host 
ever? 

And  don’t  you  think  Lieutenant  Christy  Hodge  is  get- 
ting handsomer  every  day — and  didn't  that  great  squad  of 
his  turn  out  in  fine  style? 

And  last  but  not  least — what  did  Captain  Hayes  have  on 
the  ball  that  he  was  accorded  the  greatest  dinner  ever,  by 
his  former  subordinates? 

The  loyalty  and  confidence  of  his  men — nothing  more. 

Patrolman  Francis  Tevlin  and  Patrolman  John  Nicoletti 
of  the  20th  Precinct,  are  the  proud  fathers  of  two  bouncing 
boys.  “Both  doing  well.” 

Patrolman  William  Fitzgerald  (alias  Blackie)  has  been 
seen  on  Riverside  Drive  keeping  the  dogs  off  the  lawn. 
“One  look  at  Fitz  and  they  dash  into  the  River." 

Patrolman  Joseph  Burns  (alias  Fat  Burns)  has  been  seen 
telling  his  troubles  to  one  Patrolman  Charles  Hubener.  “I 
guess  the  Traffic  Court  warrants  has  got  the  best  of  vou, 
Joe.” 

Patrolman  John  Keogh  has  been  seen  pulling  the  weeds 
from  in  front  of  Campbells  funeral  parlor.  “Look  out. 
John”,  Campbell  has  plenty  of  new  weeds. 

Patrolman  John  Dunworth,  who  is  recuperating  at  Ray 
Brook.  N.  Y..  has  the  well  wishes  of  the  hoys  of  the  20th 
Precinct.  “Hope  to  see  you  soon,  John." 

Our  Regulation  106  Patrolmen  are  always  crying  “We 
have  too  much  work  to  do  now\”  What  are  the  chauffeurs 
doing?  Take  it  easy,  hoys,  better  times  are  just  around 
the  corner. 

Lieutenant  Lackey,  our  welfare  officer,  has  his  troubles 
nowadays  trying  to  get  his  baseball  team  in  shape. 

Patrolman  Edward  Gardner,  known  as  the  gray  headed 
daddy  of  the  20th  Precinct,  is  sporting  a new  golf  outfit. 
“Look  out  for  the  mendicant  squad,  Eddie.” 

Patrolman  Herbert  Johnson  has  been  looking  very  happy 
these  days  due  to  the  fact  that  he  has  qualified  as  a Depart- 
ment Chauffeur.  “Look  out  for  Patrolman  Joseph  Bohan, 
he  may  steal  your  job.  Herbie.  ’ 

Patrolman  Thomas  Cullen  has  been  having  a tough  time 
keeping  his  mustache  curled.  Due  to  the  salt  air  from  the 
river.  ‘’Try  sta-comb.  Tom.” 

The  unemployed  worker  at  this  precinct  were  kept  busy 
washing  down  the  walls  on  the  main  floor.  They  say  Lieu- 
tenant Bernard  McGowan  was  smoking  soft  coal  in  his 
pipe,  which  accounts  for  the  dirt  on  the  walls. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Thiebaud  30f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Bateman 

34th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo.  Hoy 

Vacation  highlights  from  the  30th  Precinct  that  would 
make  “Baron  Munchausen”  quit  in  disgust: 


Patrolman  Pulson,  back  from  Chicago,  claims  he  saw 
everything  in  the  “Century  of  Progress  Fair”  in  less  than 
two  days.  A fast  looker,  say  we! 

Patrolman  Jones  canoed  up  the  Hudson  using  a motor 
speed  boat  as  a pacer,  until  the  engine  in  the  motor  boat 
blew  up! 

Patrolman  Archibald  spent  his  time  spearing  Goobies 
and  other  tropical  fish  with  a darning  needle.  He  claims 
this  is  much  more  difficult  than  spearing  whales,  which 
are  larger  and  easier  to  see! 

Patrolman  Sullivan  went  to  Saranac  Lake  with  an  over- 
coat and  traded  it  in  for  a tropical  tan.  Good  bizness! 

Patrolman  Sussingham  says  he  pitched  so  many  no  hit 
ball  games  up  at  Good  Shepherd  field,  the  boys  asked  him 
to  play  left  fielder's  helper! 

Patrolman  Windisch  told  so  many  tales  of  his  prowess 
as  a gentleman  farmer  that  it  would  take  a book  to  publish 
them! 

Patrolman  Hinds  went  to  his  brother’s  estate  where 
cocoanuts  abound.  No,  his  brother  does  not  live  in  the 
trees! 

Patrolman  Martens  motored  to  and  from  his  old  home- 
stead, near  the  Northern  Lights. 

Patrolmen  Carroll  and  J.  W.  Larkin  w'ere  also  motoring — 
their  perambulators  up  and  down  the  avenue.  The  night- 
stiek  doesn’t  seem  such  a burden  now. 

Patrolman  Straub  and  his  knickers  played  a lot  of  golf, 
and  claims  if  he  had  had  the  time,  he  and  not  Denny  Shute 
would  have  been  the  St.  Andrew’s  winner. 

Patrolman  Kelly  went  fishing  in  Van  Cortlandt  Park 
lake,  and  believe  it  or  leave  it,  he  caught  a lunch  box 
and  it  had  ham  in  it. 

Now  all  kidding  aside,  we  congratulate  Patrolman  Fin- 
neran  for  having  the  best  vacation  of  all.  He  went  down 
to  South  Bend  to  see  his  son  graduate  from  the  University 
of  Notre  Dame. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

2 3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  23th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

23th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Wm.  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

The  N.  Y.  Journal  gave  Sergeant  Carty  a nice  piece  for 
his  excellent  police  action  in  a recent  Harlem  fire.  It  read 
in  part: 

“The  Harlem  officer  rushed  into  a burning  tenement 
after  sounding  the  alarm  and  continued  upstairs  where  he 
found  a two  year  old  girl.  Carty  carried  the  girl  to  safety 
and  returned  to  the  building.  On  the  same  floor  he  came 
across  a woman  trapped  by  flames  and  escorted  her  to 
safety,  too. 

“It  was  quick  thinking  and  quick  action  on  the  part  of 
the  officer.  Such  men  as  Harry  Carty  makes  the  N.  Y. 
Police  Department  the  finest  in  the  world.” 

Sergeant  Thomas  Hynes  has  given  up  the  pick  and  shovel 
job  around  his  home.  He  called  in  the  “Gigolo"  to  finish 
the  job. 

Patrolman  Jaek  Cummings  is  the  proud  daddy  of  a 
bouncing  baby  boy.  Don't  drop  him.  Jack,  he  won  t bounce. 
Congratulations  from  the  gang. 

Some  Police  Rod  and  Gunners  of  the  23d  Precinct  had  a 
successful  fishing  trip  at  Peconic  Bay.  Patrolman  Germano 
took  the  honors  with  the  largest  weakfish.  Keep  it  up, 
Frank,  show  those  old  timers  something. 

Patrolman  Ernest  Albrecht  started  to  tell  some  one  about 
losing  a fish  only  to  have  it  jump  hack  in  the  boat  again. 
He  shut  up  when  the  reporter  came  within  hearing. 

Patrolman  Harold  Callaghv  has  been  teaching  Patrolman 
Lee  all  about  liowr  to  handle  horses.  See  Patrolman  Mul- 
rane,  he’s  interested  in  horses,  too. 

Now  for  some  of  the  results  of  our  inter-squad  ball 
games:  7th  Squad.  19:  5th  Squad,  17.  King  pitched  for 
the  winners  with  Kow’alinski  catching.  The  losing  battery 
was  “Bimmy”  Crowe  pitching.  King  catching. 

The  5th  squad  took  the  measure  of  the  bovs  in  the  4th 
squad.  21  to  11.  Strakosch  and  Perrilla  was  the  battery  for 
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the  4th  Squad,  while  Alhrecht  and  Frey  had  the  honor  of 
taking  the  4th  Squaders  over  the  humps. 

But  when  it  comes  to  using  your  head  in  hasehall,  Pete 
Finnegan  collects  the  marbles. 

In  another  titanic  struggle  for  squad  supremacy  the  4th 
Squad  team  lost  to  a mixed  aggregation  from  the  7th  and 
8th  Squads  by  a score  of  14  to  10.  Conklin,  a youngster 
ot  65,  pitched  for  the  winners.  He  had  everything  imag- 
inable on  the  ball— INCLUDING  THE  WELL  TRAINED 
BATS  OF  THE  OPPOSITION!  Schirmer,  at  first  base, 
proved  that  a 3.2  pouch  makes  stooping  for  low  throws  noth- 
ing less  than  a nuisance.  Tom  O'Sullivan  went  after  every- 
thing that  came  his  way  in  left  field.  Some  he  missed 
by  as  little  as  twenty  feet!  Walters,  at  short,  made 

some  corking  throws  to  second — trying  heroically  to 
throw  the  batter  out  at  first!  Humanitzi,  at  third,  both- 
ered very  little  about  foul  flies.  He  bothered  even  less 
with  the  fair  ones!  Commissioner  Frank  Allison  of  the 
Borough  President’s  staff  acted  as  Chief  Arbiter — a job 
he'll  never  tackle  again,  “It's  bad  enough  getting  into  an 
argument  ivith  ONE  cop,'  the  Commissioner  explained, 
‘'but  when  you  have  EIGHTEEN  hanging  on  your  neck 
it  becomes  very  bad  for  one's  blood  pressure!” 

Inter-squad  games  at  the  25th  Precinct  are  very  popular. 
Hoople  Maroney’s  6th  squad  team  lead  both  athletically 
and  socially. 

Captain  Farley’s  gendarmes  wish  to  take  this  opportunity 
of  thanking  the  Yonkers  Police  and  the  Westchester  Park- 
way Police  for  the  royal  way  they  were  entertained  after 
the  recent  ball  games.  WE  got  a licking,  but  the  swell 
time  we  had  soothed  the  sores  nicely. 

The  title  of  ‘"BOSS”  Mahoney  has  been  relinquished  to 
a lucky  fair  damsel.  From  now  on  he  will  just  be  plain 
Jim.  Best  of  luck,  any  way. 

Patrolman  V.  Marino  is  the  proud  daddy  of  a baby  boy. 
The  boys  of  the  precinct  welcomed  the  newest  Marino  with 
a swell  blowout  at  the  Marino  home. 

Patrolman  Weinstein  has  returned  after  a severe  illness. 
The  Chief  Surgeon  has  assigned  him  a chauffeur  to  drive 
him  around  the  precinct.  Not  bad,  eh,  wot? 

One  of  our  popular  sergeants  played  a corking  game 
at  second  base  for  the  seventh  squad  under  a tree  in  front 
of  the  Stone  House  at  City  Island.  He  didn’t  miss  a thing! 

We  took  the  17th  Precinct  over,  9 to  5.  They  didn’t  like 
it  a bit.  Can't  take,  eh?  Well,  we  ll  give  you  another 
chance  soon. 

The  members  of  the  32nd  Precinct  extend  their  heart- 
felt sympathy  to  Patrolman  Thomas  Mazzone  on  the  re- 
cent loss  of  his  father  and  to  Patrolman  John  Murphy, 
whose  sister  passed  away. 

Patrolman  Dominick  Langen  is  strutting  around  like  a 
proud  rooster.  No  wonder,  they  expect  an  addition  at  the 
Langens.  That  makes  any  man  strut. 

The  following  will  give  you  an  idea  of  why  the  32nd 
Precinct  was  a bad  operation  grounds  for  wrong  guys,  dur- 
ing the  month: 

Patrolman  Scott  grabbed  a chiseler  armed  with  a loaded 
38  calibre  revolver,  at  2214  5th  Avenue. 

Detective  Webber  grabbed  a bad  boy  on  a serious  charge. 

Detective  Brown  put  a counterfeiter  out  of  circulation. 
This  is  just  a faint  idea  to  show  the  variety  of  wrong  doers 
trying  to  do  their  stuff  in  Harlem. 

Patrolman  Jasper  had  a poor  guy  who  tried  to  use  the 
city  streets  as  a bed  chamber.  “He  mistook  133rd  Street 
200  percent  for  Roosevelt's  3.2.” 

Patrolman  Joe  Coyle  says  every  man  should  have  2 cars, 
one  for  pleasure  and  one  to  take  his  wife  out  in. 

Patrolman  John  Walsh  says  the  majority  of  married 
couples  nowadays  only  miss  their  golden  wedding  by  49 
years. 

Rumors  persist  that  Patrolman  Allen  “Poison”  Benton 
sleeps  with  a summons  book  under  his  head. 

Mrs.  Mae  Taylor  and  Miss  Claudine  Waldren,  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  are  showing  the  rest  of  the  ladies 
in  the  Department  what  should  be  worn  this  summer. 


7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Cabmody 

40l/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42 d Pet..  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41«  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conuii ty  44 th  Pel.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Sergeant  King  of  the  40th  Precinct  tried  to  break  the 
laundry  strike  single  handed.  He  had  to  get  a sight-see- 
ing bus  to  bring  the  prisoners  in. 

We  lost  Sergeant  Matt  Hughes  since  the  last  issue;  he 
has  been  transferred.  Well,  here’s  wishing  you  “Good 
Luck’’  in  your  new  assignment. 

Several  members  of  the  40th  Precinct  are  eligible  for 
membership  in  the  P.  I.  T.  A.  Club.  Space  makes  it  im- 
possible for  us  to  enumerate  them. 

The  new  Rod  and  Gun  Club  should  get  quite  a few 
members  in  this  precinct,  including  several  who  would 
rival  the  “Baron.” 

K.  K.  K.  (King  Kong  Kuveke)  gained  five  pounds  last 
week.  He  covered  Martin's  Ice  Cream  Co.  payroll. 

Smiling  Jack  Lindsay  regrets  school  has  closed.  No 
more  school  crossings  and  no  more  teachers  wishing  to 
he  assisted  across. 

Patrolman  Dalryinple  found  a stray  goat  and  brought 
it  to  the  station  house.  Our  goat  expert,  Charles  Vecehio. 
examined  it  and  announced:  “She’s  a good  goat,  didn’t 

have  no  kittens  yet.” 

Patrolman  Cruger,  better  known  as  “Double  Breakfast 
Bill,”  is  well  satisfied  with  his  assignment  in  the  40th  day 
squad. 

Next  time  Youngman  washes  his  gloves  and  dries  them 
on  the  fire,  he  won’t,  unless  they  are  made  of  asbestos. 

Patrolman  Jim  Shea  of  the  44th  Precinct  had  a good 
time  at  the  circus  when  he  was  assigned  there.  He  com- 
pared the  clowns  to  a lot  of  guys  he  knows. 

Was  Jack  Rodgers  hanging  around  the  test  maker's 
place  at  the  circus  having  a suit  made?  He  says  no! 

Jim  Lyons,  the  old  “Tenderloin  Sleuth,”  likes  this  busi- 
ness of  working  in  the  D.  A.’s  office. 

Eddie  Miller,  our  sleuth,  put  on  an  extra  act  at  the  cir- 
cus. He  hot  footed  everybody,  including  the  elephants. 

Walter  Kunze,  manager  of  P.  A.  L.  ball  team,  has  gotten 
brave  and  challenges  all  PRECINCT  teams,  in  the  7th  Divi- 
sion. Even  your’s,  Sergeant  Tracy! 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T . Cashel 

45th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  52 d ct.,  Sgt.  Fran\ T P.  Dolan 

Since  Patrolman  Fatso  White,  the  demon  Reg.  106  man 
of  the  43rd  Precinct,  has  left  for  the  rock-bound  coast  of 
Edgewater  Camp  in  the  Bronx,  there  is  less  work  and  more 
room  for  the  attendants  to  clean  up. 

Patrolman  Joe  Haeser,  manager  of  the  43rd  ball  team, 
issues  a challenge  to  all  comers.  His  club  is  going  great. 
They  have  lost  but  two  games.  We  will  let  you  know 
about  the  third  when  they  play  it! 

Patrolman  Tootsie  Weidanz  recommends  Indian  Oil  for 
the  scalp.  A few  applications  and  your  hair  worries  are 
over. 

Patrolmen  Gallagher  and  Kaminsky  were  down  in  the 
trial  room  as  witnesses.  One  of  them  was  heard  to  remark : 
“OH  how  I wish  a signal  32  would  come  in,  for  at  present 
I am  nervous.” 

Patrolman  Dahlem  takes  no  sun  baths,  but  you'd  be  sur- 
prised where  he  got  burned  the  most.  That’s  right! 

Patrolman  Pop  Nekola,  the  daddy  of  all  rookies,  always 
has  a new  story  for  the  new  boys.  They  usually  concern 
when  he  worked  down  in  Chinatown. 

The  doings  at  the  50th  Precinct  either  point  to  an  over- 
throw of  the  Kaufman  regime  or  the  making  up  of  former 
mortal  enemies.  Patrolmen  Egenber  and  Petersen  were 
seen  walking  arm  in  arm  around  the  station  house.  Maybe 
they  were  afraid  to  let  each  other  go! 

Patrolman  Croughran,  back  from  his  vacation,  is  mysti- 
fied by  the  effect  the  Gulf  Stream  has  on  the  climate  along 
the  Atlantic  seaboard.  He  has  been  watching  the  Golf 
Stream  up  at  Van  Cortlandt  Park,  but  it  never  looked  so 
hot. 
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Patrolman  William  Finnegan  denies  he  was  the  one  who 
brought  the  snakes  into  the  station  house.  He  says  he 
brought  everything  in  from  an  organ  grinder  to  an  Irish- 
man doing  the  rhumba.  But  the  snakes  must  have  been 
brought  in  by  some  of  the  boys  who  learned  the  business 
down  in  Mercer  Street. 

Now  that  Mrs.  Regan  has  ordered  the  removal  of  Arthur’s 
mustache,  what  will  cover  the  waterfront? 

Patrolman  Milano’s  people  must  have  been  Scotch.  All 
the  postal  cards  he  sent  on  his  vacation  read  something 
like  this:  “Nobody  sick.  Nobody  die.  Everybody  sick. 

Everybody  die.  Still  disa  niza  place.” 

Patrolman  John  Cahill  has  given  up  his  estate  in  the 
City  and  moved  to  the  Bronx,  where  he  can  listen  to  the 
natives  sing  their  Hilly  Billy  ditties. 

Patrolman  Maltz’s  report  of  a vacant  house  is  a work 
of  art.  It  compares  favorably  with  the  following:  “A  poor 
blind  beggar  had  a brother  at  sea,  but  the  brother  at  sea 
never  had  a brother.”  If  you  can  figure  that  out  come  up 
and  figure  out  Maltz’s  report. 

Patrolman  Koop  has  threatened  to  tell  all,  since  Patrol- 
man McNamara  put  a firecracker  under  his  chair.  As  if  he 
hasn’t  told  enough  already! 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

What  do  you  think  of  this  for  a challenge?  Mgr.  Char- 
lie Crosson  and  Capt.  Vincent  Ernst  of  the  123rd  Precinct 
ball  team  claim  they  have  sat  by  long  enough  listening 
to  the  other  fellows  tell  how  good  they  are.  They  now 
challenge  all  these  world  beaters  to  a game  to  be  played 
at  home  or  abroad.  Here  is  their  record  to  date: 

123rd  Precinct — 9 Bozos 7 

123rd  Precinct — 17  Bozos 5 

123rd  Precinct — 10  Bozos 0 

123rd  Precinct — 6 Alkes 3 

123rd  Precinct — 7 Elizabeth  Police 3 

123rd  Precinct — 7 Linden  Police 3 

123rd  Precinct — 8 61st  Precinct 2 

123rd  Precinct — 7 Emergency  Relief 2 

123rd  Precinct — 5 Ft.  Wadsworth 3 

123rd  Precinct — 9 6th  Precinct 7 

123rd  Precinct — 3 N.  Y.  Bloomer  Girls 3 

123rd  Precinct — 7 Lehman’s  Cowboys 8 

How  is  that  for  a record,  and  none  of  the  above  are  set 
ups.  Come  on,  other  precincts  we  are  rarin’  to  go. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  61th  Pet.,  Pit.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

61s;  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxutell 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

~0th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mellica 

The  neighbors  around  the  61st  Precinct  wish  to  know 
why  our  genial  Joseph  Ryan,  ex-mounted  man  and  pinch 
hitter  on  the  patrol  w agon,  wears  knickers  to  wrork?  Also, 
why  does  he  use  the  side  entrance  going  and  coming? 
Is  it  because  he  has  such  a shapely  calf,  or  is  he  practicing 
to  dethrone  the  present  golf  champion? 

The  62nd  Precinct  ball  team  won  from  the  70th  Precinct. 
But  the  best  game  of  the  season  to  date  was  with  the  72nd 
Precinct.  With  the  score  4 to  4 it  had  to  be  called  in  the 
14tli  inning  on  account  of  darkness. 

Patrolman  Babyface  has  a nice  detail.  He  is  official 
pall  hearer.  He  savs  it’s  union.  Hamilton  has  graduated 
three  times  from  the  Police  Academy  and  is  yet  hut  a rookie 
Patrolman  Robberts  is  pinch  hitting  on  the  boxes.  Abe 
Marker  wanted  the  job,  hut  couldn’t  see  buying  the  coffee. 

Patrolman  Hofacker  got  a depression  tan  in  his  own  back 
yard.  He  is  thinking  of  putting  up  a home-made  shower, 
with  a hose  and  an  old  pail. 

Patrolman  Leddv  smokes  a pipe  because  Eddie  Hayes 
smokes  O.  P.’s  and  his  partner,  Taylor,  bums  matches. 

Patrolman  McGuire,  the  “Silver  Fox,”  is  about  to  he 
trapped.  He  is  seen  regularly  wTith  a cutie  and  acting  very 
attentive! 

Patrolman  Herb  Etheridge  has  given  up  the  job  of  teach- 


ing Patrolman  Ravalgi  the  business.  Just  a waste  of  time, 
he  thinks! 

Patrolman  Ledwith  cuts  quite  a swath  with  his  summer 
outfit.  Trick  hat,  shoes  and  fancy  spats.  Duke  Svendson 
only  leads  him  by  those  side  burns. 

BEWARE!  Don't  borrow  tools  in  the  garage  if  you 
don't  want  to  be  shocked!  Sonny  Jim  Leddy  and  Big 
Hearted  Lofsten  have  everything  in  there  charged. 

Patrolman  Rosenstock,  who  is  shell  shocked  from  reading 
the  rules  and  regulations,  has  now  turned  to  the  code  of 
ordinances. 

Patrolman  SuckowT  is  going  to  the  World’s  Fair  at  Chi- 
cago. He  reads  Popular  Mechanics  and  expects  to  get  the 
advance  dope  on  progress. 

Patrolman  Sangemino  has  no  money  in  the  bank,  but 
plenty  of  children  for  a young  fellow. 

Patrolman  Larry  Kerner  shot  a small  dog  recently.  When 
Larry  left,  the  dog  got  up  and  walked  away.  Patrolman 
Jacobi  had  to  finish  the  job. 

Mr.  Ford  of  Detroit  is  perturbed  at  Shelva  Persinger. 
He  claims  1001  things  are  wrong  with  the  radio  car. 

George  Diffin,  the  well-known  reporter  of  the  66th  Pre- 
cinct, is  enjoying  his  vacation  at  a place  that  combines 
the  best  features  of  the  mountains  and  the  seashore.  Good 
old  Dyker  Heights.  And  he  stays  at  the  best  boarding 
house  on  Bath  Avenue. 

A rookie  asked  this  reporter  how  long  a guy  must  be  in 
the  job  before  he  gets  a summer  vacation. 

The  reply  was:  “You  will  have  to  get  some  one  in  the 
job  over  25  years  to  answer  that  one.” 

Our  well  known  ball  team  (well  known  to  us)  has  been 
challenged  by  the  Bloomer  Girls.  Accept  their  challenge, 
Sergeant  Iooss,  the  team  may  at  last  win  a game! 

What  big  detective  is  trying  to  join  a Bath  Beach  Yacht 
Club?  Never  mind,  borrow  a dory,  rig  up  a sail  and  go 
to  sea  under  your  own  wind. 

Radio  Motor  Patrol  641,  with  Furey  and  Krawczak  up, 
still  holds  top  score.  Krawaczk  thinks  he  should  be  a 
First  Grade  Detective  because  of  his  experience  listening 
to  crime  stories  over  the  radio. 

Extra!  Extra!  Johnny  Langan  finally  got  his  70th  Pre- 
cinct ball  team  into  a ball  game.  If  you  should  doubt  this 
ask  Danny  Langan  and  the  88th  Precinct  team. 

For  the  best  answers  to  the  following  questions  we  will 
award  a cut  glass  golf  ball: 

What  member  of  the  Day  Squad  is  becoming  known  as 
the  “Westchester  Baron"’? 

What  member  of  the  1st  Squad  surprised  everyone  with 
his  wonderful  singing? 

What  members  of  the  2nd  Squad  were  recently  baptized 
Mike  and  Ike  by  one  of  their  superior  officers? 

What  member  of  the  3rd  Squad  recently  used  an  Ann- 
hauser  Busch  beer  truck  to  move  into  his  new  abode? 

What  member  of  the  4th  Squad  played  the  fiddle  quite 
capablv  at  a recent  social  function? 

What  member  of  the  5th  Squad  can  tell  you  more  fish 
stories  than  you’ve  ever  heard? 

What  member  of  the  6th  Squad  wanted  company  on  a 
recent  detail? 

William  Cone  proved  he’s  there  prior  to  the  end  of  his 
probation  period.  He  went  out  and  grabbed  himself  a 
burglar,  hut  sorrv  to  say  a few  days  later  he  was  cracked 
up  in  old  “Iron  Horse  ’ 591.”  Glad  to  say  he  is  coming 

around  fine.  . 

The  District  Surgeon  called  on  a few  of  the  boys  lately. 
Ralph  Keefe  and  John  McBridge  took  time  out  after  an 
auto  collision.  Jim  Cameron  turned  his  ankle  scaling  a 
fence,  after  receiving  a radio  alarm. 

The  members  of  the  3rd,  4tli  and  5th  squads  are  sorry 
to  lose  Hildig  Johnson,  hut  wish  him  luck  in  his  new  as- 
signment. 

The  occupants  of  Radio  Car  656  were  tired  of  seeing 
Radio  Cars  657  and  1244  in  print  so  often,  so  they  went 
out  and  made  twro  good  arrests. 
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While  strolling  through  the  park  one  day.  Tommy  Snipe 
was  observed  rowing  a boat  around  the  lake.  Say,  Tom, 
did  your  application  for  the  harbor  squad  have  anything 
to  do  with  that? 

The  members  of  the  70th  Precinct  extend  to  Henry 
Tivnan  and  his  family  their  sincerest  sympathy  on  the  loss 
of  their  dearest  one. 


11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72tf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . F ox  78th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

74th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

76th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

The  72nd  Precinct  has  an  All  Star  Baseball  Team,  and 
any  team  wishing  to  book  games  may  communicate  with 
Lieutenant  Behan. 

The  72nd  Precinct  had  a great  time  at  the  beefsteak  din- 
ner given  by  the  Baseball  Club.  The  Hon.  Thomas  J. 
Lynam  and  the  noted  attorney,  James  W.  Feely,  were  among 
the  guests. 

W e mourn  the  loss  of  our  brother  officer.  Patrolman 
Joseph  Metzler,  who  was  taken  from  us  recently. 

Patrolman  Sullivan,  the  72nd  Precinct  sheik,  is  playing 
Greenville,  N.  Y.,  on  big  time.  He  doubles  with  a big 
brunette  in  the  dancing  sets. 

Tiny  Titena  intends  to  enter  the  next  marble  tournament. 

Patrolman  Ludwig  is  polishing  up  his  hunting  rifle  and 
has  his  rabbit  hounds  all  set. 

Our  illustrious  and  talented  Patrolman  Fox,  who  not 
only  acts  as  reporter  but  has  contributed  some  of  the  best 
Kop  Komiks  published  in  Spring  3100,  gave  the  boys  a 
treat  the  other  day.  The  young  artist-writer  attended  a 
precinct  ball  game  dressed  in  a light  spring  suit,  black  and 
white  shoes,  red  tie,  lavender  sox,  pink  shirt  and  a big  red 
rose  in  his  lapel.  He  was  surrounded  by  two  of  Bay 
Ridge's  most  famous  beauties,  Dick  Barclie  and  Joe  Mc- 
Donald. 

Mr.  Cooney  found  a manhole  cover  missing  on  his  post 
and  having  nothing  to  cover  it  with,  stood  for  three  hours 
over  the  hole.  Lurking  Ludwig  came  along  and  offered 
a suggestion.  Cooney  disappeared  and  returned  rolling 
a manhole  cover  before  him.  Cooney  then  reported  to 
the  precinct  as  follows:  “Hello,  Serg.,  the  manhole  cover 
on  10th  Avenue  and  19th  Street  is  O.  K.,  but  the  one  on 
10th  Avenue  and  18th  Street  is  missing.” 

T oung  rookie  Mr.  Goldstein  boarded  a street  car  on 
Ralph  Avenue.  The  conductor  was  Irish.  Mr.  Goldstein 
said:  “Is  this  a Delancey  Street  car?”  The  reply  was,  “yes.” 
The  rejoinder  was,  “What  the  hell  is  it  doing  over  here?” 
The  conductor  answered,  “Probably  out  for  a bit  of  fresh 
air  like  yerself.” 

Patrolman  Hambrecht  is  the  champion  dunker  of  the 
Police  Department.  He  can  dunk  four  rolls  in  a cup  of 
coffee  and  still  have  some  left.  (I  wonder  if  his  wife  knows 
he  lost  three  berries  playing  pinochle!) 

What  were  Lawless  and  O'Brien  doing  with  Ballantyne’s 
Rolls  Rovce?  No  one  knows,  hut  when  Bally  went  to  it 
he  found  a dead  rat  and  a lot  of  rusty  hooples  on  the 
inside. 

Tom  Russell  is  a tough  landlord.  On  the  5th  of  July 
he  told  Jack  Ryan  he  was  five  days  behind  in  the  rent. 

Willie  (Gong  Gong)  McLaren  wore  sneakers  while  work- 
ing in  plain  clothes  so  burglars  couldn’t  hear  him  coming. 

Patrolman  Lyons,  who  resembles  King  Kong  very  much, 
is  noted  for  his  sword  swallowing  feats. 

There  is  no  depression  as  far  as  Ballantyne  and  the  send 
for  us  twins.  Dempsey  & Ryan,  are  concerned,  as  all  three 
own  two  suits. 

Sergeant  Mitchell  says  they  should  have  a Camp  Mul- 
rooney  in  every  precinct. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63 d Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
67 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich 
69 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


71sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 
73 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
75 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 


In  one  of  the  recent  ball  games  at  the  71st  Precinct, 
Dan  McGuire  hit  a double  and  Andrew  (Ducky  Wuckv) 


Miller  shouted,  “There's  your  mother-in-law!”  In  a daze 
Mac  was  caught  off  second. 

Our  Captain,  Joe  (Charley  Horse)  Paine,  can  find  more 
excuses  for  losing  hall  games  than  any  forty  men. 

Willie  McLaughlin,  our  pitcher,  has  won  3 games  and 
lost  2 to  date.  Some  think  Willie  must  be  slipping. 

Patrolman  William  Martin  pulled  a fast  one.  He  went 
out  and  grabbed  himself  a life  long  sparring  partner.  Keep 
your  guard  up,  Willie. 

All  members  of  the  Police  Department  are  invited  to 
attend  the  diving  exhibition  to  be  given  by  Detective  Mur- 
ray of  the  71st  Squad  on  Aug.  6th  at  the  Aquarium.  No 
sun  tan  oil  allowed.  Mother,  rub  my  back! 

Jim  Marsh  should  root  for  our  side  once  in  a while. 

Since  Sergeant  Harley  returned  from  Camp  Mulrooney 
with  a coat  of  tan  and  a Panama  hat,  he  has  been  tipping 
the  little  man,  Sergeant  Walter  Devine,  on  how  to  assemble 
a platoon. 

No  boosts — Just  knocks  form  the  63rd  Precinct: 

Feldman — -A  “FAST"’  man  on  Yom  Kippur. 

Jordan — Does  nothing  in  particular,  and  does  that  lazily. 

Stahl — He’s  been  in  one  state  all  his  life,  that  of  un- 
consciousness. 

Desmond — “Desie”  proof  that  one  may  be  a gentleman 
and  a cop. 

O’Rourke — As  he  brews,  so  shall  he  drink. 

Rogers — All  his  fortune  is  beneath  his  hat. 

Rapp — They  gazed  and  gazed  and  still  their  wonder 
grew.  That  such  a big,  big  lad,  so  very  little  knew. 

Kenevan — If  labor  were  an  asset,  Kenney  would  always 
be  in  the  red. 

Ganiev — Too  smart  to  live.  Just  giving  the  world  a 
break. 

Hanley — It’s  nice  to  be  natural,  when  you  are  naturally 
nice. 

Lannigan — Proof  that  nature  is  not  infallible. 

Fitzgerald — Napoleon  was  a little  guy  too,  but  Nappy 
was  ambitious. 

Walsh — Paul  thinks  John  McGraw  is  a good  manager 
too. 

Boehme — Nice  men  are  those  who  have  clever  ideas. 

Caufield — Insolence  born  of  office. 

Rose — A picturesque  faker. 

Gorman — Does  inconsistency  propound  greatness? 

Friedman — With  malice  toward  all,  charity  toward  none. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

nth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80f/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

79 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  His!  Pet..  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

BBth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

“Get  ’em  alive,  Annunziata,”  during  a hunt  for  big 
game  in  the  midst  of  the  hot  spell,  procured  a length  of 
gas-pipe,  rope  with  noose  and  some  Formaldehyde  as  bait 
and  while  secreted  in  a doorway  of  a butcher  shop  along 
St.  Johnny’s  Highway  he  placed  the  bait  which  was  taken 
by  an  enormous  bloodhound,  wrhich  was  roped  and  brought 
to  the  station  house.  Of  course  the  news  item  spread, 
which  brought  one  Mrs.  Giovanie  De  Bankelearv  here, 
who  identified  and  made  claim  to  the  hound,  stating  it 
was  one  of  Johnnie’s  crawlers,  that  are  always  running 
away  from  one  and  another  and  that  when  he  w*as  a boy 
“he  was  great  for  spreading  the  eagle,  and  that’s  the  reason 
they  don’t  want  to  stay  with  one  another.  They  were 
named  Camels  because  they  not  only  could  go  nine  days 
without  the  “aqua  freschi”  but  can  and  do  do  a "Mahatma 
Gandhi.” 

There  are  a lot  of  the  boys  planning  to  go  to  the  Chicago 
World’s  Fair  to  see  the  many  advances  made  by  science.  A 
tip  to  the  wise  should  be  sufficient.  Park  your  autos  in  the 
outskirts  of  the  city;  they  may  not  have  such  ancient  models 
nor  types. 

Really  cawn’t  unerstand  why  a big  fella  like  Mauricie 
should  strike  the  pepper  pot  on  the  inhaler,  both  being 
members  of  the  cooperage  union  and  belonging  to  the 
same  locale,  R.  S.  No.  3. 
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Our  assistant  broom  at  the  <9th  Precinct,  better  known 
as  Jim  Londos,  has  a hump  on  his  back  much  larger  than 
usual.  He  isn't  getting  much  sleep  lately.  Married  life 
keeps  him  awake  in  the  night  time  and  affords  very  little 
rest  in  the  day. 

Any  arrests  made  around  the  79th  Precinct  we  hope  the 
lieutenants  will  he  sure  to  put  in  the  assist  twins,  Bar- 
salona  and  McKenna,  says  Dillmeier. 

The  bovs  are  getting  sun  struck  or  moon  struck  or  some- 
thing at  the  80th  Precinct,  especially  the  batchelors.  Tooie 
Hamill  took  the  leap  on  July  9th.  Good  luck,  Tooie. 
Handsome  Louie  O'Meara  will  also  take  a beauty  altar- 
ward.  Timothy  Essig,  knowm  as  “Slim,”  will  be  the  best 


man. 


Gus  Herr,  our  fat,  good  natured  delegate,  is  looking  in 
the  baby  store  windows.  Boys,  he  is  expecting!  Hope  it’s 
another  cop! 

Our  genial  Lieutenant,  Tom  McElrov,  just  celebrated 
another  birthday.  This  one  took  him  four  days  to  cele- 
brate. Wish  you  many  more,  Tom. 

Good  Luck.  Sergeant  Sweeney,  on  the  completion  of  your 
25  years  in  the  Department. 

“Midge”  Lombardi  took  the  mound  for  the  88th  Precinct 
on  June  23rd,  and  defeated  the  Cumberland  Hospital  doc- 
tors 5-4.  He  held  them  scoreless  for  seven  innings.  Dan 
Langan  finished  the  game  and  gave  the  Medicos  a chance. 

Why  did  Patrolman  Wagon  Operator  Fream  take  that 
trip  to  Philly,  and  did  he  take  the  widow,  and  if  so,  why 
for?  Wish  you  luck,  Ed.,  even  though  it  was  June  13th. 

When  Eddie  had  his  25  years  in  he  didn’t  know  whether 
to  retire  or  get  married.  He  did  the  latter.  Whatta  guy! 
Can  he  take  it! 

The  boys  of  the  88th  Precinct  were  pleased  to  see  Pro- 
fessor Farnan  and  his  Chaminade  High  School  Band  at 
the  Police  Graduation  Exercises  at  the  Yankee  Stadium. 
They  received  a wonderful  reception  which  they  richly  de- 
served. Professor  Farnan  also  leads  a well-known  choir 
in  Queens  Village. 


14th  Division 

83 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn 
Soth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J . Hughes 
87 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  W illiam  Schuedel 


Lx.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

90 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhfelder 
92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 
94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 


The  boys  who  went  to  Canada  in  bygone  days  will  spend 
their  vacation  this  year  at  the  nearest  beer  garden. 

The  boys  of  the  8th,  9th  and  10th  squads  at  the  87th 
Precinct  always  turn  out  with  a smile.  The  three  cor- 
nered razz  bout  between  the  heavyweights,  Moran,  Scuderi 
and  \ illano,  puts  them  in  good  humor. 

Patrolman  Stevens,  the  congenial  attendant  at  the  90th 
Precinct,  wishes  the  boys  to  go  easy  on  the  cake.  He  com- 
plains there  is  never  any  left  to  take  home! 

Cutie  Sam  Hogan  got  by  with  his  uniform  at  the  last 
inspection.  He  whispered  to  the  Inspector  that  he  was 
getting  out  the  first  of  the  year,  but  failed  to  say  what 
year. 

Since  Walter  Brady  joined  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  he  has  a 
perfect  36  figure  and  is  trying  to  induce  Herman  Boeschen 
to  join.  Herman  refuses  unless  Sam  Hogan  gets  that  chassis 
of  his  down  to  a 36. 

Patrolman  Mutz  of  the  94th  Precinct  spent  three  days 
in  court  after  working  four  to  twelve  tours.  He  wants 
to  knowr  if  this  is  a union  job  and  why  he  doesn't  get  a 
day  off.  See  the  delegate,  Mutzy,  ole  kid. 

We  have  a new  bootblack,  Bill  Patterson,  selected  after 
a close  voting  contest.  One  of  the  contestants,  John  Car- 
ney, a close  friend  of  Patrolman  Carlin,  wras  disappointed 
as  he  wanted  to  be  a cop,  by  working  himself  up  from 
the  bottom.  Don’t  get  discouraged,  John,  we  hear  Bill 
Real  is  got  his  hooks  in  for  you. 

John  Raach  is  a full  moon  attendant.  He  is  often  seen 
doing  the  snake  dance  on  the  station  house  roof. 

Patrolman  Ferrarra  is  now  satisfied  after  joining  the 
Columbians.  He  is  now  extra  chauffeur  number  49. 

Patrolman  Carlin  has  taken  up  light  housekeeping  at  the 
station  house.  His  family  has  moved  to  Maspeth. 

The  94th  Precinct  baseball  team  defeated  the  following 
precincts:  6,  9,  61,  63,  75,  109,  114th.  If  you're  looking 
for  opposition,  get  in  touch  with  our  Bill  Real. 

Patrolman  Walsh  is  all  set  for  his  vacation,  knickers 
pressed,  golf  bag  mended,  clubs  polished  and  a firm  deter- 
mination to  beat  all  comers. 

Patrolman  Lind  is  getting  plenty  of  exercise  pushing  the 
baby  carriage  around.  The  labor  is  offset  by  the  nice  things 
the  bovs  sav  about  the  kid. 


Charlie  Knapp,  the  volunteer  fireman  of  the  83rd  Pre- 
cinct, displayed  rare  courage  recently.  He  observed  a 
fire  in  a tomato  can  and  rushing  in  where  angels  fear  to 
tread,  he  extinguished  the  conflagration  aU  by  himself. 
He  made  one  mistake,  however,  he  spent  quite  a while 
around  the  fire  hydrant  looking  for  the  pump  handle. 

Cousin  A1  has  a tough  time  explaining  how  he  escaped 
the  big  saw,  while  making  repairs  at  his  Long  Island 
chateau. 

Bob  and  John  are  jostling  as  to  who  will  take  the  rub- 
ber band  off  the  bank  roll  at  the  coming  convention. 
Pretty  tough  for  the  boys. 

The  83rd  Precinct  is  gifted  with  the  three  most  con- 
genial floor  moppers  in  the  job.  Charlie,  who  mumbles  to 
Charlie  when  he  comes  from  the  bank,  and  gives  all  the 
boys  a cup  of  someone  else’s  coffee.  Then  comes  Charles 
the  second,  who  says  if  only  all  his  kids  would  get  to 
work  he  would  retire.  Last  but  not  least  is  Peter  Jacob 
Kunzweiler  who  has  joined  the  Kiudle  Club,  purveyors  of 
good  beer  and  better  bologna. 

Patrolman  John  Hock,  the  ex-air  mail  pilot  of  the  85th 
Precinct,  has  deserted  aviation  and  is  combating  the  de- 
pression by  catching  fish  at  the  Cross  Bay  Boulevard. 

The  85th  Precinct  baseball  team  with  a record  of  9 wins 
— 1 lose  and  a tie,  are  looking  for  games.  Get  in  touch 
wri  th  Prof.  Kinsella. 

Patrolman  O'Brien  and  Patrolman  Steinfeld  are  to  retire 
from  the  Department  after  25  years  of  honorable  service. 
They  go  with  the  best  wishes  of  the  boys  for  a happy  rest 
after  a job  well  done. 


15th  Division 


Ptl.  August  Burger 


lOOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104//*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  \0Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulbacher 

106 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Patrolman  McGurk  of  the  104th  Precinct  went  into  a 
drug  store  on  his  post  and  complained  of  a “lousy  head- 
ache.” The  drug  clerk  disappeared  to  the  rear  of  the 
store  and  came  out  with  a FLIT  GUN  and  an  Aspirin! 

Patrolman  Rickes  since  getting  married  has  settled  down 
for  good.  He  now  sits  on  the  stoop  of  his  home  and  com- 
plains of  the  boys  playing  ball  in  the  street. 

Patrolman  Hults:  “Say,  Puller,  why  do  you  call  your 
girl,  Rosie,  “Crisco” 

Patrolman  Puller:  “Because  she's  fat.” 

Patrolman  Snyder:  “Say,  Bell,  your  wife  looks  like  a 

very  smart  woman.  I suppose  she  knows  everything.” 

Patrolman  Bell:  “Don’t  be  foolish.  She  doesn  t even 

suspect  anything!” 

Patrolman  Lucaire:  “Hey,  Baron,  do  you  like  SPAN- 

ISH?” 

Patrolman  Roth:  “I  hate  the  darn  green  stuff,  but  I 

must  eat  it — my  wife  says  it  is  good  for  me.” 

Sergeant  Casey:  “Hey,  Quinn,  do  you  know  the  Gettys- 

burg Address?” 

Patrolman  Quinn:  “I  had  the  address  here  in  my  book, 

but  thev  moved.” 

Patrolman  Dammeyer  recently  returned  from  the  World’s 
Fair  in  Chicago,  and  he  claims  that  the  Streets  of  Paris 
is  the  best  place  in  the  Fair  grounds.  I guess  that's  where 
he  captured  that  cute  little  mustache. 
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16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  I12r/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J . McQuade 

llOr/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  11  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

ell,  I hear  that  our  friend  Willie  Bauman  is  going  to 
“'bump  his  head"  on  the  altar  rail.  Take  a tip,  Willie 
- — don  t forget  the  arm  chair  and  stool.  Ask  Hook  Meyer, 
he  knows.  ..Just  a couple  of  Racoon  Boys,  Fruend  and 
Seagren.  (Where's  Metropolitan  Avenue)  ..  .Joe  Bauer: 
"Oh,  hoy,  when  I was  in  the  Strong  Arm  Squad,  Blah- 
Blah-Blah”.  . . 

Some  well  known  sayings  in  the  backroom:  Johnny 

Erikson — "Gee  whiz  ’.  . .Headsy  Kelleher:  “When  I was 
in  the  Homicide  Squad — Blah-Blah-Blah.  . .Dick  Orpheus: 
“Oh,  yeah!”. . .Grandpa  Wepples:  “Me  feet  hurt”.  ..Teddy 

Wessock:  “No  more  chocolate  sodas”.  . .Babe  Welson:  “The 
guy  that  was  going  to  get  me  out  of  here  in  two  weeks 
is  taking  care  of  it".  . .“Me,  too,”  says  Johnny  Scanlon... 
Mike  Long:  "Take  your  rubbers,  it  ain’t  raining” ...  Lou 
Neher:  “You  can  say  that  again”.  . .Louis  Miller  (Hitler)  : 
“They  took  me  off  my  post  for  nothing.  Guess  I’ll  go 
back  to  the  Prospect  patrol” ..  .Jerry  Kropp:  “The  tips 
ain't  so  good  but  the  work  is  steady”.  . .Pete  Keennan: 
“Only  four  to-day?”.  ..Jake  Young:  “Justice  triumphed”.  .. 
Charlie  Schoen:  “I  know  I'm  late  but  somebody  had  to 

bake  the  rolls”.  . .Eddie  Geiger  (the  cherry  king)  eats  more 
cherries  than  anybody  we  know... Joe  Maetijka:  “Hello, 
Princey!”.  . . Jack  Wysocki:  “I  got  a punching  hag  and 
can’t  use  it.” 

Lieutenant  Dooley  and  the  Smith  Brothers  spent  a very 
pleasant  day  with  Sergeant  Maskiel  (DON  ROVEN)  at 
Linderhurst,  and  the  lieutenant  caught  the  prize  fish  of 
the  day. 

Sergeant  Bob  Smith  is  now  starting  to  paint  the  inside 
of  the  widow’s  house  and  he’s  beginning  to  meet  with  a 
little  trouble  as  to  what  color  the  domicile  should  be 
painted.  He  told  her,  “It’s  all  up  to  you,  dear.”  (That’s 
something  no  one  ever  thought  Bob  would  say.)  — (To  be 
continued.) 

Sergeant  Martini  is  having  a little  trouble  lately.  His 
home  in  College  Point  was  struck  by  lightning  and  his 
bungalow  at  the  lake  was  almost  taken  off  the  stilts  by  a 
tornado. 

Patrolman  Wise,  the  King  Kong  of  Rosewood,  is  known 
as  the  only  one  who  is  always  under  control.  (Some- 
times.) 

Patrolman  Shea  invited  the  boys  to  a party  in  Beechurst 
and  when  they  arrived  he  told  the  maid  to  keep  the  doors 
locked. 

Patrolman  Jacobs  can  be  seen  looking  through  amber 
colored  glasses  while  operating  the  Radio  Car  with  his 
side  partner,  none  other  than  the  daddy  of  them  all,  “Big 
Bov  Landman.”  The  N.  T.  G. 

The  boys  of  the  precinct  miss  Smoke  Ball  Lang,  our 
three  timer,  and  would  like  to  know  where  that  picture 
published  in  the  North  Shore  was  taken.  It  sure  looks 
like  the  old  Adonis  himself. 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  Stefania  for  taking  the 
vows  in  June. 

“Pants”  Pantuliano  in  addition  to  good  work  at  the  col- 
lapse of  the  Circus  Tent,  saved  a Wild  Pig.  We  under- 
stand pork  is  regularly  on  the  table  at  his  house  now. 
“Smiles”  G.  Smith  did  nothing  but  try  to  save  “Fatima” 
at  the  circus. 

Noted  during  the  confusion  at  the  Circus  was  the  cool 
heads  of  Inspector  Thomas  Ryan  and  Lieutenant-in-Com- 
mand  “Bridge”  Cook.  Also  how  the  Midget  admired 
“Lanky”  Duggan,  one  of  the  heroes  of  the  night. 

Olshev,  Dunekack  and  John  O’Learv  were  at  the  World’s 
Fair  with  their  better  halves.  Thanks  for  the  post-cards, 
bovs. 

“Villie”  Heise  threatens  to  jump  out  the  window  and 
Patrolman  “Wise  Alex”  Ewers  has  been  keeping  them  all 
open  of  late. 


Sergeant  “Bull’s  Eye”  Henry  hit  99  at  pistol  practice. 
Almost  a perfect  score. 


1st  Division  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 


Btl.  VF alter  C.  Schad  l).  Ptl.  Francis  Uazwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Segt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  f.  ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

So  Mr.  “Stretch"  Reynolds  has  become  a baseball  man- 
ager, eh?  He's  a good  lieutenant,  so  you  can  never  tell. 
(Maybe  he’ll  use  a basketball.) 

Due  to  our  extensive  farming  system  (and  how!)  we 
have  organized  a team  that  knows  what  to  do  with  a ball. 
Brassie,  L.  F.;  Brooks,  C.;  Collins,  2B;  Delaney,  P.;  Gil- 
kinson,  S.S.;  Halblaub,  R.  F.;  M.  Keane,  IB.;  O’Leary, 
C.  F.;  Searl,  3B.  This  team  has  individual  practice  each 
day  on  West  Street  and  with  challenges  from  the  N.  Y. 
Bloomer  Girls,  Central  Islip,  Sing  Sing  and  the  Old  Man's 
Home,  is  enjoying  a wonderful  season.  So  far  rain  and 
heat  has  prevented  play.  They  furnish  their  own  rules, 
ball,  field,  umpire,  and  what  have  you! 

Patrolman  Walther  has  been  permanently  assigned  to 
Traffic  “D.” 

Now  that  the  4th  is  over,  there's  nothing  to  do  until 
Labor  Day.  Oh,  Yeah! 

A series  of  explosions  which  shook  the  town  of  Laurelton 
was  caused  by  the  starting  of  Patrolman  Jensen’s  Nash — 
vintage  of  1928. 

Vas  you  dere,  Herr  Frederich?  Shure  I vas  dere  py 
de  Progresses  of  the  Ein  Hundreds.  In  other  words  “Chi” 
had  winter  in  June.  * * * Incidentally,  Patrolman 

Shields  reports  home  with  both  cuffs  in  perfect  condition. 

Patrolman  Kussins  intends  to  start  on  the  ring  soon. 
Must  soon  own  the  car.  Of  course  I might  be  wrong,  but 
it’s  my  story  and  I’m  stuck  with  it. 

Doesn’t  Patrolman  Ed.  Murphy  ever  eat  Sunday  dinner 
at  home.  Or  can't  he  just  get  away  from  the  apron  strings! 

Big  Bill  Gilkinson  has  reserved  accommodations  for  his 
vacation  on  Pier  43.  There’s  no  place  like  home. 

E.  Patrolman  Thomas  Brown,  who  so  admirably  regu- 
lates obstreperous  motorists  at  the  intersection  of  Broad- 
way and  180th  Street,  recently  complained  that  he  never 
saw  his  name  in  Spring  3100.  Never  mind,  Tom,  we  will 
have  Old  Man  Sunshine  pay  you  a visit  and  then  perhaps 
you  will  not  only  see  your  name  therein  but  the  sunshine 
of  your  smile  all  over  the  front  page. 

Recently  met  Patrolman  James  O’Connell  at  a gas  sta- 
tion uptown  broadcasting  to  the  whole  world  that  he  had 
become  the  proud  papa  of  a beautiful  blue-eyed  colleen. 
Jimmie,  we  are  happy  to  learn  that  all  is  well  at  home, 
but  why  go  to  a gas  station  to  celebrate? 

Patrolman  Phil  Kelly  is  very  lonesome  since  his  old 
side-kick,  Henry  Neider,  left  him  on  a tour  of  the  various 
intersections  within  the  confines  of  Traffic  “E.”  Cheer  up, 
Phil — Henry  will  be  back  with  the  last  rose  of  summer. 

Sergeants  Joseph  Meade  and  John  Butler  left  Traffic 
“E”  to  keep  each  other  company  at  Coney  Island  for  the 
summer  months.  Or  did  they  both  get  tired  of  the  goat 
farms  in  Riverdale? 

Patrolman  Eddie  Mannix  failed  to  show  up  for  roll-call 
recently  and  nearly  bowled  over  Lieutenant  Higgins  by  his 
explanation  that  the  only  reason  for  his  tardiness  was  his 
anxiety  to  get  to  work! 

With  the  advent  of  summer  Patrolman  Eddie  Tipping 
no  longer  keeps  his  hands  in  his  pockets  while  regulating 
traffic.  He  simply  tucks  them  away  in  his  gloves. 

Sergeant  James  Mohan  was  a bit  peeved  when  he  learned 
that  his  vacation  was  officially  postponed  until  the  falling 
of  the  leaves.  Cheer  up,  Jim,  the  first  10  years  in  the 
Royal  Order  of  the  Stripes  are  the  hardest.  Besides,  we 
have  it  on  good  authority  that  the  fare  to  Miami  will  be 
cut  in  half  next  season. 

The  three  musketeers.  Patrolmen  Patwell.  Boes  and  Evers, 
iust  returned  from  a flying  trip  to  Canada.  Although 
George  and  Walter  were  a bit  worried  about  meeting  Mrs. 


31 


Patwell  upon  tlieir  return  for  keeping  Richard  away,  we 
are  glad  to  report  that  all  is  well  in  the  Patwell  home. 

Patrolman  John  Carew  has  a very  lonesome  look  about 
him  lately.  \\  hat  s the  matter,  John.  Is  it  because  Queenie 
is  basking  in  the  moonlight  in  Mayo? 

B.  The  secrets  of  the  many  conflabs  between  Patrol- 
men Ihomas  Rail  and  Bernard  Corrigan,  the  squire  of 
Hester  and  Chrystie  streets,  is  no  more.  Petite  Mary  Han- 
nigan  is  now  Mrs.  Bernard  Corrigan  and  the  honeymoon 
was  spent  in  Canada. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisso  Gervais 

G.  Sergeant  Tiffany  left  the  big  city  to  spend  his  vaca- 
tion with  the  nudist  colony  at  Bellmore,  L.  I. 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Gilbride,  and 
may  all  vour  troubles  be  little  ones. 

WILLIE  KRANTZ  is  so  small  that  when  he  drives  his 
car  he  has  to  sit  on  three  pillows.  P.  S.  You  should  have 
bought  an  AUSTIN. 

Mark  Forrester  recently  passed  a Scotch  vacation  by 
attending  the  ball  games  on  a pass. 

John  Kinstrey  received  ten  cents  by  mail  from  a young 
lady  in  Brooklyn  to  whom  he  had  loaned  the  money.  She 
also  invited  him  to  supper! 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Thortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Scene  at  the  Third  District  Traffic  Office  Any  Day. 
O'Connell:  ‘'Hey,  Doyle,  did  you  put  the  coffee  on?” 

Doyle:  “No,  I was  waiting  for  you.  You  get  the  milk 

and  the  coffee  will  be  ready  when  you  get  back.” 

O'Connell:  “That’s  what  you  said  Monday.  Did  I get 

coffee  then?” 

Doyle:  “No,  you  didn't  deserve  any,  you  didn't  get 

back  in  time.” 

Lieutenant  Strachan:  “Whose  turn  is  it  to  buy?” 

Harrington:  “O'Connell's;  he  hasn’t  bought  in  a week!  " 

O'Connell:  “I  take  notice  that  every  time  you  are  sup- 

posed to  buy,  the  boss  is  ringing  for  you.  Nothing  gives 
me  more  pleasure  than  to  eat  when  you  or  Doyle  has  to 
buy.” 

Lieutenant  Strachan:  “Keep  still  and  go  for  the  milk.” 

Harrington:  “And  hurry  up.” 

A Little  Later 

O'Connell:  “This  coffee’s  pretty  good;  I think  we  ll  let 

Doyle  make  it  all  the  time.” 

Harrington:  “Listen,  O’Connell,  you  take  orders,  don't 

give  them.  Remember  you  are  only  here  through  a cour- 
tesy; and  you  are  hanging  on  by  a thread  and  that’s  almost 
worn  out,  like  the  hair  on  your  head.” 

O’Connell:  “Why  don’t  you  have  something  to  say? 

Hey,  Lieutenant,  do  you  wrant  your  coffee  poured  out?” 
Lieutenant  Strachan:  “Wait  a minute,  it’s  busy  as  ??? 

wrhere  I wrork.” 

Moanings  from  Brooklyn  Traffic  Precincts 

I.  Lieutenant  Gallagher:  “I  wish  the  reporter  would 

leave  me  out  of  the  magazine.” 

Lieutenant  Boland:  “What  am  I doing  tomorrow?  Am 

I down  for  a day  off  this  week?  Where  are  my  slippers? 
Do  I go  on  patrol  this  week?  Are  you  busy?  ’ 

Captain  Rorke:  “Bring  in  the  condemned.” 

McDermott:  “Give  a guy  a chance,  will  va,  the  lieute- 

nant is  waiting  for  me.” 

Forsyth:  “Darned  if  I’M  going  to  cook  and  wash  the 

dishes  too.  I quit.” 

A well  known  waitress  has  left  a certain  Brooklyn  res- 
taurant and  now  is  slinging  hash  over  in  Chambers  Street. 
Catch  on? 

J.  Frank  Keliher:  “Watch  the  next  issue  of  the  maga- 

zine. I’ll  get  back  at  youse  guys.” 


Lieutenant  Battle:  “Cant  you  fix  it  up  for  me  to  beat 

the  late  tours  in  “L”  and  “M”? 

Lieutenant  McGowan:  “I’ll  be  careful  what  I have  to 

say  hereafter.  Those  reporters  are  too  smart.” 

C.  0.:  “Dang  it,  another  New  York  cop  goes  on  vaca- 

tion. What  am  I going  to  do  for  men?” 

K.  Patrolman  Milmerstadt:  “I  can’t  find  out  where  the 

flag  pole  goes.  I’ve  looked  everywhere.” 

John  Hillbert:  “Why  should  I contribute  to  the  com- 

missary, don't  I boil  the  water  and  help  to  clean  up?” 

Ed.  Cahill:  '‘.This  ain  t a bad  job,  but  the  clerical  men 

get  away  with  murder.” 

John  Doris:  "The  Sergeants  don't  bring  in  ice  cream 

any  more.” 

Louis,  Alias  the  “Laut  : "I  can  cook  as  good  as  any  guy 

in  this  outfit,  ask  any  Spanish  War  Vet.” 

Lieutenant  Goodman:  "The  Cerebral  Hemorrhage  gets 

us  all.  You  better  watch  your  step!” 

L.  Dan  Ryan,  the  only  man  whose  eyes  become  black 
from  ulcerated  teeth,  has  been  transferred  to  Traffic  “J”. 

Matt  Craven  sums  up  life:  I’ve  ate  well;  drank  plenty; 
loved  a little;  and  my  only  desire  now  is  to  make  a good 
looking  corpse. 

Harry  Bloom  talking:  “What  we  need  in  ‘L’  is  more 
inlets  and  outlets.” 

Henning  speaking:  “Why  buy  3.2  by  the  case  when  I 
can  make  six  cases  of  7.8  for  $1.00?” 

With  so  many  of  the  boys  spending  their  leisure  time  at 
the  beach  this  summer  we  will  still  have  the  best  looking 
and  healthiest  men  in  the  job. 

7th  Detective  District  Det.  Eddie  Miller 

Why  did  Detective  Eddie  Scully  of  the  Radio  Car  have 
to  take  that  correspondence  course  on  how  to  testify  at 
Special  Sessions? 

Did  you  knowT  that  Tommy  Quirk  and  Jack  Sullivan  are 
working  for  the  Metropolitan  Life  Insurance  Company?  If 
you  didn’t,  you’ll  soon  find  out.  Just  ride  with  them! ! 

Why  does  Jack  (Bing)  Crosby  hail  a taxicab  every  morn- 
ing after  doing  night  duty? 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  that  I have  been  threatened 
by  Bob  (Bimbo)  Darurau  with  bodily  harm  if  I put  any 
more  articles  in  the  magazine  about  him,  but  I think  I 
can  still  spot  him  9 rounds  and  knock  him  out  in  the  tenth. 

Will  someone  tell  Acting  Lieutenant  Bill  McCoy  to  please 
take  care  of  the  41st  Squad,  and  get  the  idea  out  of  his 
head  that  he’s  a ball  player? 

The  announcer  shouted,  “Joe  Wev  pitching  for  the  7th 
District.”  BUT  HE  FORGOT  TO  SAY  WHAT  HE  WAS 
PITCHING! 

Who  threwr  the  soap  into  the  water  when  Bill  Mara 
went  overboard  with  his  new  knickers? 

Congratulations  to  Detective  Moe  Barry  of  the  42d  Squad 
for  coming  in  3rd  in  the  Pistol  Championship  of  Greater 
New  York:  also  an  orchid  to  Detective  Ered  Kroener  for  his 
supervision  and  instruction  to  Moe. 

Why  does  the  bootblack  in  the  42d  want  20  cents  to  shine 
Dick  Caso’s  shoes? 

The  wreath  on  the  44tli  Squad  office  door  is  for  Lieutenant 
Bill  Rice’s  pet  canary,  SKIPPY,  who  has  passed  awrav. 
Who’ll  chip  in  to  get  the  Lieutenant  a cuckoo  clock  so  he 
won’t  miss  the  fellows  at  the  office? 

The  only  sweepstakes  that  Tom  (Kerrvman)  Killoran 
ever  heard  of  wras  the  day  he  swept  the  hamburger  out  of 
the  office  wfith  a broom. 

Who  knows  the  batting  average  of  Joe  (ELMER  THE 
GREAT)  McKeown,  and  WHO  CARES? 

That’s  no  beer  barrel  rolling  down  the  hill.  That’s 
George  (Baron  Koko)  Reiss  on  his  way  to  work! 

10th  Detective  District  Det.  Walter  F.  Henning 

The  stork  seems  to  be  especiallv  favoring  this  District 
latelv.  Artv  Giddings  and  Ernie  Dardis  of  the  66th  were 
recent  fathers,  as  was  Bill  Dunn  of  Coney  Island,  but  alas 
and  lackaday,  Bill  had  another  daughter.  ..  .It  is  rumored 
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that  Louie  White,  the  Fordham  flash,  is  the  author  of  some 
recent  stories  that  have  circulated  throughout  the  District 
causing  much  worriment  among  the  boys  in  high  places.  . . . 

1 Say  it  isn  t so,  Louie.  . . .Had  the  pleasure  of  being  present 
at  a celebration  dinner  by  the  70th  Squad.  This  dinner 
was  enriched  by  the  presence  of  Father  Tauigg,  a grand 
fellow  and  grand  company.  The  assemblage  was  enter- 
tained by  the  famous  Irish  Tenor,  Jimmy  Phelan,  and  won- 
der of  wonders,  by  none  other  than  Tom  Reilly  who  sang 

and  (whisper)  recited  poetry Somebody  tried  to  pull 

a trick  on  the  Reilly  family,  but  “she”  was  too  smart  for 
them,  I guess.  . . .A  good  time  was  had  by  all  and  after  it 
was  over  the  boys  went  through  Steeplechase  and  then 
proceeded  to  have  their  pictures  taken  in  one  of  those  old 
fashioned  tin  type  places.  It  is  rumored  that  if  you  give 
Eddie  Loures  a warm  room  and  an  arm  chair  he’s  the 

nearest  thing  to  perpetual  motion  existant R.  D.  is  the 

authority  for  this.  ..  .Frank  Dukes  is  now  a horseman  of 
note — especially  when  he  stays  on  the  horse.  . . .Tickets  for 
the  Bay  Shore  Bus  Ride  to  Rikeman’s  wedding  are  not  go- 
ing so  well.  This  no  doubt  is  due  to  the  fact  that  old 
John  Moran  is  slipping.  Having  nothing  more  to  write, 
due  to  the  laxity  of  my  contributors,  I’ll  close  now  to  mop 
my  brow.  . . .close  my  eyes  and  dream  of  some  place  where 
the  phone  isn’t  always  ringing  and  reports  coming  in  late. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Lieutenant  Stein  of  the  Borough  office  has  his  own  trou- 
bles keeping  the  Borough  Squad  functioning  one  hundred 
per  cent.  He  has  a hard  job  keeping  track  of  Eddie  Mur- 
phy. Henny  Wittel  says  that  since  the  last  issue  of  Spring 
3100,  everybody  is  asking  him  “how  the  fish  are  biting”  and 
he  can’t  tell  them  because  Lieutenant  McGovern  never 
gives  him  a chance  to  take  his  boat  out.... Ed  Lamouree 
is  up  in  Sullivan  County  vacationing  and  arranging  for 
hay  rides  in  opposition  to  Hennie’s  fishing  parties — pro- 
posed. Matthew  Herberich,  the  Hitlerite,  and  Frank 
Strohscheim,  two  of  the  chauffeurs  of  the  radio  squad,  are 
giving  the  far-downer,  Dan  Halloran,  the  “works”  every 
day  in  every  way.  Dan  wants  to  know  what  an  Irishman 
ought  to  do  when  he  is  sandwiched  between  two  Chermans! 

Paul  Montgomery,  clerical  man  in  the  16th  Detective 
District,  learned  to  his  great  surprise  how  much  his  many 
little  courtesies  and  his  many  decent  acts  were  appreciated 
by  his  co-workers. 

They  threw  him  a party  at  Tommy  Layden’s  house,  and 
aside  from  the  fine  testimonials  outlining  his  virtues,  and 
the  fine  spread  supervised  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Layden,  he  was 
given  a beautiful  wrist  watch  on  which  was  inscribed:  “To 
Paul,  a damn  good  fellow,  from  his  co-workers,  June,  1933”. 
Enough  said! 

Lieutenant  McGovern  has  at  last  dispensed  with  his  red 
flannels — The  heat  of  the  past  two  weeks  was  too  much  for 
him.  He  now  wears  silk  shorts — and  pants — for  air  on  the 
hot  days.  ..  .Sweeny,  Casey,  Halloran,  Fallon,  Coffey,  Doo- 
nan,  McGuire,  Murphy,  Kenny — all  members  of  the  Bor- 
ough Patrol  Squad — and  one  lone  Dutchman,  George  Wag- 
ner, isn’t  kicking  about  the  odds.  In  fact,  he  likes  the 
company;  of  course,  he  has  Henny  Kohnken,  whose  name 
indicates  a synthetic  leaning,  to  depend  on  if  he  has  any 
complaints  to  make. 

Paul  Montgomery  collects  for  everything  in  the  District, 
and  what  a job  he  has — A guy  has  to  have  a nice  disposition 
to  stand  it. 

Andy  Kiernan  “knocked  off”  a diligent  colored  burglar 
in  Flushing  last  week  and  the  big  boss  received  several 
commendatory  letters  about  it,  which  makes  everybody 
happy. 

Crime  Prevention  Bureau  Ptlw.  Irene  Peters 

Scene — Chelsea  Park,  one  humid  day  in  June— It  looks 

like  rain. 

Occasion — Flag  Day  and  Annual  Field  Day  of  Unit  No.  2. 
Those  of  Note — Commissioner  Bolan,  Chief  Inspector 

O’Brien,  Sixth  Deputy  Commissioner  Additon,  Inspector 


Costuma,  Supervisor  Hamill,  Helen  Mulrooney,  Florence 

McDonald  and  the  Assistant  Park  Commissioner  of  Man- 
hattan. 

Characters — 

Benneh  Nachmann  with  a megaphone  and  a pink  carna- 
tion, looking  like  Bung  Crosbing,  or  maybe  it  was  a Coney 
Island  barker! 

Lieutenant  William  Mahoney,  leader  of  the  band.  A few 
blue  notes  were  heard  when  “Holding  Mahoney’s  Hand” 
was  rendered. 

Jack  Roach  in  his  coaching  togs. 

John  O’Grady  having  a tough  time  keeping  his  girls  in  a 
group.  Wonder  if  he  designed  the  green  and  white  paja- 
mas? 

Lieutenant  Fry,  and  his  tootsie  rolls. 

Johnny  Young,  here  and  there  keeping  order. 

'Lisbeth  Burke  taking  good  care  of  the  uniformed  man 
and  also  the  inner  woman. 

Officer  Brennan  would  much  rather  an  assignment  on 
Park  duty. 

Rosie  Winter  beseeching  the  boys  and  girls  to  be  good 
while  handing  out  the  ice  cream  and  cake. 

Margarite  Brown  valiantly  striving  to  do  her  bit  while  in 
deep  mourning  over  the  loss  of  her  pup. 

“Gussie”  Manning  minus  her  kitchen  apron  and  laughing 
her  cares  away. 

“Lill”  Ryan  looking  charming  in  red,  but  anxious  to  he 
off  to  keep  that  date. 

And  the  rest  of  the  boys  doing  the  serious  looking  on. 

Sergeant  Campbell  dodged  cameras  all  day. 

A good  time  was  had  by  all  and  the  women  of  the  unit 
certainly  did  their  share  in  making  the  day  a success.  Re- 
freshments were  donated  by  various  business  houses  and 
valuable  prizes  were  given  to  winners  of  the  contests. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

The  fish  stories  are  still  coming  in;  get  this  one:  Some- 
one told  J.  Hughes  that  he  could  buy  good  bait  in  the 
vicinity  of  33d  Street  and  9th  Avenue.  James  went  there 
and  never  reached  the  BOAT. 

On  July  1st  the  boys  in  Lieutenant  Bauer’s  office  gave  a 
little  get-together  up  around  City  Island,  and  was  a good 
time  had?  Ask  any  of  the  young  fellows.  The  baseball 
game  was  between  teams  directed  by  Sergeants  Tierney  and 
King.  Frank  O’Brien  was  the  Umpire.  What  chance  did 
Sergeant  King’s  team  have?  O’Brien  gave  everything  to 
the  others.  You  can’t  blame  him.  Sergeant  Tierney  is  his 

boss Lieutenant  McGooey  won  the  horse-shoe  contest. 

He  just  beat  Captain  Berkery  by  one  shoe.  McGooey  wears 
a 10^4  while  Berkery  parks  an  8 That  was  the  win- 

ning margin. 

Sergeant  Duncan  and  H.  Buckley  won  the  three-legged 
race.  Buckley  having  to  drag  the  sergeant  over  the  last 
50  feet.  Lieutenant  Bauer  was  lucky  he  won  the  fat  man’s 
race  when  Pete  McGough  dropped  out.  Entertainment 
was  furnished  by  that  sweet  voiced  and  well  tailored  young 
man  Frank  Mershon.  The  boys  gave  him  a big  hand.  . . . 
Bill  Casey  won  the  100-yard  dash  but  was  disqualified  when 
it  was  discovered  that  he  wore  spikes.  Sergeant  King  never 
stopped  squawking  about  the  bad  breaks  his  team  received, 
and  at  the  dinner  he  issued  a challenge  to  Sergeant  Tierney 
for  a return  game. 

(You  better  wait,  sergeant,  the  way  that  OLD  TIMER 
was  hitting  I think  he  is  “on”  just  now.  So  wait  until  it 
gets  a little  chilly.  You  know  those  old  fellows  thrive  in 
the  rays  of  the  sun.) 

Between  Charley  Brown  and  J.  Thomas  McIntyre,  the 
boys  are  being  reminded  about  the  day  of  the  month  and 
the  hour  of  the  day.  Don’t  worry,  Charles,  we  hope  that 
you’ll  enjoy  it  when  it  comes.  As  for  J.  Thomas,  he’ll  look 
good  behind  a plow,  if  the  folks  don’t  take  a look  at  your 
ears  and  put  you  in  the  front  instead  of  the  back. 

It’s  great  how  soon  the  young  married  men  get  broken 
in.  Here’s  Chris  Farrington  bringing  home  the  supper  on 
the  5:15  already. 
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Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Lt.  David  Levy 

SOME  OF  THE  ALIASES  AND  SAYINGS  OF  THE 
JUNIOR  PLATOON. 

"\\  liitie  Gleason:  “I  always  wear  hard  collars,  it  gives 
me  that  dignified  look.” 

"Shylock”  Conboy:  "You  can  have  Five,  but  I want  Six 
on  payday". 

"Rook"  Gernon:  “When  I played  with  the  big  team,  I 
warmed  the  bench  all  Season.” 

"Bundles”  Giery:  "It's  only  my  laundry". 

"Cutie  Canavan : “I’d  like  to  smile  hut  it  hurts  my  split 

lip”-. 

"Lncle  Keane:  "Well,  I better  call  up  Uncle  John  and 
see  what  he  can  do  about  it”. 

"Legs"  Nolan:  "There's  no  one  in  the  barn  will  ride  him 
like  me". 

"Rabbit"  McDermott:  "By  the  time  I get  seniority  they 
will  take  it  out  of  the  R.  & R. 

"Hook"  Mir:  "I'll  give  Durante  a race  any  day.” 

"Hot  Dog"  Sullivan:  “Have  you  any  Nuts  cake? 

That’s  what  makes  me  miss  Brooklyn  ". 

"Violin”  Arnaiz:  "I’m  letting  it  growr  because  of  the  movie 
contract.  I'm  booked  to  play  Abraham  Lincoln". 

"Onions”  Cordes:  "Paddy's  market  was  the  only  place 
for  fresh  air”. 

"Head  Vogt:  “How  is  the  horse?  Dangerous?” 

"Thrundem”  Lee:  “But,  Sergeant,  I-I-I-I-I”. 

"Corporal'’  Kelly:  “Keep  that  crowd  back  there". 

"Father”  Geoghagen:  “Don't  forget  Rules  land  2 on  back 
of  your  card”. 

"Hairy”  O'Hare:  "If  I had  only  five  minutes  more  I'd 
have  made  the  Sergeants’  list”. 

"Hurray”  Meadowcroft : “How  is  my  seat  in  the  saddle, 
is  it  like  yours,  George?” 

"Pop”  Peterssen:  “Hey,  Punchy,  lay  off  that  stuff”. 

"High  Buildings”  O’Neill:  “Who  wants  to  rent  4 rooms 
and  bath?  Rent  $40”. 

“Shorty”  Russ:  “You  have  me  wrong,  Leo,  get  out  of 
here”. 

Lieutenant  Meyn:  "Don’t  forget  all  the  junior  men  are  on 
the  3rd  platoon,  tell  Cotter  it’s  all  right." 

"Deputy”  Cotter:  “You'll  have  to  see  the  boss  about  that, 
he  makes  up  the  roll  call'’. 

Sergeant  Thomas:  “As  soon  as  everybody  chips  in  for 
Balls  and  the  others  put  up  a side  bet  we’ll  play  them  if 
the  grounds  aren  t too  far  and  the  feed  is  below  15  cents. 
First  up  at  bat  and  last  up  in  a poker  game.  Bring  back 
the  cigar.” 

Chorus  of  Mt.  Squadron  No.  1:  “When  do  we  play  ball 
now  that  you  collected  the  $1.50?” 

One  of  our  best  Sergeants,  Mike  Hurley,  is  taking  his 
bride  for  a belated  honeymoon  to  the  auld  sod,  to  introduce 
her  to  the  In-Laws. 

The  sweet  singer  from  \ arick  St.  Stable,  Matty  Rais, 
buried  his  father  last  week.  We  extend  our  sincere  sym- 
pathy. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

Due  to  the  absence  of  Sergeant  Shawr  on  vacation,  the 
patrolmen  at  the  East  New  York  Barracks  are  under  the 
command  of  Frank  (Act.  Sgt.)  Agnew.  Watch  your  step, 
fellers. 

John  NOLAN,  riding  horse  MASON  in  a recent  Queens 
Horse  Showr,  won  a \ ELLOW  ribbon. 

Patterson  remarked  that  it  was  an  odd  color  for  an  Irish- 
man to  win. 

Frank  Grace  joined  the  ranks  of  the  Benedicts  recently. 
GOOD  LUCK,  FRANK. 

Fred  Brown  stopped  a runaway  horse  recently,  but  in 
doing  so  he  did  a “Prince  of  Wales”.  . .Two  more  flops, 
Fred,  and  you  will  be  eligible  as  an  honorary  member  of 
the  club. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office. 

The  19th  Division  Baseball  team,  after  winning  over 
teams  representing  the  4th,  6th  and  72d  Precincts,  also 


Traffic  Precinct  "O’”  and  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  2,  were 
finally  stopped  by  the  crack  64th  Precinct  team. 

Patrolman  Smith,  Chief  Inspector’s  Office,  is  anxious  to 
play  teams  in  the  various  precincts  and  offices. 

The  team  is  composed  of  such  high  class  ball  hawks  as 
Patrolmen  McKenna,  Smith,  Mulligan,  Joyce,  Quirk,  Whe- 
lan, Murphy,  Sheehan,  Bogus,  Mitchell  and  Johnson. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  4 Ptl.  Carl  L.  Reu 

The  boys  of  this  squad  wonder  why  the  “Wallpaper 
Salesman"  of  the  First  Squad  goes  to  that  Beauty  Parlor  on 
83d  Street,  wearing  a cute  Pink  Beret. 

“Lovey  Dovey  Miller,”  the  Mandalay  Sailor,  almost 
dunked  Patrolman  Curtin  in  the  river  the  other  night  while 
grappling  for  a car.  It  seems  he  didn't  know  Curtin’s  foot 
was  mixed  up  in  the  rope.  I guess  Miller  thought  he  was 
back  catching  ropes  on  the  sea  wall. 

Well,  the  P&L  Corporation  are  now  $9.14  ahead.  No 
telling  where  these  boys  will  end  up.  Methinks  behind  the 
8 ball.  If  they  do  we  will  need  a larger  supply  of  “Crying 
Towels.”  Plenty  are  being  used  in  these  quarters  now. 

Danell  and  Schleimer  gave  the  boys  the  thrill  of  their 
lives  the  other  day.  They  w altzed  into  the  quarters  decked 
out  in  ice  cream  pants  with  white  sport  shoes,  pink  pongee 
sport  shirts,  red  ties  and  a snappy  little  blue  beret  perched 
on  their  craniums.  Were  their  faces  red!  Yoohoo,  dears! 

The  gigilo  has  been  out  on  the  roof  in  his  undershirt 
trying  to  get  a coat  of  tan.  This  has  been  going  on  for 
weeks  and  weeks  and  all  you  can  see  is  a light  tint  of  old 
rose  on  his  lily  white  skin.  Go  to  the  beach  you  cream 
puff. 

The  boys  were  playing  ball  the  other  day  and  it  was 
raining.  Patrolman  Reu  complained  about  how  hard  it 
was  running  to  first  base  with  boots  on.  Patrolman  Reilly 
said  he  couldn’t  see  the  ball  because  the  rain  got  in  his 
eyes.  Well,  one  excuse  is  as  good  as  another.  Just  a few 
more  cream  puffs. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

To  clear  the  matter  up  once  and  for  all,  the  records  show 
that  Moe  Kriesler  was  struck  directly  on  his  foot  by  the 
piece  of  metal  he  burned  clear  on  that  bridge  job,  and  he 
didn’t  receive  that  fractured  foot  by  the  same  metal  striking 
him  on  the  head,  as  a couple  of  wise  Alecks  have  been  hint- 
ing. A1  Egan,  Moe’s  bosom  friend,  said,  “It  was  only  one 
bridge,  wasn’t  it?” 

Charlie  Mullins  Ass’n.  and  the  Walker  Brooks  Ass'n.  re- 
cently held  their  outings  to  Mohansic  Lake  and  the  Rock- 
aways.  Both  of  them  proved  very  enjoyable.  Casualties 
from  same  were  as  follows:  A new  pair  of  pants  for  Galla- 
gher. A perfectly  good  pair  of  white  ducks  ruined  by 
Hardekopf  on  a long  slide  back  to  first  base.  Maddock 
received  a charlie-horse  in  the  left  leg  running  the  Three- 
legged  race,  and  Brooks’  bald  head  looked  like  a red 
onion  from  the  sun  on  the  return  voyage. 

An  article  in  “Spring  3100”  magazine  recently,  relating 
to  Sing  Sing  prison,  reminds  us  of  a very  pleasant  visit 
of  inspection  we  made  under  the  guidance  of  Keeper 
Frank  McLaughlin,  a swell  fellow\ 

Emergency  Squad  15  Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

You  should  have  piped  the  expression  on  Walter  Greb- 
ner’s  classic  countenance  when  Commissioner  Bolan  handed 
him  his  check  for  that  brilliant  story  Walter  wrote  for 
the  June  issue  of  Spring  3100.  He’s  likely  to  break  out 
with  the  Great  American  Novel  almost  any  day  now. 

There’s  no  holding  this  fellow  Christy  Sold  since  his 
lovely  bride  of  a year  ago  presented  him  on  June  21st 
with  six  and  three  quarter  pounds  of  gorgeously  beautiful 
baby  bov.  “There’s  no  question  he'll  grow  up  to  be  an- 
other Roosevelt  Christy  confidentially  explains,  “ because 
his  mother  informs  me  my  son  keeps  continually  calling 
for  a New  Deal.” 

"Diaper-lv”  speaking,  Christy  means,  of  course. 
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RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Detectives  Neil  C.  Winberrv  and  Roger  J.  Meehan, 
18th  Squad,  at  about  11:00  A.  M.,  June  23,  arrested 
in  a hotel  room  Mrs.  Lottie  Coll,  Joseph  "N  entre  and 
Thomas  Pace,  charged  with  having  in  their  possession 
three  fully  loaded  revolvers.  1 hey  were  afterward 
identified  as  the  perpetrators  of  five  recent  holdups 
in  Bronx  County.  They  also  admitted  participating 
on  June  21  in  a robbery  at  1175  Wheeler  Avenue, 
Bronx,  as  a result  of  which  one  Mollie  Schwartz  was 
shot  and  killed  by  Pace. 


Bronx 

Patrolman  Norman  Papae,  43d  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  5:30  P.  M.,  June  14,  observed  a 
driverless  team  of  horses  harnessed  to  a dump  truck 
running  south  on  Westchester  Avenue  toward  West- 
chester Square.  The  officer  grasped  the  bridle  reins 
as  the  team  passed,  and  after  being  dragged  a dis- 
tance of  50  feet,  succeeded  in  bringing  the  runaway 
horses  to  a stop.  The  officer  was  lying  under  the 
wagon  in  a dazed  and  bruised  condition  when  aid 
reached  him  and  was  afterwards  treated  for  his  in- 
juries at  the  43d  Precinct  station  house. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Edwin  Hughes,  84th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  2:10  A.  M.,  June  8,  received  a de- 
scription of  two  thugs  who  at  revolver  point  had 
held  up  and  robbed  several  lodging  house  keepers 
in  the  neighborhood.  A short  time  later  he  observed 
two  men  answering  the  thugs’  description  loitering 


suspiciously  in  front  of  381  Fulton  Street.  The  men 
raised  their  bands  at  the  officer's  command  and  a 
search  of  their  clothing  revealed  a loaded  revolver 
in  the  pocket  of  each.  They  were  subsequently 
identified  and  admitted  fifteen  similar  holdups.  A 
third  man  named  by  the  prisoners  was  later  arrested 
by  detectives. 


Queens 

Patrolmen  John  Borgward  and  John  Tunney,  104th 
Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at  about 
2:00  A.  M.,  June  16,  stopped  an  automobile  manned 
by  two  suspicious  appearing  men  and  upon  investi- 
gation found  the  car  loaded  with  23  bundles  of 
woolen  yarn  for  which  an  alarm  had  previously  been 
issued.  Further  investigation  by  detectives  of  the 
104th  Squad  resulted  in  the  recovery  of  284  similar 
bundles  in  a cellar  conducted  by  a fence  on  Seneca 
Avenue.  This  man  was  likewise  placed  under  arrest. 


Detectives  George  Brautigan  and  Thomas  Sheedy, 
103d  Squad,  at  about  4:15  P.  M.,  June  19,  arrested 
a man  who  had  previously  attempted  to  extort,  un- 
der threat  of  death,  §200  from  a storekeeper  at  9028 
Parsons  Boulevard.  The  prisoner  was  also  charged 
with  having  entered  the  store,  upon  the  refusal  of 
his  demand,  and  with  one  hand  in  his  pocket  as 
though  holding  a gun,  to  have  looted  the  cash 
register  of  its  contents.  The  prisoner  was  only  re- 
cently paroled  from  Sing  Sing. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 
Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  years;  height,  5 feet  5%  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds ; brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 


IRVING  GREENE  and  BOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  Wears  heavy  eye-glasses. 
Wore  dark  suit,  gray  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— Aliases: 


STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.** 

tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap,  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEM INEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9f£  inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATAItA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4 Y\  inches;  130  pounds;  giay  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


may  obtain  information  which  will 


JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Commissioner, 
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Editorially  Speaking 


IN  THE  GOOD  OLD  SUMMER  TIME 


(A  pleasant  reminder  of  other  days) 


YES,  dear  fellow  readers,  here  we  are  right  smack 
in  the  middle  of  the  hot  weather  as  per  usual, 
only  this  year  the  boys  in  the  trenches  are 
out  of  their  coats  and  fairly  boiling  (the  pun  is  un- 
intentional), let  us  say  radiating  with  joy,  energy 
and  happiness.  Jim  DeMilt  our  compelling  cartoon- 
ist, asserts  loudly  and  in  the  most  vigorous  language 
that  he  is  directly  responsible  for  this  improved 
condition  of  affairs  and  refers  the  doubters  to  his 
editorial  page  cartoon  in  our  May  issue.  “The  Po- 
lice Commissioner's  order  was  merely  the  instrument 
which  accomplished  the  desired  end,”  asserts  Mr. 
DeMilt,  and  rather  than  listen  to  him  at  greater 
length  we  will  drop  the  argument  right  here,  and 
content  ourselves  with  remarking  that  highly  bene- 
ficial results  do  sometimes  come  from  odd  sources. 

Thus  having  rendered  thanks  for  the  lightening 
of  the  patrolman’s  burden,  let  us  consider  other 
weighty  matters.  Our  Jints  are  coming  along  nicely, 
thank  you,  and  if  the  Yankees  were  only  doing  as 
wrell  we  could  have  a five-cent  fare  baseball  series, 
which  would  help  our  former  commissioner,  Grover 
Whalen,  in  his  NRA  drive  to  beat  the  depression. 
We  must  not  yet  abandon  hope,  however,  for  there 


is  still  a mathematical  possibility  that  the  Yanks  will 
win. 

The  foregoing  paragraph  prompts  us  to  remark 
that  the  Police  Department  will  have  its  own  Little 
World  Series  this  year  just  as  we  did  last  summer. 
This  year  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League  so  ably 
run  by  our  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  has  had  some 
7,000  hoys  enrolled  as  baseball  players  on  its  league 
teams.  Four  teams  representing  Manhattan,  Queens, 
Brooklyn  and  Staten  Island  combined,  and  the  Bronx 
are  now  engaged  in  playing  a series  for  the  New 
York  City  championship.  The  final  game  will  be 
played  on  August  31st  at  the  Polo  Grounds. 

Then  on  September  6th  the  winning  team,  plus 
six  substitutes,  will,  as  a reward  be  taken  on  a two- 
day  trip  to  Washington,  D.  C.,  where  they  will  have 
the  honor  of  shaking  hands  with  the  President. 
The  trip  will  be  broken  by  a stop  at  Baltimore, 
where  a game  will  be  played  with  our  guests  of  last 
year,  St.  Mary’s  Industrial  School  of  Baltimore,  who 
will  be  hosts  to  the  P.  A.  L.  boys.  The  Phelps 
Phelps  baseball  trophy  which  was  won  last  summer 
by  the  P.  A.  L.  All-Stars,  will  again  be  awarded  for 
a year  to  the  winner  of  this  game.  The  Police  Com- 
missioner feels  that  this  trip  should  be  both  inter- 
esting and  instructive  and  a reward  that  the  boys 
who  are  fortunate  to  take  it  will  never  forget. 

Before  we  finish  we  must  call  your  attention  to  the 
Police  Commissioner’s  second  quarterly  report  for 
the  year,  covering  the  three  months  ending  June  30, 
1933.  This  comparison  with  the  similar  period  of 
1932  shows  a total  saving  for  the  second  quarter  of 
this  year  of  $872,067.  The  Police  Commissioner 
states  that  “If  the  expenditures  for  the  pension  ap- 
propriation were  not  included  this  saving  would 
have  reached  the  sum  of  $955,913.” 

And  so  until  September. 
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THE  INTERNATIONAL  WORLD  POLICE 

By  Police  Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan  of  New  York  City.  President  of  the  International  World  Police 


THE  day  of  the  International  Criminal  is  rapidly 
drawing  to  its  close. 

V ith  the  formation  of  the  International 
V orld  Police  at  Chicago,  July  28,  1933,  the  final 
step  was  taken  in  closing  the  net  of  the  forces  of 
law  and  order  around  the  smartest,  and  the  most 
adroit  of  all  criminals. 

For  many  years,  crimes  of  International  aspect 
have  caused  the  police  forces  of  the  world  consid- 
erable trouble.  Adopting  every  modern  device,  in- 
cluding aeroplanes,  radios,  transatlantic  telephones, 
and  even  speed  boats  to  facilitate  operation  and 
escape.  International  Criminals  have  kept  themselves 
abreast  of  the  modern  advances  in  science.  Police 
organizations,  handicapped  by  old  methods  and 
older  routine,  have  found  themselves  out-maneuvered 
and  out-smarted  in  their  efforts  to  combat  not  only 
the  increase  in  International  Crime,  but  the  increase 
in  the  number  of  International  Criminals. 

The  principal  cause  of  the  great  difficulties  under 
which  police  officials  of  the  world  have  labored  has 
been  the  delay  in  routine  communication  necessary 
to  the  gathering  of  all  data  pertaining  to  a suspect. 
It  is  for  the  purpose  of  expediting  the  collection  and 
dissemination  of  this  data  that  the  representatives 
of  the  leading  police  organizations  of  the  world, 
coming  from  the  principal  cities  of  the  world,  have 
established  the  International  World  Police,  of  which 
I have  the  honor  to  be  President. 

There  are  many  types  of  crime,  and  many  types  of 
criminals  with  which  the  International  World  Police 
will  concern  itself.  A few  of  these  are: 

Bad  check  passers  and  counterfeiters 
Confidence  men 

Stock  and  bond  frauds  and  cheats 
International  gamblers 

Violators  of  International  lawrs  on  smuggling  and 
the  distribution  of  narcotics 
Anarchists  and  those  engaged  in  advocating  the 
overthrow^  of  organized  government 
Racketeers 
Jewelry  thieves 
Kidnappers 
V hite  Slavers 

and  a horde  of  others  who  commit  crimes  in  one 
country  and  speedily  move  to  another,  either  for 
the  purpose  of  committing  additional  crimes,  or 
for  finding  a safe  hide-out. 

It  should  he  clearly  understood  that  the  opera- 
tions of  the  new  organization — the  International 
World  Police — which  comes  into  being  as  a result  of 
several  years  of  consistent  endeavor  on  the  part  of 
The  Honorable  Barron  Collier,  Chairman  of  the  Ad- 
visory Committee,  neither  supplant  nor  conflict  with 
the  operations  of  any  other  police  organizations,  be 
thev  national,  state  or  municipal.  The  membership 
of  the  International  World  Police  is  composed  of  the 
leading  officials  of  the  largest  cities — for  it  is  only 
in  and  from  the  largest  cities  that  the  International 
Criminal  finds  his  operations  remunerative. 


Therefore,  in  laying  plans  for  the  new  organiza- 
tion, committees  were  invited  representing  the  In- 
ternational Criminal  Police  Commission  of  Europe, 
the  International  Police  Conference  and  the  Inter- 
national Association  of  Chiefs  of  Police  of  the  United 
States  and  Canada,  as  well  as  several  representatives 
from  the  capitals  of  Europe  who  are  not  members 
of  any  of  the  above  named  organizations,  to  meet 
in  Chicago  for  the  conference  which  preceded  the 
formation  of  our  new  body. 

A study  of  the  names  and  titles  of  the  charter 
members  of  this  body  will  show  how  carefully  its 
personnel  has  been  selected  with  the  idea  of  evolv- 
ing a practicable,  world-wide  police  organization — 

A.  K.  Mayall.  President,  Chief  Constables  Association  of 
England  and  ales. 

Roderick  Ross,  Chief  Constable,  Edinburgh,  Scotland. 
Florent  Lou  wage,  Chief  Commissioner  of  Police  Judiciary, 
Brussels,  Belgium. 

Dr.  A.  Pizzuto,  Commissioner  of  Police,  Rome,  Italy. 

M.  Mensen,  Police  President,  Copenhagen.  Denmark. 
Pierre  Mondanel,  Assistant  General  Controller,  Paris, 
France. 

Dr.  Leon  Nagler,  Director  General  of  Police,  Warsaw, 
Poland. 

K.  II.  Broekhoff,  Commissioner  of  Police,  Amsterdam, 
Holland. 

Dr.  Eugene  Bianu,  Director  General,  Bucharest,  Roumania. 
Richard  Kraus,  Police  Director,  Horsens,  Denmark. 
Fernand  Dufresne,  Director  of  Police,  Montreal,  Canada. 
Christopher  Newton,  Chief  Constable,  Winnipeg,  Canada. 
Captain  Emile  Trudel.  Chief  of  Police,  Quebec,  Canada. 

J.  McKee,  Chief  of  Police,  Ontario,  Canada. 

James  S.  Bolan.  Police  Commissioner.  New  York  City. 
James  Allman,  Police  Commissioner,  Chicago. 

Michael  H.  Crowley,  Supt.  of  Police,  Boston,  President, 
International  Police  Conference. 

Harmar  D.  Denny,  Jr.,  Director  of  Public  Safety,  Pitts- 
burgh. 

William  Copelan,  Chief  of  Police,  Cincinnati. 

Barron  Collier,  Chairman  of  Advisory  Committee. 

J.  Edgar  Hoover,  Director.  Bureau  of  Investigation,  De- 
partment of  Justice,  Washington. 

James  A.  McRell.  Chief  of  Police,  Newark,  N.  J. 

R.  B.  Jordan,  Chief  of  Police.  Richmond,  Va. 

Alfred  Seymour,  Chief  of  Police.  Lansing,  Mich. 

John  A.  Curry,  Supt.  of  Police,  Niagara  Falls.  N.  Y. 

John  J.  O’Connell,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  of  Police,  New 
York  City. 

L.  V.  Jenkins,  Chief  of  Police,  Portland,  Oregon. 

Charles  A.  Wheeler,  Supt.  of  Police,  Bridgeport.  Conn.. 

President  of  International  Association  of  Chief  of 
Police. 
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WORLD  S POLICE  REPRESENTATIVES  WITH  THE  PRESIDENT  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES,  THE  HONORABLE 
FRANKLIN  D.  ROOSEVELT,  THE  WHITE  HOUSE.  WASHINGTON,  D.  C.,  JULY  26,  1933. 


1.  Cornelius  F.  Cahalane,  Police  Consultant,  Port  Authority  of  New  }ork.  2.  A.  K.  May  all.  President  of  Chief  Con- 
stables Association,  England  and  Wales.  3.  Richard  Krausse,  Chief  of  Police,  Horsens,  Denmark.  4.  Dr.  Eugene 
Bianu,  Director  General  of  Police,  Bucharest,  Rumania.  5.  Dr.  Leon  Stagier,  Inspector-General,  State  Police,  Warsaw, 
Poland.  6.  Major  R.  Fentress,  Assistant-Secretary,  International  Police  Conference.  7.  Pierre  Mondanel,  Assistant 
Controleur  Generate  des  Services,  de  Recherches  Judicaires  Ministry  de  la  Interior,  Paris,  France.  8.  J.  Tolson,  Bureau 
of  Investigation,  Washington,  D.  C.  9.  Fernand  Dufresne,  Director  of  Police,  Montreal,  Canada.  10.  R.  B.  Jordan, 
Chief  of  Police,  Richmond,  Va.  11.  Dr.  M.  Barensprung,  Berlin,  Germany.  12.  Florent  E.  Louu-age,  La  Commis- 
saire  en  Chef  and  Delegations  Judicaires,  Brussels,  Belgium.  13.  Michael  H.  Crowley,  Superintendent  of  Police, 
Boston,  Mass.  14.  J.  Edgar  Hoover,  Director  of  Bureau  of  Investigation,  Department  of  Justice,  Washington,  D.  C. 
15.  Colonel  Starling,  Secret  Service,  Washington,  D.  C.  16.  Barron  Collier,  Special  Deputy  Police  Commissioner, 
New  York  City.  17.  Major  Ernest  Brown,  Superintendent  of  Police,  Washington,  D.  C.  18.  James  S.  Bolan,  Police 
Commissioner,  New  York  City.  19.  John  J.  O'  Connell,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  Police  Department,  !\eic  }ork  City. 
20.  Dr.  Antonio  Pizzuto,  Police  Commissioner,  Rome,  Italy.  21.  Emile  Trudel,  Chief  of  Police,  Quebec,  Canada. 


Phillip  T.  Bell,  Chief  of  Police,  Kearney,  N.  J. 

Wm.  B.  Mills,  Executive  Committee,  International  Asso- 
ciation of  Chiefs  of  Police. 

Austin  J.  Roche,  Commissioner  of  Police.  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
H.  A.  Reubens,  Commissioner  of  Police,  Joliet,  111. 

J.  H.  Alcock,  Deputy  Commissioner  of  Police,  Chicago,  III. 

Bv  agreement  among  the  above  named  officials, 
the  International  World  Police  will  soon  set  up  and 
operate  two  principal  Bureaus.  One  of  these  Bureaus 
will  be  in  Washington  to  work  in  close  co-operation 
with  the  Bureau  of  Investigation  of  the  Department 
of  Justice  of  which  the  Honorable  J.  Edgar  Hoover, 
is  director,  and  this  office  will  serve  as  the  headquar- 
ters for  the  W estern  Hemisphere. 

The  European  headquarters  will  operate  as  the 
principal  office  of  the  Eastern  Hemisphere.  Both  of 
these  offices  will  rapidly  accumulate,  for  purposes  of 
distribution,  all  data  procurable  from  every  source 
pertaining  to  the  record  and  identification  of  all 
known  International  Criminals. 

Now  let  us  anticipate  the  actual  operation  of  the 


International  W orld  Police: 

The  Police  Commissioner  of  Rome  let  us  say,  ar- 
rests a man,  an  American,  upon  a charge  of  counter- 
feiting or  kidnaping.  Investigation  by  his  depart- 
ment in  Rome  reveals  that  the  man  came  from  Port- 
land, Oregon,  by  w ay  of  Newr  York  and  Paris.  There 
is  nothing  on  hand  at  the  police  headquarters  in 
Rome  to  furnish  data  regarding  the  man’s  previous 
record,  if  any.  The  Police  Commissioner  of  Rome 
immediately  communicates  with  the  European  office 
of  the  International  W^orld  Police,  which  supplies 
him  with  any  data  it  may  have  pertaining  to  the 
suspect,  and  in  addition,  immediately  communicates 
with  the  W ashington  office  of  the  International  W orld 
Police  in  an  effort  to  procure  the  suspect’s  record 
anywhere  in  the  W estern  Hemisphere.  This  can  be 
done  largely  by  radio,  cable,  or  if  necessary,  bv  trans- 
atlantic telephone,  and  the  Police  Commissioner  of 
Rome,  in  the  space  of  a fewr  hours,  will  have  com- 
plete data  regarding  the  suspect,  if  any  data  at  all 
is  to  be  had.  He  then  knows  exactly  how  to  con- 
tinue his  investigations  and  what  to  do  with  his  man, 
and  he  knowrs  this  in  a fraction  of  the  time  former 


5 


methods  of  police  co-operation  and  communication 
would  have  required. 

The  same  method  will,  of  course,  be  followed  by 
all  other  International  World  Police  members,  no 
matter  where  the  original  inquiry  is  filed. 

So  much  for  the  actual  mechanical  operation  look- 
ing toward  the  quick  apprehension,  identification, 
and  disposition  of  the  criminal  in  question. 

There  is  another,  and  an  equally  important  field 
through  which  the  influence  ot  the  International 
World  Police  will  make  itself  effective  in  the  han- 
dling of  International  Criminal  matters.  1 his  opera- 
tion will  he  through  recommendations  for  and  against 
certain  proposed  laws,  rules,  or  regulations  pre- 
scribed by  special  bodies  operating  in  the  League  of 
Nations. 

Each  municipality,  each  state,  each  nation  has  its 
own  peculiar  police  problems. 

Each  municipality,  each  state,  each  nation  will  he 
left  entirely  alone  to  work  out  its  solution  of  these 
problems  in  so  far  as  it  so  desires. 

Every  municipality  of  moment,  every  state,  and 
every  nation,  will  find  the  facilities  of  the  Interna- 
tional World  Police  constantly  at  their  disposal 
should  they  see  fit  to  use  these  facilities  in  Interna- 
tional Criminal  matters. 

To  review,  there  are  three  great  police  organiza- 
tions claiming  to  be  International  in  character.  Not 
one  is  truly  International  in  its  practical  operation. 
The  International  World  Police  supplies  the  missing 
link  in  the  chain  which  makes  each  of  these  organ- 
izations actually  and  practically  International  in  its 
work. 

The  distinguished  police  officials  from  Europe  ar- 
rived in  New  York  on  the  Cunarder  “Franconia"”, 
July  21st.  and  on  the  “lie  De  France”  of  the  French 
Line,  July  25th.  It  was  the  pleasure  of  the  Mayor 
of  the  City  of  New  York,  and  of  myself,  as  Police 
Commissioner  of  the  City  of  New  Tork.  to  welcome 
these  gentlemen  and  to  place  at  their  disposal  the 
facilities  of  our  entire  department.  They  spent  two 
days  here  studying  our  methods,  prior  to  leaving 
New  Tork  for  Washington  where  we  were  most  gra- 
ciously received  hv  His  Excellency,  President  Frank- 
lin U.  Roosevelt,  at  the  White  House,  and  by  the 
Honorable  Homer  S.  Cummings,  Attorney  General 
of  the  United  States,  and  J.  Edgar  Hoover.  Director 
of  the  Bureau  of  Investigation  of  the  Department 
of  Justice,  who  conducted  us  on  a tour  of  his  re- 
markable Bureau — the  finest  in  the  world — prior  to 
a luncheon  which  he  served  in  our  honor.  Accom- 
panied by  representatives  of  the  Department  of  Jus- 
tice, our  party  then  moved  on  to  Chicago,  where  we 
were  most  graciously  received  by  Mayor  Edward  J. 
Kelly.  Commissioner  James  P.  Allman,  and  Director 
Dawes  of  the  Century  of  Progress.  Here  we  spent 
four  days,  three  of  which  were  taken  up  in  work 
preliminary  to  the  forming  of  the  new  organization, 
and  here  we  launched  the  International  World  Po- 
lice. 

Leaving  Chicago  on  the  night  of  July  30th,  our 
party  spent  Monday,  the  31st,  in  Pittsburgh  as  the 
guests  of  the  Honorable  Harmar  D.  Denny,  Jr..  Di- 
rector of  Public  Safety.  Here  again,  we  were  most 
cordially  received  by  the  Mayor.  The  Honorable  J. 
S.  Herron,  and  by  members  of  the  City  Council.  Our 
party  returned  to  New  York  for  four  days  at  the 
Waldorf-Astoria,  during  which  time  we  made  tours 
of  inspection  of  the  courts,  hospitals,  parkways, 


beaches,  etc.,  and  made  a special  trip  to  inspect  Sing 
Sing  Prison  as  the  guests  of  Warden  Lewis  E.  Lawes. 

It  was  while  in  New  York  that  the  only  unfortu- 
nate incident  of  the  whole  journey  took  place.  This 
was  the  sudden  death  of  Police  President  Yaldemar 
Mensen.  of  Copenhagen,  Denmark,  who  succumbed 
to  an  acute  heart  attack  in  his  room  at  the  W aldorf- 
Astoria.  President  Mensen  was  a most  distinguished 
graduate  of  the  University  at  Copenhagen,  where  he 
was  made  a Doctor  of  Laws. 

The  party  of  European  police  officials  sailed  from 
New  York  for  Europe  on  the  "Berengaria”,  August 
5th.  Dr.  Rfchard  Kraus  of  Denmark  accompanied 
the  body  of  President  Mensen,  sailing  the  same  day 
for  Copenhagen  direct,  on  the  SS.  “United  States” 
of  the  Scandinavian-American  Line. 

The  Mayor  of  the  City  of  New  York,  John  P. 
O Brien,  on  being  apprised  of  the  convention  of  the 
three  International  Police  Organizations,  in  Chicago, 
and  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  being  held,  author- 
ized his  Police  Commissioner,  James  S.  Bolan.  to  at- 
tend the  convention,  on  his  own  time.  New  York 
City  has  been  signally  honored  in  having  its  Police 
Commissioner  elected  as  the  first  President  of  the 
International  World  Police.  The  complete  list  of 
officers  follows: 

President 

James  S.  Bolan.  Commissioner  of  Police,  New  York. 
Vice-Presiden  t s 

His  Excellency  Arturo  Bocchini,  Chief  of  Police  of  Italy, 
Rome,  Italy. 

A.  K.  Mayall,  President  Chief  Constables  Association  of 
England  and  W ales. 

M.  Dueloux,  Controller  General,  Ministry  of  Interior, 
Paris,  France. 

Dr.  Leon  Nagler,  Inspector  General  State  Police.  Warsaw, 
Poland. 

Florent  E.  Lou  wage.  Commissioner  and  Chief,  Judiciary 
Delegations.  Brussels.  Belgium. 

K.  H.  Broekhoff,  Commissioner  of  Police,  Amsterdam, 
Holland. 

Fernand  Dufresne,  Director  of  Police,  Montreal.  Canada. 
James  P.  Allman,  Commissioner  of  Police,  Chicago.  111. 

Advisory  Committee 
Barron  Collier,  Chairman. 

John  Edgar  Hoover,  Director  Bureau  of  Investigations, 
Department  of  Justice,  Washington,  D.  C.,  Vice- 
Chairman. 

Dr.  Oskar  Dressier.  Secretary,  International  Criminal 
Police  Commission,  Vienna,  Austria. 

Dr.  Antonio  Pizzuto,  Commissioner  of  Police.  Rome.  Italy. 
Pierre  Mondanel,  Assistant  Controller  General,  Ministry 
Interior.  Paris,  France. 

Dr.  Eugene  Bianu.  Director  of  Police,  Bucharest. 

Roderick  Ross,  Chief  Constable,  Edinburgh,  Scotland. 
Charles  A.  Wheeler,  President,  International  Association 
of  Chiefs  of  Police.  Bridgeport.  Conn. 

Austin  J.  Roche,  Commissioner  of  Police,  RulTalo.  New 
York. 

C.  II.  Newton,  Chief  Constable,  W innipeg,  Canada. 

W illiam  Copelan,  Chief  of  Police,  Cincinnati.  Ohio. 
Harmar  D.  Denny,  Jr.,  Director  of  Public  Safety.  Pitts- 
burgh. Pa. 

Michael  11.  Crowley,  President  International  Police  Con- 
ference. Boston,  Mass. 

John  J.  O'Connell,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  New  York 
City,  Secretary. 

L.  V.  Jenkins,  Commissioner  of  Police,  Portland,  Oregon, 

Treasurer. 

Several  weeks  will  he  required  to  set  up  and  place 
in  operation  the  machinery  of  the  International 
W orld  Police.  The  preliminary  work  of  organiza- 
tion is  going  ahead  rapidly  and  under  the  guidance 
of  the  officers  of  this  new  organization,  we  may 
safely  say  that  the  day  of  the  international  criminal 
is  fast  nearing  an  end. 


6 


RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  September  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


Vacation  Time  Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking  3 

The  International  World  Police 1 

James  S.  Bolan,  Police  Commissioner 

Departmental  Honors  for  333 8 

New  York  State  Police  Conference 10 

Joseph  J.  O’Reilly,  Social  Sec’y,  P.  B.  A. 

Hobby — 1st  Prize  Short  Story H 

Ptl.  Eric  L.  Bisbee,  Telegraph  Bureau 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  13 

Child  Delinquency  To  Be  Studied 18 

The  Military  Idea  (Part  IV) 20 

Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan 

Fast  Work — 2nd  Prize  Shirt  Story 21 

Ptl.  William  F.  Reith,  114th  Precinct 


The  Police  Academy 23 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Sports  2d 

Looking  ’Em  Over  27 


PREPARING;  A ROOKIE 
FOR.  VMS  FIRST  VISIT 
to  the:  captain. 
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DEPARTMENTAL  HONORS  FOR  333 


THE  Police  Commissioner  in  General  Orders 
issued  on  July  21st  cited  333  members  of  the 
Department  for  Departmental  Recognition. 
Thirteen  of  those  honored  received  Honorable  Men- 
tion, the  list  being  headed  by  two  policemen  who 
were  killed  in  the  performance  of  duty.  1 be  names 
of  the  two  to  whom  posthumous  awards  were  made. 
Sergeant  Eugene  Monahan  of  the  34tli  Precinct  and 
Patrolman  alter  E.  Murphy  of  the  14th  Division, 
have  been  placed  on  the  Honor  Tablet  in  Head- 
quarters. 

Besides  those  who  received  Honorable  Mention, 
156  others  received  Commendations  and  164  were 
cited  for  Excellent  Police  Duty.  Among  those  who 
received  Honorable  Mention  were  Acting  Sergeant 
Joseph  W.  Forsythe  and  Patrolman  Otto  A.  Kafka, 
Jr.,  of  the  Air  Service  Division,  who  on  April  4.  1933, 
saved  from  drowning  five  of  the  crew  of  the  Navy 
blimp  J-3  which  crashed  off  Beach  Haven,  New  Jer- 
sey, while  searching  for  survivors  of  the  wrecked 
Navy  dirigible  Akron. 

Patrolmen  Joseph  J.  Schmitt  and  Frank  A.  Harkins 
of  the  Air  Service  Division  received  Commendations 
for  their  rescue  on  May  27,  1933,  of  three  men  whose 
motor  boat  had  become  disabled  during  a severe 
storm  off  Rockawav,  Queens. 

Following  are  the  citations: 

HONORABLE  MENTION 


tSERGT.  EUGENE  MONAHAN,  34th 
Precinct — At  about  8:20  p.  rn . Feb- 
ruary 4.  1933,  on  patrol  duty,  entered 
the  subway  station  at  181st  Street  and 
St.  Nicholas  Avenue,  Manhattan, 
where  a man  was  flourishing  a pistol. 
Upon  accosting  him.  Sergeant  Mona- 
han was  shot  and  mortally  wounded, 
hut  with  the  assistance  of  a detective 
disarmed  and  arrested  the  man  who 
shot  him. 


tPATROLM  AN  WALTER  E.  MURPH  V, 
14tli  Division — At  about  2:43  a.  m. 
January  7.  1933,  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes  and  in  a gasoline  station  at 
181st  Street  and  Jamaica  Avenue, 
Jamaica,  Queens,  was  accosted  by 
three  holdup  men,  armed  with  revol- 
vers. In  an  exchange  of  shots  Patrol- 
man Murphy  and  one  of  the  bandits 
were  killed.  Two  of  the  holdup  men 
were  arrested  shortly  thereafter  ami 
three  revolvers  were  found  in  their 
apartment. 


SERGEANT  HARRY  C.  BILMS,  73d 
Precinct — At  about  11:55  p.  m.  April 
22.  1933,  off  duty  in  civilian  clothes, 
entered  a restaurant  at  74-17  Liberty 
Avenue,  Woodhaven,  Queens,  and  en- 
countered three  holdup  men.  He 
shot  ami  killed  one  of  the  bandits  ami 
wounded  ami  arrested  another  of 
them  with  the  assistance  of  another 
sergeant. 


ACTING  SERGEANT  JOSEPH  W. 

FORSYTHE  and  PATROLMAN  OTTO 
A.  KAFKA,  JR.,  Air  Service  Division — 

At  about  1:45  p.  m.  April  4,  1933,  on 
air  service  duty  in  department  air- 
plane, arrived  at  Beach  Haven,  N.  J., 
to  aid  in  the  rescue  of  possible 
survivors  of  the 
wrecked  U.  S. 

Navy  dirigible 
Akron.  They  ob- 
observed  the  LT.  S. 

Navy  blimp  J-3, 
which  was  on  a 
similar  mission, 

descend  rapidly  and  fall  into  the 
ocean,  its  crew  of  seven  floundering 
helplessly  in  the  water.  They  landed 
close  by  the  blimp  and  through  their 
untiring  efforts  at  imminent  personal 
hazard  rescued  five  of  the  crew  of  the 
Navy  blimp  and  brought  them  to  shore. 


DETECTIVE  JAMES  P.  POLLARD, 
JR.,  28th  Squad,  18th  Division  (was 
patrolman  28th  precinct  at  time  of  oc- 
currence)— At  about  4:30  a.  m.  Jan- 
uary 1,  1933,  on  patrol  duty,  pursued 
a man,  who  had  stabbed  another,  to 
the  roof  of  an  apartment  house  at 
132  West  129th  Street,  Manhattan. 
The  man  assaulted  the  patrolman 
with  a blunt  instrument,  but  he  was 
shot  and  arrested  by  the  patrolman. 


PATROLMEN 
john  f.  Mc- 
Carthy and 
HAROLD  R . 
McREADY,  46th 
Precinct  — At 
about  12:20  a.  m. 
January  22,  1933, 
on  radio  motor 

patrol  duly,  en- 
tered an  apart- 

ment at  2101  Mor- 
ris Avenue,  The 
Bronx,  where  four 
men  were  perpe- 
trating a holdup.  One  bandit  was  wounded  and  all  were 
arrested  with  the  assistance  of  other  police.  Four 

revolvers  used  by  the  bandits  were  recovered. 


PATROLMAN  EDWARD  BRIGLIO, 
76th  Precinct — At  about  7:15  p.  m. 
February  28.  1933,  while  off  duty  and 
at  his  home,  was  informed  that  a 
man  had  burglarized  an  apartment 
at  2516  Cortelyou  Road.  Brooklyn. 
Upon  entering  the  apartment  a strug- 
gle ensued,  the  burglar  was  shot  and 
died  three  days  later.  The  burglar 
had  a long  criminal  record. 


PATROLMAN  THOMAS  J.  L4NE.  9th 
Precinct — At  about  l:a.">  a.  m.  Alarch 
5,  1933,  while  on  patrol  duty,  boarded 
a taxicab  in  pursuit  of  two  holdup 
men  escaping  from  a store  at  6 Stan- 
ton Street.  One  of  these  holdup  men, 
who  was  armed,  was  shot  and  killed 
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PATROLMAN  EDWARD  C.  BLOOM, 
106th  Precinct — At  about  10:30  p.  in. 
March  31.  1933,  on  patrol  duty  and 
while  in  a store  at  87-20  Liberty  Ave- 
nue, Ozone  Park.  Queens,  two  holdup 
men  entered.  Shots  were  fired  and 
they  boarded  a waiting  automobile. 
In  their  attempted  escape  more  shots 
were  fired  and  one  was  killed  and  the 
other  arrested.  Two  revolvers  were 
found  in  their  ear. 


Schmitt,  Frank  A.  Harkins,  N.  W.  McGrath,  Theodore  J. 
Sullivan,  Frederick  A.  Strakosch,  Charles  H.  Malpeidi, 
Edwin  S.  Hughes,  Joseph  A.  Tarantino,  Emil  Jacobs, 
Joseph  Koenig,  ‘Casper  Glubiak,  John  J.  Rudolph,  Dusohl 
Charles,  Thomas  P.  Hernan,  ‘Daniel  E.  Keough,  Emanuel 
Domroe,  John  Berky,  Win.  L.  Kirschner,  Micheal  Chaputa, 
Michael  Dignon,  John  Wynne,  Edward  J.  Kicrnan,  John 
F.  Mullee,  Leo  O.  Carey,  Philip  J.  Reilly,  Charles  F.  Cas- 
sidy, Maurice  R.  Sasso,  Thos.  P.  J.  Kearney,  John  McGurk, 
Patrick  A.  Small,  Frederick  S.  Ganss,  Win.  A.  McMahon, 
Bernard  E.  Grott,  Lester  Fink,  Harry  G.  Falk,  Walter  E. 
Stanton,  Michael  J.  Hickey,  Hervert  W.  Johnson,  George 
R.  Holland,  alter  Rees,  Frank  E.  Koehler,  Henry  I*.  Hunt. 


PATROLMAN  CECIL  C.  SOUTHERN, 
19th  Precinct — At  about  4:10  a.  m. 
May  12,  1933.  on  patrol  duty  and  while 
in  a store  at  1023  Third  Avenue,  two 
holdup  men  entered.  Shots  were  fired 
and  one  of  the  bandits  was  killed. 
Another  patrolman  assisted  in  frus- 
trating the  holdup. 


P ATROLM  AN  CHARLES  A.  PERKINS, 
10th  Precinct — At  about  10  p.  m. 
June  14,  1933,  on  patrol  duty,  as- 
cended the  fire  escape  of  a building 
adjoining  a burning  building  at  216 
Ninth  Avenue  and,  straddling  the  fire 
escape  and  a window  on  the  third 
floor,  rescued  two  girls.  He  made  a 
futile  attempt  to  rescue  an  uncon- 
scious woman  on  the  fourth  floor, 
but  was  forced  to  retreat  on  account 
of  the  flames  and  intense  heat. 


COMMENDATION 


EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 
Acting  Captain  Patrick  J.  McVeigh. 

Lieutenants  William  F.  Lovett,  James  Lynch,  Louis 
Rosenfeld. 

Acting  Lieutenants  ‘Grover  C.  Brown,  Cornelius  F. 
Sullivan,  Martin  Donelon,  Thomas  A.  Nielson. 

Sergeants  Hugh  P.  Sheridan,  Janies  J.  Fox,  Emanuel 
Kline,  John  C.  Hartmayer,  H illiam  C.  Morris,  Robert  N. 
Ryan,  Michael  Casey,  Michael  A.  Stern. 

Detectives  ‘Joseph  H.  Arnold,  ‘Charles  W.  Beakey, 
Thomas  E.  Croak,  Raymond  Henshaw,  Michael  J.  Horris, 
illiam  F.  Kirwan,  Francis  D.  J.  Phillips,  Francis  J. 
Teed,  Thomas  J.  Horan,  Leo  Lowenthal,  *Wm.  J.  Wallace, 
Walter  Casey,  Lewis  L.  Barrett,  Grover  C.  Vaughan, 
George  E.  A.  Wobber,  William  A.  Cunneen,  James  B. 
Liddy,  George  McNulty,  Chester  H.  Cronin,  W.  E.  Van 
Valkenburg,  Christopher  F.  Kelly,  John  J.  Hogan,  William 
J.  Mulligan,  Edward  Roos,  Irving  Doyle,  Michael  M. 
Carroll,  John  M.  Bunsclirow,  Vincent  X.  Murphy,  Martin 
Tutt,  Jr.,  John  W'.  Reilly,  James  J.  Walsh,  Herbert  F. 
Mosher,  John  C.  Tuttle,  Albert  Kaminester,  Hugh  J. 
Sullivan,  John  J.  Dust,  Jr.,  Domenico  Caso,  William  C. 
Mara,  Felix  J.  Ruggieri,  William  J.  Donovan,  Frederick 
Stepat,  Frederick  H.  Sorger,  Philip  J.  W aag,  Jr.,  John  J. 
McLaughlin,  John  J.  Sheehan,  John  A.  Schulz,  Ed.  V. 
Fitzgerald.  William  B.  Sheehy,  John  A.  McGovern,  John 
Petrizzo,  Edward  Gunson,  James  P.  Pollard,  Joseph  A. 
Collins,  Albert  Dittmar. 


Acting  Captain  Conrad  H.  Rothengast. 

Lieutenant  Dennis  H.  Mitchell. 

Acting  Lieutenants  Charles  F.  Armstrong,  M.  F.  Mc- 
Namara. 

Sergeants  James  E.  Collins,  Andrew  F.  Geyer,  Arthur  J. 
McMenomy,  A.  J.  Dinselbacher.  Patrick  McGuire. 
Detectives  John  J.  McLaughlin.  Janies  J.  Partington, 
Frederick  T.  Regan.  John  T.  Moffett,  illiam  S.  Seeor, 
Edward  W.  Byrnes,  *T.  F.  Fitzgerald,  Walter  E.  Clancy, 
T.  W.  Mulligan,  John  V.  Halk,  A.  J.  Demairrais,  Jr., 
Stephen  J.  Devine,  James  L.  Cahill,  Francis  J.  Bartley, 
Herman  Sehiesser,  J.  P.  Pollard,  Jr.,  Gerald  Kilduff, 
Francis  Troy,  Thomas  J.  Sheehan,  Ernest  Pizzarelli, 
John  J.  Notheis. 

Patrolmen  John  Sullivan.  Lester  Levy,  Matthew  Cusack. 
Emil  J.  Schaefer,  Otto  J.  Westphal,  Maurice  A.  McEnery, 
Harold  L.  Halpin,  Edward  M.  Roth,  Nicholas  Cicenia, 
John  A.  Lamattina,  Edmund  F.  A.  Kelly.  Edward  J.  Luby, 
Peter  A.  Flood.  John  A.  Lee,  Jr.,  P.  P.  D’Adamo,  Edward 
Sonn,  Henry  W.  Bode,  Arthur  Stiner.  John  M.  Finnegan, 
William  J.  Butler,  Peter  J.  Horgan,  F.  J.  Rosensteel,  Jr., 
Sam  Schrier,  John  J.  Shea.  John  D.  Wolf,  Leopold  Colan- 
tuono,  Thomas  D.  Lancer,  Peter  J.  Connolly,  Charles 
Neeas,  Frederick  Bradley,  Jr.,  Walter  T.  \4atson,  Louis  O. 
Ruzicka.  G.  B.  S.  Richards,  John  C.  Conroy,  James  B. 
Fisher,  Thomas  F.  O’Connell,  Maurice  J.  Regan,  T.  J. 
Fitzpatrick.  'W  illiam  I.  J.  Riley,  Albert  J.  Meyer,  Leonard 
Abbazia,  Michael  J.  Donnohue,  Harold  Corsa,  Russell  A. 
Shopland.  Joseph  F.  M.  Brand,  Frank  P.  Makowski. 
Francis  B.  Donovan,  John  P.  White,  Cecil  C.  Southern. 
John  A.  Larkin,  John  J.  Shearer,  John  J.  McDonald. 
Edward  J.  Lennon,  John  G.  Graham,  John  J.  Keating, 
Gustave  Haggren,  Hubert  J.  Claffey,  W.  F.  J.  Logan, 
Hugh  J.  Gavigan,  James  Hunter,  tS  illiam  J.  Lindner, 
Daniel  F.  McAlevey,  George  Kelly,  Eugene  W.  Meramble, 
Joseph  Gonzales.  John  J.  Cronin,  Joseph  F.  Vazac,  James 
E.  Turner.  John  J.  King.  Oliver  P.  Swank,  James  S.  J. 
Lockhart,  James  T.  Peralto.  William  W.  Grace,  Joseph  J. 


Patrolmen  Charles  Poppe,  Charles  F.  Greiten,  Frank  R 
L hlmann.  Francis  X.  Maloney,  William  J.  O’Neill,  John 
Brieker.  Valentine  J.  Stewart,  Michael  Galante,  Joseph 
Berte,  Thomas  F.  Bentley,  Benjamin  W.  Keeney,  Charles 
E.  Kraemer,  Edwin  L.  Lundin,  James  L.  Larsen,  Frank 
Kubicek,  Alfonso  T.  Spano,  Vito  C.  Ferraro.  John  J.  Sloan. 
Frank  J.  Curran,  Louis  A.  Frank,  Morris  Solomon,  Meyer 
Greenberg,  Edward  C.  J.  Norton,  Edward  Kracek,  Edward  B. 
Skerrett,  Leo.  C.  Schempp,  William  Leibe.  Jr.,  Cornelius 
Fiske,  Henry  J.  Addy,  Edwin  G.  Grace,  Richard  Canter, 
Salvatore  F.  Argano,  Joseph  Gonzales,  Francis  J.  O’Neill, 
John  J.  Spelman,  David  Greenburg,  John  J.  Holmes, 
Edward  F.  Lynch,  Rubin  Herbstman,  Anson  G.  Daniels, 
L.  J.  Sehwamberger,  John  O’Reily,  Harold  D.  Masten, 
John  S.  Morahan,  Geo.  F.  Robinson,  Thomas  E.  Garvey, 
William  C.  Spillett,  Claude  V.  Ferguson,  Edward  J.  Parry, 
Charles  A.  Werge,  Joseph  G.  Plansker,  Charles  W.  Carey, 
Luke  C.  Somers,  Patrick  J.  Lynch,  Charles  G.  Feger, 
Martin  J.  Kelly,  Richard  V.  Giery,  Joseph  Reinis,  John  C. 
McLean,  Bernard  F.  Keenan,  Harry  Rosenstoek.  Patrick 
Loughran,  Wm.  F.  Eddington,  Charles  W.  Suekow.  John 
H.  Judycki.  Otto  H.  Niessner,  Frank  J.  Madden,  Charles 
A.  Barts.  Harry  T.  Sharpe,  Charles  Ronfante,  William 
Freeley.  William  Wilson,  Joseph  Spina,  James  H.  Cam- 
eron, Thomas  Lawrence,  John  L.  Mullen.  Joseph  Acierno, 
Kenneth  F.  Brown,  Richard  Elfers,  James  J.  Russell, 
Patrick  J.  Cody,  Edward  Flood,  Edward  A.  Sarter,  Joseph 
Malina,  William  N.  Kenney,  David  D.  Lenahan,  Elroy  V. 
Smith. 

Policemen  receiving  honorable  mention  are 
credited  with  one  point  in  the  civil  service  exami- 
nation for  promotion,  those  receiving  commen- 
dation get  one-half  point,  and  those  mentioned 
for  excellent  police  duty  get  one-quarter  point. 

‘Mentioned  in  two  citations. 

tName  to  be  placed  on  tablet  at  Police  Headquarters. 
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The  New  York  State  Police  Conference 


By  Joseph  J.  O’Reilly,  Social  Secretary,  P.  B.  A. 

t 


WHEN  a Police  Commissioner  and  three  former 
police  commissioners  sit  upon  the  same  dais 
and  talk  to  the  representatives  of  32,000  po- 
licemen about  to  begin  a convention,  the  whole  police 
world  listens.  This  was  the  unusual  feature  that 
marked  the  dinner  given  by  the  delegates  of  the 
Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association  to  the  delegates 
of  the  eighth  convention  of  the  State  Police  Con- 
ference at  the  aldorf- Astoria  Hotel  on  the  evening 
of  Monday,  August  7.  The  Police  Commissioner  and 
all  three  of  his  predecessors  stressed  the  point  that 
proper  leadership  would  win  every  just  case  and 
bad  leadership  postpone  every  similar  cause  indef- 
initely. 

Besides  the  four  commissioners  there  were  also 
on  the  dais  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien  and  a 
group  of  deputy  chief  inspectors;  Magistrate  William 
O’Dwyer,  once  a patrolman;  Assemblyman  William 
Condon:  Dr.  William  E.  Grady,  Associate  Superin- 
tendent of  Schools;  Edward  Edstrom,  counsel  of  the 
Nassau  County  police;  Inspector  David  Kane  presi- 
dent of  the  Captains’  Endownment  Association;  Lieu- 
tenant Nicholas  Sussillo.  president  of  the  Lieuten- 
ants’ Benevolent  Association,  and  Acting  Lieutenant 
Patrick  Fitzgibbons.  president  of  the  Sergeants’ 
Benevolent  Association. 

Joseph  P.  Moran,  who  was  President  of  the  State 
Conference  as  well  as  president  of  the  P.  B.  A., 
was  the  toastmaster.  After  a brief  resume  of  the 
remarkable  growth  of  the  conference,  from  five  or 
six  organizations  assembed  on  his  own  invitation 
in  this  city  in  1927  to  seventy-seven  registered  for 
the  banquet,  Mr.  Moran  introduced  as  the  first 
speaker  former  Police  Commissioner  Grover  A. 
Whalen. 

Mr.  halen  said : 

“The  strength  of  your  organization  and  your  ac- 
complishments are  today,  to  my  way  of  thinking, 
one  of  the  great  monuments  that  can  be  pointed 
to  with  pride  hv  the  great  body  of  men  that  make 
up  the  Police  Department  of  the  City  of  Newr  York. 
They  are  a sort  of  weakness  of  mine,  ‘the  cops,’ 
and  may  I say.  Commissioner  Bolan.  you  did  a swell 
job  in  allowing  them  to  take  off  their  coats!”  (Ap- 
plause.) 

“It  ought  to  be  a great  satisfaction  to  the  men 
that  have  been  the  leaders  in  organized  thought  in 
the  Police  Department  to  he  able  to  point  to  an 
organization  that  is  as  effective  as  yours  and  to  the 
progress  that  you  have  made  through  the  years. 
That  the  State  has  taken  a leaf  from  your  hook  and 
organized  in  77  units  of  the  State,  representing 
32,000  men,  is  an  added  compliment  to  your  ener- 
getic president. 

“I  want  to  congratulate  you  men  again  for  think- 
ing in  terms  of  your  own  conditions.  Today  we  are 
going  through  a new  experiment  which  is  called 
the  N.  R.  A.,  and  that  is  just  simply  the  collective 
thought  of  business  expressed  by  a courageous  leader- 
ship, and  everybody  is  going  to  pull  together  for  a 
common  purpose.  We  are  going  to  pull  on  these 


oars  so  that  we  will  pull  out  of  the  storm-tossed 
ocean  into  a safe  harbor.  In  a smaller  way  you  have 
done  that  very  same  thing  for  yourselves,  and  wTe 
in  the  largest  sphere  of  business  and  in  the  social 
structure  are  doing  the  things  that  you  have  paved 
the  way  for  many  years  ago  by  collective  effort. 

“I  am  sure  that  we  all  feel  that  the  present  experi- 
ment which  happily  is  called  ‘The  New  Deal'  will 
he  equally  as  successful  as  you  have  been  in  your 
great  efforts.” 

Toastmaster  Moran:  “Before  I present  Com- 

missioner Mulrooney  as  the  next  speaker,  I want  to 
present  him  with  something  which  the  Patrolmen’s 
Benevolent  Association  at  its  last  meeting  had  de- 
cided to  give  him  as  a token  of  their  esteem.  I will 
read  the  resolution  which  was  passed  at  that  time: 

“The  following  resolution  was  unanimously  passed 
at  the  last  meeting  of  the  P.  B.  A.: 

‘Whereas,  Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  Chairman  of  the 
Board  of  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control,  has  been  a 
member  in  good  standing  of  the  Patrolmen's  Benevo- 
lent Association  for  a period  of  thirty-eight  years 
(applause),  during  which  time  he  rose  from  the 
grade  of  patrolman  to  the  position  of  Police  Com- 
missioner, 

‘Be  It  Resolved,  That  his  fine  example  of  organi- 
zation membership  in  conjunction  with  his  interest 
in  the  welfare  of  the  members  of  the  force  be  recog- 
nized by  the  issuance  of  a paid-up  gold  membership 
card,  the  same  to  be  presented  to  our  brother  mem- 
ber, the  Honorable  Edward  P.  Mulrooney.’ 

“In  carrying  out  that  resolution,  I have  the  gold 
card  here  tonight  and  I wish  to  say  on  behalf  of 
the  members  of  this  department  that  this  card  is  a 
token  of  the  unanimous  consent  of  the  patrolmen 
of  the  City  of  New  Tork,  and  I wish  to  present  it  to 
Commissioner  Mulrooney  with  the  compliments  of 
the  force." 

Commissioner  Mulrooney  said:  “I  shall  always 

cherish  this  card  and  it  shall  always  mean  much 
to  me.  I have  been  a member  of  the  organization  for 
38  years  and  possibly  as  much  as  anyone  in  this 
room  knowr  what  that  organization  means  to  the 
uniformed  members  and  detective  forces  of  the  Po- 
lice Department.  I remember  the  hardships  that  we 
endured;  I remember  the  struggles  and  trials  that 
we  had;  I remember  the  opposition  of  the  press, 
the  opposition  of  both  political  parties  to  anything 
that  we  tried  to  obtain  through  legislative  channels. 
It  seemed  to  be  a solid  wall  we  could  never  break 
through.  Finally  the  way  was  found  and  that  way 
was  organization.  When  the  P.  B.  A.  was  organized, 
we  began  to  make  strides  and  began  to  assert  our- 
selves. 

“I  want  to  say  to  you  men,  members  of  this  State 
organization,  that  you  have  done  a far  better  thing 
than  you  have  ever  done  when  you  organized  such 
a body.  Don’t  let  anybody  ever  talk  you  out  of  it; 
don’t  ever  weaken  in  your  devotion  to  it.  It  is  the 
only  thing  that  will  insure  your  salvation  and  your 
preservation.  ’ ( Continued  on  page  19) 
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Hobby 

By  Patrolman  Eric  L.  Bisbee,  Telegraph  Bureau 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


W W T HAT  is  this  I hear  about  you  becoming  a 
detective,  Sparks?”  asked  the  Captain  of  the 

T ” freighter,  “Tiger,”  with  a smile  as  the  youthful 
wireless  operator  came  into  the  dining  room  to  his 
dinner. 

“Not  a detective,  ‘Cap,’  hut  as  usual  on  this  boat 
someone  has  to  make  things  look  bigger  than  they 
really  are.  I'm  taking  a correspondence  course  to 
become  a fingerprint  expert.  That  word  sounds  big 
hut  it  really  doesn't  mean  anything,  for  one  is  either 
an  expert  or  he  is  not  in  the  game  at  all.  The  ad- 
vertisement said  that  there  is  big  money  in  that  line, 
so  if  I can  learn  it  while  I am  on  this  trip  or  the 
next  I'll  go  ashore  and  get  a good  job,”  replied  Chet 
Fisher,  commonly  called  “Sparks”  because  he  was 
the  wireless  operator. 

“Well,  I've  heard  something  about  that  sort  of 
thing  myself,  hut  it  seems  to  me  that  there  is  a way 
out  at  that.  Just  have  all  criminals  wear  gloves  and 
then  there  will  be  no  fingerprints,”  said  the  Captain. 

“That  is  all  right  as  far  as  it  goes,  but  it  don't  go 
far  enough.  You  see,  when  a man  is  arrested  his 
name  doesn't  mean  a thing  in  most  cases;  they  iden- 
tify him  by  his  fingerprints  for  past  records,”  replied 
the  wireless  man. 

“You  have  had  your  first  lesson,  what  have  you 
learned,”  asked  his  superior. 

“Well,  not  much.  1 11  admit,”  said  Sparks,  but 
just  give  me  time  and  I'll  have  all  of  your  finger- 
prints and  w ill  be  able  to  know  you  all  by  the  print, 
too.  I have  started  with  my  own  and  by  the  time 
this  trip  is  over  I'll  have  the  whole  crew,  from  you 
right  down  to  Monkey-face  here,”  said  the  operator, 
as  he  indicated  the  messman  who  had  just  placed  a 
plate  of  soup  before  him. 

“You  won’t  get  mine.  Sparks,”  said  the  messman 
with  a broad  grin  on  his  ebony  face,  “ ’cause  dey  got 
’em  already  up  in  Nu  Yok.” 

“No?  Well,  if  I had  a camera  now.  Just  look  on 
the  edge  of  this  plate,”  this  bringing  a roar  from  the 
other  officers  at  the  table. 

And  before  Sparks  left  the  ship  three  months  later 
he  had  a nice  little  file  with  at  least  one  print  of  each 
member  of  the  crewr  and  quite  a number  of  others, 
including  a few  of  the  stevedores  from  each  port  of 
call,  and  ship  chandlers,  and  one  which  he  was  very 
proud  of,  from  a bartender  who  was  very  far  from 
home,  but  since  he  w as  an  American,  Sparks  thought 
he  must  he  a criminal  to  be  living  so  far  from  home. 

But  as  time  dragged  on  and  Sparks  jumped  from 
one  ship  to  another  as  his  fancy  suited  him,  the 
novelty  wore  off  the  fingerprints  and  they  and  the 
whole  outfit  worked  its  way  to  the  bottom  of  his 
worn  old  trunk.  And  as  still  more  time  passed  he 
married  a Newr  lork  girl  who  insisted  that  he  had 
made  his  last  trip  to  sea.  He  could  either  get  a job 
ashore  or  else 

One  job  led  to  another.  Poor  Sparks  seemed  to  be 
a misfit  at  everything,  for  there  were  too  many 
wireless  operators  ashore  already.  Finally  an  ap- 


plication was  before  him  to  try  for  the  Cops.  Still 
more  time  found  him  riding  in  a Radio  Motor  Patrol 
in  a precinct  on  the  west  side  of  Manhattan. 

One  morning  an  alarm  came  over  on  the  latter 
part  of  a late  tour,  for  a Mack  truck  loaded  with 
fruit  and  vegetables,  just  stolen  from  his  own  pre- 
cinct. 

“Listen,  Jerry,”  said  Chet  to  his  partner  after  the 
alarm  was  entered  in  his  memo  book,  “That  truck 
could  well  be  right  in  the  precinct  yet.  They  never 
take  them  far  to  unload  and  abandon.  Let  s cruise 
around  by  some  of  those  garages  and  we  will  pick  it 
up  or  I'll  pay  for  the  ‘coffee  and'  this  morning.” 

“Oh,  what's  the  use!  We  got  just  as  much  chance 
if  we  stay  right  here,  for  it  might  roll  by.  Besides, 
I did  a straight  tour,  and  I want  to  get  a see  when 
the  boss  conies  along.  . .Well,  speak  of  the  devil  and 
up  he  jumps  right  at  you ! Here  he  comes  now.” 

“0.  K.  After  he  goes  by  will  you  go  around  some 
to  the  side  streets?” 

“Naw,”  from  Jerry  with  a growl,  “I’m  goin’  to 
take  a nice  rest  right  here.” 

“Mornin’,  Sarge,”  said  Jerry,  using  a familiarity 
bred  by  many  years  of  working  with  the  same 
superiors,  and  giving  a half-hearted  salute. 

“Good  morning,  sir,”  smiled  Chet. 

“What’s  the  matter?  Have  you  broken  down?” 
were  the  only  words  from  the  sergeant  as  he  returned 
the  salute.  Then  turning  towards  Chet,  “anything 
new  this  morning?” 

“Yes,  sir;  they  just  stole  a truck  from  the  market 
district  in  this  precinct,  loaded  with  fruit  and  vege- 
tables.” 

"Then  what  are  you  doing  here?”  inquired  the 
man  with  the  stripes  of  Jerry  the  operator. 

"Er — well,  you  see.  Sarge — that  is — is — I stopped 
here  so  the  Kid  could  write  better,  and  then  we  saw 
you  cornin’  so  we  stayed  here  to  see  you  first  before 
cruisin’  to  look  for  the  truck.” 

“Well,  all  right  then,  you  may  go  now  and  get  the 
truck  if  that  is  all  you  were  waiting  for,”  replied 
the  sergeant. 

“Yes,  sir.  ’ And  with  that  the  little  car  moved  up 
the  street  to  the  corner  and  turned  into  a side  street. 
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A half  hour  of  driving  brought  a complete  tour  of 
the  sector  to  a close  and  the  ejaculation  from  Jerry, 
“What  did  I tell  you,  Rook?” 

“Fve  been  expecting  that  for  the  last  five  minutes, 
Old  Timer.  How  could  you  ever  hold  it  in  so  long?’* 
“It’s  a gift,  I guess.  Anyway,  you  do  the  honors 
this  morning  with  the  coffee  and  sinkers,  and  next 
time  don't  think  I don’t  know  my  job.  If  there  was 
any  use  looking  for  that  truck  I would  be  glad  to  go 
and  get  it,  but  I know  when  I’m  licked.” 

“Yea,  I guess  you  are  right,  so  let’s  go  over  to  West 
Street  and  I’ll  get  the  coffee  like  I promised,  but 
don’t  forget  that  we  only  looked  in  two  garages 
where  a Mack  could  be  pulled  into.” 

“Yea,  I know  Kid,  but  the  others  were  locked  and 
won't  open  for  an  hour  yet.” 

“Well,  you  don't  suppose  they  would  be Did 

you  see  what  I saw?” 

There  had  been  a large  black  sedan  following  a 
Mack  truck  a little  more  than  a block  from  where 
the  Motor  Patrol  had  just  crossed  a side  street.  The 
little  flivver  stopped  with  a jerk  and  was  backing  to 
make  the  turn  into  the  street  just  passed,  then  an- 
other jerk  and  the  motor  roaring  to  pick  up  speed 
ahead.  But  the  observant  truck  driver  was  watching 
for  a patrolman  even  as  the  patrolmen  were  looking 
for  the  truck,  and  before  the  old-time  motor-patrol 
operator  had  got  the  car  into  high  speed  the  driver 
of  the  truck  was  making  a leap  onto  the  running 
board  of  the  escort  sedan,  which  went  around  the 
next  corner  with  tires  screeching  on  the  pavement 
as  they  made  the  turn. 

“Come  on,  Jerry,  step  on  it.  We  may  get  them 
vet,’  from  Chet  as  he  tried  to  conceal  his  excitement. 
Getting  a glance  at  the  license  plates  on  the  truck  as 
they  passed,  Chet  reassured  his  partner  that  they 
were  after  the  right  party. 


Nearly  turning  over  themselves  as  they  turned  the 
next  corner,  the  little  flivver  was  in  hot  pursuit,  but 
there  was  nothing  to  pursue  after  they  rounded  the 
corner,  for  there  was  nothing  in  sight. 

“What  do  you  say,  Kid,  left  or  right  at  the  next 
corner?”  cried  Jerry  above  the  screech  of  the  siren. 

“Slow  down  at  the  corner,  Jerry,  we  may  be  able 
to  see  tire  marks  where  they  skidded  around. 

A quick  glance  at  the  pavement  on  the  corner 
showed  the  fleeing  sedan  had  turned  right,  so  Jerry 
eased  his  own  wheel  to  the  right  and  gave  the  motor 
all  the  gas  it  would  take,  and  the  next  corner  gave 
them  a glimpse  of  the  fleeing  sedan  just  making  a 
left  turn  into  Broadway. 

“We’re  0.  K.  now,  Kid,”  coming  from  Jerry  from 
between  clinched  teeth.  “With  half  a break  now  we 
will  get  them.” 

But  scanning  Broadway  in  the  half  light  of  the 
approaching  dawn  there  was  no  auto  in  sight,  and 
nothing  to  indicate  which  way  it  had  gone  after 
making  a circle  of  several  blocks. 

“Well,  they  got  away  from  us  clean,  I guess,  Kid. 
They  might  have  turned  into  any  one  of  three  or 
four  streets  here,  so  we  had  just  as  well  go  back  and 
get  the  truck.” 

“Stqp  here  and  I’ll  give  the  dope  to  the  dispatcher 
first.  Maybe  some  car  uptowm  will  pick  up  those 
bums  if  they  have  something  to  work  on.” 

Going  to  a signal  box  at  the  corner,  Chet  soon  had 
the  dispatcher  on  the  wire  and  made  his  report,  and 
was  told  that  the  gun  squad  would  he  over  to  look 
at  the  truck  in  a few  minutes. 

Going  back  to  the  truck,  Chet  was  busy  copying  an 
all-car  alarm  for  the  large  black  sedan,  and  feeling 
that  although  he  had  not  got  the  perpetrators  he 
had  at  least  aided  a little  towards  making  it  possible 
for  someone  else  to  get  them. 

A few  minutes  later  the  gun-squad  car  rolled  to  a 
stop  beside  the  truck  and  after  examining  the  truck 
the  detective  in  charge  asked  who  could  drive  a 
Mack. 

“Don’t  you  look  for  fingerprints  on  it?”  asked  the 
amazed  Chet.  For  there  surely  would  be  some  on  this 
truck,  with  lots  of  nice  smooth  metal  on  which  to 
look  for  them. 

“No,  son,  this  is  only  a larceny  and  wre  would  be 
wasting  time  anyway,”  came  from  the  detective,  giv- 
ing Chet  an  odd  look. 

“I’ll  drive  it  to  the  house,”  said  Chet,  seeing  a 
chance  to  try  his  hand  at  his  old  hobby  of  finger- 
prints. So  he  stalled  around  till  after  the  gun  squad 
had  gone,  then  he  got  some  tools  from  the  flivver  and 
carefully  took  a handle  from  each  side  of  the  cab  of 
the  truck,  wrapping  them  in  newspaper.  Then  he 
cranked  the  truck  and  drove  to  the  station  house. 

When  Chet  went  home  that  morning  he  had  a 
queer-shaped  bundle  in  his  pocket,  and  instead  of 
going  to  bed  after  his  breakfast  caused  a storm  from 
the  wife  by  digging  to  the  bottom  of  the  old  trunk 
that  he  pulled  from  under  the  bed.  But  not  the 
least  hit  discouraged,  he  got  out  some  fingerprint 
powder  and  soon  felt  that  his  efforts  would  be  re- 
warded, for  the  prints  came  out  fairly  well  on  one 
of  the  handles.  And  now  he  must  get  it  photo- 
graphed. 

By  noon  he  was  at  the  grilled  gate  of  the  Bureau 
of  Criminal  Identification  with  his  photograph,  and 

( Continued  on  page  24) 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


“/  expect  to  pass  through  this  world  but  once. 
Any  good,  therefore , that  I can  do  or  any  kind- 
ness that  I can  show  to  any  fellow  creature,  let 
me  do  it  now.  Let  me  not  defer  it  for  I shall  not 
pass  this  way  again.” 

THIS  beautiful  thought  we  lifted  bodily  from  a 
booklet  entitled  "The  Golden  Threads  of  Life,” 
and  to  our  mind  it  exemplifies  splendidly  the 
action  of  Commissioner  Bolan  this  month  when 
he  issued  the  momentous  order  that  curbed  forth- 
with the  unfriendly  efforts  of  Old  Sol  to  bake 
ala  weakfish  en  caserole  the  perspiring  boys  on  the 
walk — which  a lot  of  them  looked  like  with  the 
thermometer  hovering  gleefully  around  the  century 
mark. 

It  was  a swell  gesture  on  the  part  of  the  Commis- 
sioner, and  he  goes  on  record  note  as  the  first  in 
all  the  history  of  the  Department  to  concede  that 
a policeman  in  shirt  sleeves  on  a torrid  day  is  a 
ar  prettier  sight  than  one  sweltering  sorrowfully 
in  full  uniform — all  dressed  up  as  it  were  and  no 
place  in  particular  to  go. 

There  is  little  doubt  that  the  thought  was  engen- 


dered by  the  Commissioner’s  own  experience  as  a cop 
on  patrol,  when  he,  too,  sweltered  on  hot  days  and 
likewise  was  forced  to  love  it. 

And  we  wonder  what  some  of  the  boys  who 
were  apprehensive  of  the  Commissioner’s  lifelong 
reputation  as  a disciplinarian  think  now  of  his 
timely  and  throughtful  intercession  in  their 
behalf! 

So  speaking  for  the  boys,  whose  cause  we  are 
always  happy  to  espouse,  we  say  now: 

“Mr.  Commissioner,  we  salute  you — you’re  a 
corker .” 


Incidentally,  and  so  that  the  record  may  continue 
clear,  don't  forget  that  in  our  May  issue  this  year 
Spring  3100  first  sprang  the  idea — with  a cartoon 
that  adorned  our  Editorial  Page  nicely.  We  repro- 
duce it  now  in  miniature.  Recall  it?  The  caption 
read:  “Why  not  give  the  boys  a break  this 

summer  ?” 

And  we  still  maintain  that  the  lid  which  graces 
John  J.  Patrolman’s  bean  in  the  picture  is  another 
corking  idea — providing  said  lid  can  be  manufac- 
tured out  of  cork — a scheme  we  think  feasible  and 
possible. 

Certainly  a top-piece  of  this  kind  would  sell  for 
far  less  and  look  much  neater  than  the  helmet-like 
contraption  featured  exclusively  in  the  Torrid  Zone 
— and  exploited  mostly  by  lion  tamers  and  Bring 
’Em  Back  Alive  addicts.  Right? 

Anyway,  the  sudden  promulgation  of  the  order 
caught  quite  a few  of  the  boys  with  their  suspenders 
down — as  we  say  in  our  set.  Several,  frugally  in- 
clined, had  been  sporting  “dickies.”  meaning  just 
enough  of  the  shirt  front  to  cover  carefully  the  chest. 
And  then  there  was  the  fellow  who  had  lost  his 
laundry  ticket!  For  him  we  felt  real  sorrow.  China- 
men, as  you  know,  recognize  no  constituted  authority 
in  such  cases.  Their  fondest  adage  is  traditional: 
“No  tickee  no  shirtee.” 

A disciple  of  Nudism  told  one  officer  that  this  was 
a step  in  the  right  direction — “but  wasn’t  the 
officer  uncomfortable  with  his  pants  on?”  The 
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officer  said  no.  His  pants  were  not  hot  in  the  least, 
he  explained,  hut  the  Nudist  gentleman's  probably 
would  he  if  he  failed  to  scram  pronto! 

In  spite  of  this,  however,  we  hardly  think  the 
Commissioner  has  the  slightest  idea  of  allowing  any 
further  disrobing. 

We  should  hold  no  brief  for  the  Nudist,  either. 
In  all  probability  the  sap  was  born  that  nay! 

So  it  is  plain  to  see  we  have  lots  to  be  thankful 
for,  should  anyone  suddenly  tumble  out  of  a hearse 
and  ask  you.  \S  hat  with  President  Roosevelt  and 
his  good  old  3.2  and  Commissioner  Bolan  with  his 
coatless  cooperation — conditions  could  he  indeed  a 
lot  worse. 

And  frankly,  when  the  boys  who  run  things  keep 
continually  thinking  of  the  comfort  of  others — - 
what  more  could  even  a pessimist  ask? 


FISH  STORY 

MARCHING  in  column  of  fours,  with  Inspector 
Archie  McNeill  leading  the  way,  some  one 
hundred  members  of  the  Police  Rod  and  Gun 
Club  clambered  gracefully  aboard  the  steamer 
“Usona  on  the  morning  of  July  31  and  merrily  set 
sail  on  the  first  major  fishing  trip  of  the  season. 

And  to  give  you  an  idea  of  the  success  which 
crowned  the  noble  efforts  of  the  hoys  we  quote  from 
the  report  of  Patrolman  Otto  Bauer  of  the  23rd  Pre- 


cinct. the  president  of  the  Club,  in  which  he  alleges 
that  so  many  fish  were  caught  that  an  S 0 S had  to 
be  flashed  for  a tug  to  tow  the  sadly  overloaded 
‘"Usona"  safely  hack  to  port! 

Patrolmen  Frank  Germano  of  the  23rd  Precinct 
and  Edward  Carlson  of  the  46tli  Precinct  made  the 
prize  catches,  much  to  the  discomforture  of  Inspector 
McNeill  and  Deputy  Inspector  Jim  McKenzie,  both 
of  whom  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  day  watchfully 
waiting — or  whatever  it  is  you  do  when  the  fish  don't 
bite  so  well. 

The  famous  23rd  Precinct  quartette  ably  led  hv 
Patrolman  Pete  Schell  helped  lull  the  unsuspecting 
fish  into  a state  of  semi-coma,  while  Patrolman  Ed 
Carlson  of  Emergency  Squad  8 all  hut  finished  the 
job  with  his  marvelous  and  personally  trained 
"Barry.' 

What  about  refreshments?  Sure,  plenty  aboard, 
and  heaps  of  hot  pastrami  sandwiches  and  dill 
pickles  and  everything. 

All  in  all  the  hoys  claim  it  was  one  of  those  days 
you  seldom  even  read  about. 


Captain  Dezell  once  afishing  went,  with  a three 
foot  rod  and  a hook  that  was  bent: 

On  the  Elizabeth  II  out  of  Lindenhurst,  challeng- 
ing the  fish  there  to  do  their  worst. 

The  rest  of  the  gang  stood  around  with  a grin, 
while  Tommy  beamed  shyly  and  threw  his  hook  in. 

The  hoys  started  pulling  ’em  in  by  the  score, 
while  Tommy  stood  by  with  a look  that  was  sore. 

Then  came  a tug  at  the  end  of  his  line,  and  Tommy 
near  landed  right  into  the  brine. 

But  Tommy  was  there  with  an  arm  just  like  steel, 
and  started  atwisting  his  rod  and  his  reel. 

He  sweated  and  sweltered  till  nearly  a wreck,  then 
finally  landed  the  whopper  on  deck. 

To  most  of  the  gang  it  looked  just  like  a whale, 
a fact  nearly  proved  when  they  hauled  out  the 
scale. 

So  should  you  perchance  pass  by  Lindenhurst  way, 
that  nestles  down  there  on  the  Great  South  Bay, 
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The  natives  will  point  to  the  spot  with  regret, 
where  Tommy  pulled  in  just  the  biggest  fish  yet. 

It  weighed  sixteen  pounds  without  even  the  hook, 
so  write  that  down  now  in  the  old  record  book. 

And  should  you  still  doubt  that  this  isn’t  a fact, 
how’d  v’like  just  to  carry  this  fluke  on  your  hack? 


Now  it  isn’t  that  we  object  to  what  the  Copper 
has  done,  and  I am  quite  sure  the  enclosed  clipping 
will  prove  the  charges  true.  But  what  is  worrying 
the  writer  is  this:  Just  about  12  months  ago  I 

chanced  to  find  that  he  was  sending  to  the  young 
lady  each  month  a copy  of  Spring  3100  and  a box 
of  candy.  Of  course  the  candy  was  good,  but 
Spring  3100  has  become  a habit  I don’t  want  to  break. 
So  please,  Mr.  Editor,  will  you  make  mention  to  the 
Groom  on  his  return  that  he  is  welcome  to  our  girl 
— as  only  a member  of  New  York’s  Finest  would  be, 
and  not  to  forget  when  he  finishes  with  Spring  3100 
each  month  it’s  always  welcomed  in  Virginia,  for 
after  all  is  said  and  done  if  you  can  call  your  men 
Netv  York’s  Finest,  why  not  call  Spring  3100 
AMERICA’S  BEST? 

Yours  very  truly, 

Frank  D.  Floyd, 

434  Holt  St., 
Hampton,  V a. 

And  there  you  are. 

The  bride’s  name?  Mrs.  Jimmy  Bates,  of  course 
— nee  Miss  Clara  Jane  Shores,  formerly  of  Hampton, 
Virginia. 

Lots  of  joy  and  happiness  to  you  both,  jimmy, 
and  thanks  a lot,  Frank,  for  the  splendid  manner 
in  which  you  handled  the  assignment. 


3100  CLUB  OPENS  SHOP 


EVEN  his  closest  intimates  were  mystified  last 
month  when  Patrolman  Jimmy  Bates  of  the 
71st  Precinct  packed  up  unexpectedly  and  left 
on  vacation — objective  point  unknown!!! 

The  curiosity  of  the  boys  naturally  was  aroused! 
There  was  but  one  clue! 


“Carry  Me  Back  To  Old  Virginia,  for 
many  moons  had  been  Jimmy’s  favorite  lullaby. 
He  sang  it  incessantly,  and  with  ever  increasing 
ardor.  In  time  it  became  an  obsession!  The  boys 
continued  wondering!  Finally  they  called  in  Old 
Man  Sunshine — and  immediately  things  started  to 


happen ! 


Promptly  the  old  gentle- 
man made  contact  with  his 
undercover  man  in  Hamp- 
ton, Virginia,  and  within 
forty-eight  hours  the  mys- 
tery was  unraveled,  solved 
and  safely  packed  away  in 
camphor. 

The  report  follows: 

Hampton,  Virginia , 

August  3,  1933. 


Arthur  N.  Chamberlin, 
Managing  Editor,  Spring  3100, 
Dear  Sir: 


In  response  to  wire  received  I hasten  to  report  as 
to  how  one  of  your  “ Finest ” from  New  York  stole 
one  of  our  “ Finest ” of  old  Virginia. 


MORE  than  300  attended  the  official  opening  of 
the  3100  CLUB  of  Queens  on  the  evening  of 
July  22.  The  club  rooms  had  been  artistically 
decorated  for  the  occasion  adding  to  the  gayety  and 
joy  that  prevailed. 


Captain  Charlie  M ooney, 
genial  orator  and  commentator 
of  the  17th  Precinct  acted  as 
Toastmaster  and  the  speakers 
incluuded  Captain  Gerald 
Morris  of  the  Telegraph  Bureau, 
Captain  John  Elwood  of  the 
114th  Precinct,  Magistrate  Wil- 
liam O’Dwyer,  Alderman  Carl 
Deutchman  and  S.  Bogert  Ford, 
secretary  to  Queens  Public 
Works  Commissioner  John  J. 
Halleran. 

The  long  list  of  entertainers 
included  such  well  known  stars 
as  Borrah  Minnevitch’s  Rascals, 
radio’s  favorite  harmonica 
hand;  Jim  Roberts  of  Cowboy 
Tom’s  Roundup,  and  Miss  Ethel 
Gorman,  famous  operatic  and 
concert  star. 


The  dancing  that  followed  was  augmented  delight- 
fully by  the  distribution  of  hot  weenies,  with  an 
abundance  of  what  it  takes  to  facilitate  properly  the 
passage  of  said  weenies  downward. 

In  charge  of  the  arrangements  were  James  J. 
Twohie,  president  of  the  organization  and  the  busiest 
man  on  the  premises;  Cornelius  J.  Ryan,  William 
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L.  Dooley,  John  De  Noyelles,  George  Cernemka, 
John  Holden.  Patrick  J.  Kerrigan,  Peter  Sheehan, 
Arthur  Pfeiffer,  Edward  Sharkey  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  McCormack. 

It  was  a night  long  to  be  remembered,  and  even 
the  youngsters  residing  in  the  vicinity  were  made 
happy  on  the  day  following  when  the  boys  invited 
them  in  and  sat  them  down  to  a banquet  consisting 
of  hot  dogs  and  soda  pop  that  had  been  left  over 
from  the  night  before. 

One  laddiebuck  of  seven  was  heard  to  remark: 
“Boy!  Am  I glad  them  cops  opened  their  club- 
house out  our  way!!! 


SHOMRIM  SOCIETY  ASAILING  GO 

SIXTEEN  HUNDRED  happy  voyagers,  including 
members,  their  families  and  friends  of  the 
Shomrim  Society  of  the  Police  Department, 
boarded  the  palatial  steamer  “Empire  State’’  on 
Wednesday  morning,  July  19.  and  with  band  playing 
and  streamers  flying,  set  sail  joyfully  for  Hook 
Mountain,  on  the  Hudson. 

It  was  the  greatest  number  ever  carried  on  any  of 
the  society’s  annual  excursions,  of  which  this  w as  the 
seventh.  Cloudless  skies  and  a glorious  sun  added  to 
the  delightful  time  enjoyed  by  all.  The  tickets  called 
for  various  refreshments,  not  least  of  which  was  some 
fine-tasting  and  more  than  welcome  three  point  two. 

At  Hook  Mountain  the  annual  baseball  feud  be- 
tween the  married  and  single  men  was  renewed. 
Abie  Braveman.  pitching  pitilessly  for  the  bachelor 
boys,  nosed  out  the  hubbies  in  a strenuously  fought 
seven-inning  game.  Score  10  to  9.  Louis  Futter 
pitched  valiantly  for  the  losers.  Each  player  on  the 
winning  team  was  presented  with  a valuable  military 
set.  donated  by  President  Bill  Wittenberg. 

The  women  and  kiddies,  too,  all  but  ran  their  legs 
off  in  a series  of  races  conducted  in  splendid  style 
by  the  handsome  Benny  Goluboff.  Each  of  the  win- 
ners received  a beautiful  prize. 

The  hour  of  departure  arrived  all  too  soon,  and 
when  the  final  whistle  sounded  it  was  with  much 
reluctance  that  the  folks  piled  aboard  for  the  ride 
homeward — as  tired  and  happy  a bunch  as  ever 
sailed  the  w aters  blue. 

A LETTER  FROM  ARIZONA 

427  No.  Warren  Are. 

Tucson.  Arizona. 

July  31.  1933. 

Lt.  James  A.  De  Milt, 

Police  Headquarters  Annex. 

Dear  Sir: 

I have  been  icondering  if  you  would  please  be 
so  kind  as  to  forward  to  me  each  issue  of  SPRING 
3100. 

I am  down  here  in  Arizona  trying  to  regain  my 
health.  Lying  on  my  back  twenty-four  hours  of  the 
day,  trying  to  find  different  ways  of  passing  the  time. 
Spring  3100  would  help  me  do  this  and  would  also 
keep  me  in  touch  with  the  speruiid  doings  of  our 
Department. 

I have  always  enjoyed  to  the  nth  degree  reading 
our  fine  and  interesting  magazine,  and  since  I have 
been  here  have  missed  it  very  much. 

Hoping  to  soon  be  able  to  be  back  as  one  of  New 


York's  Finest,  also  hoping  this  finds  you  and  the 
staff  enjoying  the  best  of  health. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Ptl.  Rudolph  H.  Minch, 

94 th  Precinct. 


You  just  bet  we'll  send  you  Spring  3100  each 
month,  Rudy,  and  with  each  copy  will  go  our  best 
wishes  for  your  speedy  recovery  and  ultimate  return 
to  good  health. 

And  we  are  sure  that  when  your  many  friends 
read  this  they  will  not  hesitate  to  get  in  touch  with 
you.  Nothing  cheers  more  when  a fellow  is  miles 
away  from  home  than  an  occasional  letter  from  the 
gang. 

Be  assured  they  will  not  forget  you. 


“ CONGRATULATIONS,  JOHNNY  ” 

PATROLMAN  JOHNNY  LENA,  our  distin- 
guished young  sports  writer,  took  it  on  the  chin 
gracefully  on  the  morning  of  August  19  and 
listened  courageously  as  the  Life  Sentence  was  mourn- 
fully intoned  by  the  good  Father  Burns  in  St.  Ann’s 
Church  on  East  12th  Street. 

The  former  Miss  Virginia  Mancini  is  the  charming 
lass  who  w ill  now  share  his  joys  and  headaches.  She 
is  a daughter  of  Detective  Connie  Mancini  of  the 
46th  Squad. 

Not  until  nearly  press  time  did  any  of  the  staff 
know  of  Johnny’s  tragic  surrender.  He  had  planned 
diligently  to  keep  the  matter  a secret,  and  might  have 
succeeded  but  for  the  tell-tale  gleam  in  his  eye  when- 
ever the  subieet  of  handcuffs  was  broached. 

Lots  of  good  luck  to  you  both,  Johnny,  and  here’s 
hoping  it’ll  be  another  handball  player  when  Sir 
John  Stork  makes  his  rounds  in  the  not  distant 
future. 
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IS  many  friends  in  the  Department  will  be 
saddened  to  learn  of  the  death  last  month  of 
Chief  Harry  Svenson,  of  the  Liberty,  N.  Y., 
Police  Department,  a former  member  of  Newr  York's 
Finest. 

Harry  was  one  of  the  gamest  and 
swellest  fellows  we  knew.  He  was 
originally  appointed  to  our  Depart- 
ment in  1904,  and  was  forced  to  retire 
fourteen  years  later  owing  to  ill 
health.  He  was  at  the  time  assigned 
to  mounted  duty  in  Traffic  Precinct 
A. 

With  his  wife  and  daughter  he  mi- 
grated to  Liberty,  where  complete  rest 
and  loving  care  resulted  after  a game 
battle  against  discouraging  odds  in  par- 
tial restoration  of  his  health.  His 
forced  retirement  from  the  job  he 
loved  so  well  all  but  broke  his  heart — 
but  his  spirit  never  succumbed. 

So  it  was  with  satisfaction  that  we 
learned  several  years  later  of  Harry’s 
appointment  to  the  Liberty  police 
force — and  of  his  elevation  two  years 
later  to  the  rank  of  Chief. 

His  friends  will  tell  you  that  his  interest  in  his 
job  was  so  great  and  absorbing  that  it  crowded 
out  most  of  the  other  hobbies  men  usually  have; 
that  he  applied  himself  so  seriously  to  his  work  as 
to  interfere  with  the  complete  recovery  of  full  good 
health. 


The  Liberty  Register  of  July  20  eulogized  Chief 
Svenson  in  a full  column  editorial,  entitled,  “The 
Chief,”  from  which  we  quote: 

“Harry  Svenson  was  an  innovation  as  a police 
officer  for  small  towns  in  this  section. 
He  was  a smartly  trained,  thoroughly 
experienced  and  disciplined  New  York 
traffic  officer  who  had  an  understanding 
of  modern  police  science,  then  in  a 
process  of  change  because  of  the  in- 
creasing and  then  little-undersood  in- 
fluence of  the  automobile.  He  brought 
with  him  ideas  which  seemed  some- 
what grotesque  and  superfluous  to  the 
country-minded  folks  of  that  time,  but 
as  time  advanced,  they  were  proven 
correct. 

“He  loved  his  work.  Even  when  ill 
health  would  have  counselled  another 
man  to  quit,  he  was  anxious  to  keep 
in  the  harness.  His  recurring  illness 
several  times  made  him  take  an  en- 
force vacation,  but  he  was  restless  and 
dissatisfied  until  he  was  back  on  the 
the  street.  The  pride  with  which  he 
always  referred  to  his  record  proved 
how  much  he  loved  his  work,  and  how  eager  he  was 
to  show  progress.  He  loved  Liberty,  too,  and  brag- 
ged about  his  adopted  town  wherever  he  went. 
Liberty  will  go  on  without  him,  of  course,  as  it  will 
go  on  without  the  rest  of  us  eventually;  but  Liberty 
as  it  is  and  as  it  is  to  be  will  bear  the  imprint  of  his 
influence.” 


POLICE  FLIER  GETS  HERO  AWARD 


The  Police  Commissioner  hands  Daily  News  Hero 
Award  icon  by  Patrolman  Richard  W . Ryan  of  the 
Air  Service  Division  to  Mrs.  Ryan. 


PATROLMAN  RICHARD  W.  RYAN,  mechanic- 
observer  of  the  Air  Service  Division,  received 
on  August  1,  1933,  the  $100  award  given  monthly 
by  the  Daily  News  to  members  of  the  Police  and 
Fire  Departments  for  acts  of  conspicuous  bravery. 
Patrolman  Ryan  with  Patrolman  Peter  E.  Terranova, 
pilot,  of  the  Air  Service  Division,  saved  two  men 


from  drowning  off  Coney  Island,  but  the  News  award 
conditions  contain  no  provision  for  a division  of  the 
award. 

The  police  fliers  were  on  aerial  patrol  over  Coney 
Island  on  July  29th,  when  Ryan  justified  his  post  of 
observer  by  noticing  Milton  Rloom,  19,  of  554  First 
Street,  Hoboken,  N.  J.,  and  Philip  Pollock.  21,  of 
143  Chester  Street,  Brooklyn,  in  great  distress  some 
1,500  feet  off  shore.  Patrolman  Pilot  Terranova  set 
the  police  amphibian  almost  alongside  the  sinking 
swimmers  in  a beautiful  landing  and  Ryan  threw  the 
pair  a life  raft  which  is  part  of  the  equipment  of 
the  police  planes. 

Bloom,  who  had  been  attacked  with  cramps,  was 
almost  unconscious  and  Pollock  was  exhausted  from 
his  efforts  to  keep  himself  and  his  companion  afloat. 
Quickly  seeing  that  the  pair  were  too  weak  to  grasp 
the  raft,  Ryan  jumped  overboard,  swam  to  them, 
placed  the  raft  in  their  hands  and  then  swam  back 
to  the  airplane  holding  the  raft’s  towline.  Pilot 
Terranova  then  taxied  the  plane  ashore,  towing  the 
rescued  pair  with  him. 

The  Police  Commissioner  presented  the  award  to 
the  hero's  wife,  Mrs.  Emma  Ryan,  in  the  presence 
of  Acting  Captain  Wallander,  commanding  officer 
of  the  Air  Service  Division,  and  Arthur  N.  Chamber- 
lin, Assistant  Secretary  to  the  Police  Commissioner, 
in  Charge  of  Aviation.  The  Commissioner  compli- 
mented Patrolman  Ryan  on  his  heroism  and  also 
upon  being  the  first  member  of  the  Air  Service  Divi- 
sion to  win  the  Dailv  News  award. 
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Child  Delinquency  To  Be  Studied 


A COURSE  in  problems  of  juvenile  delinquency 
for  teachers  of  the  public  and  parochial  schools 
of  this  city  will  be  given  at  the  Police  Academy  this 
fall,  it  has  been  announced  by  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner. Dr.  William  J.  O'Shea,  Superintendent  of 
Schools,  and  Associate  Superintendent  ^ illiam  E. 
Grady,  the  latter  a member  of  the  Police  Academy 
Advisory  Board,  have  cooperated  in  the  organization 
of  this  course.  , 

The  first  session  will  he  held  on  Tuesday,  Septem- 
ber 26th.  and  will  he  followed  by  one  session  weekly 
for  20  successive  weeks.  The  social  and  personal 
significance  of  the  problem  of  juvenile  delinquency, 
the  causes  of  delinquency,  the  treatment  of  delin- 
quency among  school  children  and  the  preventive 
measures  to  be  taken,  will  be  dealt  with  during  these 
sessions. 

The  course  will  carry  salary  increment  credit 
and  alertness  credit  for  the  teachers  who  have  been 
designated  to  attend  it.  The  course  will  also  he 
listed  as  an  extension  course  of  the  College  of  the 
City  of  New  Tork  and  collegiate  credit  will  he  given 
to  designated  teacher-students  who  enroll  at  the  col- 
lege. 

An  outline  of  the  course,  together  with  a list  of 
the  instructors,  all  of  whom  are  outstanding  author- 
ities in  this  field,  follows: 


PART  I. 

THE  SIGNIFICANCE  OF  JUVENILE  DELINQUENCY 
The  Function  of  the  Police  in  Relation  to  Juvenile 
Delinquency. 

James  S.  Rolan.  Police  Commissioner. 

The  Problem  of  the  “Line-up.” 

John  J.  O’Brien,  Chief  Inspector. 

The  Function  of  the  School  in  Relation  to  Juvenile 
Delinquency. 

Dr.  William  J.  O’Shea,  Superintendent  of  Schools. 

The  Nature  and  Extent  of  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

John  J.  O’Connell,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector. 

Crime  Costs  and  Expenditures. 

John  J.  O’Connell.  Deputy  Chief  Inspector. 

PART  II. 

THE  CAUSES  OF  DELINQUENCY 
Who  Is  the  Delinquent? 

Dr.  Frank  J.  O’Brien.  Assistant  Director.  Bureau 
of  Child  Guidance,  Board  of  Education. 

Treatment  of  the  Delinquent. 

Dr.  Lawson  Low  rev.  President,  New  York  City 
Committee  on  Mental  Hygiene. 

Sources  of  Delinquency  as  Applied  to  Personality. 

New  Psychiatric  Hospital.  Bellevue,  foot  of  E.  31st 
St.,  New  ^ ork  City.  Dr.  Menas  S.  Gregory, 
Presiding. 

Underlying  Causes  of  Delinquency  (Including  Case 
Studies). 

Dr.  N at han  Peyser,  Principal,  Public  School  No. 
1111,  Brooklyn. 

The  Child  and  the  Community. 

Miss  Jane  Iloey,  Assistant  Director.  Vi  clfare  Coun- 
cil of  the  City  of  New  \ork. 

Causes  of  Delinquency  as  Learned  by  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau.  Relationship  Between  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau  and  the  School. 

Henrietta  Additon,  Sixth  Deputy  Police  Commissioner. 


The  Child  in  Relation  to  the  School.  I nderstand- 
ing  the  Child. 

Angelo  Patri,  Principal.  Public  School  No.  45,  Bronx. 

The  Vi  ork  of  the  School  as  a Factor  in  the  Creation 
of  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

Regina  C.  M.  Burke,  Principal.  Public  School  No. 
39.  Bronx. 

The  Child  in  Relation  to  Industry.  Problem  of 
Child  Labor  as  Related  to  Delinquency. 

Owen  Lovejoy,  Secretary,  Children's  Aid  Society, 
New  \ ork  City. 
r 

The  Need  for  Vocational  Guidance  and  Training. 

I.  David  Cohen,  Principal.  Brooklyn  Boys'  Con- 
tinuation School. 


PART  III. 

THE  TREATMENT  OF  JUVENILE  DELINQUENCY 
AMONG  SCHOOL  CHILDREN 

Counseling  and  Personality  Problems. 

Professor  Meyer  Bloomfield,  College  of  the  City 
of  New  York. 

Employment  of  Youth  After  Leaving  School  in  Rela- 
tion to  Delinquency. 

Clare  Lewis.  Director  of  Placement  Bureau.  New 
York  State  Department  of  Labor. 

Educational  Facilities  for  Dealing  with  the  Atypical 
Child. 

Elizabeth  A.  Walsh,  Assistant  Inspector  of  Un- 
graded Classes,  Board  of  Education. 

The  Work  of  the  Child  Guidance  Bureau. 

Dr.  Leon  W.  Goldrieli.  Director.  Bureau  of  Child 
Guidance,  Board  of  Education. 

Visit  to  Children's  Division  of  the  Domestic  Rela- 
tions Court. 

Judge  Franklin  Chase  Hoyt.  Presiding. 

The  Truant  and  His  Treatment. 

George  H.  Chatfield.  Director,  Bureau  of  Attend- 
ance, Board  of  Education. 

Visit  to  the  New  York  State  Training  School  for 
Boys  at  Warwick,  New  York. 


PART  IV. 

PREVENTION  OF  JUVENILE  DELINQUENCY 

Techniques  of  Prevention  for  the  Teacher. 

Dr.  Nathan  Peyser,  Principal.  Public  School  181, 
Brooklyn. 

Discussion  Leaders. 

Bertha  Gallup  Daley,  Bronx  Continuation  School. 

Samuel  Salzman,  Brooklyn  Boys’  Continuation 
School. 

Agencies  for  the  Prevention  of  Delinquency. 

Relation  Between  Recreation  and  Juvenile  De- 
linquency. 

R.  K.  Atkinson.  Director  of  Education.  Boys’  Club 
Federation. 

Playground  Recreation  Facilities. 

William  T.  McAuliffe.  Assistant  Director  of 
Extension  Activities,  Board  of  Education. 

The  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  and  Its  Vi  ork. 

Louis  F.  Costuma,  Inspector,  Police  Department. 

Religion  in  Relation  to  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

Reverend  William  R.  Kelly,  Superintendent  of 
Parochial  Schools,  Manhattan,  Bronx  and 
Richmond. 
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Reverend  J.  Henry  Carpenter,  Brooklyn  Church 
and  Mission  Federation. 

Reverend  Dr.  Alexander  Lyons,  Rabbi,  Temple 
Beth  Elohim,  Garfield  Place,  Brooklyn. 

Elements  of  a Practical  School  Program  for  the 
Prevention  of  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

Dr.  William  E.  Grady,  Associate  Superintendent, 
Board  of  Education. 

Summary  of  the  Course. 

Dr.  Joseph  W.  Bird.  College  of  the  City  of  New  York. 

The  Closing  Exercises  of  the  Course  in  Safety  Edu- 
cation given  at  the  Police  Academy  under  the  joint 
auspices  of  the  Police  Department  and  the  Board  of 
Education  during  the  school  year  February- June, 
1933,  were  held  in  the  auditorium  of  the  Seward 
Park  High  School,  Grand  and  Ludlow  Streets,  Man- 
hattan, on  Wednesday,  June  7th,  1933.  Two  hundred 
and  fifty-two  teachers  who  successfully  completed  the 
course  were  awarded  certificates  of  qualification  for 
salary  increment  and  alertness  credit. 

Seventeen  teachers  also  qualified  for  collegiate 
credit  at  the  College  of  the  City  of  New  York.  The 
course  was  not  an  informal  series  of  lectures  but  a 


regular  extension  course  of  the  College  of  the  City 
of  New  York.  The  instructors  in  the  course  were 
from  both  systems,  as  well  as  from  outside  agencies. 
Approximately  three  hundred  school  teachers  from 
the  various  schools,  in  addition  to  the  student  teachers 
who  attended  the  courses,  were  in  attendance  at  the 
exercises.  This  course  will  he  repeated  in  the  Fall. 

A Safety  Revue  by  the  pupils  of  Public  School  No. 
39,  Bronx,  of  which  Miss  Regina  C.  M.  Burke  is  the 
principal,  was  presented.  One  hundred  and  seventy 
pupils  took  part  in  the  Revue. 

Police  Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan,  First  Deputy 
Commissioner  Philip  D.  Hoyt,  Dr.  William  E.  Grady, 
Associate  Superintendent,  District  Superintendent 
Benjamin  B.  Greenberg,  District  Superintendent  T. 
Adrian  Curtis,  Dr.  Leon  W.  Goldrich,  Director,  Bu- 
reau of  Child  Guidance,  of  the  Board  of  Education, 
Dr.  Robert  B.  Brodie,  Principal  of  Seward  Park  High 
School,  Dr.  Robert  Jahrling  of  the  College  of  the  City 
of  New  York  and  Mr.  Albert  H.  Whitney,  Vice- 
President  of  the  National  Safety  Council  were  among 
the  distinguished  audience  present. 


“DR.  DAN,”  HONOR  GUEST  OF  3,000 


SOME  3,000  people,  including  Police  Commis- 
sioner James  S.  Bolan  and  former  Commis- 
sioners George  V.  McLaughlin,  Grover  A. 
Whalen  and  Edward  P.  Mulrooney  gathered  at  a 
testimonial  dinner  at  the  Hotel  W aldorf-Astoria  on 
the  evening  of  July  19th  in  honor  of  Dr.  Daniel  J. 
Donovan,  Chief  Surgeon,  of  the  Police  Department. 
Dr.  Donovan  had  on  July  6th  completed  forty  years 
of  service  in  the  Department. 


Dr.  Thom  as  A.  McGoldrick,  Police  Surgeon,  acted 
as  toastmaster  and  among  those  on  the  dais  besides 
the  Police  Commissioner  and  former  Commissioners 
were  Deputy  Commissioners  Janies  T.  Sinnott  and 
John  A.  Leach,  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  and 
Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan.  George 
S.  Collins,  Secretary  to  the  Department  and  Vincent 
E.  Finn,  Chief  Clerk,  the  Right  Rev.  Mon.  Joseph 
H.  McMahon  and  the  Rev.  James  Byrnes. 

All  of  the  speakers  led  by  the  Police  Commissioner 
paid  eloquent  tribute  to  Dr.  Donovan's  long  and 
arduous  service,  particularly  emphasizing  that  the 
illness  rate  under  Dr.  Donovan  has  been  reduced 
from  about  4 per  cent  to  1.63  per  cent,  which  means  a 
great  saving  in  time  lost  hv  members  of  the  De- 
partment because  of  illness. 

Dr.  Donovan  received  as  a token  of  esteem  from 
the  diners,  who  included  many  distinguished  per- 
sons from  the  medical  and  official  circles  of  New 
Aork  City,  the  gift  of  a trip  to  Europe.  Dr.  Donovan 
sailed  on  the  Italian  Liner  ‘‘Rex”  on  July  22nd  and 
before  he  returns  will  have  visited  the  Police  De- 
partments of  Rome,  Paris  and  London. 


N.  Y.  STATE  POLICE  CONFERENCE 

( Continued  from  page  10) 


Former  Commissioner  George  V.  McLaughlin  said: 
“If  I had  any  advice  to  give  you  about  your  own 
organization,  I would  tell  you  to  get  an  abundance 
of  insurance  on  your  president  and  keep  your  present 
leaders  while  they  continue  to  do  the  job  that  they 
have  been  doing  for  you  for  the  last  twenty  years.” 
Police  Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan  said: 
“President  Moran,  fellow  Police  Commissioners,  dis- 
tinguished guests,  delegates  to  the  State  Convention, 


it  appears  that  President  Moran  of  the  Patrolmen's 
Benevolent  Association  acted  very  wisely  in  giving 
this  banquet  to  the  delegates  to  the  State  Confer- 
ence, and  I am  happy  to  be  here  with  you  gentlemen 
tonight  and  to  extend  to  you  my  compliments  for 
the  fine  work  you  have  been  doing. 

“I  hope  your  stay  in  the  city  will  be  a pleasant 
one  and  you  may  be  sure  that  everything  that  the 
Police  Department  can  do  to  make  your  stay  here 
pleasant  will  be  done  for  you.” 
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The  Military  Idea 

(Part  IV) 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Commandant,  Police  Training  School. 


BEFORE  the  end  of  August,  all  of  the  Sergeants 
assigned  to  field  duty  (Precinct,  Traffic  and 
Emergency  Service),  numbering  eight  hundred 
and  seventeen,  will  have  received  a three  days’  course 
in  military  instruction  at  the  newly  established  Mili- 
tary School  conducted  at  the  Police  Training  Camp, 
Pelham  Bay  Park. 

The  “non  coins”  were  called  up  in  groups  of  fifty. 
It  was  interesting  to  watch  the  reactions  of  each 
class.  The  men  were  timid  upon  first  hearing  the 
order  “fall  in”,  but  gained  a heightened  morale  upon 
hearing  the  order  “dismissed"'  at  the  completion  of 
the  course. 

In  the  beginning  there  was  evidence  of  a compel- 
ling instinct  to  back  away  from  this  stuff  called 
“military”,  and  conversely,  as  the  military  spirit  was 
acquired,  there  blossomed  forth  unmistakable  evi- 
dence of  the  birth  of  a new  morale — self  reliance, 
poise,  courage  and  determination — true  attributes  of 
leadership. 

The  eagerness  with  which  nearly  all  the  Sergeants 
tried  to  catch  the  military  spirit  was  most  gratifying. 
Many  of  them,  if  given  a little  more  training,  would 
excel  in  the  qualities  that  mark  a man  as  a leader 
of  men.  Condensed  as  the  course  was,  the  benefits 
to  the  police  service  are  already  manifest.  The  Ser- 
geants have  become  military  minded.  That  means 
that  henceforth  they  will  pay  particular  attention  to 
their  personal  appearance  and  behavior  and  do  like- 
wise with  regard  to  those  over  whom  they  exercise 
supervision.  It  is  characteristic  of  the  military  mind 
to  exact  neatness  of  dress  at  all  times  in  uniform, 
care  of  equipment,  punctuality  at  formations  unvary- 
ing observance  of  regulations  and  unfailing  courtesy. 

Military  minded  Sergeants  are  now  fully  aware 
that  their  positions  in  the  field  of  police  service 
implies  leadership  and  that  it  is  necessary  for  them, 
at  all  times  when  in  command  of  patrolmen,  to 
demonstrate  that  they  are,  in  fact,  leaders.  Ser- 
geants pretending  to  lead  when  many  of  the  men 
under  them  know  their  part  better  than  they  them- 
selves do,  make  sorry  figures. 

Patrolmen  appreciate  manliness  and  superior 
knowledge  in  those  who  lead  them.  You  cannot 
fool  them  for  long.  As  soon  as  they  find  out  that 
their  leader  is  bluffing  his  way  along,  his  leadership 
crashes.  Thereafter  he  merely  represents  an  apology 
for  the  rank  he  holds. 

The  military  minded  Sergeant  is  always  popular 
with  his  men.  He  has  a snappy  and  efficient  way 
about  him  that  the  patrolmen  admire.  His  brain  is 
active  and  alert,  and  invariably,  he  thinks  straight. 
When  he  speaks  to  his  men  they  jump  to  attention 
because  they  know  that  he  has  already  thought  out 
the  things  he  is  going  to  say.  His  orders  are  clear, 
distinct  and  easily  understood.  He  never  gives  an 
unnecessary  one.  He  wastes  neither  his  own  time, 
nor  that  of  his  men.  He  is  a leader. 

The  ranks  to  be  called  up  next  are  those  of  Inspec- 
tor and  Captain.  Then  will  follow  the  Lieutenants. 


It  is  believed  that  by  the  end  of  the  present  year 
all  superior  officers  on  field  duty  will  have  attended 
the  Military  School. 


The  September  issue  of  Spring  3100  will  contain 
the  fifth  article  of  this  series  by  Acting  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  Noonan. 

In  the  meantime,  if  you  were  required  to  pass  a Civil  Service 
test  for  promotion  in  the  department,  could  you  describe  how 
the  following  steps  and  marchings  are  executed  as  prescribed 
in  the  U.  S.  Infantry  Drill  Regulations: 

1.  1.  Half  step,  2.  MARCH. 

2.  1.  Right  (left)  step,  2.  MARCH. 

3.  1.  Backward,  2.  MARCH. 

4.  To  face  in  marching. 

5.  1.  By  the  right  (left)  flank,  2.  MARCH. 

6.  1.  To  the  rear,  2.  MARCH. 

7.  1.  Change  step,  2.  MARCH. 

The  answers  to  these  questions  are  as  follows: 

Half  Step,  MARCH 

a.  Take  steps  of  15  inches  in  quick  time  and  18  inches  in 
double  time  in  the  same  manner  as  in  the  full  step. 

b.  Forward,  half  step,  halt  and  mark  time  may  be  executed 
one  from  the  other  in  quick  or  double  time. 

c.  To  resume  the  full  step  from  half  step  or  mark  time: 
1.  Forward,  2.  MARCH. 

Right  ( left ) Step,  MARCH 

a.  The  soldier  being  at  a halt  or  marking  time:  1.  Right 
(left)  step,  2.  MARCH. 

b.  Carry  the  right  foot  10  inches  to  the  right;  place  the 
left  foot  beside  the  right,  left  knee  straight.  Continue  in  the 
cadence  of  quick  time. 

c.  The  side  step  is  used  for  short  distances  only  and  is  not 
executed  in  double  time. 

Backward  MARCH 

a.  Being  at  a halt  or  mark  time:  1.  Backward,  2.  MARCH. 

b.  Take  steps  of  15  inches  straight  to  the  rear.  The  back 
step  is  used  for  short  distances  only  and  is  not  executed  in 
double  time. 

T o Face  in  Marching 

a.  To  face  in  marching  and  advance  from  a halt:  At  the 

command  of  execution,  turn  in  the  designated  direction  on  the 
ball  of  the  right  foot  and  at  the  same  time  step  off  in  the  new 
direction  with  the  left  foot  with  a half  step,  full  step  or  in 
double  lime,  as  the  case  may  be. 

b.  To  face  in  marching  and  mark  time  from  a halt:  Exe- 

cute the  movement  similarly,  the  left  foot  being  placed  beside 
the  right  as  in  mark  time. 

c.  To  face  to  the  right  in  marching  and  advance,  being 

in  march:  At  the  command  of  execution,  given  as  the  right 

foot  strikes  the  ground,  advance  and  plant  the  left  foot. 
(TWO)  Turn  to  the  right  on  the  ball  of  the  left  foot  and  at 
the  same  time  step  off  in  the  new  direction  with  the  right  foot 
at  a half  step,  full  step,  or  in  double  time,  as  the  case  may  be. 

d.  To  face  to  the  left  in  marching  and  advance,  being  in 

march:  Execute  the  movements  similarly,  the  command  of 

execution  being  given  as  the  left  foot  strikes  the  ground. 

e.  To  face  to  the  right  (left)  in  marching  and  mark  time, 

being  in  march:  At  the  command  of  execution,  given  as  the 

right  foot  strikes  the  ground,  advance  and  plant  the  left  foot. 
(TWO)  Turn  to  the  right  on  the  ball  of  the  left  foot;  at  the 
same  time  raise  the  right  foot  and  place  it  beside  the  left  foot 
as  in  mark  time. 

f.  In  movements,  such  as  the  turn  on  the  fixed  pivot  at  a 
halt,  wherein  a definite  number  of  steps  is  required,  the 
execution  of  the  prescribed  face  in  marching  by  certain  mem- 
bers of  the  squad  is  not  always  possible.  For  such  cases,  fac- 
ing on  the  ball  of  either  foot  is  authorized. 

( Continued  on  page  25) 
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Fast  Work 

By  Patrolman  William  F.  Reith,  114th  Precinct 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


SAY,  Bill,  they  just  stole  a taxicab  on  iny  post! 

The  speaker  was  Patrolman  Maher,  a rookie 
just  three  months  out  of  the  School  of  Recruits 
and  doing  the  late  tour  near  125th  Street  and  Broad- 
wav.  He  w7as  addressing  Patrolman  ''Billy’  Burns, 
as  he  was  fondly  called  by  his  friends,  who  was  in 
civilian  clothes,  having  just  returned  from  the  prize 
fights  at  Madison  Square  Garden. 

‘"Have  you  any  dope  on  it  at  all?"  asked  Burns. 
“None  whatsoever,"  replied  Maher.  “I  sent  the 
chauffeur  to  the  station  house  and  I expect  to  get 
the  alarm  over  the  box  here  any  minute." 

“It  seems,”  Maher  continued  after  a pause,  “that 
the  driver  had  his  cab  standing  in  front  of  the 
restaurant  across  the  street  while  he  was  having  a 
cup  of  coffee  and  when  he  came  out  the  cab  was 
gone.” 

As  Burns  opened  a fresh  pack  of  cigarettes,  the 
signal  box  on  a nearby  pole  rang  steadily.  Maher 
answered  it  and  after  jotting  something  down  on  the 
pad  he  turned  and  smiled. 

“That’s  the  alarm  all  right.  Billy,”  he  said  thought- 
fully. 

“Gee!"  ejaculated  Burns,  “I  wish  I could  have  been 
working.  1 have  had  this  post  for  over  a year  and  I 
know  almost  everybody  on  it.  There  is  a nasty 
crowd  that  hangs  around  that  restaurant  and  I gen- 
erally give  them  plenty  of  attention  when  I’m  work- 
ing. I bet  it  was  some  of  that  mob  that  turned  the 
trick." 

“I  wonder  what’s  this?”  said  Maher,  as  the  signal 
box  tinkled  again.  He  took  the  message  and,  turn- 
ing to  Burns,  said:  “Gee,  that’s  too  bad.  A patrol- 

man on  post  over  at  Park  Avenue  stopped  that  cab 
for  having  no  headlights  just  before  he  received  the 
alarm  and  let  them  get  away.  But  he  recalls  there 
were  two  men  in  it  and  one  addressed  the  other  as 
‘Bull.’  ” 

“He  did!”  exclaimed  Burns  excitedlv. 

“Yes.” 

“Well,  then  I’ll  have  that  cab  in  the  morning.” 
“What  do  you  mean.  Bill?” 

"Just  what  I sav,”  answered  Bums  curtly.  “I  know 
now  who  this  Bull  is  but  I will  have  to  find  out  who 
the  other  fellow  is  and  I don’t  think  that’s  going  to 
be  very  hard  to  do.” 

“Who  is  he.  Bill?  Do  I know  him?” 

“Maybe  you  do.  His  full  name  is  Mr.  Thomas 
Murphy,  a loafer  and  all  around  would-be  tough  of 
the  neighborhood,  who  earned  the  sobriquet  of  ‘Bull 
Murphy.’  His  cauliflowTer-eared  friends  looked  upon 
him  with  awe.  for  had  he  not  done  a hit  in  the  big 
house  even  though  still  in  his  teens?  Just  leave 
things  to  me,  Maher,  and  I’ll  be  seeing  you.  So  long.” 
With  a farewell  gesture  he  crossed  the  street  and 
entered  the  restaurant  where  he  was  well  known 
by  the  counter  man.  who  w as  none  too  clean  a char- 
acter himself  but  at  least  worked  and  tried  to  keep 
on  friendly  terms  with  the  police  even  though  he 
favored  the  “gang.” 


“Hello,  Frank!”  said  Burns,  cheerily  addressing  the 
counter  man.  “How’s  things?” 

“Oh,  hello,  Bill.  Out  late  tonight?” 

“Yeah;  I wras  down  to  the  Garden  watching  the 
fights.  Let’s  have  a cup  of  coffee  and  a couple  of 
sinkers.” 

“Sure  thing,”  answered  Frank,  as  he  served  the 
order. 

“How’s  your  business  these  days?  I guess  the 
boys  are  all  behaving  themselves  around  here,  eh?” 
“Sure  they  are,”  said  Frank,  always  ready  to  agree 
to  anything  in  favor  of  the  gang. 

“I  saw  Bull  out  front  tonight  with  some  blond 
lad,”  remarked  Burns. 

“Yeah;  that  was  Jackie  Fay,  his  friend.” 

“He  don’t  belong  around  here,  does  he?”  Burns 
was  playing  his  game  cautiously. 

“Sure.  He  lives  on  the  next  corner,  over  the 
grocery.  He  is  a fine  fellow.” 

Having  obtained  the  information  he  desired.  Burns 
paid  his  check  and  left  the  restaurant.  Chuckling 
to  himself,  he  hurried  home  and  anyone  could  have 
beheld  a peculiar  twinkle  in  his  eye  as  he  set  the 
alarm  clock  for  six  in  the  morning.  He  did  not  have 
to  he  on  dutv  until  four  the  following  afternoon. 

He  had  difficulty  in  getting  to  sleep  because  of  the 
plans  he  was  formulating  in  his  mind,  and  6 A.  M. 
came  around  altogether  too  soon.  However,  he  wras 
up  with  the  first  tinkle  of  the  alarm  and  into  his 
civies  in  less  than  no  time.  He  then  headed  for  the 
residence  of  our  esteemed  friend.  Bull  Murphv. 
Bull  lived  only  three  short  blocks  away  in  a dingy, 
old-fashioned  tenement  writh  his  widowed  mother,  a 
good  old  Irish  soul  whose  heart  was  just  wrapped 
around  her  dear  boy.  Tommie,  as  she  called  him. 
and  two  younger  brothers  who  were  rapidlv  follow- 
ing the  example  set  for  them  by  their  older  brother. 

Climbing  the  tw'o  rickety  flights  of  stairs,  his  knock 
was  answered  by  Bull’s  mother,  who  appeared  some- 
what startled  by  her  early  morning  caller. 

“Good  morning.  Mrs.  Murphy,”  greeted  Burns. 
“Is  Tommie  home?” 
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“No.  He  has  not  come  in  yet." 

“Is  lie  working?*’ 

“I  don't  think  so.  I wish  he  could  get  something 
to  do." 

“I  may  have  something  for  him.  I 11  see  him 
later." 

“Oh,  thank  you,"  she  said,  hopefully.  “W  ho  will 
I say  called  for  him?" 

“That’s  all  right.  I’ll  see  him  later.’’ 

Thanking  him  again,  she  closed  the  door  and 

Thanking  him  again,  she  closed  the  door  and  Burns 
turned  his  footsteps  in  the  direction  of  the  rooms  of 
Jackie  Fay,  who  lived  over  the  grocery  store.  Upon 
arriving  at  the  house  and  ascertaining  the  apartment 
number  from  the  bell.  Burns  ascended  the  stairs.  It 
was  quite  a climb  to  the  top  floor  and  the  aroma  of 
boiling  coffee  seemed  very  inviting,  but  our  friend 
had  other  ideas.  Gently  rapping  upon  the  door,  he 
was  soon  confronted  by  a tall,  angular  woman  who 
evidently  was  none  too  pleased  about  being  aroused 
so  early.  Yet  a cheery  “good  morning”  seemed  to 
prevent  the  outburst  that  at  first  seemed  certain. 

“Is  Jackie  home?”  inquired  Burns  in  a pleasant 
manner. 

“Yes;  hut  he’s  asleep.  He  just  got  in  a little  while 
ago.  He  told  me  he  was  to  a party  and  he  brought 
another  young  man  home  with  him.  Do  you  want 
to  see  him?” 

“Yes,  if  you  please.  I must  see  him.  It  is  im- 
portant.” 

“All  right.  Step  in.  They're  in  the  first  bed- 
room." 


Burns  walked  into  the  room  slowly.  He  smiled  to 
himself  as  he  looked  down  upon  the  two  men — both 
wrapped  in  the  arms  of  “Morpheus,”  enjoying  the 
sleep  that  only  young  men  who  have  no  employment 
and  not  a care  in  the  world  could.  There  they  were. 


our  two  good  friends,  Jackie  and  Bull.  It  seemed 
almost  shameful  to  arouse  them  from  their  state  of 
blissfulness  hut  a few  good  shakes  from  Burns  caused 
both  to  open  their  eyes.  They  showed  surprise  at 
the  sight  of  Burns.  They  knew  him,  having  been 
rustled  off  the  corner  many  times  by  him,  hut  this 
was  rather  new  to  meet  him  under  these  circum- 
stances. 

“Get  up,  you  fellows,  and  get  your  clothes  on.  1 
want  you  to  drive  that  taxicab  hack  to  where  you 
got  it,”  ordered  Burns  authoritatively. 

“What  cab?  asked  both,  almost  in  unison. 

“You  know  the  cab.  The  one  you  took  from  in 
front  of  Frank’s  Restaurant,  at  125th  Street  and 
Broadway,  last  night.  Don’t  try  to  tell  me  you  did 
not  take  it  because  I have  the  officer  who  made  you 
turn  the  lights  on  at  Park  Avenue  to  identify  you.” 

Bull  Murphy,  realizing  that  he  was  cornered, 
doggedly  replied  that  it  was  down  in  the  Excelsior 
Garage  on  Convent  Avenue. 

"Come  on,  now,  and  snap  into  it.  We’ve  got  to 
recover  that  cab.  The  owner  is  raising  the  devil.  ” 
Burns  watched  them  closely  as  they  dressed  in 
silence. 

The  garage  was  quickly  reached  and  the  cab  was 
recovered.  Needless  to  say  that  our  two  friends  are 
now  incarcerated  in  the  Bastile  with  a sweet  charge 
of  Grand  Larceny  pending  against  them. 

That  afternoon  Patrolman  Burns  anxiously  waited 
for  the  appearance  of  his  friend,  Maher,  as  he  sat  in 
the  hack  room  smoking  a cigarette.  When  Maher 
came  in,  he  was  told  that  the  cab  had  been  recovered 
and  an  arrest  made. 

“Golly,  Bill,  that  was  pretty  fast  work  on  your 
part !” 

“Well,  old  top,  you  knowT  there’s  nothing  like 
knowing  the  people  on  your  post.” 


THOMAS  O’CONNELL,  PROPERTY 
CLERK,  DIES 

mmmmmmmmaBmam 

THOMAS  O’CONNELL,  Chief  Property  Clerk  of 
the  Police  Department,  died  unexpectedly  on 
Tuesday  evening,  August  8th,  of  a heart  attack. 
Mr.  O’Connell,  who  was  70  years  old.  lived  at  555 
Broome  Street.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Mrs. 
Anna  Fitzgerald  O’Connell. 

The  late  Property  Clerk  was  formerly  a clerk  for 
29  years  in  the  First  District  Municipal  Court.  He 
was  appointed  Chief  Property  Clerk  of  the  Police 
Department  by  former  Commissioner  Edward  P. 
Mulrooney,  in  February,  1932,  succeeding  the  late 
Thom  as  J.  Horgan. 

Funeral  services  for  Mr.  O’Connell  were  held  on 
Saturday  morning,  August  12th.  in  St.  Alplionsus’ 
Church  on  West  Broadway,  and  were  attended  by 
the  Police  Commissioner,  Deputy  Commissioner 
James  P.  Sinnott  and  Chief  Inspector  John  O Brien. 
A delegation  of  300  members  was  present,  represent- 
ing the  Huron  Democratic  Club,  of  w hich  Mr.  O Con- 
nell was  president.  Daniel  E.  Finn,  Democratic 
leader  of  the  First  Assembly  District,  also  attended 
the  funeral  services.  Interment  was  in  Calvary 
Cemetery,  Queens. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant, 
grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidavs  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

b.  Obstructed  view  of  interior  of  premises; 

c.  Advertising  as  a beer  garden; 

d.  Possession  of  slot  machines  or  gambling  devices. 

5.  If  a statute  prohibits  the  doing  of  some  act  but  does 
not  state  that  there  shall  be  any  punishment  if  it  is 
done,  can  a person  suffer  any  penalty  or  punishment 
for  violating  it?  Does  it  matter  if  the  act  was  done  in 
good  faith? 

6.  In  a criminal  case  what  is  meant  by: 
a.  A general  verdict. 

h.  A special  verdict. 

7.  ’What  is  meant  by  the  term  “relevant”  as  applied  in 
evidence? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


Tin  /Ifoemoriam 


Ptl.  John  F.  J.  Finneran 


QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  AUGUST,  1933.  ISSUE 
OF  “SPRING  3100.” 

Cite  the  authority  justifying  your  answer  to  each  of 
the  following: 

a.  Can  a member  of  the  Force  be  placed  on  probation 
by  the  Police  Commissioner  for  infraction  of  police 
regulations? 

b.  Can  a summons  in  a suit  for  damages  be  legally 
served  upon  a member  of  the  Force  while  actually 
on  duty? 

2.  Give  an  outline  of  the  federal  statute  enacted  to  pro- 
vide for  cooperation  between  federal  and  state  authori- 
ties in  jurisdiction  and  care  of  juvenile  delinquents 
and  adolescent  offenders. 

3.  A new  procedure  relating  to  the  issuance  of  summons 
for  Parking  violations  has  been  put  into  effect.  State 
the  authority  for  this  new  procedure?  Describe  its 
operation? 

4.  The  State  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Board  has  pro- 
mulgated certain  rules  regulating  licensed  premises. 
What  are  the  rules  in  reference  to: 

a.  Selling  to  minors; 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  1 

1.  a.  Yes. 

Reasons — Section  302.  Charter  provides  in  part — “Upon  having 
found  a member  of  the  force  guilty  of  the  charges  preferred 
against  him.  either  upon  his  plea  of  guilty  or  after  trial,  the 
Police  Commissioner  or  the  Deputy  Police  Commissioner  hearing 
the  charges,  may,  in  his  discretion  suspend  judgment  and  place 
the  member  so  found  guilty  on  probation  for  a period  not  exceed- 
ing one  year;  and  the  Police  Commissioner  may  impose  punish- 
ment at  any  time  during  such  period. 

1.  b.  Yres. 

Service  of  such  summons  is  not  prohibited.  Sec.  341,  Charter 
provides — “No  person  holding  office  under  the  Police  Department 
shall  be  liable  to  military  or  jury  duty,  and  no  officer  or  patrol- 
man while  actually  on  duty  shall  be  liable  to  arrest  on  civil 
process  or  to  service  of  subpoena  from  civil  courts.” 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  2 

2.  Section  662  of  the  United  States  Code  provides  that  for  the  purpose 
of  cooperating  with  the  States  in  the  care  of  juveniles,  when  any 
person  under  21  years  is  arrested  charged  with  a crime  punishable 
in  any  Federal  Court  or  Court  of  the  District  of  Columbia,  and 
upon  investigation  it  appears  that: 

a.  He  committed  a crime,  or  is  delinquent  under  a State  Law,  and, 
h.  Such  State  will  assume  jurisdiction,  and, 

c.  It  will  be  in  the  best  interests  of  the  United  States  and  the 
offender  to  surrender  him.  then — 
the  United  States  Attorney  concerned  is  authorized  to  forego  prose- 
cution and  surrender  him  to  such  State. 

It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  United  States  Marshal  of  the  District 
upon  order  of  the  United  States  Attorney  concerned  to  convey  such 
person  to  the  State  Authorities  provided  the  person  is  willing  to  be 
returned  or  there  shall  be  a demand  by  the  State  Executive  or 
District  Attorney  concerned  for  him,  supported  by  affidavit  or 
indictment.  Cost  of  return  shall  be  paid  from  appropriations  for 
I nited  States  Marshals. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Section  82-i,  of  the  Inferior  Criminal  Courts  Act  provides  that  where 
a motor  vehicle  is  parked  in  violation  of  law  and  the  owner  of  such 
motor  vehicle  cannot  be  located,  a member  of  the  police  force  of 
the  City  of  New  Y'ork  serving  the  summons  shall  insert  in  the 
place  provided  for  the  name  of  the  person  summoned,  the  words — 

“Registered  Owner  of  Motor  Vehicle  License  No.  (license 

number  of  motor  vehicle  shall  be  inserted). 

Such  summons  shall  then  be  affixed  to  a conspicuous  place  on  the 
automobile  where  the  owner  will  be  likely  to  find  it. 

The  operator  of  the  automobile,  if  not  the  owner,  shall  be  deemed 
to  be  the  agent  of  the  owner  to  receive  summons  and  such  shall 
be  deemed  lawful  service  upon  the  owner  of  the  motor  vehicle. 

The  provisions  of  this  section  only  apply  where  the  motor  vehicle 
is  registered  in  New  York  State  and  the  owner  is  a resident  of  New 
Y'ork  State. 

The  registration  records  of  the  Motor  Vehicle  Bureau  shall  be 
conclusive  evidence  that  the  owner  of  such  vehicle  is  a resident  of 
the  State  of  New  Y'ork. 

Service  of  summons  as  herein  provided  shall  have  the  same  force 
and  effect  and  be  subject  to  the  same  penalties  for  disregard  as 
though  the  same  was  personally  served  with  the  name  of  the  person 
summoned  inserted. 

Operation. 

The  Chief  City  Magistrate  for  the  enforcement  of  this  law  has 
issued  summons  books  containing  25  cardboard  summons  tags 
with  two  stubs  attached. 

When  a member  of  the  Force  observes  a motor  vehicle  parked  in 
violation  of  law  he  shall  ascertain  through  the  Desk  Officer  of  the 


Precinct  in  which  the  violation  exists  whether  or  not  the  registered 
owner  is  a resident  of  this  State. 

If  a resident,  the  summons  tag  shall  be  made  out  and  attached  to 
the  steering  wheel.  If  this  is  impracticable  the  summons  tag  shall 
he  securely  tied  to  a door  handle  on  the  curb  side  of  the  vehicle. 
The  provisions  of  the  Manual  of  Procedure  with  respect  to  police 
summonses  and  court  appearances  of  summoning  officers  shall 
apply  to  summons  tags. 

Information  required  by  captions  on  summons  tag  stubs,  U.  F.  5a, 
Summons  Record  and  Court  Arraignment  Card,  which  is  unobtain- 
able by  the  summoning  officer,  shall  be  obtained  by  patrolmen 
assigned  to  duty  of  handling  the  necessary  procedure  in  Traffic 
Court  and  District  Magistrates’  Courts  concerned  in  connection 
with  summons  cases  in  which  the  eppearance  of  summoning 
officers  is  not  required. 

Such  information  shall  be  reported  on  Summons  Cards,  returned 
to  command  concerned  whereupon  entries  in  the  Summons  Record 
shall  be  completed. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  a.  No  beer  or  wine  shall  be  sold  to  any  minor  actually  or  apparently 

under  the  age  of  16  years. 

b.  No  screen  or  blind  or  any  curtain  or  article  or  other  thing,  cover- 
ing any  part  of  any  window  on  any  licensed  premises  will  be 
permitted  where  the  same  prevents  a clear  view  into  the  interior 
of  said  licensed  premises  from  the  street. 

c.  No  licensee  shall  advertise  that  a “beer  garden”  is  being  con- 
ducted in  any  licensed  premises,  unless  such  licensee  is  the 
holder  of  a “beer  garden”  license  issued  by  the  State  Board. 
Violations  of  A,  B and  C are  misdemeanors, 

d.  The  State  Board  has  adopted  a rule  that  licenses  for  the  sale  of 
beer  may  be  revoked  where  arrests  are  made  and  convictions 
obtained  for  the  keeping  of  slot  machines  or  other  gambling 
devices  in  such  licensed  premises,  in  violation  of  law. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Y'es.  such  an  act  would  constitute  a misdemeanor  and  is  punishable 
by  imprisonment  for  not  more  than  one  year  or  a fine  of  $500  or 
both.  Whether  the  act  was  done  in  good  faith  or  not  is  immaterial. 
A mistake  of  law  does  not  excuse  the  doing  of  a prohibited  act. 
Section  29  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  as  follows: 

Where  the  performance  of  any  act  is  prohibited  by  a statute  and  no 
penalty  for  the  violation  of  such  statute  is  imposed  in  any  statute, 
the  doing  of  such  act  is  a misdemeanor. 

Section  1937  of  the  Penal  Law  states  that  a person  convicted  of 
a misdemeanor  for  which  no  punishment  is  imposed  is  punishable 
by  imprisonment  for  one  year,  or  a fine  of  not  more  than  $500 
or  both. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  a.  A general  verdict  upon  a plea  of  not  guilty  is  either  guilty  or  not 

guilty,  which  imports  a conviction  or  acquittal  of  the  offense 
charged  in  the  indictment.  Upon  a plea  of  former  conviction 
or  acquittal  of  the  same  offense,  it  is  either  “for  the  people”  or 
“for  the  defendant.” 

b.  A special  verdict  is  that  by  which  the  jury  finds  the  facts  only, 
leaving  the  judgment  to  the  court.  It  must  present  the  con- 
clusions of  fact,  as  established  by  the  evidence  and  not  the  evi- 
dence to  prove  them.  These  conclusions  of  fact  must  be  pre- 
sented; the  court  draws  from  them  conclusions  of  law. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  The  word  relevant  means  that  any  two  facts  to  which  it  is  applied 
are  so  related  to  each  other  that  according  to  the  common  course 
of  events  one  either  taken  by  itself  or  in  connection  with  other 
facts  proves  or  renders  probable  the  past,  present,  or  future  existence 
or  non-existence  of  the  other. 


HOBBY 

( Continued  from  page  12) 


requested  to  have  it  compared.  But  after  what 
seemed  to  be  an  hour  to  the  anxious  Chet  a slip  was 
handed  to  him  marked  “No  Record.  ’ 

“Well,  thanks  anyway  for  looking, ’’  in  a tone  that 
indicated  his  disappointment.  “And  now  1 11  have  to 
go  back  and  get  a laugh  from  the  wife  and  more  of 
her  sharp  tongue  for  losing  sleep  or  making  her  get 
supper  for  me  at  nine  o'clock  when  I get  up.  Oh, 
well,  just  as  well  get  it  over  with  and  get  some 
sleep."'  So  suiting  action  to  this  thought  he  started 
for  home. 

But  at  home  he  could  not  sleep,  although  he  was 
very  tired,  so  he  quietly  pulled  the  old  trunk  from 
under  the  bed  the  second  time  and  got  out  his  own 
collection  of  prints,  now'  several  years  old. 

“No  good."  he  mumbled  as  he  examined  one  after 
the  other  (for  he  had  never  learned  entirely  howr 
prints  were  indexed  and  filed).  But  a close  exam- 
ination of  each  only  took  a minute,  so  he  kept  at  it 
till  he  had  nearly  reached  the  bottom  of  the  little 
pile  he  came  to  a card  with  the  right  thumb  print 
of  a former  oiler  on  the  ship  at  the  time  of  his  very 
first  lesson.  Chet  could  hardly  restrain  a shout  as 
his  search  ended.  “Well,  anvw'ay  I know7  who  to 
look  for  now',  he  thought,  then  quickly  dressing 
himself,  started  hack  to  Headquarters. 


Half  an  hour  later  he  was  back  at  Headquarters 
with  his  find  and  explained  it  to  an  officer  at  the 
Detective  Division’s  main  desk.  A phone  call  to  the 
Custom  House  brought  a picture  by  messenger  from 
an  old  passport  photo  of  the  former  oiler.  Another 
call  and  the  name  of  the  man’s  last  ship  and  his 
address  at  the  time  were  procured.  Detectives  of  the 
precinct  were  soon  sent  to  the  address  and  found  a 
shabby  rooming  house  with  a keeper  who  would 
give  no  information,  but  who  got  none  from  the 
detectives. 

But  still  another  call  to  Chet's  commanding  officer 
got  him  excused  from  the  late  tour  and  assigned  on  a 
plant  with  a precinct  detective  to  cover  the  rooming 
house.  Before  an  hour  had  passed  the  ex-oiler  wras 
at  the  station  house  and  had  confessed  to  the  larceny 
of  the  truck  and  information  obtained  from  him 
resulted  in  the  arrest  of  the  entire  gang,  and  recovery 
of  several  autos  wanted  on  old  alarms. 

Before  the  final  disposition  w7as  entered  in  the 
arrest  record  at  the  station  house  the  rookie  was 
wearing  a gold  shield  and  was  riding  in  the  gun- 
squad  car  instead  of  the  little  roadster  and  his  uni- 
forms w'ere  put  away  in  the  trunk  tinder  the  bed 
with  the  private  fingerprint  file.  And  Chet  continues 
to  study,  and  who  knows  how7  far  his  hobby  will 
carry  him ! 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


THE  HANDBALL  CHAMP 
It’s  only  a small  rubber  handball. 

But  just  watch  him  sock  it  around! 

See  it  smack  into  that  front  wall — 

Barely  an  inch  from  the  ground. 

His  opponent  looks  on — and  he  wonders! 

That  ball  he  just  can't  seem  to  get! 

He  grits  his  teeth  grimly — and  mutters — 

“Don’t  worry — I’ll  nail  this  bird  yet!” 

The  crowd  cheers  him  on—iiStick  it  out,  kid,” 
They  yell  to  the  lad  seeking  fame! 

But  the  Champ  merely  smiles  in  contentment — 
As  he  socks  twenty-one  and  the  game. 

A FEW  of  the  boys  have  been  writing  in  want- 
ing to  know  what  happened  to  the  handball 
tournaments.  We  want  to  remind  these  lads 
that  about  this  time  every  season  vacations  seem  to 
have  a stronger  hold  on  our  athletes  than  handball. 
As  soon  as  the  weather  gets  a bit  cooler  and  the  boys 
get  the  smell  of  the  country  out  of  their  system  you 
can  rest  assured  there  will  he  plenty  of  action. 

JUST  HAPPENED  TO  take  a peek  at  the  Bronx 
Park  Station  House  recently,  and  there  in  the  back 
yard  playing  a corking  good  game  of  handball  was 
Acting  Captain  Rothengast  of  the  Bronx  Detectives. 
He  looked  to  be  in  perfect  condition.  His  opponent, 
Patrolman  Larry  “Guy”  Runey  of  the  19th  Division, 
played  a very  good  game,  but  the  Captain’s  “hip” 
shots  were  too  much  for  him. 

JACK  LEHNER,  the  four  wall  champ,  is  keeping 
in  shape  at  the  Castle  Hill  Beach  Courts.  . .Patrol- 
man Anthony  Gorodovich  of  the  109th,  survived  the 
first  two  rounds  in  the  Broad  Channel  Baths  tourna- 
ment. (Lots  of  luck.  Tony.)  Charles  Baumgartner 
of  Traffic  “B”,  the  well  known  boatman,  is  playing 
the  game  of  his  life  at  the  Metropolitan  Boat  Club, 
where  such  crackerjacks  as  Patrolman  James  Wynne, 
Patrolman  McGinnity,  Sergeant  Matt  Murphy,  and 
Detectives  McCabe  and  Lehman. 

BASEBALL 

The  Precinct  baseball  teams  have  been  kept  mighty 
busy  this  season  and  the  time  is  fast  approaching 
when  we  will  be  able  to  pick  the  Precinct  Cham- 
pion. 

A series  of  elimination  games  will  begin  early  in 
September,  with  Staten  Island,  Brooklyn  and  Queens 
fighting  it  out,  while  the  Bronx  and  Manhattanites 
strive  to  knock  each  other  off.  The  survivors  of 
each  of  these  series  will  meet  in  the  final  playoff. 

A meeting  of  the  managers  of  the  leading  teams 
in  each  borough  will  be  held  in  the  near  future  to 
discuss  plans  for  the  finals. 

Spring  3100,  as  stated  in  a previous  issue,  will 
donate  a trophy  to  the  victorious  team. 

With  only  two  precincts  in  Queens  who  were  still 
unbeaten,  the  110th  and  the  111th.  the  big  day  ar- 
rived and  also  a fine  turnout  of  rooters  for  both 
clubs. 


The  7th  inning  found  the  111th  leading  by  4 to  1. 
Everything  looked  quiet  and  serene,  when  unexpect- 
edly Meigel  and  Mooney  of  the  110th  got  up  and 
smacked  two  long  homers,  with  one  aboard,  making 
the  score  4-4. 

But  before  the  cheers  of  the  Elmhurst  rooters  had 
died  away,  the  Bayside  heavy  artillery  got  going 
and  chalked  up  another  run,  sewing  up  the  ball  game. 

A return  game  will  be  played  between  these  two 
clubs  for  the  Borough  Championship. 

Captain  Dinan,  the  popular  and  loyal  rooter  of 
Bayside,  believes  that  his  team  will  win  the  cham- 
pionship and  offers  to  wager  any  other  Captain  a 
Derby  hat  that  they  do.  (Who‘11  take  him  up?) 

Sergeant  Turley’s  122d  boys  finally  were  beaten. 
They  made  the  mistake  of  playing  Sergeant  Mar- 
tini's team  from  Bayside.  Howrever,  a good  time  was 
had  by  all  and  a return  game  is  in  order. 

THE  DEPARTMENT  BASEBALL  TEAM,  under 
the  able  management  of  Sergeant  Otto  Whitney,  is 
making  a record  that  is  second  to  none  in  semi- 
pro  circles.  Not  satisfied  with  defeating  the  Fire- 
men in  the  City  Championship,  they  went  out  and 
proved  their  mettle  against  the  leading  ball  clubs 
around  New  York  and  New  Jersey.  Their  record 
for  the  season  is  20  wins  and  4 defeats.  (Not  bad!) 

The  leading  sticker  on  the  club  is  JOHN  BUTH- 
MAN,  with  a 450  batting  average. 

A few  games  have  been  booked  with  the  leading 
industrial  clubs  of  the  New  England  States,  and  Ser- 
geant Whitney  hopes  to  bring  his  team  home  in  front 
and  close  one  of  the  most  successful  baseball  seasons 
in  the  history  of  the  Department. 


THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

( Continued  from  page  20) 

By  the  Right  (left)  Flank,  MARCH 

a.  Being  in  march:  1.  By  the  right  (left)  flank,  2. 

MARCH. 

b.  At  the  command  MARCH,  given  as  the  right  foot 
strikes  the  ground,  advance  and  plant  the  left  foot,  then  face 
to  the  right  in  marching  and  step  off  in  the  new  direction  with 
the  right  foot. 

To  the  Rear,  MARCH 

a.  Being  in  march:  1.  To  the  rear,  2.  MARCH. 

b.  At  the  command  MARCH,  given  as  the  right  foot  strikes 
the  ground,  advance  and  plant  the  left  foot;  turn  to  the  right 
about  on  the  balls  of  both  feet  and  immediately  step  off  with 
the  left  foot.  If  marching  in  double  time,  turn  to  the  right 
about,  taking  four  steps  in  place  and  keeping  the  cadence,  and 
then  step  off  with  the  left  foot. 

Change  Step,  MARCH 

a.  Being  in  march  in  quick  time:  1.  Change  step,  2. 

MARCH. 

b.  At  the  command  MARCH,  given  as  the  right  foot  strikes 
the  ground,  advance  and  plant  the  left  foot;  plant  the  toe  of 
the  right  foot  near  the  heel  of  the  left  and  step  off  with  the 
left  foot. 

c.  Execute  the  change  on  the  right  foot  similarly,  the 
command  MARCH  being  given  as  the  left  foot  strikes  the 
ground. 

d.  Being  in  march  in  double  time:  At  the  command 
MARCH,  given  as  either  foot  strikes  the  ground,  take  one  hop 
on  the  next  foot  and  continue  the  march. 
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3,500  ATTEND  HOLY  NAME  OUTING 


THE  first  annual  excursion  of  the  Holy  Name 
Society  of  the  Police  Department,  held  last 
Monday  at  Indian  Point,  was  a hig  success — far 
surpassing  the  expectations  of  the  society.  More 
than  thirty-five  hundred  attended,  including  fifteen 
hundred  children  for  whose  benefit  the  excursion  was 
planned.  The  widows  and  orphans  of  deceased 
members  were  the  guests  of  the  society. 

The  Arrangement  Committee  chartered  the  steamer 
Hendrik  Hudson  and  staged  an  elaborate  entertain- 
ment on  board,  and  gratuitously  served  all  sorts  of 
refreshments.  During  the  trip  on  the  river  the  soci- 
ety distributed  4,500  portions  of  ice  cream,  4.800 
containers  of  milk  and  7,800  bottles  of  various  kinds 
of  refreshments. 


PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY 


RED  PETE'  Iftheyivrnoutwe 1/  I'll  take  6 prints' 
SARG.O  HARA  : '111 give  you  an  en largment  r/okt  now. 


There  were  all  sorts  of  athletic  contests  for  men, 
women  and  children  at  the  grounds,  and  prizes  for 
the  winners  and  the  first  and  second  runners-up. 
During  the  contests  Deputy  Inspector  Matt  McGrath 
and  Lieutenant  Pat  McDonald,  the  internationally 
known  athletes  gave  an  exhibition  of  weight  and 
hammer  throwing,  which  was  thoroughly  enjoyed 
by  the  throng. 

Inspector  Joseph  P.  Loonam  of  the  Eighth  Divi- 
sion was  the  chairman  of  the  Arrangement  Commit- 
tee, and  Deputy  Inspector  Jay  J.  McDonald  of  the 
Seventh  Division  was  the  chairman  of  the  Athletic 
Committee. 


MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


u 


Hot  W eather  Hints  for  the  W ell-Dressed  Patrolman : Officers  Algot  Damstrom  and  Henry  W agner  of  Traffic  “ B ” illus- 

trate the  new  model  helmets  which  may  yet  be  the  style  and  the  coatless  fashion  which  is  now  in  use.  Let  us  know  what 

you  think  of  the  helmets. 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

Ut  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

Should  Patrolman  McDonagh,  of  the  1st  Precinct,  desire  to  join 
the  Traffic  Squad  he  will  be  welcomed  with  open  arms.  The  way 
Mae  pulled  on  the  tug-of-war  team  at  the  Holy  Name  Outing  made 
the  members  of  the  Traffic  Squad  demand  that  he  be  drafted  into  the 
Traffic  Squad  forthwith. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Uncer 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Victor  Hertz 

5 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  11  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

On  July  24  Lieutenant  Henry  Hoffman’s  buddies  and  friends  of  the 
7th  Precinct  tendered  him  a testimonial  dinner  at  Lane’s  Rose  Palace 
and  presented  Henry  with  a diamond  ring  as  a remembrance  of  his 
faithful,  honest,  kind  and  fair  treatment  of  his  brother  officers  during 
the  past  27  years  in  this  Department.  Sergeant  James  Cunningham  was 
the  master  of  ceremonies,  in  addition  to  rendering  a few  of  the  old-time 
songs.  He  wound  up  by  doing  a Hula  Hula  dance  in  his  B.  V.  Ds, 
accompanied  by  a male  chorus  of  29  celebrated  Broadway  characters, 
among  them  Detectives  Lynch  and  O’Hara,  Caruso  Pfadenhauer,  Mary 
Garden  Decker,  Fritz  Kern  (alias  Fat  Boy),  led  by  the  celebrated 
Irish  tenor  “Shoes”  McLaughlin.  The  affair  was  not  completed  with- 
out that  celebrated  imported  team  of  Irish  toe  dancers,  “Pop-Eye” 
Coffey  and  “Yamashetta”  O’Connell,  who  performed  at  a terrific  speed, 
and  as  usual  there  had  to  be  a casualty,  “Pop-Eye’s”  false  teeth  fell  out 
and  clipped  off  some  Irish  beef  from  “Yamashetta’  O’Connell’s  big 
toe. 

Good  luck,  Henry,  do  not  forget  us  when  you  are  in  the  city,  and 
may  you  beat  your  dad’s  retirement  record  of  30  years  from  the  De- 
partment, and  still  going  strong.  We  all  wish  you  and  your  family 
lots  of  health,  wealth  and  happiness. 

Sergeant  Gorman  bought  a few  more  blue  shirts  before  leaving 
for  Ireland  as  he  intends  to  join  that  party  when  he  lands  there. 

The  order  directing  Sergeant  Callahan  to  Camp  Mulrooney  wras 
received  with  joy  by  Sergeant  Tindall,  as  his  task  explaining  the 
Military  movements  are  finished. 

A horse  attached  to  a laundry  wagon  thought  that  Al.  Grants  auto 
needed  more  'horse-power,  so  when  he  passed  it  going  through  the 
street  last  week  the  horse  laid  down  on  the  hood.  You  should  see 
that  car  now. 

Nat  Whitman  (formerly  of  the  day  squad),  the  new  porter  and  only 
one  of  his  kind  in  the  Department  cherishes  the  cell  key  as  he  would 
the  key  to  the  City,  and  keeps  it  in  his  locker. 

Hamburger  Joe  Dugan  has  found  out  that  those  sandwiches  are  no 
good  on  the  late  tour,  as  they  recently  near  gave  him  the  works. 


3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

1 Of /r  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Laulor  19th  Pet..  Ptl.  Philip  J . Burns.  Jr. 

14th  Pet..  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  bullet 

Patrolman  Milton  Paul,  alias  “Dr.  Benson,”  alias  “Bobby  Jones 
II,”  slipped  away  quietly  on  his  vacation  and  became  a benedict.  This 
was  unearthed  by  “Felony  Jack”  Kelly,  whom  we  always  thought 

should  be  a gumshoe he  digs  up  all  the  dirt  around  this  command. 

Maybe  those  Fall  River  papers  give  him  the  lowT  down! 

Are  there  any  handball  players  in  the  Department  who  would  care 
to  meet  Matty  Ryan?  He  can  trim  the  reporter,  but  that’s  no  trick. 
So  if  you  want  action,  get  in  touch  with  the  reporter.  Maybe  I can 
persuade  his  keeper  to  turn  him  loose  long  enough  to  get  him  licked. 

The  reunion  of  Lieutenant  Charlie  Beach’s  family  was  a surprising 
success.  We  learn  the  sumptuous  repast  was  augmented  by  the  enter- 
tainment afforded  by  this  affable  lieutenant  of  the  10th  Precinct.  There 
was  one  accident,  however,  the  lieutenant  came  in  next  day  with  a 
gash  over  his  eye.  He  said  he  received  it  in  an  automobile  accident, 
but  the  reporter  has  it  that  he  got  said  gash  reaching  for  the  spare 
ribs  and  kraut ! 

Why  does  Tom  Grady  ask  his  lady  friend  for  cold  cream  for  his 

lips?  Why  doesn’t  George  Mueller  get  a permanent  so  his  hair  won’t 

get  in  his  eyes? 

Why  is  George  Rose  alwrays  so  tired  when  reporting  for  day  tours? 

Who  is  the  girl,  Pete  Conway?  WE  see  you  have  curls  now! 

For  Sale — A sporty  sedan.  Tom  Clark  can’t  keep  a car  and  a 
wife.  So  some  one  please  buy  the  car.  Tom  wishes  to  get  married! 

Charlie  Kuhn  is  out  in  the  love  making  chariot  again.  Mothers, 
get  your  daughters  off  the  street! 

The  18th  Precinct  baseball  team  dropped  close  games  to  the  120th, 
109th  and  the  4th  Precincts,  but  managed  to  come  out  on  top  against 
the  15th  and  the  6th.  The  boys  are  working  hard  and  expect  to  turn 
the  tables  on  their  conquerors  before  the  season  closes. 

The  jesters  at  the  18th.  and  we  have  plenty  of  them,  took  the  ball 
team  for  a sweet  sleigh  ride  on  their  ability.  The  fact  is  that  they 
thought  so  little  of  their  representatives  on  the  diamond  that  the  9th 
squad  challenged  them  to  a game.  The  result  was  42  to  1 in  favor 
of  the  precinct  team.  It  could  have  been  100,  but  three  of  the  regu- 
lars fell  exhausted  from  laughing.  The  3d  and  4th  Squads  now  want 
to  try  their  luck  against  the  precinct  team. 

The  20th  Precinct  is  right  there  when  the  business  of  increasing 
the  town’s  population  is  concerned.  Patrolman  Harry  Hansw  ick  is 
the  daddy  of  a bouncing  boy,  while  Charles  Gordon  and  Abraham 
Schwartz  have  beautiful  young  ladies  at  their  home.  Schwartz  wants 
to  know  is  there  any  “form”  to  be  made  out. 

Patrolman  Philip  Greibe  admits  peaches  and  cream  are  not  good 
for  the  system.  This  conclusion  was  reached  after  a conversation 
with  Patrolman  Galligan. 

Patrolmen  Pete  Christian  and  Chickie  McDonald  had  a swell  time 
at  the  Police  Camp,  knickers  and  all.  They  had  a friend  along  called 
“Wee  Wee.”  The  beer  garden  caught  Hades.  “Is  my  father  in  there?” 
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The  fishing  team  of  the  20tli  Precinct,  Dooley,  Nicoletti,  Gardner, 
Myherberg  and  L ngemach,  on  their  last  trip  were  stranded  off  the 
coast  of  Barren  Island! 

Patrolman  Golden,  radio  receiver  on  car  1214,  thinks  his  side  part- 
ner, Patrolman  White,  should  get  another  vacation.  The  boy  is  too 
quiet  lately 

Patrolman  Walter  Stanton,  our  own  Beau  Brummel,  is  sporting 
whita  flannels  and  a red  tie.  Be  careful  around  72nd  Street  and 
Broadway,  Walter! 

Sliiek  Mahoney  is  rushing  a big  buxom  blonde  from  Brooklyn. 
He  dines  her  at  Lloyd  s and  we  hear  Delehanty  will  be  tbe  best  man. 
Mahoney  is  very  popular,  while  the  best  man,  Bob  Delebanty,  is  well 
known  among  the  form  players  in  the  Metropolitan  District. 

4th  Division  Lt.  Paul  Lustbader 

13t/i  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Verlin  17 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

15fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Patrolman  Weid,  of  the  17th  Precinct,  took  some  of  the  boys  home 
from  a recent  fishing  trip.  When  he  arrived  at  the  home  of  the  first, 
his  wife  greeted  them  with,  'You  boys  had  a wonderful  day.  I hope 
you  enjoyed  yourselves.”  But  on  the  next  stop  the  greeting  was  a 
wee  bit  different.  It  went  something  like  this:  “Charlie,  how  much 
did  it  cost  you?”  The  next  dav  Charlie  was  limping  while  on  patrol. 
He  said  it  was  caused  by  the  rocking  of  the  boat! 

Patrolman  Cervenka,  of  the  7th  Squad,  is  seeking  to  secure  sole 
rights  to  that  popular  song.  “Only  a Shanty  in  Old  Shanty  Town.” 

The  boys  of  the  17th  Precinct  with  their  famous  B.  B.  battery  of 
Birgeles  and  Birgeles  are  still  taking  them  over.  They  traveled  to 
Holy  Cross  Field  and  took  the  41st  Precinct  team  into  camp  with  a 
17  to  2 score.  The  Clason  Pointers  didn't  have  a look  in.  The  oppo- 
sition was  much  keener  when  they  migrated  out  to  Flushing.  One 
ninth  inning  score  enabled  Larry  Conlon’s  horsemen  to  eke  out  a 
9 to  8 victory  over  Sergeant  Newberry’s  109th  Precinct  ball  tossers. 
Then  Joe  Birgeles  busted  up  a ball  game  with  the  6th  Precinct.  Joe 
hit  one  right  on  the  noggin  for  four  bases,  putting  us  in  the  win 
column,  10  to  9. 

Patrolman  Bill  Walsh  made  a corking  catch  by  stalking  a Wild 
Westerner  in  true  Indian  fashion  on  East  53rd  Street.  Tbe  cowboy 
was  an  army  deserter  with  a loaded  45  on  his  hip.  He  admitted  he 
was  contemplating  a stickup,  and  all  he  did  w'as  just  contemplate, 
thanks  to  Bill. 

After  doing  a tour  in  the  5th  Precinct,  Patrolman  Sharkey  claims 
he  can’t  sleep  nights  now.  He  sees  Chinamen  climbing  in  and  out 
his  window! 

Patrolman  Costigan  thinks  something  should  be  done  about  the  tag 
situation.  Our  summons  man  can’t  go  home  nights  without  people 
begging  him  to  take  back  the  tags.  He  never  thought  he  knew  so 
many  people! 

Jim  Twohie,  President  of  the  3100  Club,  is  on  his  vacation.  The 
boys  miss  his  appeal  for  to  hurry  and  join  the  3100  clan. 

Patrolman  Quilty,  since  he  has  been  going  coatless,  wishes  some 
one  would  tell  him  how  he  can  keep  his  pants  up  without  suspenders. 

Two  of  the  best  ball  players  in  the  17th  Precinct*  Patrolman  Gene 
Sullivan  and  Jim  Cunningham,  are  now  daddies.  Gene  Sullivan  is 
leading  the  home  batting  average  with  two  boys  and  twro  girls.  Jim 
is  right  behind  him  with  one  and  one. 

Patrolman  Jimmy  Harnett,  the  quiet  little  boy  of  the  10th  Squad, 
stepped  off  on  his  vacation  and  grabbed  himself  a bride.  Congratu- 
lations, Jimmy,  may  success  and  happiness  be  yours. 

Famous  anglers  and  fishermen  of  world  fame  and  all  members  in 
standing  (neither  good  nor  bad)  of  the  19th  Precinct  have  formed  the 
Yorkville  Fishing  Club.  The  officers  are  as  follows: 

Sergeant  James  Gordon.  Big  Fish;  Patrolman  Thomas  Marry,  Little 
Fish:  Lieutenant  William  Beck.  Fin  Secretary. 

The  boys  went  on  their  maiden  trip  on  July  18th. 

Rigged  up  as  fishermen  should  be,  they  were  easily  recognized  by 
the  Captain  of  the  good  ship  Comfort,  who  was  to  take  them  to  the 
sea  of  plenty  off  Babylon,  L.  I. 

When  they  reached  the  residential  section  of  the  good  fish,  the 
Commodore,  also  the  Big  Fish,  gave  the  order  “CAST  LINES  OVER- 
BOARD!” Patrolman  Marry  tried  to  use  Lieutenant  Beck’s  ear  for 
bait,  but  the  Lieutenant  said  it  was  only  good  for  sharks!  Anyway, 
here  is  the  score  by  innings:  Sergeant  Gordon  was  prize  winner  with 

3 fluke;  Lieutenant  Smith.  1 fluke;  Lieutenant  Beck.  1 hardshell  crab 
that  got  awav  and  1 can  of  beans,  which  Marry  took  home.  Sergeant 
Claire.  3 bites,  no  fish! 

When  the  time  came  to  go  home  Sergeant  Gordon  was  thought  to 
have  fallen  overboard,  but  later  was  found  asleep  in  the  cabin.  Ser- 
geant Claire  had  his  head  over  the  rail  and  was  not  looking  for  his 
lost  fish.  Plenty  of  good  advice  was  given  the  good  Serg.,  but  Patrol- 
man Marry  was  the  only  one  thoughtful  enough  to  produce  a lemon. 
Against  the  advice  of  Sergeant  Reilly,  the  boys  will  try  again.  Those 
wishing  to  join  may  communicate  with  the  president.  Sergeant  James 
Gordon,  19th  Precinct. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24th  Pet..  Ptl.  Henry  Thiebaud  30//«  Pet..  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

84th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Hoy 

The  heat  wave  didn’t  worry  Patrolman  Carroll,  of  the  30th  Pre- 
cinct. This  resourceful  bluecoat  used  the  following  formula:  One 

popsicle  every  five  minutes,  three  before  retiring,  and  one  nestling 
in  his  mouth  while  in  slumberland. 

Patrolman  Feely  gave  an  automobile  license  number  over  tbe  box. 
“8  U,  U like  in  Europe.” 


Patrolman  Rotb  still  insists  he  is  losing  weight.  We  noticed  the 
new  uniform  was  five  sizes  larger,  however! 

We  have  all  noticed  how  chesty  Patrolman  J.  J.  Larkin  is  since  he 
returned  from  his  vacation.  We  don’t  blame  John,  as  he  is  now  the 
daddy  of  a baby  boy.  At  the  presentation  you  should  have  seen  John 
doing  handsprings.  Congratulations;  baby  and  the  Mrs.  are  doing 
fine. 

Sergeant  Golden,  the  swimming  champ,  is  now  giving  the  boys  a 
few'  lessons  in  aquatics.  Patrolman  Grippo  wanted  a few'  instructions, 
and  after  the  Sergeant  had  finished,  Grippo  said,  “Now  I will  show 
you  how  it  is  done.” 

Who  is  the  sergeant  that  keeps  cool  when  busy  at  the  switchboard 
by  running  his  hand  through  his  hair?  This  he  does  to  preserve  the 
wave  with  a twitch  here  and  there. 

Congratulations  to  Good  Time  Charlie  on  his  recent  visit  to 
Mexico. 

Who  is  this  “When  I was  clerical  man”  sergeant  we  have  at  the 
30th  Precinct? 

Lieutenant  Handwerg  is  preparing  to  enter  the  golf  tournament 
next  year.  And  does  he  swing  a mean  niblick? 

Lieutenant  Hughes,  of  the  5th  Division,  spent  two  weeks  of  his 
vacation  in  Florida?  This  was  during  the  hot  spell.  The  reason  was 
that  the  heat  here  W'as  not  enough  for  his  sun  baths! 

Inspector  McNeill  went  fishing  with  the  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  The 
boys  got  the  fish,  while  the  Inspector  fed  them.  All  he  got  was  three 
young  sardines.  Well,  that’s  better  than  nothing. 

While  going  through  the  Medical  Center  with  the  police  chiefs  of 
Europe,  one  of  the  chiefs  asked  how  long  does  a man  ordinarily  stay 
in  the  Police  Department.  The  officer  escorting  him  pointed  to  Cap- 
tain Shea  and  told  the  chief  he  had  been  in  the  department  40  years. 
The  visitor  wanted  to  know  if  the  Skipper  w'as  appointed  when  a 
boy.  This  sure  was  a compliment  to  good  old — I mean  good  young — j 
Captain  Patrick  Vincent. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Set.  F.  Meyer 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl. 

Lieutenant  Mike  McCarron,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  has  been  teaching 
the  “Rookies”  how  to  play  ball. 

Sergeant  Thomas  Hynes  is  now  going  for  tropical  fish,  “Goopies” 
being  his  favorites. 

Patrolman  Frederick  Conklin,  the  young  old  man,  is  now  a grand- 
dad. 

Patrolman  Milton  “Iron  Heels”  Fardon  snuck  off  and  got  himself 
married,  and  boy,  has  he  quieted  down!  You  can’t  even  hear  his  . 
heels  any  more.  What  love  will  do! 

Who  are  those  two  handsome  youths  in  the  23d  Precinct  known 
as  “Boopsie”  and  “Poopsie”?  For  goodness  sake,  how  did  you  get 
that  way? 

Members  of  tbe  23d  Precinct  who  wish  to  join  a “Secret  Society” 
see  the  big  “Rod  and  Gun”  man,  Pete  Schnell,  and  get  initiated. 

There  are  too  many  baseball  teams  in  the  23d  Precinct.  Why  not 
make  one  good  team  out  of  the  lot  and  play  some  regular  precinct 
teams? 

Riding  Park  Avenue  and  at  peace  with  the  w'orld  were  Patrol-  ! 
man  Barbaro  and  his  radio  side  partner.  Patrolman  Bill  Logan,  -when  , 
out  of  the  night  came  the  familiar  “Buzz”  and  Toney  was  off.  “Where  1 
the  hell  are  you  going?”  asked  Bill.  Tony  replied,  “Can’t  you  hear 
that  alarm?”  “Why,  silly,”  answered  Bill,  “that’s  Buffalo.  N.  Y., 
police  broadcasting.”  Bill  Logan’s  favorite  tune  around  the  25th 
Precinct  nowadays  is  “Shuffle  off  to  Buffalo,”  much  to  Tony’s  chagrin. 

Eddie  “Miles”  Callahan  and  Bart  Soden.  good  old  Bart,  the  crew  1 
of  car  1218,  have  worn  out  another  pair  of  tires! 

Johnny  O’Connor,  the  silent  one,  surprised  the  boys  while  on  his 
vacation.  He  middle  aisled  it  with  a fair  colleen.  Good  luck,  John, 
may  all  your  troubles  be  little  O’Connors.  This  reporter  claims  a 
scoop  on  Winchell  on  this  one. 

In  our  next  issue,  dear  readers,  we  will  publish  the  first  of  a series, 
“The  adventures  of  Patrolman  Janovskv  and  his  brother-in-law.” 

The  men  of  the  25th  Precinct  extend  their  sympathy  to  Patrolman 
Stubenvoll  on  the  loss  of  his  wife. 

Patrolman  Bill  Friedman  wishes  to  hear  from  precinct  baseball 
teams.  Our  team  is  composed  of  men  from  the  8th.  9th  and  10th 
Squads. 

Sergeant  Swenson  will  leave  for  the  coast  sometime  in  August.  He 
will  go  by  rail.  The  boys  wanted  to  know  why  he  didn’t  go  by  plane. 
“No  good,”  said  the  Serg..  “I  want  to  take  the  next  exam.” 

You’re  doin’  swell.  Bill. — Mr.  Editor. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet..  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42 d Pet..  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41  st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Georec  Conway  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48th  Pet..  Ptl.  Thomas  J . Burns 

Who  was  that  patrolman  in  the  40th  Precinct  who  sent  three  young 
girls  to  the  station  house  to  see  Lieutenant  O’Sullivan  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Unit?  The  patrolman  had  caught  the  youngsters  catching 
grasshoppers  in  the  park! 

Who  is  the  patrolman  that  comes  to  work  without  his  breakfast, 
and  then  proceeds  to  clean  up  the  buns  and  coffee  in  the  mess  room? 

Who  is  the  Coffee  Sergeant  that  forgets  to  give  the  boys  change? 

Who  is  the  gray-haired  patrolman  who  warns  all  the  girls  on  Willis 
Avenue  against  parading  their  dogs  without  muzzles? 

What  famous  member  of  the  Day  Squad  was  seen  shopping  at 
Woolworth’s  for  a bathing  cap  to  protect  his  bald  head? 
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When  a vote  was  suggested  as  to  who  was  the  laziest  man  in  the 
precinct,  why  did  a certain  emergency  man  slop  the  contest? 

Who  is  the  plain  clothes  man  in  the  pepper  and  salt  suit  who 
finds  fault  with  every  one  in  the  precinct? 

Who  was  the  portly  gent  seen  on  Locust  Avenue  during  his  vaca- 
tion at  the  time  the  waitresses  were  leaving  for  home? 

Who  was  that  guy  that  bought  the  new  Ford  and  then  allowed 
his  top  to  be  stolen?  We  mean  the  top  of  the  car,  not  his  head! 

A certain  patrolman  pays  his  debts  to  the  clerical  man  a nickel 
at  a time.  He  will  be  clear  about  the  time  he  is  ready  to  retire. 

, The  44th  Precinct  baseball  team  has  added  another  victim  to  their 
list.  The  latest  to  fall  was  the  45th  Precinct  team.  This  makes  three 
out  of  four  for  the  Highbridge  boys. 

The  wives  and  sweethearts  of  both  teams  were  on  hand  to  cheer 
the  boys  to  victory.  Mrs.  Davis  watched  her  hubby,  Artie,  do  his 
stuff  around  the  third  sack.  The  hitting  and  fielding  of  Mike  Nugent 
and  Harry  Breslin  featured.  Jimmie  Knott  let  a fly  get  away;  his 
excuse  was  that  he  thought  it  was  a “horse  fly.”  McWilliams,  our  star 
catcher,  turned  twirler  and  did  a good  job.  The  final  score  was: 
44th,  13;  45th,  12. 

Exercise  is  the  best  reducer,  according  to  Lieutenant  Menschen, 
who  now  wears  a size  40  suit  instead  of  54.  The  hills  of  Highbridge 
can  be  credited  with  this. 

The  junior  baseball  teams  of  the  Bronx  had  better  be  good  if 
they  expect  to  take  the  measure  of  the  44th  Precinct  Juniors. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Set.  Terrance  Donelon  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45 th  Pet.,  Set.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J . Masella  52 d Pet.,  Set.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Joe  Gleason,  the  big  Beau  Brummel  of  the  46th  Precinct,  wears 
ties  that  have  more  colors  in  them  than  Carter  has  pills.  Joe  took 
himself  afishing  with  the  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  and  the  feather  he  used 
incorporated  all  the  colors  Joe  has  in  his  neckwear.  How  many  blues 
did  he  catch?  None!  But  he  did  catch  hell  from  the  rest  of  the 
gang  for  chasing  bluefish  awray  with  his  lure. 

Patrolman  Schmidt  doesn’t  approve  of  the  coatless  edict.  The  to- 
bacco juice  stands  out  on  a blue  shirt  like  a red  light  on  a traffic 
stanchion! 

Jaydoozle  Higgins  took  unto  himself  a wife,  and  with  the  wife 
came  a surprising  gain  in  avoirdupois.  Gabe  Clark  says  anyone  could 
get  fat  if  they  ate  a half  of  leg  of  lamb  and  six  eggs  for  breakfast 
daily.  But  don’t  worry,  Gabe  was  seen  with  Mary  looking  over 
Bauman’s  furniture  store  the  other  day.  Wouldn’t  Gabe  look  funny 
with  Jaydoozle’s  corporation? 

Now  that  Bob  Maher  is  the  daddy  of  a bouncing  12-pound  baby 
boy,  the  boys  are  looking  forward  to  an  old-fashioned  christenin’. 

Silent  Jim  Connolly  is  now  walking  around  with  a sad  look  in 
his  eyes.  What’s  the  matter,  “Silent,”  did  Minnie  give  you  the  old 
go  by? 

Charlie  Few  Hairs  has  a magnet  attached  to  his  1922  petrol  wagon 
to  pick  up  the  parts  dropped  enroute! 

Marmalade  Rowan  is  in  the  market  for  a slightly  used  1933  Buick. 
He  wrill  spend  all  the  way  up  to  fifty  bucks! 

Sergeant  Max  Morris,  of  the  45th  Precinct,  has  returned  from  the 
Century  of  Progress  fair  at  Chicago,  where  he  spent  his  vacation,  and 
that’s  about  all,  for  all  he  spoke  of  was  the  free  shows  he  enjoyed. 
From  the  way  he  told  it,  everything  out  there  must  be  free! 

Patrolman  Knapp  was  also  at  the  fair.  He  stopped  a few  doors 
from  the  sergeant,  but  they  did  not  meet.  We  wonder  why! 

Captain  Loehman  just  returned  from  his  vacation,  also.  He  was 
as  brown  as  a berry  and  in  good  spirits,  for  while  sojourning  at 
Greeley,  Pa.,  he  was  crowned  the  Horse  Shoe  Pitching  Champion! 

Patrolman  “Whispering”  Kovacs,  Captain  of  the  Reg.  106  men, 
was  seen  walking  with  a certain  sergeant.  You  just  can’t  keep  old 
friends  apart. 

Sergeant  “Terry  the  Terror”  Donelon  of  the  43d  Precinct  is  walk- 
ing around  with  his  chest  away  out.  Is  it  from  the  air  and  exercise 
at  Camp  Mulrooney,  or  has  Mrs.  Donelon  given  him  the  glad  news? 

Patrolman  “Wottaman”  Haeser  was  on  his  vacation  only  two  days 
when  there  was  an  increase  at  his  home.  Mother  and  baby  are  fine, 
thanks. 

Patrolman  Joe  La  Rosa,  the  Constable  of  Clason  Point,  will  take 
that  fatal  step  once  again,  we  hear. 

Patrolman  Sylvester  Duke  Connaughton,  43d  Precinct,  will  leave 
shortly  for  the  World’s  Fair  at  Chicago.  The  girls  of  Unionport  wish 
to  know,  “Is  that  fair?” 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120iA  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet..  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

The  ball  team  of  the  122d  Precinct  is  going  great  guns  of  late  and 
Sergeant  Turley  expects  to  cop  the  inter-precinct  championship.  They 
have  won  18  out  of  23  games  to  date. 

On  July  23d  we  took  the  measure  of  our  neighbors,  the  123d  Pre- 
cinct. The  score  was  8 to  6. 

Eddie  King  and  Larry  Tremer,  our  twirlers,  are  pitching  great  ball. 

The  Staten  Island  Advance  has  picked  our  team  to  play  against 
the  winners  of  the  Senior  League. 

George  Ackerman  is  down  to  playing  weight  and  his  ball  game 
shows  it. 

Ted  Dusold,  our  erstwhile  tenor,  who  wras  discovered  by  Georgie 
Geisler,  rendered  a selection  at  our  last  dinner.  The  guests  applauded 
for  thirty  minutes. 


We  wonder  why:  Dahlberg  is  silent  in  Tottenville?  Eddie  King 

calls  Ackerman  a pigeon?  Roland  King  can’t  play  ball?  Frank  Kelly 
can't  take  it?  Joe  Corvo  won’t  wrestle  A1  Schardt?  John  Decker 
is  always  taking  aspirin?  Johnny  Kain  doesn’t  show  up  to  any 
more  games,  since  that  eventful  day?  Harry  Flanagan  is  now  show- 
ing up  with  hte  better  half  at  all  the  games?  Rafalsky  doesn’t  bring 
his?  Brennan  showed  up  with  his  white  flannels  to  pitch?  Sergeant 
Mensing  doesn't  buy  a new  pipe?  Sergeant  Humphries  won’t  eat 
hat’s  about  all,  for  all  he  spoke  of  was  the  free  shows  he  enjoyed. 
Sergeant  Turley  won’t  pitch? 

Diamond  Dick  Crosson,  of  the  123d  Precinct,  has  had  some  pretty 
tough  luck  with  his  hall  team.  This,  he  says,  is  not  offered  as  an 
excuse  for  their  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the  122d  team.  The  casualties 
to  his  club  have  been  numerous,  but  he  hopes  to  have  the  boys  back 
in  shape  in  time  to  take  revenge  on  the  teams  that  took  his  boys  over 
the  hurdles. 


10th  Division 

60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61s/  Pet..  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp 
62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  V incent  Fcrarnte 


10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mellica 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

64th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J . Laurie 
66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  V.  Maxwell 
68th  Pet..  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Kenan 


Clarence  O’Leary  has  invented  a PUKEATOON  for  his  Rolls 
Royce! 

Patrolman  Jimmie  Murphy,  of  the  60th  Precinct,  has  just  returned 
from  his  vacation.  Jimmie  sojourned  on  Honeymoon  Lane  at  Schroon 
Lake,  N.  Y.,  and  with  him  was  his  Sheba  from  Jersey.  We  received 
the  news  of  the  Big  Step  while  he  was  away.  This  all  comes  by 
way  of  the  rumor  route,  for  Jimmy  has  never  given  us  the  least 
inkling.  We  wonder  if  it  is  true?  Anyway,  Jimmie  didn’t  play 
third  base  for  the  ball  team  the  other  day,  for  he  was  seen  buying 
furniture  with  the  “Mrs.?”  in  a Fulton  street  shop. 

Well,  we  guess  we  won’t  hear  much  more  from  that  64th  Precinct 
ball  team.  We  took  the  would-be  Champs  over  and  now  lay  claim 
to  the  10th  Division  championship.  Much  credit  goes  to  the  clever 
handling  of  the  60th  team  by  their  astute  manager.  Sergeant  Sarlo, 
and  also  Patrolman  John  Burns. 

Patrolman  Windy  Carr  has  had  a change  of  heart  and  will  allow 
his  partner,  Ed.  Stanley,  to  use  his  car  when  Ed  leaves  on  his 
vacation.  Ed  must  have  a drag,  for  no  one  ever  rode  in  that  car  but 
the  Carr  family.  Windy  is  permitted  to  take  it  to  work  until  it  is 
paid  for,  then  the  sweet  woman  will  take  it  to  herself.  Then  poor 
Windy  will  be  without  an  automobile.  Never  mind.  Windy,  you 
never  had  any  but  the  Hoyt  and  Sackett  cars  when  you  lived  on  the 
Gowanus  and  they  are  still  running. 

Patrolman  Dave  “Ace”  Greenberg  leaves  on  his  vacation,  to  be 
spent  probably  at  Brighton  Beach.  He  promises  to  send  all  tbe  boys 
cards,  even  his  old  side  partner  of  the  1130,  good  old  Joe  “Cigar” 
Fogarty.  Joe  still  admits  Ace  is  the  better  operator  of  an  auto  (any 
auto)  and  he  auto  because  he  can  handle  that  relic  like  no  one  else 
would  ever  attempt.  Nevertheless  Ace  goes  and  comes.  Two  hours 
late  sometimes,  but  he  gets  there.  What  a chauffeur! 

Watch  the  wedding  announcement  of  the  60th  Precinct  in  Spring 
3100  next  month.  We  expect  one  to  read,  “John  (Twro-Point)  Kenny 
announces  his  engagement  to  the  Belle  of  Coney  Island,”  and  is  she 
a honey!  Good  luck,  John,  but  who  is  going  to  be  the  best  man? 
Don’t  say  Windy  Carr. 

The  62d  Precinct  ball  team  is  going  places  and  beating  teams  regu- 
larly. The  last  two  to  take  it  on  the  chin  were  the  64th  Precinct  and 
the  strong  Brooklyn  Edison  team,  the  latter  by  a score  of  9 to  0. 

Harry  Halpin,  the  Polymol  Patrolman,  now  wears  black  and  white 
shoes.  There  is  no  telling  what  this  keeping  steady  company  will 
do  to  a fellow! 

Patrolman  Terranova  has  adapted  himself  readily  to  the  art  of 
swinging  the  nightstick  instead  of  the  pen. 

Patrolman  Stewart  moves  so  often  he  should  live  in  a moving  van! 

Patrolmen  Lexander  and  Artie  Mann  have  quit  playing  handball. 
They  are  taking  up  boxing  to  settle  the  arguments! 

Patrolman  Rumack,  late  of  the  Canadian  Mounties,  will  write  a 
book  of  his  experiences  in  Brownsville  and  East  New  York,  where 
you  have  to  chase  more  than  one  man  at  a time! 

Patrolman  Claus  started  an  account  in  the  SAVINGS  BANK! 

Patrolmen  George  and  Fred  Sundquist,  who  do  their  fishing  off 
the  Semkin  Coal  Yard  dock  at  Gravesend  Bay,  have  stories  that  would 
make  Izaak  Walton  turn  over  in  his  grave! 

Patrolman  Coffey  goes  to  Valley  Stream  regularly  for  his  flying 
instructions! 

Patrolman  Wally  Flash  Bone  has  bought  an  alarm  clock  with  a 
siren  attached.  No  more  hell  tapping.  Kindly  let  Patrolman  Spletzer 
know  where  you  got  it.  This  famous  oarsman  doesn't  want  to  be  late 
for  a race! 

The  handball  championship  of  the  62d  Precinct  will  be  decided  in 
a match  between  Patrolmen  Rosenstock  and  Mintern. 

General  Balbo  enjoyed  speaking  with  Patrolman  Caputo,  who 
speaks  only  high-class  Italian.  (Says  Caputo!) 

Patrolman  Ciuffo  could  not  marry  the  barber’s  daughter  because 
he  shaves  himself  and  cuts  his  own  hair.  But  he  did  marry  the  baker  s 
girl  and  now  he  kneads  the  dough!  Some  pun,  eh.  boys? 

On  our  reception  committee  to  famous  flyers  we  have  the  Floyd 
Bennett  detail  of  Branagan,  Sorrentino,  Olander,  Falk.  Plate  and 
Bogan. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  the  speedy  recovery  of  Patrolmen  Her- 
son  and  Kerner,  who  were  painfully  injured  when  hit  and  overturned 
by  another  car  wrhile  on  radio  patrol. 
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Patrolman  Pacell,  upon  li is  return  from  Queens,  was  greeted  by 
M intern,  Marker,  Hickey.  Ferrante,  kairns,  Maher  and  a BRASS 
BAND! 

It  has  been  your  correspondent's  misfortune  to  miss  an  outing 
that  yvas  held  during  the  past  month  by  the  hoys  of  Parkville  due  to 
a death  in  the  family.  It  was  a grand  affair  from  yvhat  I've  been  told 
and  for  the  benefit  of  those  that  didn’t  attend,  below  you’ll  find  a 
summary  of  the  dayT’s  proceedings: 

9:00  A.  M. — Bus  and  its  happy  cargo  leaves  station  house. 

10:15  A.  M. — Bus  arrives  at  Eltingville,  Staten  Island,  the  scene, 
or  picnic  grounds  to  you. 

10:30  A.  M. — The  activities  start.  First  on  the  program  was  the 
100-vard  dash  which  contained  the  folloyving  entries:  McCaddin, 

Lombardi,  Mulcahy,  Beres  and  Cappetta.  This  was  a close  race  until 
Lombardi  at  the  home  stretch  displayed  a tremendous  hurst  of  speed 
and  broke  the  tape  at  10:59  A.  M.  What  a race! 

11:00  A.  M. — 400-metre  hurdles.  Entries:  Berry,  McGreevey,  Madi- 
gan  and  Tineo. 

1 1 :02  A.  M. — Ambulances  arrive  for  hurdlers. 

11:05  A.  M.— Auto  wrecking  contest.  Defending  champ  and  win- 
ner,  Joseph  (Pop)  Kabelka. 

11:30  A.  M. — Baseball  game  between  Mooney’s  Midgets  and 
McCaddin’s  Beef  Trust.  Wall  Street.  I beg  your  pardon,  I mean 
McCaddin’s  Beef  Trust,  won  this  game  easily.  The  score?  Why  bring 
that  up? 

12:30  P.  M. — Eats!  Eats!  Eats! 

1 :30  P.  M. — Baseball  game.  Berry’s  Bandits  versus  McCaddin’s 
Beef  Trust.  Tough  game  for  the  Bandits  to  lose,  hut  there  was  too 
much  weight  and  poyver  behind  the  Beef  Trust’s  bats. 

2:30  P.  M. — Hog  calling  contest.  Entries:  Bob  and  Claude  Furey, 

“Popeye”  Tyrell,  Kabelka,  and  Lightnin’  Langan.  Winner:  ‘'Popeye” 

Tyrell. 

3:00  P.  M. — “Anchors  Ayvay”  rendered  by  Jankowsky,  under  water. 

3:15  P.  M. — Jankowsky  still  under  yvater. 

3:20  P.  M. — Checker  contest  between  Dan  Haviland  and  Ed 
“Phantom”  Crane.  This  struggle  took  place  under  the  old  elm  tree. 
Both  contestants  yvere  equipped  with  Morris  chairs  and  corn  cob  pipes. 

4:00  P.  M. — Potato  race.  Best  Idaho  potatoes  used  in  this  race. 
This  race  yvas  almost  yvon  by  Beres.  After  coming  in  first  he  yvas 
disqualified  for  violating  the  rule  which  barred  the  contestants  from 
eating  same,  thereby  making  Griffo  the  winner. 

5:30  P.  M. — Dinner  again  so  help  me!  Same  also  served  under  the 
old  elm  tree. 

6:30  P.  M. — Old  song  duet.  Beautifully7  rendered  by  Krayvzcak 
and  Boh  Furey  accompanied  hv  Rubinoff  McCabe  and  his  violin. 

7:30  P.  M. — Games.  Kiss  the  pillow.  Jack  and  Jill.  Button,  button, 
who  lias  the  button.  Throw  out  your  can  and  hide,  etc. 

8:25  P.  M. — Haviland  and  Crane  virtually  kidnapped  and  placed 
in  bus! 

8:30  P.  M. — Bus  leaves  old  playground. 

Well,  you  folks  who  missed  this  affair  better  make  sure  you’re 
around  to  attend  the  next  one,  for  now  on  it’s  to  he  an  annual  affair. 

The  members  of  this  command  wish  to  extend  to  Jack  Molini  and 
his  family  their  sincerest  regrets  for  the  loss  of  their  father. 

You  can  readily  see  that  Dominick  Griffo  is  housebroken  and  well 
married  hv  the  way  he  yvas  slinging  the  mop  and  sweeping  the  station 
house  while  acting  as  Chief  of  the  Broom  in  Baker’s  absence.  Oh. 
you  Dom,  if  you  could  only  cook ! 


11th  Division 


Ptl.  George  Rand 


72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  "8//1  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

74//,  Pet..  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet..  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

76 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

By  looking  over  the  sergeants  in  the  76th  Precinct,  yve  see  that 
Camp  Mulrooney  yvas  no  cure  for  sore  feet! 

Sergeant  Tom  O’Grady,  now  filling  in  at  the  desk  during  the  vaca- 
tions of  lieutenants,  feels  he  is  just  where  he  belongs.  Well,  Tom, 
here’s  hoping  you  realize  your  ambition. 

BELIEVE  IT  OR  NOT.  this  writer  observed  Patrolman  John 
Cwik  drinking  lemonade  at  Ebbets  F’ield. 

Willie  McLaren,  who  would  rather  he  called  Biffo  Willie  than 
Gong  Gong,  yvas  seen  in  a classy  roadster  on  Joralemon  Street  with 
one  arm  on  the  wheel.  Well,  yes,  there  was  a beautiful  damsel  next 
to  him,  and  he  might  have  had  his  other  arm  around  her  waist! 

Patrolman  Fetlocks  Gehling  finally  admits  there  is  something  he 
cannot  do.  He  cannot  paint  a porcelain  top  table  which  was  chipped 
by  puliing  the  tub  covers  over  it  when  company  arrives.  Muggsy 
Muldoon  says  this  is  how  it  yvas  caused,  and  Muggsy  is  an  honest  man. 

Detectives  Carl  Lawrence  and  Frank  Hypo  Heedles  are  taking  the 
mange  cure,  to  groyv  something  under  their  hats! 

That  3.2  beer  must  have  a kick  when  McClaren  couldn’t  tell  the 
difference  between  a towel  and  a white  coat,  the  property  of  Sergeant 
Sammy  Marks’  wife! 

John  O’Neill,  our  delegate,  has  retired  after  31  years  of  active 
service  in  the  Police  Department.  The  men  of  the  82d  Precinct  and 
all  his  many  friends  throughout  the  department  yvish  he  lives  long 
and  enjoys  a well-earned  rest. 

Robert  Hock  is  showing  great  improvement  while  sojourning  at 
his  villa  in  the  mountains. 

Three  days  doesn’t  seem  sufficient  for  certain  sergeants  to  learn 
the  art  of  turning  the  men  out.  An  “about  face”  is  a tough  job  for 
the  heavy  men. 

Carl  Weltzen,  our  Adonis,  is  going  to  he  taken  out  of  circulation 
by  a fair  damsel.  February,  yve  understand,  is  the  date  set. 


“Scotty”  McFayden  is  vacationing  on  and  in  the  vicinity  of  Fulton 
Street.  “Marbles”  Wilinski  is  substituting  and  the  peddlers  are  scarce. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Pci.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71si  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Buckley 

h'lh  Pet..  Ptl.  J.  Chericich  73d  Pet..  Ptl  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Hilz  ,3 th  Pet..  Ptl.  IT  arren  Keatinc 

Some  more  knocks,  but  no  boosts  from  the  63d  Precinct: 

Asher — “Oh!  would  some  power  the  gift  to  give  us,  to  see  our- 
selves as  other  see  us.” 

Lefkowitz — Besides  breathing  he  has  other  faults. 

Delaney — Why  sergeants  retire. 

O'Leary — He  yvas  made  for  comfort,  not  for  speed. 

Dietz — You  are  so  anxious  your  knock  to  hear. 

All  I can  say  is  honest  and  sincere. 

Byrnes — Hit  by  a baseball  and  has  not  recovered  yet. 

Duffy — God  made  him,  therefore  let  him  live. 

Ward — No  service,  no  knock. 

Heinz — By  audacity,  great  fears  are  concealed. 

Mulineri — As  yve  gazed  at  where  he  stood. 

All  yve  sayv  yvas  a chunk  of  wood. 

Kaplan — Brownsville's  gift  to  the  police  force. 

Kornitz — He’s  raising  his  son  to  he  a sea  layvyer — taking  cases  off 
ships. 

Vitale — Suffering  from  a common  ailment,  an  expanded  hat  band. 

Yenterelli — If  brains  are  an  asset,  then  he  is  a total  liability. 

Lyons — When  he  speaks  they  all  listen  with  mouths  agape,  yawning. 

Heige — About  as  useful  as  the  “P”  in  pneumonia. 

Teehan — If  silence  is  golden,  he  should  be  arrested  for  hoarding. 

Abondondonola — Seven  sergeants  got  lockjayv  trying  to  pronounce 
his  name. 

Burkhardt — Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff. 

Hays — If  rain  made  the  flowers  beautiful,  why  doesn’t  it  rain  on 
him? 

Testa — Second  childhood,  but  more  fun  than  the  first. 

Frederickson — When  work  and  pleasure  interfere. 

Why,  put  the  work  aside,  my  dear. 

Lennon — A hat  checker  in  a synagogue. 

On  August  9,  1933,  Patrolman  Francis  McCann,  67th  Precinct, 
brought  one  Frank  D.  Everett,  2955  East  5th  Street,  Brooklyn,  to  the 
67th  Precinct,  charged  with  grand  larceny.  After  investigation,  the 
prisoner  yvas  fingerprinted  by  a detective  and  when  about  to  be 
brought  before  the  desk  he  pushed  the  detective  and  escaped  by 
jumping  through  an  open  windoyv  into  a courtyard,  jumped  a fence 
in  the  rear  and  mounted  a building  in  Erasmus  Hall  school  grounds, 
yvhere  he  yvas  pursued  by  Patrolman  Solomon  Goldstein,  67th  Precinct, 
who  managed  to  get  to  an  adjoining  roof,  calling  on  the  prisoner  to 
stop,  and  after  firing  a warning  shot  discharged  his  revolver  at  the 
prisoner,  the  bullet  striking  him  in  the  abdomen.  The  prisoner  arose 
to  his  feet  and  by  this  time  Patrolman  Goldstein  had  reached  the  roof 
upon  which  the  prisoner  yvas,  and  not  knowing  yvhether  the  prisoner 
had  been  shot,  subdued  him  with  his  revolver  butt.  So  closes  an- 
other case  yvhere  the  Cops  of  the  67th  Precinct  got  their  man. 


13th  Division 


Lt.  Edivard  D.  Hoffman 


77th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80//*  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Wcgge 

79th  Pet..  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81s/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88//1  Pet..  Ptl.  George  Muelieh 


From:  Lieutenant  Charles  O.  Dannhauser,  13tli  Division. 

To:  Inspector  in  Charge  of  the  13th  Division. 

Subject  REQUEST  APPOINTMENT  OF  NEW  COOK  FOR  THE 
13TH  DIVISION. 

1.  I hereby  tender  my  resignation  as  Official  Cook  of  the  13th 
Division  ( Oyving  to  my  carelessness  in  burning  the  Clam  Chowder 
on  Friday,  August  11th,  1933),  and  respectfully  request  that  a REAL 
cook  like  Patrolman  Louis  Laut  of  Traffic  K,  he  put  in  my  place. 

Charles  Dannhauser, 


Approved:  August  11,  1933. 

George  Haerle,  Jr., 

Inspector  In  Charge. 

That  postal  card  received  from  Patrolman  Jack  Langan.  twirler 
of  the  70th  Precinct,  made  our  ball  team,  the  famous  Roundheels,  so 
hot  under  the  collar  that  they  went  down  to  Erasmus  Field  and  after 
the  smoke  had  cleared  away  the  good  old  Roundheels  had  7 runs 
and  the  70th  had  but  6.  Let  that  be  a lesson  to  you,  Langan.  Phone, 
don’t  write! 

It  yvas  a pitchers’  battle  and  a hot  one  betyveen  the  old  rivals,  the 
Langan  brothers.  But  Dan  from  Classon  Avenue  garnered  the 
laurels. 

Patrolman  Robinson  caught  a syvell  game  for  the  88th,  although 
he  did  have  to  be  ayvakened  several  times! 

Classon  Avenue  invites,  yeah,  man,  yve  dare  the  70th  Precinct  to 
come  and  see  us  up  at  Pratt  Field ! 

Society  items  from  the  77th  Precinct.  Janosek  had  a good  day  at 
Jones  Beach  selling  hot  weiners.  His  take  for  the  day  yvas  $17.50.  Not 
to  be  outdone,  Basler  does  a little  caddying  on  the  side! 

Sirulnick  yvas  seen  walking  up  Albany  Canyon.  Good  luck, 
Charlie,  this  will  straighten  your  pointers,  so  they  will  both  point  in 
the  same  direction.  (BANCALARI’S  METHOD.) 

I wish  some  of  the  lieutenants  would  pronounce  my  name  right. 


complains  Mr.  Gambillio.  _ , 

Lend  an  ear  to  Keegan  and  hear  him  do  things  to  the  King  s 
English. 

Jim  Londos,  Lightning  and  Abner,  No.  1 and  No.  2,  Speedy  Dan 
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aiul  Sleepy  Head,  also  Ambassador  Sylvio  and  Minnie,  our  feline,  are 
favorites  at  the  79ih  Precinct. 

McGrover  is  vacationing  at  Barren  Island  while  Buckley  is  giving 
the  twins  an  airing  on  Long  Island.  Dilhneier  is  back  to  Hum  en- 
joying Old  Home  Week,  and  the  intrepid  Texas  cowboy,  Big  Boy 
Tarzan,  is  loosening  up  on  the  lasso  for  a cow  hand  holiday. 

John  Reilly  says  that  Harry  Shawtcll  just  talks  a good  ball  game 
like  all  the  ‘'Traffickers  in  K.” 

Texter  the  Ace  is  flying  now,  after  looking  things  over  at  Floyd 
Bennett  Field. 

Tom  Haniill  is  married  and  well  we  know  it!  421  Hawthorne 
Street  was  in  festive  array.  The  Garhos  and  Bows  were  plentiful 
and  the  hoys  sure  made  merry.  Frank  Smith  imitated  Leon  Errol. 
Eddie  Wilbur  Grace  did  a Thurston  trick  with  a camp  stool.  Paul 
Spellman  thrilled  the  crowd  singing  “Where  the  River  Shannon 
Flows’  as  only  Bill  can  warble  it.  Tom  Bentley  did  a parachute 
flip.  Johnny  W afer  explained  to  his  frau  the  tricks  the  boys  did  with 
the  zippers.  Tom  Haniill  at  the  altar  with  the  beautiful  blushing 
bride  (poor  kid),  God  bless  her.  Tony  Boyle  with  a piano  over  his 
head  shouting:  "On  with  the  pretzels  and  the  3.2.”  Wotta  man  John 

Morton  Downey  Gleavy  sang  and  gave  his  order  of  steak  to  Chubby 
Fox  in  his  soup  and  fish.  Abner  Wegge  telling  the  fraus  about  the 
P.  B.  A.  meetings  and  trying  to  sneak  home  early.  Gus  Herr’s  famous 
"Sarsaparilla  Sodas”  made  Tootsey  O’Keefe  do  the  Charleston.  Oscar 
the  Happy  Warrior  told  all  the  single  girls  to  hurry  and  get  married, 
and  our  own  Lieutenant  Eddie  Lynch  gave  his  blessing  to  the  bride 
and  groom  as  the  couple  left  for  Niagara  Falls.  What  a time!  May 
the  bride  and  groom  be  ever  as  happy  as  we  were  that  night  at  421 
Hawthorne  Street. 

By  the  time  we  go  to  press  Rudy  Kohler,  our  hack  inspector,  will 
be  down  on  the  shores  of  the  Peconic  getting  them  Bigger  and  Better. 
All  who  knew  "Bat”  wish  him  happy  days  after  his  retirement  from 
the  department.  This  comes  especially  from  the  members  of  the  81st 
Precinct. 

Does  everyone  know  that  the  81st  Precinct’s  contribution  to  the 
Police  Department  ball  team,  Johnny  Buthmann,  is  the  team's  leading 
batter  with  a mark  hovering  around  500?  Ain’t  that  hitting? 

Another  achievement  for  one  of  the  Ralph  Avenue  boys.  The 
election  of  Harold  McKeon  as  first  vice-president  of  the  P.  B.  A. 
Congratulations,  Mae. 

Patrolman  Abe  Cohen  wishes  to  know,  is  the  shield  good  at  the 
World’s  Fair? 

Why  are  you  looking  over  the  baby  carriages.  Patrolman  Daniel- 
son? Expecting  the  stork,  Dan? 

Lieutenant  Dolan  has  just  left  for  a visit  to  the  Old  Country.  The 
boys  of  the  81st  wish  him  a pleasant  trip  and  request  he  bring  back 
a piece  of  the  Blarney  Stone,  as  they  are  far  behind  due  to  the  short- 
age of  material. 

With  the  teaming  up  of  Patrolmen  Macy  and  Bibra  in  Radio  Car 
678,  the  precinct  will  soon  be  free  from  thieves. 

We  are  proud  of  the  members  of  the  88th  Precinct  who  received 
departmental  recognition  in  the  past  year.  The  men  so  honored  were: 
Detective  Arthur  J.  De  Marrias,  Patrolmen  Leopold  Colantuona, 
Louis  Ruzicka,  George  B.  Richard,  Joseph  Plansker,  Charles  Carey 
and  John  C.  McClear.  Good  wTork,  boys,  and  keep  it  up. 

Bill  Lynch  was  a recorder  just  for  one  tour  on  July  23d.  He 
observed  a man  a block  away  with  a bag  on  his  back.  He  told 
Patrolman  Colantuona,  the  operator,  and  they  decided  to  “see  what 
that  bird  had  in  the  bag.”  A few  seconds  after  an  alarm  came  over, 
and  a short  while  later  a colored  man  carrying  a bag,  name,  Jesse 
Richson.  no  home,  wanted  for  burglary  and  carrying  burglar  tools, 
was  held  for  the  Grand  Jury.  That  is  what  wTe  call  faster  than  fast 
work ! 

Patrolman  James  Kennedy  is  back  with  the  boys  again.  He  was 
struck  by  an  automobile  three  months  ago.  Jim  is  now  taking  his 
vacation  and  spending  most  of  his  time  fishing,  something  he  missed 
for  quite  a while. 


14th  Division 

83<f  Pet..  Ptl.  Thomas  Ouinn 
%*th  Pet..  Ptl.  Wm.  Fritsch 
87f/i  Pet..  Ptl.  William  Sehuedel 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

90 th  Pet..  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhf elder 
92 d Pet..  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 
94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 


Lieutenant  Henry  Schmitt  and  Sergeant  Louie  Michaels  of  the  83d 
Precinct  don’t  usually  agree  about  anything,  but  when  a certain  sub- 
ject is  brought  up.  Lieutenant  Schmitt  is  willing  to  agree  with  Louie. 
We  wonder  what  it  is  and  whv?  We  surmise  it  is  on  promotions,  as 
both  men  are  on  the  eligible  list. 

Bill  Plieninger  has  turned  from  aspirin  to  a new  pink  pill.  Hope 
they  will  have  less  effect  and  make  him  feel  better.  He  might  think 
he  can  fish,  but  it  takes  mamma  to  bring  them  in — she  took  the  first 
prize.  A few  more  lessons.  Bill,  and  you  might  make  a good  fisher- 
man some  dav. 

Our  caretaker.  Bill  McKee,  returned  from  his  vacation,  and  believe 
me.  Bill,  from  all  appearance,  did  stay  under  cover  from  the  sun  during 
his  stay  at  Rockaway  Point.  Bill  doesn’t  believe  in  having  that  nice 
sun  tan:  he’d  rather  sleep  comfortable  at  night. 

A1  Smith  is  tuning  up  all  the  garden  tools  and  the  other  equipments 
for  his  stay  at  Baby  Isle  off  the  coast  of  Fire  Island. 

Did  the  Vets  have  a good  time  at  the  convention?  I’ll  say  they 
did,  especially  the  Spanish  boys.  Little  Bob  and  Johnny  could  be  seen 
every  evening  doing  the  main  street  in  Glens  Falls.  The  rubber  bands 
on  the  wallets  were  broken.  No  rubber  checks  received  by  the  teller 
at  the  convention. 

The  stories  as  the  other  boys  returned  from  their  trips  to  Niagara 


Falls  and  then  to  the  Fair  brought  back  happy  memories  of  when  they 
worked  the  side-door  Pullmans;  when  they  had  to  be  ready  to  spring 
off  at  a moment’s  notice.  Those  were  the  happy  days! 

The  members  of  the  85th  Precinct  who  have  been  up  to  the  Police 
Gamp  are  sending  hack  some  wonderful  descriptions  ot  the  new  bar. 
Boy,  lead  me  to  Room  312;  it  must  he  some  place  to  cool  off! 

Since  the  arrival  of  General  Balbo,  Patrolmen  Kempf  and  Oberle 
can  he  found  at  Floyd  Bennett  Field  taking  lessons  in  flying.  They 
hope  to  become  around-the-world  flyers.  The  boys  of  the  85th  Precinct 
wish  them  both  the  best  of  luck. 

Patrolman  John  Burns,  of  the  90th  Precinct,  the  young  old  man 
of  the  day  squad,  in  picking  the  lucky  ones  sure  can  pick  them  some- 
times. At  present  he  is  doing  a very  good  job  assisting  the  Sanitation 
Department  in  keeping  all  the  cans  clean.  He  must  have  been  cut 
out  for  the  position.  Keep  it  up,  Johnny,  for  some  day  you  may 
become  the  Sanitation  Commissioner. 

1 atrolinan  Tony  (Hins)  Kovitch  just  returned  to  the  precinct 
after  spending  three  weeks  in  the  mountains,  cleaning  all  the  moun- 
tain tops  with  a mop.  It  seems  he  could  not  find  any  windows  to 
manicure  up  there.  Of  course  you  know  that  Tony  is  the  ace  atten- 
dant of  the  90th  Precinct  and  the  chief  chef;  why,  you  ought  to 
taste  the  Polish  stew  he  can  make!  It’s  a wonder  the  hoys  of  the 
Precinct  do  not  go  regularly  for  their  supper.  The  famous  chef 
. Oscar  of  the  Waldort  Astoria  Hotel  has  nothing  on  Tony  when 
it  comes  to  making  a stew. 

Sergeant  (Pinky)  Gallagher  recently  spent  a pleasant  32  hours 
off  at  the  Aquarium.  He  was  standing  alongside  of  a tank  marked 
Arctic  Walrus,  ’ when  a little  girl  was  seen  to  walk  up,  read  the  sign 
and  then  offered  Pinky  a herring.  Just  another  case  of  mistaken 
identity! 

Patrolman  William  (Red)  Doyle  of  the  94th  Precinct  spent  a 
pleasant  week  of  his  vacation  at  the  World’s  Fair.  He  drove  there 
in  his  new  Chevrolet  sedan  and  would  have  stayed  longer  but  he 
had  to  hurry  back  to  pay  the  next  note  on  his  car.  Just  like  Bill; 
always  one  jump  ahead  of  the  Sheriff! 

Patrolman  Springleski,  94th  Precinct,  has  volunteered  to  cover  all 
grade  A payrolls  if  men  on  posts  are  detailed.  He  is  a wonderful 
person  to  accommodate  at  a moment’s  notice! 

We  are  sorry  to  lose  Patrolman  Burke  for  the  summer  months, 
but  the  60th  Precinct  needed  a good  life  guard  so  they  drafted  him. 
The  boys  say  he  will  make  a record  in  saving  lives! 

Patrolman  Bobby  Lind  is  on  his  vacation  and  can  be  seen  push- 
ing a baby  carriage  along  Pulski  5th  Avenue,  better  known  as  Oak- 
land Street.  We  do  not  know  of  a better  way.  Bob,  to  give  the 
youngster  a treat. 

The  Telegraph  Bureau  needed  a good  Acting  Captain  for  the 
summer  months,  so  they  called  Lieutenant  John  Shattuck  for  the 
task,  and  the  men  wish  him  the  best  of  luck. 

Patrolman  Foley  has  been  detailed  so  much  to  Floyd  Bennett  field, 
that  he  is  going  to  become  an  Aviator. 

Patrolman  Early  was  assigned  as  an  attendant  for  20  days,  and 
several  neighbors  made  complaints  that  they  could  not  sleep  as  there 
was  a man  sweeping  the  sidewalk  at  3:00  A.  M.  while  it  was  raining! 

The  baseball  team  is  still  going  strong.  All  Precincts  desiring 
games  will  kindly  communicate  with  manager  Bill  Real. 

Patrolman  Innes,  the  famous  catcher  of  the  94th  Precinct  baseball 
team,  is  getting  old  and  is  trying  to  become  a chauffeur,  so  that  he 
can  rest  his  puppies.  He  is  getting  in  Babe  Ruth’s  class! 

Patrolman  Bisehoff  is  now  rubbing  his  legs  with  alcohol  as  those 
sighteseeing  trips  he  takes  to  the  roof  of  the  station  house  are  getting 
the  best  of  him.  Maybe  the  boys  will  chip  in  and  have  an  escalator 
built  for  him! 


15th  Division 


Ptl.  August  Burger 


100f/i  Pet..  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet..  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104fA  Pet..  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102 d Pet..  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  10oth  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulbaeher 

106 th  Pet..  Ptl.  George  M . Egan 

I wonder  what  the  boys  in  the  flat  bottom  boat  think  of  the 
leadership  they  get  from  Sergeants  Fleischman  and  Stackhause?  After 
an  all  day  fishing  trip  they  brought  back  two  fish.  Good  work,  boys! 
What  a season  we  will  have  next  year! 

I wonder  if  DUNN,  now  acting  Sergeant  at  the  telephone  switch- 
board, forgets  about  the  days  when  he  used  to  meander  along  the 
pavements! 

We’ve  just  discovered  that  attendant  George  Burling  is  a descen- 
dant of  Teddy  Roosevelt.  What  a memory,  George!  What  a memory! 

Since  the  boys  abandoned  their  coats  we  can’t  see  why  we  must 
pav  the  same  price  for  shirts  as  ZIMMERMAN,  CONNOLLY  and 
RUBINO! 

BABY  BATS  GRANDFATHER  INTO  SUBMISSION. 

The  newly  born  baby  of  the  15th  Division,  the  106th  Precinct, 
was  invited  to  visit  its  grandfather,  the  103d  Precinct,  in  a baseball 
combat  on  their  own  grounds.  Well,  mates,  it  was  very  sad  for 
grandpa,  for  the  baby  just  seemed  to  have  him  in  his  second  or 
possiblv  his  third  childhood,  when  they  let  him  down  with  a score 
of  11  to  1. 

Nowr  miracles  never  cease.  The  same  baby  paid  a visit  to  the 
100th  Precinct,  in  Rockaway,  and  sent  them  for  a swim  to  the  tune 
of  12  to  7. 

Sergeant  Lang,  the  manager  and  father  of  these  babies,  has  a few 
dates  still  available  and  is  waiting  to  hear  from  the  rest  of  the  divi- 
sion teams,  and  the  16th  Division  as  well. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Cullen  was  seen  around  Ellis  Island  trying  to 
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smuggle  in  a few  Chinese  to  do  his  laundry!  (.Well,  a dollar  a 
day  is  too  much  anyway.) 

Patrolman  Orehlien  nas  not  giveu  up  the  idea  of  that  big  affair 
that  will  be  held  in  the  near  luture.  Everyone  is  invited.  A new 
mat  is  in  front  of  his  door  with  a welcome  sign  printed  thereon! 

Since  Patrolman  John  Redmond  of  the  101st  Precinct  invented 
his  new  PENCIL  NIBLICK  GOLF  CLUB,  he  issues  a challenge  to 
any  member  of  the  15th  Division.  Claims  a score  of  66. 

In  a recent  tournament  at  the  Idlewilde  Beach  Club,  Redmond 
suffered  a severe  shellacking  from  Patrolmen  Gunter,  Peters  and 
Gallagher;  also  the  golf  champ  Pete  Paley,  of  the  Degemere  Driving 
range. 

Here  in  Jamaica  we  have  a three  cornered  golf  tournament  be- 
tween Sergeant  Eddie  Byrnes,  who  plays  a good  game,  Sergeant  John 
Meenahan,  who  recently  played  in  the  St.  Albans  Flag  tournament 
and  Sergeant  Bob  O’Connell,  the  dark  horse  and  favorite. 

Sergeant  Henry  Hoffman,  the  drill  master  of  the  103d,  better 
known  as  ‘’Platoon”,  keeps  the  boys  stepping  since  his  trip  to 
Pelham  Bay! 

Patrolman  Freddie  Bodkin  while  doing  a late  tour  without  his 
coat  on  was  seen  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and  later  caught 
cold! 

Patrolman  John  Brant  was  recently  asked  to  buy  a brick  or  two 
for  the  new  monastarv,  but  John  did  better  than  that.  He  rode 
around  Jamaica  picking  up  old  bricks  for  his  donation! 

For  information  about  radio  cars  ask  Patrolman  Vincent  Tierney, 
known  as  the  Baron  Munchhausen. 

Patrolman  George  Doherty,  the  newest  hero  of  Jamaica,  saved 
a man  from  being  run  over  by  an  “L”  train.  Very  good  for  one 
just  starting  at  Jamaica. 

Patrolman  Henry  Bjohn,  the  strong  man  of  Jamaica,  broke  two 
chairs  with  his  little  finger.  Some  strength!  ! ! 

Sergeant  Bill  McDonald  just  returned  from  a trip  to  Florida. 
Next  year  he  will  spend  his  vacation  in  the  Rockaways. 

Patrolman  Henry  Ebert  while  arresting  the  sparring  partner  of 
Mike  McTigue  caught  one  on  the  chin,  but  retaliated  by  bringing 
him  in,  and  out  for  the  count! 

Patrolman  James  McGassey  finally  lost  his  last  and  only  tooth.... 
Patrolman  Tommy  Egan  has  Lenny  Smith  to  thank  for  curing  his 
athletic  feet.  Keep  up  the  good  work  and  keep  washing  them. 

Patrolman  Baker  had  a pained  look  on  his  face  the  other  day 
when  a young  blond  mother  was  trying  to  correct  her  child  and  he 
heard  her  declare  that  she  was  going  to  tell  the  buggie  man  on  the 
baby.  The  baby  looked  at  Baker  and  busted  out  crying.  The  mother 
said,  “See.  I told  you  the  buggie  man  would  come!”  Was  Baker’s 
face  red!  ! 

Sergeant  Sabatino  recently  returned  from  Camp  Mulrooney  where 
he  graduated  with  the  title  of  “General.”  He  now  wants  an  Aid-de- 
Camp,  and  a dog  rubber! 

Patrolman  Rueckert  recently'  sent  a call  in  to  the  104th  Precinct 
for  help.  The  104th  Squad  Detectives  and  4 Radio  Cars  wrere  dis- 
patched to  help  him.  and  on  arriving  they  found  Rueckert  looking 
for  a horse  to  lasso  a Mexican  hairless  dog.  Thev  now  call  him 
“BRING  HIM  IN  ALIVE”  RUECKERT! 

Patrolman  Mooney  Clerk  of  the  104th  Precinct  is  cutting  a wide 
path  way  up  “York”  State  telling  his  thrilling  experiences  as  a 
New  York  City  Policeman  in  the  little  German  Town  of  Ridgewood. 
That  aboy,  Dan,  we  will  send  Mike  Magner  along  to  help  you  out! 

Keep  your  eye  on  Wee  Willie  Smith.  Jr.,  of  the  Mounties!  He 
may  have  the  makings  of  a second  “Sande”  in  him.  Just  see  him 
galloping  Equipoise  on  the  Cypress  Ave.  track! 

Among  the  new  members  of  the  Good  Husband  Club  in  the  104th 
Precinct  are: 

Dada  Henry  George,  Dada  Hoffman  and  Papa  Whitton. 

Applications  are  on  file  from  the  following: 

Patrolmen  Rickes — Quinn — Puller — Flood. 

The  new'  members  are  in  training  as  to  how  to  feed  the  babies 
their  bottles  while  mama  is  out  dunking  coffee  cake  at  some  Koffe 
Klotz! 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108f/i  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Lanee  lllf/i  Pet..  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109 th  Pet..  Ptl.  Michael  Ouinn  112r/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laierence  J.  McOuade 

110  th  Per..  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114f/i  Pet..  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Right  up  front  in  the  rooter’s  row  at  all  our  ball  games  at  Fort 

Totten  can  be  found  our  genial  Captain  Dinan,  one  of  the  out- 
standing athletes  of  the  Department  in  his  day.  He  still  takes  a 
keen  interest  in  all  sports;  and  just  trv  to  knock  his  111th  Precinct 
Baseball  Club!  ! ! 

Acting  Lieutenant  McCoy  of  the  111th  Squad  Detectives  while 
on  vacation  was  seen  on  the  beach  with  a baby  lying  across  his  knees, 
a box  of  talcum  powder,  three  cornered  towel  and  a safety  pin! 
(Regular  Mother.) 

Lieutenant  Hlavac,  the  Aviator  of  the  16th  Division,  who  flies 
between  Bayside  and  Flushing  through  fog,  sleet  and  rain,  without 
a compass,  is  now  mapping  out  a new  route  to  the  Century  of 
Progress  which  will  be  undertaken  in  a Studebaker  now  all  tuned 
up  for  the  hop.  (Look  out  for  the  Light-houses!)  First  stop  is 
Gettysburg  and  then  Pabst  Blue  Ribbon;  and  then  for  the  stories 
on  the  late  tour  when  I return! 

Sergeant  Bob  Smith  is  now  painting  and  decorating  that  house 
w ith  h is  darling  little  widow  supervising  the  job.  She  said  it  won’t 
be  long  now.  Bob,  “Dear.”  when  our  little  love  nest  will  be  com- 
pleted. and  what  a happy  day  that  will  be!  ! ! 


Patrolman  Caniano  has  bought  a new  Plymouth  and  is  now 
teaching  his  little  bundle  of  love  how  to  drive,  and,  of  course,  the  : 
old  story  “teach  your  wife  how  to  drive  and  then  the  fight  begins.” 

Patrolman  Spillett  was  recently  seen  wearing  a Pink  Kimona  and 
baking  biscuits!  How  the  missus  enjoys  the  big  surprise  of  her  life! 

Patrolman  Draghi  is  spending  his  vacation  sitting  in  the  parlor 
and  watching  the  kitchen  sink!  (No  mileage  on  the  new  Dodge!) 

Patrolman  Gosselin  was  seen  on  the  bridle  path  in  an  effort  to 
become  an  expert  rider  so  he  can  compete  in  the  next  rodeo  to  be 
held  at  Little  Neck  Riding  School.  But  with  much  regret  “U.  F.  6”  I 
shows  the  fatal  end! 

Patrolman  Stretch  Whalen  w'as  recently  seen  in  a drug  store 
buying  a cigar.  It  must  have  been  a Corona  Corona  because  he 
didn’t  get  much  change! 

The  four  horsemen,  namely,  McGowan,  Drechsler,  Keuling  and 
Hensel,  are  turning  their  spare  time  to  that  celebrated  game  of  Golf, 
and  are  earning  for  themselves  the  title — The  Famous  Foresome! 

One  thing  the  Century  of  Progress  is  missing  is  Schroeder’s  1 
Buick! 

Barney  (Rugged)  Conroy  after  one  month  of  marriage  has  re- 
ceived his  diploma  as  a dish  drier! 

Patrolman  Bauer  has  at  last  stopped  visiting  the  furniture  houses 
and  has  a sw'ell  home  all  set  up.  By  the  time  you  read  this  he  will  ' 
be  one  of  the  benedicts.  Lots  of  luck! 

Captain  Dinan  renamed  Russian  Lover  Smernoff  as  Kangaroo 
Smernoff.  This  wras  due  to  a recent  ball  game  when  he  stole  second, 
on  all  fours! 


1st  Division  Traffic 


Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 


A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Hazicell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Juried  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edu;ard  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

Happy  to  report  that  Patrolman  John  McCarthy,  who  was  re- 
cently injured  at  57th  Street  and  11th  Avenue  by  a lady  motorist,  is 
back  on  the  job  again  in  the  pink  of  condition. 

When  good  old  G.  O.  15,  wras  issued  on  July  21,  1933,  the  follow-  ’ 
ing  members  of  Traffic  Precinct  “E”  received  Departmental  Recogni-  I 
tion  for  work  well  done: 

COMMENDATION  went  to  Patrolman  Thomas  D.  Lancer  for  his 
bravery  in  pursuing  and  capturing  a stick-up  man  in  the  vicinity  of 
No.  2576  Broadway. 

COMMENDATION  also  was  given  to  Patrolman  William  L. 
Kirschner  for  the  capture  of  an  armed  hi-jacker  at  the  intersection 
of  Broadw'ay  and  Dyckman  Street. 

EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY  was  awarded  to  Patrolman  Edw'ard 
Flood  for  the  courage  he  displayed  in  arresting  an  armed  bandit  at 
Central  Park  West  and  81st  Street. 

Traffic  Precinct  “E”  was  well  represented  on  the  recent  boat  ride 
sponsored  by  our  beloved  Police  Chaplain  The  Rev.  Joseph  A. 
McCafferv,  on  August  7th.  The  trip  up  and  down  the  lordly  Hudson 
wras  most  enjoyable  and  all  the  members  of  “E”  who  were  so  for- 
tunate to  be  aboard  the  S.  S.  Hendrik  Hudson  have  requested  reser- 
vations for  the  next  excursion. 

Patrolman  Dan  Curry,  who  joined  Traffic  Precinct  "E"  about  20 
years  ago,  showed  the  boys  up  at  Indian  Point  that  he  is  still  the 
broth  of  a boy  bv  capturing  first  prize  in  that  memorable  SHOE 
RACE. 

Our  one  and  only  John  Hart  was  the  captain  of  our  Tug-o-war 
team,  and  you  should  have  seen  him  smile  on  the  winning  end  of 
that  rope!  ... 

Patrolman  Joseph  E.  Lambertson  came  all  the  way  from  Manners 


32 


Harbor,  S.  I.,  to  help  John  Hart  to  victory,  not  only  in  the  Tug-o-war 
contest  on  the  field  hut  in  the  Camels  Milk  championship  on  the 
boat  homeward  bound. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Griffin  was  also  conspicuous  in  the  porky  men’s 
race.  We  are  sorry  to  report  that  Tom  carried  a wee  hit  too  much 
lead  to  win! 

Patrolman  Dinny  Flynn,  a newcomer  at  Traffic  Precinct  “E,”  was 
also  present  and  took  a lively  interest  in  the  games. 

Must  not  forget  our  master  of  Sareh-Mahonies,  Patrolman  Paddy 
O’Rourke,  who  was  responsible  for  such  a large  delegation  from 
“E”  on  the  outing.  Paddy,  smiling  and  good  natured,  was  entrusted 
with  the  key  to  our  state  room.  My,  what  a bartender! 

Patrolman  John  McGee  was  present  with  his  darling  wifey  and 
dad,  having  taken  last  train  out  of  Rockaway  Beach  the  night  before 
so  that  he  would  not  miss  the  boat.  John  wants  to  know  when  will 
the  next  excursion  start. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisso  Gervais 

G.  Patrolman  George  Behr,  the  flying  Dutchman:  “Here  today 

and  there  tomorrow,  my  friends.” 

Patrolman  Christopher  Rappolt  is  a dead  ringer  for  Morton 
Downey — but  not  his  voice! 

Patrolman  John  Brown  is  now  a proud  papa,  and  when  he  goes 
out  operating  his  de  luxe  baby  carriage  he  disregards  all  traffic 
signal  lights! 

Patrolman  Dennis  O’Keefe  was  sent  out  by  the  “Mrs.”  the  other 
night  to  get  an  eye  wash  for  the  baby.  He  came  back  with  two 
grape  fruits!  ! ! 

Patrolman  Frank  Fritz  will  be  seen  smiling  again  as  soon  as 
he  gets  his  new  molars! 

Patrolman  William  Rolston  is  looking  for  a dog,  preferably  a 
Scotch  terrier;  one  that  doesn’t  eat  much!  Price  no  object. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Thortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huees 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Lieutenant  James  Lawlor  of  the  3d  District  Traffic,  formerly  known 
as  "The  Iron  Man,”  is  now  known  as  “Grand  Pop.” 

The  Blessed  Event  that  occurred  also  bestows  the  title  of  Grand 
Pop  on  Acting  Captain  Paddy  McVeigh  of  Manhattan  Headquarters. 
“THREE  CHEERS  FOR  THE  GRANDFATHERS.” 

Mel  Smity,  the  sylph-like  messenger,  refuses  to  doff  his  coat,  but 
that  does  not  reduce  his  appetite  for  Mrs.  Wagner’s  pie! 

Ed.  O’Connell,  the  big  man  behind  the  little  wheel,  has  been 
gnashing  his  teeth  and  licking  his  chops  since  he  learned  that  Har- 
rington got  stuck  for  sixty-two  cents  worth  of  cake  including  a 
fiftv-cent  coffee  ring,  and  he  was  not  there  to  partake  of  same! 

Since  John  McCarthy  is  pinch  hitting  for  Harrington,  the  rolls 
and  butter  must  be  checked  carefully  every  noontime.  What  an 
appetite! 

The  key-hole  reporter  is  complaining  that  since  his  last  article 
the  boys  are  too  careful.  They  won’t  even  look  sideways,  let  alone 

talk! 

Had  a telephone  conversation  the  other  day  with  Rusty  Kelly, 
better  known  as  Red,  the  Rabid  Robin  Rooter,  and  he  agrees  with 
Harrington  that  the  Brooklyns  don’t  smell  so  good  even  on  ice! 

Cricket  McDermott,  the  demon  delegate  from  Traffic  “I,”  has  been 
strangely  quiet  of  late.  Keliher,  of  Traffic  “J,”  must  have  sat  on  him! 

Since  Wilbur  Forsythe  quit  cooking,  the  waist  lines  of  the  regulars 
around  the  back  room  have  become  quite  slender.  This  was  quite 
noticeable  when  the  boys  were  permitted  to  doff  their  coats. 

J.  In  order  to  recuperate  more  quickly  from  the  strain  of  extra 
duty  performed  by  Captain  Hackett  of  Traffic  “J,”  during  the  stay 
of  General  Balbo  at  Floyd  Bennett  Field,  the  captain  has  removed 
his  mustache  so  as  to  lessen  the  burden  on  his  feet! 

The  boys  of  Empire  Boulevard  are  wondering  what  has  become 
of  the  Italian  beauty  since  the  transfer  of  Patrolman  Costigan  to 
Coney  Island!  (Don’t  worry,  boys,  he’ll  be  back  after  the  Mardi 
Gras.) 

Even  though  we  have  depression,  Patrolman  Burns  says  his  job 
is  picking  up! 

In  a recent  issue  of  the  magazine,  Traffic  “K”  challenged  us  to 
a baseball  game,  for  which  they  have  been  sorry  ever  since.  Motor- 
cycle Squad  No.  2 also  found  out  their  mistake!  (This  challenge 
is  open  to  all.) 

Add  starter:  ....Our  genial  skipper  deserves  the  Croix  de  Guerre. 

He  has  located  part  of  the  ‘Lost  Battalion’  at  COHEN’S  ISLAND.... 
(Matt  Skea,  Lieutenant  in  command.  Traffic  “L,”  please  note.) 

K.  Francis  McDermott,  on  his  recent  vacation  was  seen  in  many 
of  Long  Island’s  roadhouses  all  dressed  up  in  white  flannells — sport 
shoes  and  yatching  cap,  accompanied  by  a beautiful  platinum  blonde! 

Our  baseball  team  is  running  in  hard  luck  so  far,  but  after  a 
little  more  practice,  watch  our  smoke! 

Hoenighausen’s  catch  in  the  game  with  the  81st  Precinct  and 
Gorman’s  home  run  with  the  bases  full  against  Traffic  “J”  were 
standouts! 

Eddie  Cahill  is  the  official  mascot  while  Sergeant  Doherty  takes 
care  of  the  score  card  and  line-up. 

Eddie  Becker’s  thoughfulness  in  getting  refreshments  was  greatly 
appreciated. ..  .Larry  Doyle  is  pitching  for  the  3d  District  Traffic 
team  with  Mel  Smith  doing  the  receiving.  McDermott  stops  them 


at  short,  Sam  Goldman  at  3d  and  John  Kelly  at  2d.  Harrington 
holds  down  1st  base  and  the  outfield  is  blank,  what  a team! 

Stelmaeh  is  still  worrying  about  2d  base Louie  Laut  crashed 

a 13th  Division  bus  ride  to  Haverstraw — and  had  his  pants  removed 
to  put  in  the  chowder! 

10th  Detective  District  Det.  Walter  F.  Henninc 

The  District  is  very  quiet  these  days.  Dashing  Nat  Cooperman 
is  otT  to  the  races.  Some  mysterious  contributor  left  a clipping  in 
my  desk  which  shows  that  poor  old  Rikeman  is  moving  into  a tough 
league  where  a drive  on  the  old  check  hook  is  brewing. . .Sartorial 
splendor  is  what  our  crew  possesses,  nothing  else  but — Nichols,  Cas- 
sidy, Cooperman  et  al  would  put  even  a rainbow  to  shame  with  their 
glorious  raiment.  Somebody  suggested  that  Jack  Allen  he  assigned 
to  the  Tong  War.  He’s  had  a lot  of  experience  in  that  direction 
in  the  past  couple  of  months... The  District  extends  its  sympathy  to 
Johnny  Harmon  and  Bill  Thompson  on  their  recent  bereavements... 
Someone  suggested  that  Tommy  Kenney  didn’t  need  to  act  the 
part  of  the  Butler  Clerk  (in  the  Wachsman  Case).  He  looked  like 
one  without  even  trying. ..  (Adv.)  All  those  people  desiring  a nice 
place  to  swim,  with  well  accommodated  bath  houses,  will  please  get 
in  touch  with  Eddie  Loures,  the  squire  of  Long  Island. . .Coney  Island 
seems  to  be  a fattening  place.  Eddy  O’Brien  is  getting  so  rotund  he 
hasn’t  seen  his  big  toe  in  a month  of  Sundays. . .Jimmy  Sweeney  of 
the  70th  Squad  has  a coat  of  tan  like  Johnny  Weismuller’s — yet 
always  talks  about  the  long  days  he  puts  in — 2 and  2 make?... 
Well,  contributors  are  a little  lax,  and  I’m  off  to  a vacation. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

I brought  the  wrath  of  the  gods  down  on  my  head  by  mentioning 
Lieutenant  Stein  in  the  Queens  Borough  Detective  office. ..  Eddie 
Murphy  just  came  back  from  his  vacation  and  insists  that  the  reason 
Lieutenant  Stein  “has  his  troubles  keeping  the  Borough  office  func- 
tioning 100  per  cent,”  is  because  he,  (Murphy)  was  on  his  vacation... 
In  justice  to  Eddie,  this  ought  to  be  corrected. . .All  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  Borough  Squad  are  mum  about  it ...  Lieutenant  Donelon, 
(Genial  Joe)  of  the  Astoria  Squad  is  on  his  way  to  take  the  waters 
up  at  the  Spa... Since  he  has  been  going  up  there  each  year,  his  rheu- 
matics have  behaved  wonderfully. 

Captain  Burke  of  this  command  is  vacationing  at  this  time  and 
rumor  has  it  that  he  is  acquiring  a coat  of  tan  trying  to  bake  out  his 
rheumatics.  The  Cap’n  doesn’t  believe  in  mixing  business  with  pleas- 
ure or  vice  versa,  therefore  he  can’t  be  convinced  that  the  Spa  would 
offer  any  inducement  to  him...  He  rode  a horse  in  the  department 
one  time  and  never  followed  them  since... With  his  ardent  devotion 
to  his  job,  he  can’t  seem  to  get  interested  in  much  else... 

Borough  Inspector  Gallagher  shows  how  ingeniously  he  finds  out 
things  that  ought  to  be  known  by  a commander.  On  occasions  he 
will  take  one  or  two  of  the  detectives  out  with  him  for  a tour  of  the 
District  or  Borough,  and  arriving  in  precincts  with  bathing  beaches, 
he  naively  suggests  that  his  men  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
to  go  bathing... Of  course  the  reason  is  obvious... HE  CAN  THEN 
SEE  THEM  STRIPPED  and  determine  if  they  are  tanned  from  fre- 
quent visits... He  can  then  qualify  the  oft  suggested  inference,  “that 
a fellow  never  gets  any  time  off”... 

Tommy  Layden  also  showed  how  quickly  he  can  think... When 
the  big  boss  asked  him  if  he  “didn’t  want  to  take  advantage  of  the 
opportunity  to  take  a dip,”  Tommy  replied  that  he  “hated  the  beaches 
and  water”... “I  wonder  why  he  hates — water,”  the  Inspector  dryly 
suggests! 

Fletcher  Varrelman  (The  Commissioner)  is  learning  what  Lieute- 
nant Smith  was  up  against  commanding  the  110th... He  has  the  pleas- 
ant job  of  juggling  six  or  seven  men,  to  do  ten  or  twelve  men’s  work. 
Poor  George  Mitchell  is  eating  twice  as  much  as  usual,  to  keep  a 
little  flesh  on  his  bones. . .That’s  the  way  that  WORK  affects  different 
personages! 

Louis  Cornibert  has  begun  to  take  the  Spring  3100  issue  home 
with  him  again... For  a time,  he  was  afraid  to  do  so,  because  he 
figured  his  frau  would  get  wise  to  him... Now  that  his  name  hasn’t 
been  mentioned  in  these  columns  in  the  last  three  or  four  issues,  he 
finds  it  safe  again... 

Sergeant  Frank  Liggett  in  charge  of  the  radio  squad,  received  a 
lacerated  finger  two  months  ago  in  a melee  which  resulted  in  arrests, 
and  although  it  looked  like  a simple  cut,  the  Serge  is  still  doctoring 
it  and  requires  new  bandaging. . .All  of  which  indicates  the  impor- 
tance of  a small  cut,  and  the  necessity  of  taking  care  of  it  and  guard- 
ing it  from  infection. . .This  of  course  doesn’t  prevent  the  Serge  from 
making  a smashing  good  record  of  arrests  with  this  Squad... and  it 
has  been  said  that  he  has  worn  out  three  pairs  of  trousers  riding  the 
radio  car — tour  after  tour. . . 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Lt.  David  Levy 

Some  of  our  influential  citizens  are  spending  their  vacations  far 
from  their  fields  of  activities,  and  when  last  heard  from  Captain 
Byrnes  was  entering  Canada  to  get  a line  on  the  way  the  Royal 
North  West  Mounted  Police  get  their  man.  . .Lieutenant  O’Hara  was 
seen  practicing  surf-board  riding  at  Long  Beach,  and  Sergeant  Brown 
was  whiling  away  his  time  catching  trout  for  the  breakfast  table. 

The  big  ball  game  between  a picked  team  of  Troop  “B”  and  one 
captained  and  coached  under  the  able  leadership  of  that  well  known 
ex-pro.  Sergeant  Harriott  and  Patrolman  Ward,  will  be  on  tap.  More 
of  the  game  in  the  next  issue. 
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That  certain  remark  about  one  of  our  junior  sergeants  in  the  last 
i?sue  %\as  very  much  resented,  and,  of  course,  a thing  like  that  could 
not  have  happened  in  Prospect  Park.  So  you  N.  Y.  fellows  kindly 
lay  off! 

There  will  be  a christening  at  Patrolman  Welsh's  home  to  cele- 
brate the  arrival  of  the  first  offspring,  a girl!  All  the  eligible 
bachelors  are  getting  in  line. 

Lieutenant  Levy  has  been  nursing  a lovely  grouch  lately!  REA- 
SON Nl  MBER  ONE — The  first  instalment  on  that  Lea-Perrins  radio 
just  installed  in  his  car  is  long  overdue!  REASON  NUMBER  TWO — 
That  friendly  mechanic  soaked  him  well  for  fixing  the  brakes  of  said 
car  and  now  all  the  weight  is  always  in  the  front  seat!  ! REASON 
NUMBER  THREE — That  bawling  out  be  got  from  his  mother-in-law 
for  marooning  her  on  the  beach  for  three  hours  while  David  gave 
Balbo's  fleet  a "See"’  in  Conlev’s  (just  another  newlvwed)  family 
yacht!!!  Ah,  well  ! ! ! ! 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

ONE  PUNCH  Brennan  starting  on  his  vacation  remarked  that  he 
intended  to  renovate  the  old  home  in  Canarsie! 

SOUPGREENS  Pittschau.  also  starting  on  his  vacation,  agreed  to 
supervise  the  installing  of  the  new  tiling  and  bathtubs! 

Among  the  returning  vacationists  were  MAGGIE  Fitzgerald  and 
WOOZY  Agnew,  who  spent  their  time  on  an  extensive  tour  of  the  3 
point  2 gardens,  and  finally  decided  that  the  old  home  brew  was  the 
best! 

TENTS  Schaefer  and  WINDY  Reilly  got  their  hooks  in  for  Coney 
Island.  My,  how  we  miss  them! 

Ask  Sergeant  Shaw  to  show  you  the  ELK'S  TOOTH.  . .Dave  Foster, 
the  ROARING  MARINE,  was  overheard  telling  the  aviators  of  the 
Marine  Planes  out  at  Bennett  Field  to  watch  out  for  poisonous  snakes 
in  Wanaco! 

Di  Lorenzo  was  seen  wearing  his  “II  Duce”  pin  at  the  recent 
reception  to  the  Italian  aviators  out  at  Bennett  Field,  and  felt  kind 
of  hurt  because  he  was  not  introduced  to  General  Balbo! 

Willie  the  Newsboy  has  returned  from  his  vacation  and  now  for 
more  inside  info.  O.  K.  Mac. 

Troop  “B”  brags  about  the  best  coffee  drinker  in  the  Mounted 
Division.  McKeever  can  drink  11  saucers  full  without  missing  one 
dunk. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

The  summer  is  here  officially.  The  Hack  Bureau  team  won  a ball 
game,  with  the  aid  of  Walter  E.  B.  Harkins’  feet;  they  beat  the  team 
from  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau.  (I  know  that  Mr.  Hickey  will 
question  the  above  statement,  but  that’s  my  story  and  I’m  stuck  with 
it.)  But  to  get  back  to  the  ball  game,  the  score  was  9 to  8 and  the 
game  was  played  in  Prospect  Park.  Mr.  “HONEST”  Frank  O'Brien 
was  the  umpire,  and  did  the  boys  need  him!  Well,  like  all  good 
honest  men  he  did  not  fail  them.  Needless  to  say,  Mr.  O'Brien  will 
officiate  in  all  future  engagements. 

Some  of  the  sights  seen  on  the  ball  field  would  make  a good  cartoon 
for  any  funny  sheet.  Fof  instance,  W.  Casey  played  left  field  in  a 
sitting  position  all  afternoon ...  Ray  Downey  in  his  plus-fours!  When 
he  moved,  the  fans  thought  the  backstop  was  moving.  . .Walter 
Harkins  throwing  the  ball  to  second  base;  some  day  he’ll  reach  it! 
Sergeant  B.  King  trying  to  get  some  pep  in  the  boys;  and  last  but 
not  least,  Hickey,  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  team  trying  to 
get  Frank  O’Brien  to  change  a decision! 

Anyone  wishing  to  receive  instruction  in  the  art  of  diving,  inquire 
of  Lieutenant  John  Sheehan  of  this  Bureau.  He  can  be  seen  any 
Sunday  afternoon  in  the  vicinity  of  Princess  Bay,  S.  I. 

Martin  (Fire  Chief)  Ruland  received  the  title  of  Mascot  of  the 
Junior  office  team  the  other  day... Seen  in  one  of  the  local  papers: 
“For  sale,  one  set  of  Quoits,  weight  3 lbs.  Too  heavy  for  present 
owner.  Will  sell  at  a sacrifice.  Address  P.  O.  Box  2222  Silver  Beach. 
N.  Y.”  The  low  down  on  the  above  is  that  a few  of  the  boys  were 
throwing  quoits  recently  and  one  of  them  has  been  complaining  about 
bis  general  condition  ever  since.  Guess  who? 

Walter  O’Connell  (SMILES)  is  walking  around  these  days  with  a 
real  smile  on  his  face.  What  is  it,  Walter,  let's  know! 

Some  of  the  smiling  faces  have  been  missed  around  here  lately. 
Must  be  summer  complaint.  George  Brust  reported  back  this  week. 
The  next  one  we  want  to  see  is  James  Trainor.  He  has  been  kidding 
us  long  enough! 

Emergency  Squad  No.  2 Ptl.  Harry  O'Donnell 

Emergency  Squad  No.  2 ball  team  ventured  out  to  Long  Island  City 
to  engage  in  a little  practice  game  with  E.  S.  S.  No.  19.  Lost  the 
game  by  a small  margin,  17  runs,  due  to  the  fact  that  our  most  valuable 
player,  Jimmie  O'Brien,  received  a leg  injury  and  will  be  unable  to 


play  for  the  rest  of  the  season.  I understand  “Little  Nell”  said  to  Jim 
“You  had  better  stick  to  fishing.”  So  evidently  the  nearest  Jimmie 
will  get  to  a ball  game  will  be  sitting  on  his  roof  watching  the  Yankees 
play. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

The  bachelor’s  ranks  are  thinning  in  this  Squad.  Kriesler,  the 
latest  Benedict,  has  deserted  them!  Coming  events  cast  their  shadow 
before.  Moe  had  been  noticed  mooning  around  the  place  for  some 
time.  Love  is  grand!  Lots  of  luck,  Moe,  and  plenty  of  little  cops! 

Teddy  Hardekopf.  alias  Satan,  is  planning  a strenuous  vacation. 
Georgie  Wolbert  and  Jimmie  Light,  the  travel-worn  twins,  estimate 
they  have  worn  out  a dozen  time  tables  this  summer! 

Mike  Hartling,  the  Street  Singer,  is  oiling  up  his  guns,  for  the 
hunting  season  is  drawing  near.  He  talked  a good  hunt  last  year. 
He  was  all  set  to  knock  a big  buck  over  when  its  mate  came  trotting 
up,  and  Mike  said,  "I  just  couldn’t  make  her  a widow,  so  I let  the 
pair  of  them  go!”  We  think  he  made  some  cow  a widow  by  shooting 
the  bull! 

Emergency  Squad  No.  9 Sct.  Egan 

Received  a card  from  our  esteemed  pal  and  co-worker.  Patrolman 
Michael  J.  Clancy,  who  is  now  on  his  way  home  after  spending  a 
glorious  vacation  in  Ireland.  Mike  is  on  his  second  honeymoon,  and 
claims  that  it  is  much  better  than  pitching  horseshoes. 

Patrolman  Russell  Shopland  is  doing  a lot  of  studying  these  days.  , 
He  can  be  seen  daily  scrutinizing  the  various  horseshoes  and  trying 
to  figure  out  a way  to  beat  them  Fort  George  experts! 

Patrolman  Fred  Repetti  has  given  up  baseball,  and  can  be  seen 
dressed  up  in  a pair  of  lavender  trunks,  chasing  a handball... 
Hughey  Lynch  is  thinking  of  spending  his  vacation  at  Saratoga.  He 
claims  to  have  shares  in  a few  of  the  race  horses  there. . .Well,  well, 
there  goes  the  phone — Let’s  go! 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15  Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

Ferris  Wheel  Bob  Corcoran  was  observed  doing  the  merry-go-round 
at  Coneyr  Island  with  Big  Chief  Fete  our  medicine  man.  Must  be 
getting  in  shape  for  that  autumn  trip  to  the  reservation! 

Sergeant  Kelly  is  now  the  official  chairman  of  the  entertainment 
committee  having  been  unanimously  elected  after  Big  Jack's  five  year 
wedding  anniversary. 

Joe  Flanagan  doesn't  seem  the  same  since  his  partner  went  on  that 
vacation  trip  to  the  World’s  Fair  at  Chicago.  All  he  has  been  heard 
to  croon  lately  is  “Oh  send  back  my  Barney  to  me!” 

Now  that  we  have  a Savage  in  the  squad  Joe  O’Toole  had  better 
tumble  to  himself  and  stop  using  that  perfume  so  freely! 

It  is  hard  for  the  boys  of  Squad  15  to  express  how  deeply  they 
feel  for  Christy  Sold.  Within  the  short  space  of  two  weeks  Christy 
suffered  not  only  the  loss  of  his  baby  son,  Richard,  but  also  the  un- 
timely passing  of  his  Dad,  as  grand  and  splendid  and  loyal  an  old 
gentleman  as  ever  trod  God’s  green  earth.  Dad  was  always  a staunch 
defender  of  the  boys  in  blue,  and  he  was  never  more  happy,  perhaps,  1 
than  he  was  on  the  eventful  day  Christy  marched  proudly  home  with 
the  coveted  insignia  of  The  Finest  pinned  to  the  left  breast  of  his 
brand  new  uniform. 

Our  hearts  likewise  go  out  to  Ben  Keeney,  who  also  was  saddened 
by  the  loss  of  his  devoted  mother.  May  the  souls  of  these  dearly  be- 
loved ones  rest  everlastingly  in  peace. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  20  Ptl.  George  Gauler 

The  stork  paid  a visit  to  the  home  of  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Arthur 
Rotzman.  Mother  and  baby  doing  fine.  Good  luck,  Artie. 

Our  Ninth  Squad  consists  of  George  Merz  and  George  Cornell, 
formerly  of  the  M.  C.  3.  They  were  talking  over  riddles  and  one  of 
them  was,  “It's  not  the  cough  that  carries  you  off,  it’s  the  COFFIN 
they  carry  you  off  in.”  By  Walter  Cook,  remarked  Speaker,  who  was 
listening  in. 

Bill  Torrey  is  the  brother  of  Tom  Mix,  in  case  you  don’t  know  it. 
To  prove  my  story  ask  two  certain  little  boys  from  Hamilton  Beach. 

The  20th  Squad  sadly  misses  John  Ulrich,  who  is  on  sick  leave. 
Come  on,  John,  we  are  pulling  for  your  speedy  return. 

The  Stork  has  paid  his  second  visit  to  the  home  of  Patrolman  and 
Mrs.  Wolfe  and  has  left  a Bouncing  Baby  Girl.  Mother  and  Baby  | 
doing  fine.  Papa  is  not  doing  so  bad  himself.  Kindly  accept  the  best 
and  sincere  wishes  of  the  20th  Emergency  Service  Squad. 

Herbie  Downward  is  still  looking  for  the  top  of  a spark  plug. 

If  any  of  you  dear  readers  have  any  that  you  aren’t  going  to  use,  I 
please  send  them  to  him. 

Our  reporter  is  looking  for  information  on  how  to  get  rid  of  gas 
on  the  stomach.  His  partner,  Joe  Holtmeyer,  say’s  he  should  stop 
eating.  Oh,  Joie,  don’t  say  that! 


PRAISE  FROM  JUSTICE  LEVY 

CHILDREN’S  COURT 
City  of  New  York 


Samuel  D.  Levy,  Justice. 
Dear  Commissioner  Bolan: 


July  24,  1933 


Let  me  say  a word  of  commendation  to  Patrolman  Moeller  (114th 
Precinct)  for  his  first  prize  story,  “Ante  Mortem”  in  June  issue  of 
Sprinc  3100.  This  story  is  well  written  and  shows  considerable  merit. 


Patrolman  Grebner’s  (Emergency  Squad  15)  “The  Fiddler”  is  almost 
as  good  but  not  quite,  and  still  shows  merit. 

I find  these  stories  in  your  splendid  magazine  worth  while  read- 
ing. They  are  both  entertaining  and  delightful  and  especially  fine 
to  pass  an  hour  on  these  hot  July  days. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Samuel  D.  Levy. 
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RORR  OF  MERIT 

REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolmen  Charles  Peterson  and  Joseph  Luberda, 
assigned  to  plain-clothes  duty  in  the  Borough  Head- 
quarters Squad,  were  accosted  at  about  11:00  P.  M., 
July  18,  by  an  alleged  procurer  who  invited  the 
officers  to  visit  with  him  a disorderly  house  at  55 
West  133d  Street.  As  they  ascended  the  fourth-floor 
stairway  another  man  suddenly  appeared  from  be- 
hind, and  with  revolver  pointed,  ordered  the  officers 
to  “Stick  them  up!”  Patrolman  Peterson  lunged  at 
the  man,  who  in  the  scuffle  discharged  one  shot  which 
went  wild.  Patrolman  Luberda  then  fired  one  shot, 
killing  the  man  instantly.  The  alleged  procurer  was 
subdued  and  placed  under  arrest. 


Dr.  E.  Warren  Sylla,  a prominent  dentist,  was 
found  strangled  on  July  25  in  his  apartment  at  21 
East  90th  Street.  The  only  clue  to  the  murderer  was 
a slip  of  paper  found  in  the  apartment  bearing  an 
address  in  Hartford,  Conn.  Detectives  Francis  A. 
Murray  and  Leo  Steiner,  of  the  Manhattan  Homicide 
Squad,  upon  investigation,  found  the  address  to  be 
fictitious.  Further  investigation  led  the  officers  to 
Stamford,  Conn.,  where  on  July  27  they  arrested 
one  Edward  F.  Moran,  in  whose  room  a blood- 
stained shirt  was  found.  Moran  admitted  his  guilt 
and  named  three  accomplices,  all  of  whom  were 
subsequently  arrested.  All  of  the  stolen  property  was 
recovered  and  two  of  the  prisoners  have  since  been 
indicted  for  first-degree  murder. 

Bronx 

Patrolman  Henry  Weisgerber.  42d  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  3:30  A.  M.,  July  28,  accosted  two 
suspicious-appearing  men  at  St.  Anns  Avenue  and 
149th  Street  who  fled  upon  the  officer’s  approach 
and  stopped  only  when  the  officer  drew  his  revolver 
and  threatened  to  shoot.  Brought  to  the  42d  Pre- 
cinct station  house  for  questioning,  they  were  later 
identified  as  the  two  bandits  who  on  the  evening 
previous  held  up  and  robbed  of  their  money  and 
vehicles  two  taxicab  chauffeurs.  The  prisoners  later 
admitted  twenty  similar  holdups  which  they  com- 
mitted during  the  preceding  three  weeks. 

Brooklyn 

At  about  11:35  P.  M..  July  27,  one  Henry  Leischier, 
while  seated  on  the  esplanade  at  the  waterfront  junc- 
tion of  Ocean  Avenue  and  Oriental  Boulevard,  be- 
came dizzy  and  fell  into  the  water.  Patrolmen  John 
J.  Thompson  and  John  E.  Falkner,  on  radio  motor 
patrol  duty  in  the  vicinity,  heard  the  man’s  cries  and 
promptly  rushed  to  his  assistance.  The  officers, 
forming  a human  chain,  succeeded,  after  exhaustive 
efforts,  in  hauling  Leischier  hack  to  safety.  The  man, 


still  unconscious  and  suffering  from  submersion,  was 
later  removed  to  the  hospital  in  an  ambulance.  But 
for  the  timely  arrival  of  the  officers  he  probably 
would  have  been  dashed  to  death  on  the  rocks,  or 
drowned. 


Captain  James  J.  Gegan,  13th  Detective  District, 
together  with  Lieutenant  John  B.  McCarthy  and 
Detectives  George  White  and  John  F.  Croak,  88th 
Squad,  after  intensive  investigation  arrested,  on 
August  3,  in  Hudson,  N.  Y.,  one  David  Kahan,  of 
255  Eastern  Parkway.  Kahan,  on  July  28,  had  been 
reported  by  members  of  his  family  as  missing. 
Several  letters  were  subsequently  received  demanding 
the  payment  of  $5,000  ransom  for  his  release.  The 
investigation  disclosed  that  Kahan  himself  caused 
the  letters  to  be  written  by  an  accomplice,  who  was 
also  arrested  and  readily  admitted  his  share  in  the 
crime.  Both  have  been  held  in  $50,000  bail  on 
charges  of  blackmail  and  extortion. 

Queens 

Patrolman  John  M.  Tamburino,  assigned  to  plain- 
clothes duty  in  the  15th  Division,  while  in  his  car  at 
Linden  Boulevard  and  Sunrise  Highway,  at  about 
1:00  A.  M.,  July  5,  was  accosted  by  two  women 
standing  in  the  roadway  who  requested  him  to  drive 
them  to  their  homes.  The  lateness  of  the  hour, 
coupled  with  the  lonesomeness  of  the  neighborhood, 
caused  the  officer  readily  to  assent.  Upon  reaching 
an  uninhabited  section  in  the  vicinity  of  Cedar  Lane 
the  women  asked  the  officer  to  stop.  As  they  alighted 
from  the  car  another  car  drew  alongside  from  which 
a man  leaped,  and  with  revolver  drawn  ordered  the 
officer  to  “Stick  them  up!”  The  officer  grappled  with 
the  man,  who  was  immediately  joined  by  an  accom- 
plice, and  after  a desperate  struggle  subdued  both 
his  assailants  and  placed  them  under  arrest.  The 
officer  likewise  took  into  custody  the  two  women  and 
compelled  the  men  to  drive  all  five  to  the  station 
house  in  their  car,  an  investigation  of  which  disclosed 
the  license  plates  to  have  been  reported  stolen  three 
months  previously.  One  of  the  men  was  found  to 
have  a previous  criminal  record. 


Detective  Anthony  Braunworth,  100th  Squad,  was 
assigned  on  July  21  to  investigate  a case  involving 
the  stabbing  of  one  Israel  Jackson,  during  an  alterca- 
tion in  a building  at  Beach  82d  Street  and  Beach 
Channel  Drive.  The  victim  had  been  removed  to  the 
Roekaway  Beach  Hospital  in  a serious  condition. 
Painstaking  investigation  hv  the  officer  resulted  on 
July  26  in  the  arrest  of  Henry  Richardson,  of  310 
Beach  71st  Street,  Roekaway  Beach,  who  was  subse- 
quently identified  by  the  victim  as  his  assailant. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  RODDER  Y 


W ANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


EDWARD  WILSON— Aliases: 

KAY,  ROTII  and  COURTNEY 

DESCRIPTION  Age,  23  years;  height,  5 feet  8^4  inches;  dark 
chestnut  hair;  fair  complexion;  occupation,  clerk.  24th  Precinct. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 

Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  years;  height,  5 feet  5^4  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds;  brown  eyea  and  hair;  light  complexion;  atocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WILLIAM  SUTTON— Aliases: 

LEO  HOLLAND  and  JULIAN  LORING 

DESCRIPTION-  Age.  29  years;  height,  5 feet  8>)4  inches;  weight, 
133  lbs.;  medium  chestnut  hair;  blue  eyes;  fair  complexion;  occupation, 
florist.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— Aliases: 

STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 

190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.” 
tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 

Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any 

lead  to  the  airest  will  receive 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 

DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4#  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 

person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 
Departmental  Recognition. 


JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Comminioner. 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9 inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


THERE  was  a hot  time  in  the  old  town  of  Balti- 
more, Md.,  dear  fellow  members  of  our  club, 
when  on  the  afternoon  of  Thursday,  September 
7th,  the  Bronx  team,  winners  of  the  New  York  City 
baseball  championship  of  our  Junior  Police  Athletic 
League,  went  down  in  honorable  defeat,  5 to  3,  be- 
fore the  hands,  or  rather  the  bats  of  the  baseball 
team  representing  Babe  Ruth’s  Alma  Mater,  the  St. 
Mary’s  Industrial  School  of  Baltimore.  A week  pre- 
viously, the  Bronx  boys  won  the  right  to  face  St. 
Mary’s  by  defeating  the  Brooklyn  team  of  the  P.  A. 
L.,  3 to  1,  before  40,000  spectators  at  the  Polo 
Grounds. 

The  aforementioned  games  and  the  details  of  a trip 
to  Washington,  D.  C.,  where  our  champions  were 
graciously  received  at  the  White  House  by  the  First 
Lady  of  the  Land,  are  described  at  length  further 
on  in  these  pages.  Therefore  we  will  now  cease  to 
discuss  baseball,  except  to  say  that  everyone  con- 
cerned had  a grand  time  and  that  even  a Giant  vic- 
tory in  the  World  Series  will  not  arouse  more  en- 
thusiasm. 

But  speaking  of  children  as  we  were,  and  disre- 
garding the  comments  of  those  unthinking  persons 
who  say  our  editorials  are  fit  only  for  readers  with 
simple  childlike  minds,  what  about  a cheer  for  James 


Worst,  the  fourteen  year  old  son  of  Patrolman  Fred 
Worst  of  the  Seventy-second  Precinct  in  Brooklyn, 
who  recently  saved  two  younger  children  from  drown- 
ing in  Sheepshead  Bay.  It  seems  to  us  that  James 
should  make  a fine  police  officer  in  about  another 
seven  years. 

Just  as  the  foliage  along  the  Hudson  began  to  show 
its  first  autumnal  tints,  our  police  outings  for  mothers 
and  children  of  the  congested  sections  of  this  city, 
were  completed  with  our  season’s  guests  totaling  more 
than  47,000.  There  is  probably  no  other  depart- 
mental project  for  the  benefit  of  New  York’s  citi- 
zens, more  appreciated  by  the  beneficiaries  than 
these  excursions.  Because  of  the  generosity  of  all 
ranks  of  the  Department,  weary  mothers  and  their 
small  children  are  enabled  during  the  hot  summer  to 
enjoy  at  least  one  day  in  the  open  air,  free  from 
worry  and  with  everything  provided  for  their  com- 
fort and  pleasure. 

Closing  as  we  often  do  on  a more  or  less  personal 
note,  permit  us  to  speak  for  a moment  of  Patrolman 
Andrew  Bornkessel  of  the  Fortieth  Precinct.  This 
patrolman  happened  along  one  day  into  the  bakery 
of  Walter  Thederahm  at  247  Willis  Avenue,  the 
Bronx.  Two  men  were  engaged  in  earnest  converse 
with  Mr.  Thederahm  and  persuaded  him  to  pay  them 
$3  for  an  advertisement  to  be  inserted  in  a magazine 
which  the  men  said  was  being  “issued  by  the  Police 
Department.” 

But  Patrolman  Bornkessel  reads  his  “Spring  3100” 
and  knows  that  it  does  not  and  never  has  contained 
any  paid  advertising.  So  he  invited  the  advertising 
solicitors  to  accompany  him  on  a little  trip  which 
ended  with  the  prisoners  being  sentenced  to  serve  six 
months  each  in  the  Workhouse  after  their  conviction 
in  the  Bronx  Court  of  Special  Sessions,  of  a charge 
of  petty  larceny.  We  hope  that  all  members  of  the 
Force  will  be  equally  alert  to  protect  the  good  name 
of  their  magazine,  “Spring  3100.” 
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Safeguarding  Our  City’s  Streets 

By  James  S.  Bolan,  Police  Commissioner 


THE  problem  of  traffic  and  street  safety  in  the 
Citv  of  New  York  constitutes  one  of  the  most 
important  phases  of  police  work,  because  it  in- 
volves a fundamental  duty  imposed  hv  law  and  that 
is,  the  protection  of  life  and  property. 

The  two  principal  factors  in  street  safety  are:  the 
human  being  and  the  property  involved.  Accord- 
ingly, it  is  our  duty  to  safeguard  the  lives  of  pedes- 
trians and  to  control  vehicular  traffic  in  such  a way 
that  the  movement  of  both,  while  on  the  highways 
of  our  City,  will  be  safely,  yet  expeditiously,  handled. 

It  is,  therefore,  necessary  for  the  Police  Depart- 
ment to  know  the  causes  and  frequency  of  street 
accidents,  as  accident  prevention  is  based  on  cause. 
For  this  purpose,  there  has  been  established  within 
the  Traffic  Division,  a Safety  Bureau.  It  was  or- 
ganized for  the  purpose  of  educating  the  public  in 
safety  matters  and  devising  ways  and  means  for  re- 
ducing street  accidents.  A record  is  kept  of  per- 
sons killed  and  injured  in  vehicular  highway  acci- 
dents, and  in  turn  divided  into  various  classifica- 
tions for  analytical  and  statistical  purposes. 

In  order  to  give  you  some  idea  of  the  magnitude 
of  this  problem  in  our  City,  let  us  spend  a few 
moments  on  statistical  facts: 

The  population  of  this  City  is  over  7,300,000. 

We  have  more  than  5,000  miles  of  streets. 


About  three  quarters  of  a million  automobiles,  all 
types,  are  registered  within  the  five  boroughs  of  New 
York  City. 

In  addition  to  this  there  are  thousands  of  transient 
automobiles  visiting  us  or  using  the  streets  and  high- 
ways of  the  City  each  day,  for  business,  recreational 
or  educational  purposes,  making  an  enormous  total 
of  cars  that  must  be  regulated  and  expedited  by 
traffic  officials. 

The  physical  barriers  which  divide  and  surround 
the  City  necessitate  the  use  of  many  ferries,  some 
bridges,  and  an  under  water  vehicular  tunnel,  known 
as  the  Holland  Tunnel.  On  one  of  these  bridges 
alone,  the  Queensborough,  more  than  100,000  cars 
passed  over  it  in  one  day.  Fifty  thousand  cars  have 
passed  through  the  Holland  Tunnel  in  one  day— 
about  2.084  per  hour,  or  33  per  minute. 

These  figures  are  those  of  but  two  of  the  arterial 
highways  previously  spoken  of,  and  do  not  take  into 
consideration  another  very  important  item  in  this 
connection.  The  number  of  passengers  carried  by 
buses  owned  by  trolley  companies,  coach  companies, 
etc.,  along  with  trolley  car  passengers,  runs  well  over 
one  billion  per  year. 

The  day  time  population  of  the  City  is  largely 
concentrated  in  one  small  section  of  Manhattan,  south 
of  Central  Park  at  59th  Street — New  York's  great 
shopping  centre;  its  Theatre  Zone,  Grand  Central 
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Zone,  Pennsylvania  Zone;  the  garment,  fur  manu- 
facturing and  wholesale  districts;  the  steamship  and 
railroad  shipping  districts;  the  financial  and  other 
business  districts,  are  in  this  relatively  small  part 
of  the  City,  4 miles  long  by  1 9/10  miles  wide. 

Then,  too,  the  concentration  of  traffic  is  intensified 
by  the  staggering  height  of  new  buildings  that  have 
been  erected.  These  structures  bring  thousands  of 
additional  vehicles  and  pedestrians  into  sections  al- 
readv  overcrowded.  Ten  buildings  alone,  such  as  the 
Graybar,  Chrysler.  Lefcourt,  among  others,  when 
fully  occupied,  have  a total  business  population  of 
65.100  people,  in  addition  to  those  visiting  the  busi- 
ness concerns  in  these  buildings.  This  is  especially 
significant  when  this  business  population  is  com- 
pared with  the  population  of  Augusta,  Georgia,  with 
56,700;  Berkeley,  California,  with  57,295;  East 
Orange,  New  Jersey,  65,000:  Pasadena,  California. 
62,100,  among  others.  It  is  twice  the  population  of 
Newburgh,  New  York— just  ten  of  our  large  build- 
ings, alone — are  about  on  a par  with  such  cities  as 
Brockton.  Massachusetts.  Montgomery,  Alabama;  or 
Springfield,  Illinois. 

In  this  particular  area  which  we  call  the  Grand 
Central  Zone,  more  than  220.000  persons  pass  to  and 
fro  daily,  from  the  trains  of  the  New  York  Central 
and  New  Haven  Railroads,  terminating  thereat. 

An  average  of  300,000  persons,  daily,  enter  or  leave 
the  subways,  and  more  than  2,000  trolley  cars  carry- 
ing over  72,000  passengers  pass  the  terminals  every 
day. 

In  the  vicinity  of  the  Pennsylvania  Zone  over  218.- 
000  people  arrive  or  leave,  daily,  on  railroad  trains, 
subways  or  elevated  lines,  visiting  or  having  business 
in  the  many  large  office  buildings,  hotels,  General 
Post  Office,  etc.  About  150,000  vehicles  use  this  loca- 
tion, daily,  along  with  about  4,200  trolley  cars,  carry- 
ing over  115,000  people. 

In  our  Theatre  District,  which  includes  the  streets 
between  39th  and  52d  Streets,  inclusive,  and  from 
6th  to  8th  Avenues,  inclusive,  we  have  about  100 
major  amusement  places,  including  70  odd  legitimate 
and  22  motion  picture  theatres,  with  a seating  capa- 
city of  over  200,000.  Among  the  latter  is  Madison 


Square  Garden  with  a seating  capacity  of  about 
25,000.  In  one  hotel  alone  (Hotel  Astor) , as  many 
as  7,500  people  have  attended  various  functions  in 
its  ballrooms  and  banquet  halls,  during  a single  eve- 
ning. 

In  1932,  throughout  the  United  States,  29,500  peo- 
ple were  killed  through  the  medium  of  the  auto- 
mobile. (According  to  the  figures  of  the  National 
Safety  Council.)  Of  that  tremendous  toll  of  seem- 
ingly unnecessary  fatalities.  New  York  City  had  1,031, 
or  about  three  and  one-half  per  cent.  (3*4%).  This, 
despite  the  fact  that  New  York  City  has  about  six 
per  cent  (6%)  of  the  total  population  of  the  country, 
based  on  over  122,000,000  people.  The  City  death 
rate  per  100,000  population,  for  1932,  was  14.1%,  a 
reduction  of  1.6%  compared  with  1931.  It  is  en- 
couraging to  note  the  continued  reduction  in  fatal- 
ities during  the  past  four  (4)  years. 

In  the  analvzation  of  accident  statistics,  the  people 
involved  are  divided  into  two  age  groups;  those 
over  16  years,  as  the  adult  group,  and  those  16  years 
and  under,  as  the  child  group. 

There  has  been  a most  noteworthy  reduction  of 
fatalities  in  the  children’s  group  during  the  past  10 
years.  In  1922,  477  children  were  killed  in  our  City 
streets,  compared  with  262  in  1932,  a more  than  45% 
reduction  in  child  death.  This  is  a most  encouraging 
reduction  and  shows  very  clearly  the  great  good  de- 
rived from  the  cooperation  between  the  Board  of 
Education  and  the  Police  Department.  A concrete 
illustration  of  the  value  of  persistent  safety  educa- 
tional work  carried  on  through  the  cooperation  of 
the  two  departments  may  be  cited  in  the  analysis  of 
child  deaths  during  1932.  Out  of  the  total  of  262, 
118,  or  over  45%,  were  those  of  children  of  the  pre- 
school age  group;  6 years  and  under.  This  very 
clearly  exemplifies  the  lack  of  parental  control,  and 
forcibly  shows  the  necessity  for  parent-training  in 
the  traffic  and  street  safety  problem. 

The  great  loss  of  human  life  in  street  and  high- 
way accidents,  and  the  toll  of  suffering  among  sur- 
viving victims,  is  a national  concern  of  grave  im- 
portance. It  is  a humanitarian  and  economic  prob- 
lem that  touches  every  man,  woman  and  child  in  the 
land. 


A HERO  OF  YESTERYEAR 


THIS  silver  medal  commemo- 
rating the  exploit  of  a New 
York  policeman,  sixtv-eight 
years  ago,  was  found  on  August 
24th  by  George  Carman,  211  West 
67th  Street,  on  the  site  of  the  old 
104th  Field  Artillery  Armory  on 
Broadway  between  66th  and  67th 
Street. 

When  the  medal,  then  tarnished 
and  covered  with  earth,  had  been 
cleaned,  it  was  discovered  that  it 
had  been  presented  to  Patrolman 
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Dennis  Cronin  of  the  6th  Precinct 
on  December  31,  1865,  by  Theo- 
dore Armstrong,  owner  of  a store 
at  206  Chatham  Square,  where  the 
policeman  captured  two  burglars. 
Since  the  Police  Department  rec- 
ords date  only  from  1872,  when 
the  Metropolitan  Department  was 
established,  they  contained  noth- 
ing about  this  case.  Mr.  Carman 
has  turned  the  medal  over  to  the 
Department  Property  Clerk  pend- 
ing efforts  to  locate  relatives  of  the 
patrolman. 


47,540  GUESTS  ON  1933  OUTINGS 
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WHEN  the  last  of  the  Police  Department's  bi- 
weekly excursions  for  needy  mothers  and 
children  had  been  completed  on  August  31st. 
47,540  persons  had  been  guests  on  these  1933  outings. 
Of  this  number,  29.085  were  children  and  18,455  were 
adults.  There  was  not  a single  accident  during  the 
entire  season. 


Making  merry  at  the  Grove 


These  excursions  were  inaugurated  in  1930  and 
have  enjoyed  a grow  ing  popularity.  During  the  first 
year  there  were  37,923  guests;  in  1931  there  were 
45,713  guests;  and  in  1932  there  were  51,310  persons 
who  attended  these  excursions. 


Patrolmen  Art  Matheus  and  Joe  Spielman  entertain 
with  music  and  song 


The  entire  expense  of  these  outings,  which  con- 
sist of  an  all-day  Hudson  River  trip  to  Hook  Moun- 
tain and  return,  are  defrayed  by  voluntary  contribu- 
tions from  all  ranks  of  the  Police  Department. 
Mayor  O’Brien  wraved  the  voyagers  off  on  their  first 
trip  this  year  and  praised  the  outings  as  a most 
worthy  project. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  Lhe  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  October  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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A Baseball  Saga 

By  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin 


The  Police  Commissioner  and  Deputy  Commissioner  Additon  uish  good-luck  to  the  travelers.  Alas,  the 

wish  didn’t  come  true. 


WHEN  you  have  to  start  a story  at  the  Polo 
Grounds,  take  it  to  Balitmore,  Md.,  and  on  to 
Washington,  D.  C.,  before  returning  to  New 
York  City,  it  means  quite  a bit  of  figurative  traveling. 
When  you  are  taking  the  championship  baseball 
team  of  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League  over  the 
same  route  it  means  quite  a bit  of  literal  travel.  And 
when  you  have  to  condense  this  saga,  including  the 
accounts  of  two  championship  hall  games,  to  fit  the 
space  limitations  of  Spring  3100  the  whole  thing 
takes  a bit  of  doing  both  figuratively  and  literally. 
So  what? 

Well,  to  begin  at  the  beginning,  which  is  always  a 
good  habit,  our  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  had  some 
7,000  boys  playing  baseball  in  our  Junior  Police 
Athletic  League  this  year,  a nice  gain  of  almost  50 
per  cent  over  the  baseball  players’  enrollment  last 
season.  The  climax  of  the  season  it  was  decided, 
would  be  a game  at  the  Polo  Grounds  between  the 
two  undefeated  teams  in  a borough  championship 
series. 

The  Brooklyn  P.  A.  L.  All  Stars  beat  the  Queens 
P.  A.  L.  All  Stars  in  the  first  preliminary  game, 
played  on  August  17.  by  the  score  of  8 to  6.  Then 
the  Bronx  P.  A.  L.  All  Stars  defeated  the  Manhattan 
P.  A.  L.  All  Stars  in  the  second  preliminary  game 
on  August  24  by  the  score  of  17  to  7 and  everything 
was  set  for  the  championship  final. 

What  a game  that  was  on  August  31st  when  40.000 
children  came  to  the  Polo  Grounds  on  a bright  sun- 
shiny afternoon,  to  cheer,  scream  and  yell  as  the 
Brooklyn  P.  A.  L.  All  Stars  coached  by  Lieut.  Albert 
Douglas  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  went  down 
in  honorable  defeat  3 to  1,  before  the  Bronx  P.  A.  L. 
All  Stars,  coached  by  Lieut.  Edward  Flynn,  also  of 
the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  of  whom  we  shall  hear 
later  in  another  role. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  Chief  Inspector  John 
O Brien,  Deputy  Commissioner  John  A.  Leach,  Dep- 
uty Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon,  Inspector 
Louis  F.  Costuma  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 


and  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan 
were  among  the  distinguished  police  officials  who 
watched  the  contest.  Following  a parade  across  the 
field  of  the  police  officials  and  the  players,  led  by  the 
Police  Band,  everyone  stood  while  “The  Star  Span- 
gled Banner”  was  sung  by  Miss  Carol  Deis,  one  of  the 
National  Broadcasting  Company’s  operatic  stars.  The 
presence  of  Miss  Deis  and  the  fact  that  her  voice  was 
carried  through  WNYC  amplifiers  to  all  parts  of  the 
stands  was  due  to  the  kindness  of  Commissioner  of 
Plant  and  Structures,  Albert  Goldman,  and  his  pro- 
gram director,  Christie  R.  Bohnsack. 

The  Bronx  boys  had  one  big  inning,  the  fifth  and 
that  was  enough.  Engle  started  with  a single,  and 
Glauss  who  followed  him  was  safe  on  an  error.  Mele, 
right  fielder  and  cleanup  hitter  scored  them  both  with 
a resounding  triple  and  then  Captain  Walter  (Dutch) 
Henry  drove  Mele  home.  That  was  all  there  was 
but  no  more  was  needed. 

Those  Brooklyn  boys,  however,  just  naturally 
wouldn't  admit  they  were  licked.  Charles  Petrazzolo, 
who  had  replaced  Fred  Fauser  as  the  Brooklyn 
pitcher  in  the  sixth  inning,  came  up  with  one  down 
in  the  seventh,  walked,  and  stole  second.  Harry 
Lemken.  the  Brooklyn  second  baseman,  scratched  an 
infield  single  and  Petrazzolo,  ever  alert,  came  all  the 
way  home  and  got  there  safely,  just  because  no  one 
was  expecting  him  to  try  to  score. 

Two  innings  more  and  Police  Commissioner  Bolan, 
who  had  tossed  out  the  first  ball  to  start  the  game, 
was  presenting  a handsome  silver  loving  cup  suitably 
engraved,  the  winners’  trophy,  to  Walter  Henry,  cap- 
tain of  the  Bronx  boys.  The  crowds  then  started  to 
flock  down  the  runways  and  head  for  home  and 
with  their  departure  ends  the  Polo  Grounds  angle 
of  this  tale. 

My  error,  as  the  radio  announcers  say,  we’re  not 
quite  through  with  the  Polo  Grounds  yet.  Let  us  go 
hack  for  a moment  to  Sept.  2,  1932,  when  about  the 
same  number  of  children  and  distinguished  guests 
saw  the  P.  A.  L.  All  Stars  defeat  the  team  from  St. 
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The  Police  Commissioner  presents  the  winning 
team's  trophy  to  Capt.  W alter  Henry  of  the  Bronx 
P.  A.  L.  All  Stars,  while  Deputy  Commissioner  Addi- 
ton  and  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien  look  on  approvingly 

Mary’s  Industrial  School,  Baltimore,  Babe  Ruth’s 
Alma  Mater,  by  a score  of  9 to  4.  You  may  remem- 
ber that  after  that  game  a handsome  silver  trophy, 
donated  by  former  Assemblyman  Phelps  Phelps,  was 
presented  to  Fred  Weismiller,  the  captain  of  our  All 
Stars,  and  then  placed  in  the  trophy  case  in  the 
Police  Academy. 

Police  Commissioner  Bolan,  ever  a sportsman, 
readily  agreed  that  this  trophy  should  be  hazarded 
in  a second  game  between  this  year’s  winning  team 
in  the  city  championship  series  and  the  St.  Mary’s 
school  team.  The  Commissioner  likewise  permitted 


the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  to  accept  the  kind  in- 
vitation of  the  St.  Mary’s  school  authorities  to  play 
the  game  in  the  International  League  Park  in  Balti- 
more as  guests  of  the  school  and  thus  the  battle  cry, 
“On  to  Baltimore”  went  up. 

There  were  twenty-five  in  the  party  which  assem- 
bled at  Headquarters  on  September  6th  to  hear  a few 
words  of  advice  from  the  Police  Commissioner  be- 
fore starting  on  the  trip.  Fifteen  of  them  were  the 
Bronx  P.  A.  L.  baseball  squad,  three  hoys  from  the 
Brooklyn  P.  A.  L.  team  and  one  from  Manhattan. 
The  adult  travelers  were  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin, 
Assistant  Secretary  to  the  Police  Commissioner,  who 
acts  as  his  representative  in  Junior  Police  Athletic 
League  matters.  Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  Lieutenants  Edward  W. 
Flynn  and  Albert  Douglas  also  of  the  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau,  Patrolman  William  Gossman  and 
Daniel  Kenny,  who  assisted  Lieut.  Flynn  in  coaching 
the  Bronx  team. 

The  names  and  addresses  of  the  boys  taking  the 
trip  follow: 

Bernard  Kriedman,  1825  Riverside  Drive;  Emanuel 
Gomez,  56  Middagh  Street;  Paul  Menzie,  4275  Spuy- 
ten  Duyvil  Parkway;  Albert  Mele,  3211  Cruger  Ave- 
nue; Walter  Engle,  1317  Herschell  Street;  Edward 
Zerle,  Roselle  Street;  Robert  Martin,  1317  Herschell 
Street;  Joseph  Teyser,  220  West  120th  Street;  Alfred 
Cryan,  241  Logan  Avenue;  John  Finnegan,  1322 
Herschell  Street;  John  Frichione,  1442  Edwards  Ave- 
nue; Walter  Nakagawa,  693  West  184th  Street;  Paul 
Glauss,  1529  Hone  Avenue;  Fred  Weismiller,  1517 
Overing  Street;  Walter  Henry,  1512  Roselle  Street; 
Frank  DeRobertis,  121  7th  Street,  L.  I.  City;  Albert 
Filauro,  10-49  5th  St.,  L.  I.  City;  Gerald  Curley,  4519 
Davis  Street,  L.  I.  City;  Denis  Murphy,  217  3d  Street, 
Manhattan. 

When  we  arrived  in  Baltimore  late  on  the  after- 
noon of  Sept.  6th,  Brother  John  Fidelis,  superin- 
tendent of  St.  Mary’s  and  Brother  Benedict,  its  ath- 
letic director,  were  at  the  station  to  greet  us,  together 
with  several  of  the  school  faculty  who  had  come  to 
New  York  with  their  team  in  1932.  The  700  boys 
of  St.  Mary's  gave  us  a hearty  cheer  as  we  drove 
through  the  school  gates  and  in  a few  moments  we 
were  housed  and  bathed  and  ready  for  dinner. 

After  dinner  the  St.  Mary’s  School  Band,  and  what 
a band  that  is,  gave  us  a concert  in  the  school’s  audi- 


Just  Before  The  Baltimore  Battle.  Brother  Fidelis,  Mayor  Jackson  and  Police  Commissioner  Gaither  have 
their  backs  to  the  camera,  while  Inspector  Costuma,  Mr.  Muller,  Mr.  Chamberlin  and  Brother  Benedict 

bravely  face  the  lens. 
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Arthur  N.  Chamberlin  thanks  Marvin  H.  McIntyre,  secretary  to  President  Roosevelt  for  the  courtesies 
extended  to  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League  party  at  the  White  House. 


torium  and  we  were  officially  welcomed  to  St.  Mary's 
by  Brother  Fidelis.  Mr.  Chamberlin  and  Inspector 
Costuma  spoke  for  our  side  and  then  there  were 
motion  pictures.  Befoi-e  we  turned  in  for  the  night, 
however,  there  was  some  impromptu  entertaining  in 
the  faculty  recreation  room — and  remember  that  it 
was  promised  that  Lieut.  Flynn  should  be  revealed 
in  a new1  role — why  the  man  blossomed  forth  as  a 
piano  player,  a veritable  Paderewski  and  saved  the 
day  just  when  it  looked  as  if  the  score  was  going  to 
be,  St.  Mary’s  Faculty,  10;  New'  York  delegation,  0. 


Lieutenant  Flynn  pounds  piano  beautifully 

The  day  of  the  big  game  dawned  hot  and  clear 
and  after  an  early  breakfast  we  went  out  to  the 
International  League  park  for  practise.  Back  to  the 
school  for  an  early  lunch  with  Lieutenant  Flynn 
warning  his  hall  players  against  eating  too  much 
water  melon.  Then  hack  once  more  to  the  park. 

A most  distinguished  audience  arrived  for  the 
game.  Mayor  H.  W.  Jackson  of  Baltimore  was  there 
with  his  Police  Commissioner  General  James  W. 


Gaither,  and  the  President  of  the  City  Council,  E. 
Lester  Muller.  General  James  R.  King,  ninety  year 
old  member  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  St.  Mary’s 
followed  the  contest  with  the  enthusiasm  displayed 
by  the  eight  thousand  children  who  on  that  day 
were  all  guests  of  St.  Mary’s.  Before  the  game  started 
the  Baltimore  and  New  York  officials  with  the  mem- 
bers of  Ihe  teams  paraded  across  the  field,  led  by 
the  St.  Mary’s  band,  and  “The  Star  Spangled  Ban- 
ner,” was  again  sung. 

You  may  remember  that  1932  game  at  the  Polo 
Grounds,  and  how'  we  won  chiefly  because  St.  Mary’s 
had  a bad  first  inning  in  which  we  scored  six  runs. 
Well,  the  same  thing  occurred  this  time  only  we  had 
the  had  first  inning,  St.  Mary’s  scoring  four  runs 
after  two  men  were  out  and  nobody  on  base.  After 
that  it  was  a fine  game  with  St.  Mary’s  winning  5 to 
3,  and  the  result  in  doubt  until  the  last  man  was  out. 

Were  we  downhearted?  Hardly.  It  wasn’t  difficult 
in  the  first  place  to  lose  to  such  splendid  hosts  and 
in  the  second  place  we  were  all  looking  forward  to 
1934  when  it  is  hoped  the  St.  Mary’s  team  w ill  come 
to  New  York  to  play  for  permanent  possession  of  the 
trophy.  And  how  the  St.  Mary’s  faculty  and  stud- 
ents worked  to  lighten  our  defeat. 

What  a dinner  they  gave  us  at  the  school  that  eve- 
ning. And  how'  we  ate,  visitors,  faculty,  honored 
guests,  and  ball  players.  Lacking  space  to  print  the 
menu  and  thinking  it  best  not  to  do  so  anyway  as 
St.  Mary’s  is  overcrowded,  we  will  instead  print  their 
greeting  to  us. 

“Welcome. 

“We  hail  the  Bronx  All  Stars  of  the  Junior 
Police  Athletic  League  and  salute  the  ‘Big 
Brothers  in  Blue’  for  championing  the  Cause 
of  the  Boy  of  to-day  and  the  Man  of  To- 
morrow. 

“Brothers  and  Boys  of  Saint  Mary's  In- 
dustrial School,  Baltimore,  Maryland.” 

Among  the  speakers  were  Brother  John  Fidelis, 
Brother  Sebastian  and  Brother  Benedict  of  St. 
Mary’s;  E.  Lester  Muller,  president  of  the  Baltimore 
City  Council,  Edward  Gross,  Chief  Clerk  of  the  Bal- 
timore Criminal  Court  and  Gen.  James  King.  Mr. 
Chamberlin,  Inspector  Costuma  and  Lieutenant  Flynn 
also  spoke  as  did  the  captains  of  the  two  teams, 
“Abie”  Goldstein,  of  St.  Mary’s  and  Walter  “Dutch” 
Henry  of  New  York.  Mr.  Chamberlin  presented  to 
Brother  Fidelis  and  to  Brother  Benedict,  gold 


10 


medals,  emblematic  of  the  Junior  Police  Athletic 
League’s  baseball  championship. 

Stimulated  undoubtedly  by  Lieutenant  Flynn's 
piano  playing,  Dennis  Murphy,  who  represented  the 
Manhattan  P.  A.  L.  All  Stars,  came  forth  on  this  oc- 
casion as  a singer  who  writes  his  own  songs.  After 
Brother  Fidelis  had  led  the  singing  of  “Till  We 
Meet  Again.’  it  was  discovered  that  Dennis  had 
composed  a verse  of  his  own,  which  he  then  sang. 
We  thought  it  was  good  enough  to  print,  and  here 
it  is: 

“Round  St.  Mary’s  table  tops  tonight 
We  have  met  in  comradeship  tonight 
Round  about  the  wrhispering  trees, 

Guard  their  golden  memories. 

And  so  before  we  close  our  eyes  in  sleep 
Let  us  pledge  each  other  that  we’ll  keep 
Sporting  spirit  strong  and  deep 
Till  we  meet  again.” 

Up  bright  and  early  as  Samuel  Pepys  says  in  his 
diary,  and  reluctantly  declining  the  hospitable  offer 
of  Brother  Fidelis  to  stay  longer  at  St.  Mary’s,  we 
traveled  on  to  Washington,  D.  C.  The  Police  Com- 
missioner and  Deputy  Commissioner  Additon  had 
agreed  that  a visit  to  our  national  capital  would  make 
the  journey  an  unforgettable  one  for  the  boys,  so  this 
part  of  the  trip  was  taken  for  that  purpose.  A com- 
fortable sight-seeing  bus  awaited  us  and  we  went  first 
to  the  Capitol. 

No  attempt  will  be  made  to  describe  our  stops  at 
the  Capitol,  the  Library  of  Congress,  the  Smithson- 
ian Institution,  the  W hite  House  and  about  Wash- 
ington generally.  Everyone  who  has  visited  these 
places  needs  no  further  description  of  them  and  the 
others  must  just  go  and  see  them  for  themselves. 

We  must  say,  however,  that  the  peak  of  our  trip 
was  reached  when  at  the  White  House,  Mrs.  Roose- 
velt, the  First  Lady  of  the  Land,  graciously  received 
our  party,  shook  hands  all  around  and  chatted, 
briefly,  informally  and  very  pleasantly  with  us.  This 
unexpected  honor  was  received  because  of  the  kind 
offices  of  August  Generich,  former  NewT  York  City 
patrolman,  now  President  Roosevelt’s  bodyguard, 
who  devoted  himself  to  making  our  tour  of  the 
White  House  a pleasant  and  thorough  one. 

“Gus”  acting  as  our  guide  gave  us  a fine  interior 
viewr  of  the  W hite  House.  There  was  one  pretty 
dangerous  moment  when  wre  ranged  alongside  the 
presidential  swimming  pool  and  the  perspiring  boys 
looked  longingly  into  its  cool  depths,  but  “Gus” 
sensed  the  danger  and  got  us  out  of  there  before  the 
mightiest  splash  that  ever  aroused  the  White  House 
was  heard.  After  leaving  the  White  House  we  lunched 
and  after  lunching  drove  about  Washington  and  then 
took  a late  afternoon  train  for  home,  where  we  ar- 
rived safely  with  everyone  tired  but  happy. 

There  was  still  one  more  gathering  of  our  ball 
players  before  the  baseball  season  was  officially 
closed.  The  Police  Commissioner  on  Friday,  Sep- 
tember 15th,  presented  gold  medals  to  the  sixty  boys 
who  composed  the  four  baseball  squads  which  com- 
peted for  the  city  championship.  The  Commissioner, 
at  this  ceremony,  w hich  took  place  in  the  Trial  Room 
at  Headquarters,  read  the  following  letter  received 
from  Brother  Fidelis,  superintendent  of  St.  Mary’s: 

“Please  accept  my  heartiest  congratulations  on  the 
splendid  type  of  boy  brought  to  our  city  last  week. 
You  have  much  to  be  thankful  for  despite  the  fact 
that  the  Trophy  is  occupying  a most  conspicuous 


place  in  the  main  office  of  our  Administration  Build- 
ing rather  than  in  your  own  office.  You  have  a 
great  bunch  of  boys  and  it  surely  has  been  a great 
pleasure  to  have  had  them  with  us  for  a few  days. 

“Please  extend  to  each  and  every  one  of  them  a 
cordial  invitation  to  visit  us  at  any  time  that  any  of 
them  is  in  Baltimore.  And  to  those  who  accom- 
panied the  team,  assure  them  that  it  was  an  honor 
for  us  Brothers  to  have  been  able  to  rub  shoulders 
with  such  distinguished  members  of  the  ‘Finest  of 
New  York.’  ” 

Perhaps  we  might  add  to  this  an  excerpt  from  an 
article  in  a Baltimore  newspaper  which  in  an  ac- 
count of  our  visit  said: 

“The  St.  Mary’s  boys  kept  two  things — the  trophy 
donated  by  the  police  of  New  York  for  the  winner  of 
the  annual  series  between  New  York  and  Saint  Mary's 
champions,  and  the  memory  of  the  fine  sportsman- 
ship of  the  young  New  Yorkers.” 

Let’s  hope  they’ll  always  remember  us  as  sports- 
men, but  let’s  take  steps  about  that  trophy  next  year. 
The  box  scores  of  the  two  games  follow: 


BRONX  P.  A.  L.  WINS 


BROOKLYN 

ab  r h po  a e 

Brady,  ss 3 0 1 3 2 1 

Fitzg’l’d,  lb...  4 0 0 5 1 1 

Chimera,  3b...  4 0 0 6 0 0 

Ferrolia,  rf...  3 0 0 2 0 0 

Linsalata,  c....  4 0 0 3 1 0 

DeAngelis,  cf..  4 0 0 0 1 0 

Joyce,  If 2 0 1 1 0 0 

PETRA’O,  p..  1 1 0 1 1 0 

FAUSER,  p-lf.  3 0 0 0 2 0 

Tomano,  2b...  2 0 0 1 1 0 

Lemken,  2b ...  1 0 1 2 0 0 


THE  BRONX 

ab  r h po  a e 
Weism’l’r,  3b..  5 0 1 1 0 0 

Engle,  If 3 1 2 0 0 0 

Glauss,  2b....  5 1 1 0 3 0 

Mele,  rf  4 1 1 2 0 0 

Henry,  lb 4 0 2 13  0 0 

Cryan,  c 3 0 1 5 0 0 

Martin,  cf 3 0 1 3 0 0 

Zeale,  ss 4 0 1 1 4 0 

FRICHI’E,  p..  2 0 0 2 3 1 


Totals  31  1 3 24  9 2 Totals  33  3 10  27  10  1 

Brooklyn  0 0 0 0 0 0 1 0 0 — 1 

Bronx  0 0 0 0 3 0 0 0 x — 3 

Runs  batted  in — Mele  (2),  Henry,  Lemken.  Three-base  hit — 
Mele.  Stolen  bases — Petrazzolo,  Brady,  Ferrolia.  Sacrifice — 
Cryan.  Double  play — Brady  and  Fitzgerald.  Left  on  bases — 
Brooklyn,  6;  Bronx,  12.  Hit  by  pitcher — By  Fauser  (Martin). 
Bases  on  balls — Off  Fauser,  4;  off  Petrazzolo,  1;  off  Frichione, 
3.  Struck  out — By  Frichione,  5;  by  Fauser,  2.  Hits — Off 
Fauser,  7 in  5 innings;  off  Petrazzolo,  3 in  3.  Losing  pitcher 
— Fauser.  Umpires — Brown,  Doolan,  Davis,  Golden.  Time — 
1:55. 

THE  BAD  NEWS 


BRONX 

ST. 

MARY’S 

ab 

r 

h 

po 

a 

e 

ab 

r 

h 

po  a 

e 

Kriedm’n,  2b.. 

2 

0 

0 

4 

i 

0 

Luke,  If . . . . 

..  5 

0 

3 

0 

0 

0 

Glauss,  2b ...  . 

2 

1 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Kirwan,  rf . . 

. 5 

1 

1 

2 

0 

0 

Gomez,  ss. . . . 

3 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Trainor.  lb. 

..  3 

1 

1 

8 

2 

0 

Zeale,  ss 

2 

0 

1 

1 

1 

1 

Rondo,  3b. . 

..  4 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

Leiper,  If 

2 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Goldstine,  ss 

..  3 

1 

1 

0 

2 

1 

Engle,  If 

2 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

McKenzie,  p 

..  3 

1 

0 

2 

1 

0 

Mele,  rf 

4 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Young,  cf... 

..  4 

0 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Henry,  lb. . . . 

4 

0 

1 

9 

1 

0 

Hauloki,  2b 

..  4 

0 

1 

3 

3 

0 

Martin,  cf 

3 

0 

0 

1 

1 

1 

Ward,  c 

..  1 

0 

1 

2 

0 

0 

Cryan,  c 

3 

1 

0 

5 

2 

0 

Sulka,  c.  . . . 

..  1 

1 

0 

8 

0 

0 

Menzie,  3b ...  . 

1 

0 

0 

0 

1 

1 

Weismiller,  3b 

4 

0 

0 

1 

3 

1 

Finnegan,  p... 

3 

1 

2 

1 

0 

0 

Total  

35 

3 

6 24  11 

4 

Total  .... 

..33 

5 

9 27 

9 

1 

Bronx  0 1 0 2 0 0 0 0 0 — 3 

St.  Mary's  4 0 0 1 0 0 0 0 0 — 5 


Runs  batted  in — Gomez,  Henry,  Goldstine  2,  Young,  McKen- 
zie, Luke.  Two-base  hits — Young,  Zeale.  Stolen  bases — Gomez, 
Engle,  Mele,  Henry,  Martin,  Kirwan,  Rondo,  Goldstine, 
Sulka.  Double  play — Martin,  Henry  and  Glauss.  Left  on  bases 
— Bronx  12,  St.  Mary’s  6.  Bases  on  balls — Off  McKenzie  7, 
Finnegan  4.  Hit  by  pitcher — By  Finnegan  (Sulka).  Struck 
out — By  McKenzie  8,  Finnegan  4.  Passed  ball — Ward.  Um- 
pires— Brockman,  Sipple,  Valle,  Ward.  Time  of  game — 2:10. 
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The  Man  They  Called  the  “Eel” 

Bv  Patrolman  George  Moeller.  Jr.,  114f/i  Precinct,  First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


“ \\  7"  AIT  a minute,  mug.  Sit  down  an  rest  ver 

W do"s” 

» » This  gruff  invitation  came  from  Bill  Markin- 
son,  proprietor  of  a large  billiard  and  bowling  estab- 
lishment on  the  West  Side.  It  was  directed  at  a tall, 
lanky,  sallow-looking  young  man  whose  small  eyes 
were  in  direct  line  with  the  turned-down  brim  of  his 
fedora.  His  name  was  Chick  W ilson,  sometimes 
called  the  "Eel”,  because  of  his  slippery  way  in  elud- 
ing the  police.  During  business  hours  Chick  was  in 
charge  of  the  howling  alleys.  On  his  own  time  he 
was  known  to  be  a flat  burglar  though  the  man  had 
never  been  arrested. 

Bill  Markinson’s  place  was  a hangout  for  the  low- 
est type  of  the  underworld.  It  was  full  of  criminal 
secrets — known  only  to  Markinson’s  trusted  hench- 
men. Ever  since  Joe  Sanatell  was  “taken  tor  a ride 
two  months  ago.  this  crime-breeding  haunt  was  fre- 
quently raided.  Always  it  would  yield  nothing  hut 
simple  arrests.  Markinson  knew  that  the  police 
were  working  on  the  Sanatell  case;  he  knew  that 
they  were  aware  of  his  own  implication  in  the  crime; 
yet  he  would  only  grin  at  their  futile  efforts  “to  get 
him." 

On  this  particular  afternoon  Markinson  received  a 
shipment  of  newly  imported  bowling  halls.  He  care- 
fully supervised  the  handling  of  the  two  crates.  They 
were  brought  to  his  small  office  in  the  rear  of  the 
establishment.  While  “Red"  Lombardi  removed  the 
weighty  balls  from  the  crates.  Chick  Wilson  set  them 
on  two  racks  against  the  wall.  Markinson  scruti- 
nized every  move  Chick  made.  When  the  last  ball 
had  been  removed,  the  “Eel"  walked  toward  the 
door.  He  stopped  short  as  Markinson  gruffly  in- 
vited him  to  “sit  down  an"  rest  yer  dogs.  " Chick 
did  so  with  a dreaded  feeling  such  as  he  had  never 
felt  before. 

For  several  minutes  Markinson  rocked  in  a swivel 
chair  smoking  an  expensive  cigar  and  staring  suspi- 
ciously at  the  “Eel”.  Lombardi  stood  hv  grimly, 
clutching  at  something  in  his  coat  pocket.  \\  ilson 
became  uneasy  as  he  glanced  from  one  to  the  other. 

“What’s  on  yer  mind,  chief  ?"  he  asked,  trying  to 
retain  a complete  composure. 

Markinson  blew  out  a cloud  of  smoke  and  con- 
tinued to  gaze  at  the  other  in  menacing  silence.  His 
cold  steel-gray  eyes  were  viciously  cruel.  They 
seemed  to  tear  into  Wilson  like  two  deadlv  darts. 
Wil  son  tried  to  speak;  hut  he  found  himself  speech- 
less. He  loosened  his  collar  nervously.  Seeing  his 
victim  paralyzed  with  fear,  Markinson  started  to 
speak  in  a deep,  piercing  tone. 

"Do  you  know  what  we  do  to — squealers?” 

“I  didn’t  squeal,  chief.  I tell  you  I I ” 

“Nobody  s savin'  yer  did!”  Markinson  growled 
vociferously.  “I’m  just  warnin’  you,  mug.  Things 
around  this  joint  is  gettin"  hot.  The  fly  cops  are 
spottin  us  again.  Not  that  I’m  worrvin’  any  but 
there's  a rat  around  here  an’  I’m  out  to  nail  ’im. 
You're  gettin"  your  first  an’  last  warnin’,  see?” 


"I  swear  1 never  squealed,  chief,"  remonstrated 
Chick,  fearfully. 

"You  heard  what  I said!  Now  git  out!” 

“0.  K.,  chief.” 

Long  after  closing  time  that  night,  while  a dense 
fog  hung  heavily  over  Hell  s Kitchen,  the  figure  of  a 
tall,  lanky  man  whose  fedora  was  pulled  down  in  line 
with  his  eyes,  darted  in  and  out  of  doorways.  His 
small  eyes  followed  a policeman  who  patrolled  away 
from  him  two  hundred  feet  ahead.  In  a certain  door- 
way he  stopped  to  insert  a key.  The  door  opened 
and  once  inside  he  locked  it.  The  one  remaining 
light  that  burned  dimly  was  quickly  put  out. 

This  man  of  mystery,  squirming  in  between  and 
around  several  billiard  tables  like  a worm  seeking 
its  hole  in  the  soft  earth,  noiselessly  turned  a second 
key  in  the  door  leading  to  a rear  room.  Before  open- 
ing it,  his  bead-like  eyes  searched  through  the  quiet 
atmosphere  about  the  place. 

He  focussed  a flashlight  around  the  inner  room. 
Its  rays  brought  him  to  two  newly  opened  crates. 
He  studied  a tag  securely  fastened  to  one  of  them. 
Then  his  expert  fingers  examined  one  of  the  howl- 
ing halls  on  the  top  rack.  With  intense  interest  he 
felt  the  depth  of  the  two  holes  ordinarly  used  to  grip 
the  ball.  Using  a small  implement  he  loosened 
something  which  was  imbedded  in  the  thumb  hole. 
The  ball  was  tipped  over.  Several  objects  fell  to  the 
carpeted  floor.  The  glittering  ones  he  kept.  The 
larger  one,  a wood  cap,  was  set  back  into  the  socket 
and  the  hall  placed  on  the  rack.  He  then  locked 
the  door.  Soon  the  tall,  lanky  figure  sauntered  down 
the  mist-covered  street. 

Around  the  corner  another  man  of  medium  sta- 
ture joined  him.  Not  a word  passed  between  them 
as  they  walked  together  until  the  taller  one  uttered 
a short  laugh. 

“Made  in  Germany  and  shipped  from  Amsterdam. 
At  last  we  get  a break!”  He  hesitated.  Then:  “To- 
morrow at  five  P.  M.,  Sewell,  we’re  going  to  bowl 
over  one  of  the  toughest  men  I've  ever  met." 

On  the  following  day.  Chick  Wilson  lit  a cigarette 
just  outside  of  Bill  Markinson’s  place.  The  man 
they  called  the  “Eel”,  the  man  they  suspected  as  a 
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squealer,  felt  that  something  was  going 
to  happen  that  afternoon.  It  was  four- 
forty  o’clock.  The  peacefulness  about 
the  dive  sent  a strange  feeling  through 
him — a feeling  that  forewarned  the  ap- 
proach of  imminent  danger.  Yet  the 
‘'Eel”  entered  the  premises  light-heart- 
edly, softly  whistling  a distorted  tune. 

He  made  his  way  toward  the  alleys. 

Halfway  across  the  floor,  a voice  called 
his  name.  It  was  '‘Red  " Lombardi. 

“The  Chief in  the  office,”  was 

all  he  said. 

Wilson  walked  in  briskly.  Once  again 
Bill  Markinson  fixed  his  menacing  eyes 
upon  Chick  as  the  latter  stood  before 
the  desk.  Four  dapper-looking  gun- 
men surrounded  him,  eager  to  crush  him 
by  gangster  methods.  The  “Eel  " stood 
undaunted  in  the  midst  of  a long  ex- 
pected “blow  off." 

“Red,  lock  that  door!"’  barked  Mark- 
inson.  “You,  Shultz,  search  this  rat  an’ 
put  everything  he  has  on  the  desk. " 

The  search  was  carefully  made.  All 
it  brought  was  of  minor  importance. 

“So,  I was  right  yesterday,  Wilson. 

You  are  a squealing  eel.  Findin’  things 
out  an’  lettin’  it  run  loose,  eh?” 

W ilson  made  no  reply. 

Markinson  nodded  to  one  of  the  gang- 
sters who  understood  the  gesture.  Two 
terrific  blows  struck  W ilson  on  the  jaw. 

He  fell  to  the  floor.  Lombardi  roughly  set  him 
in  a chair.  The  “Eel”  pleaded:  but  the  answer  was 
a downward  bknv  over  the  eye.  He  cowered  in  an 
effort  to  ward  off  any  further  blows.  Lombardi 
savagely  clutched  his  dishevelled  hair  and  jerked 
his  head  back.  Blood  streamed  down  Chick’s  up- 
turned face. 

“W  hat  were  ver  doin'  here  last  night,  rat?”  Mark- 
inson demanded. 

“I  wtiz  on  the  hog,  chief.  I — I took  some  ice.  ’ 
gulped  Wilson. 

“Wait,  Shultz,  don’t  sock  "im.  It’s  my  turn  now. 
Markinson  walked  over  to  the  paneled  wall.  He 
pressed  the  lower  end  of  the  moulding.  The  panel 
slid  automatically  into  the  wall — disclosing  an  aper- 
ture. He  took  out  a revolver  equipped  with  a 
silencer. 

“Two  months  ago  Sanatell  got  his  for  knowin’  too 
much.  Now  you’re  gettin’  yours.  Where  are  those 
sparklers?” 

“In  the  gutter — Alley  Number  Six,”  faltered  W il- 
son. 

Somewhere  in  the  building  a radio  chimed  the 
hour — five  o’clock.  W ilson  knew  that  the  zero  hour 
was  at  hand.  His  heart  beat  faster. 

“Get  them  sparklers.  Red.” 

As  Lombardi  opened  the  door,  a squad  of  detec- 
tives from  the  W est  47th  Street  Station  surprised 
the  gangsters  with  drawn  guns.  Wilson  quickly 
shielded  himself  behind  Shultz  lest  Markinson  should 
fire  at  him. 

“Drop  that  rod,  Markinson!  Don’t  move — any  of 
you!”  commanded  Lieutenant  Hanley  of  the  Under- 
cover Squad.  Markinson  obeyed  promptly.  A man 


“ What  were  yer  doin'  here  last  night,  rat?” 

named  Sewell  stepped  up  to  W ilson  who  was  check- 
ing the  flow  of  blood  from  the  cut  over  his  eye. 

"Hurt  bad,  Cartwright?”  he  asked. 

“No;  but  I know  somebody  who  is,”  the  “Eel”  re- 
plied ironically,  glancing  over  at  the  cornered  gang 
leader. 

“Huh,”  mumbled  Markinson,  with  a sickly  grin 
wavering  over  his  face. 

“You’re  grinning  now,  Markinson,”  said  Cart- 
wright; “but  when  you  make  your  last  grin  at  the 
lawr,  just  think  of  me.” 

“Lieutenant,”  spoke  Cartwright  confidentially,  af- 
ter the  gunmen  had  been  lined  up  in  the  billiard 
room,  “that  gun  you  took  from  Markinson  is  the  same 
one  he  used  on  his  latest  ride-victim,  Sanatell.  I 
was  next  on  the  list  for  a ride — it  was  the  only  way 
I could  learn  where  he  hid  that  gun.  Now,  with  the 
evidence,  our  ballistic  experts  can  prove  the  murder 
charge.  If  he  does  beat  the  rap,  we  ll  turn  him 
over  to  the  Federal  Authorities  on  a smuggling 
charge,  for  in  each  of  those  howling  balls  are  a 
number  of  small  diamonds,  probably  stolen  on  the 
other  side.” 

“Clever  work,  Cartwright.” 

So  thus  ended  the  career  of  a man  who  once 
grinned  at  the  “futile”  efforts  of  the  police.  Mark- 
inson. Lombardi,  Shultz,  and  two  others  were  tried 
for  murder  and  convicted.  They  were  sentenced  to 
die  by  electrocution  on  June  24th.  Just  before  the 
cap  was  placed  on  his  head  prior  to  his  execution, 
Markinson  did  grin  for  the  last  time.  Perhaps  his 
final  thoughts  were  about  that  tall,  lanky,  sallow-look- 
ing under-cover  man  whom  the  underworld  called 
the  “Eel”,  and  whom  he  branded  “Rat”. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


THERE  is  nothing  we  look  forward  to  with 
keener  relish  each  year  than  a visit  to  the  Police 
Camp — that  most  beautiful  of  garden  spots 
nestling  peacefully  in  the  uppermost  reaches  of  the 
glorious  Catskills — the  place  immortalized  years  ago 
by  the  late  Mr.  Rip  Van  Winkle  whose  record  for 
long  distance  ear-pounding  still  adorns  the  record 
books. 

Ostensibly,  our  annual  visit  is  for  the  very  com- 
mendable purpose  of  getting  a line  on  how  the  boys 
and  girls  are  conducting  themselves — and  to  take 
them  for  a ride  should  occasion  properly  demand. 
(In  Spring  3100  tee  mean , of  course.) 

On  the  other  hand,  and  confessionally  speaking 
as  it  were,  we  just  naturally  love  the  place.  For 
sheer  comfort,  homelike  atmosphere  and  beauty  of 
surroundings  there  is  no  summer  resort  to  compare 
with  it. 

And  that  explains  why  we  locked  up  the  type- 
writer pronto  with  the  release  of  our  August  issue 
last  month,  nailed  down  the  desk  securely,  kissed  the 
staff  a fond  goodbye  and  with  joy  in  our  heart  and 
an  extra  shirt  in  our  hag  headed  merrily  northward 
— Indian  Head  hound. 


Beautiful  Indian  Head  Hotel. 


It’s  a delightful  run  of  about  four  hours  by  car, 
including  time  out  for  lubricating  purposes.  And 
judging  from  the  number  of  wayside  inns  featuring 
three-tico-ly  the  world’s  foamiest  and  most  palat- 
able of  lubricants,  there  is  little  excuse  for  anyone  to 
travel  nowadays  unlubricated. 


The  first  to  greet  us  upon  our  arrival  was  good  old 
Johnny  White,  genial  Maitre  d’ hotel  of  the  Camp 
and  proud  possessor  of  one  of  the  loveliest  extra 
chins  to  be  encountered  anywhere  this  side  of  Hoho- 
kus.  As  is  his  custom  Johnny  all  but  strained  a 
ligament  in  his  efforts  to  make  things  pleasant  for  us. 
He  radiates  affability  in  bucketfuls — but  tee  still 
can’t  understand  tehy  he  neglects  so  shamefully 
that  portion  of  his  commanding  figure  commonly 
referred  to  as  the  ivaistline! ! ! 

Probably  never  before  did  we  happen  upon  so 
nice  a crowd  as  we  found  vacationing  there  at  the 
Camp.  One  big  happy  family,  they  appeared — with 
nary  a step-child  to  be  found  anywhere  on  the  prem- 
ises. 
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Rank  and  titles,  as  usual,  are  cheeked  at  the  door 
before  you  even  register.  Talking  shop,  too,  is  con- 
sidered an  offense  which,  for  a rank  breach  of  eti- 
quette, there  can  be  no  whicher. 

To  enumerate  the  hundred  and  one  activities  at 
the  Camp  is  out  of  the  question.  To  attempt  to  do 


so  would  necessitate  using 
— with  excellent  prospect 
story  in  our  next. 


Smiling  Bill  Gallagher 


up  the  issue  in  its  entirety 
of  having  to  continue  the 

One  of  the  many  ex- 
citing interludes  featured 
a baseball  game  between 
a team  of  Old  Timers 
organized  by  Old  Man 
Sunshine — with  Sergeant 
Frank  Centner  of  the 
18th  Precinct  acting  as 
right  guide,  and  another 
composed  of  the  cream 
of  the  Camp  gotten  to- 
gether by  retired  Patrol- 
man Bill  (King  Tut) 
Gallagher,  formerly  of 
the  19th  Division.  Bill’s 
aide-de-camp  was  Patrol- 
man George  Conway  of 
the  Building  Bureau. 


Pres.  Joe  Moran 


Pres.  Johnny  Uminger 


Three  distinguished  Presidents  officiated  as  um- 
pires, namely:  Joe  Moran  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  Johnny 
Uminger  of  the  Mounted  Squad  and  the  loquacious 
Nick  Sussillo  of  the  Lieutenant’s  Clan.  They  had 


and  STILL  have  our  profoundest  sympathy.  In 
probably  no  other  baseball  game  on  record  have  three 
umpires  suffered  so  cruelly.  We  found  them  huddled 
together  on  the  porch 
after  the  game  each  with 
his  arm  solemnly  up- 
raised and  swearing  soft- 
ly never  to  become  so  en- 
trapped again. 

It  was  nip  and  tuck  all 
the  way,  with  the  Sun- 
shine Boys  finally  emerg- 
ing victorious  by  a score 
of  17  to  12. 

The  contest  provided 
thrills  galore  for  the 

large  gathering  who  wit- 
nessed it.  The  cheering, 
we  have  been  reliably  in- 
formed, could  be  dis- 

tinctly heard  in  Sauger- 
ties,  some  twenty-five 

miles  distant,  and  at  Pres.  Nick  Sussillo 


least  two  dozen  of  the  rooters  fainted  dead  away 
when  Captain  Tom  Ward  of  the  Old  Timers  stole 
home  handily  in  the  fifth  inning  after  three  men 

Here's  an  elegant  like- 
ness of  George  Conway, 
the  pestiferous  first  sacker 
of  the  losers.  Note,  please 
the  perfect  stance  — the 
graceful  position  of  the 
feet — and  the  fascinating 
manner  in  which  he  holds 
that  bat! 

And  we  must  truthfully 
record  there  wasn’t  a 
single  ball  got  away  from 
him.  Sensationally  George 
stopped  them  all — SOME 
WITH  HIS  SHINS  — 
OTHERS  WITH  THE 
BACK  OF  HIS  NECK 
AND  QUITE  A FEW 
WITH  HIS  LEFT  EAR! 


were  already  out; 
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THE  VICTORIOUS  OLD  TIMERS 

( Posed  especially  for  Spring  3100) 

Left  to  Right — Lt.  John  McAuliffe.  2nd  Pet.  (R.  F.),  The  Old  Pretzel  Bender  Himself  (1st  B.),  Sgt.  Rudy  Iloerr,  109th 
Pet.  L.  F.),  Sgt.  Frank  Centner,  18th  Pet.  (2nd  B.),  Ptl.  Dinny  Dunn.  2nd  Pet.  (S.  S.),  Lt.  Joe  Blauvelt,  2nd  Pet.  (3rd  B.), 
Lt.  John  Roaeh.  30th  Pet.  (P.),  Capt.  Tom  Ward,  73rd  Pet.  (C.  F.),  Lt.  Bill  Plant,  69th  Pet.  (C.). 


Acting  Captain  Bob 
Hamilton  of  the  Motor 
Transport  Maintenance 
Division  played  bril- 
liantly at  second  for  the 
losers.  He  was  particu- 
larly good  at  handling 
high  infield  flies.  Some 
he  missed  by  as  little 
as  twenty  feet! 

Sergeants  Frank  Centner  and  Rudy  Hoerr  easily 
stole  the  show  for  the  winners.  Rudy,  in  particular, 
plucked  ’em  out  of  the  clouds  in  left  with  the  ease 
and  finesse  of  a magician  plucking  hard  boiled  eggs 
out  of  his  mother-in-law’s  nostril.  Both  sergeants,  if 
you  recall,  had  tryouts  back  in  1912  with  the  New 
York  Giants. 


Horseshoe  pitching  always  commands  a big  play 
at  the  Camp.  Here’s  Sergeant  Dan  O’Neill  of  the 
Kingsbridge  precinct  giving  an  exhibition  in  which 
he  chalked  up  twelve  ringers  out  of  a possible 


twenty-one!  Dan  is  the  recognized  champion  of 
County  Galway,  a title  he  annexed  on  a visit  to  the 
Ould  Sod  some  six  years  ago. 


A feature  that  all  but  stood  the  spectators  on  their 
heads  was  a foot  race  in  which  Acting  Captain  Dan 
Curtavne  of  the  Safe  and  Loft  Squad  outran  the 
field  easily.  The  course  was  ten  laps  around  the 
pool  table  in  the  recreation  hall,  and  Dan  came  in 
virtually  on  the  bit — as  we  are  wont  to  say  in  hoss 
parlance. 

Mentioning  the  “bit  " recalls  a bit  of  philosophy 
Dan  expounded  when  he  explained  that  of  all  the 
animals  on  earth  the  horse  alone  enjoys  his  food 
when  he  hasn’t  a bit  in  his  mouth.  WHOA!!! 

Getting  baek  to  the  race,  however,  among  the 
others  who  competed  were  Patrolmen  Pete  Ennis  of 
Troop  “B”,  Dinny  O Donohue  of  the  88th  Precinct, 
Johnny  Lehner  of  the  25th  Precinct  (present  four- 
wall  handball  champion  of  the  Department),  Louie 
Ravhen,  also  of  the  25th  Precinct;  Lieutenant  Fred 
Spellman  of  the  15th  Division,  Sergeant  Boh  Ryan  of 
the  60th  Precinct,  Patrolmen  Ed  Hildebrand  of  the 
Manhattan  Telegraph  Bureau,  Pete  Nesdale  of  the 
Boiler  Squad,  Bob  Clibborn  of  the  23rd  Precinct  and 
Johnny  Cummings  of  the  Chief  Inspector’s  office. 
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Immediately  after  the  race  Patrolman  Bill  Bom- 
bach.  agile  Drum  Major  of  the  great  New  York  Police 
Band,  thrilled  us  unbelievably  with  an  exhibition  of 
broad  jumping  you'd  never  suspect  was  in  him. 
Without  exerting  himself  in  the  least  Bill  cleared 
five  feet  easily  and  without  the  benefit  even  of  a 
push! 

Patrolman  Gus  Rickert,  also  a member  of  the 
Band,  led  the  applause.  The  judges  were  Captain 
Jim  Grant  of  the  New  York  Fire  Department  and 
Lieutenants  Charlie  Cleveland  of  the  Pistol  Bureau 
and  Henry  Weisenreider  of  Traffic  Precinct  “C”. 


The  ladies,  too,  joined  freely  in  the  fun.  Here’s 
an  eye  filling  vision  of  a comely  young  matron 
whom  we  caught  in  action  on  the  tennis  court.  She 
begged  us  tearfully  not  to  mention  her  name — which 
we  won't  of  course.  Her  many  friends  will  recog- 
nize her  not  only  from  the  picture  but  also  by  the 
fact  that  she  is  the  better  ( and  much  noisier ) 
half  of  a certain  Lieutenant  who  is  not  altogether 
unknown  to  the  readers  of  Spring  3100! 

Are  you  listenin’,  Margie? 

Our  Lady  Gendarmes  were  charmingly  represented 
over  the  Labor  Day  holiday  by  six  of  the  loveliest 


of  the  very  many  we  know,  viz.,  Mae  McGuire,  Kath- 
erine Rosenberg,  Evelyn  O’Brien,  Anna  Brady,  Anna 
Reynolds  and  retired  Policewoman  Mary  Duffy. 

Mrs.  Duffy,  as  you  probably  do  not  know,  is  dis- 
tinguished as  being  the  only  Gold  Star  Mother  in 
our  department. 

Extremely  personable  ladies  all,  and  it  was  with 
reluctance  everyone  wished  them  good-bye  at  the 
end  of  their  visit. 

And  what  a kick  everyone  got  out  of  the  new  tap 
room  that  has  been  installed!  Beer  as  refreshing  as 
any  we've  ever  tasted  is  served  at  ten  cents  a glass, 
and  it  was  nice  to  see  the  folks,  particularly  those 
advanced  a bit  in  years,  enjoying  a cool  glass  of  the 
beverage  with  their  meals — or  perhaps  a sip  or  two 
just  before  bedtime. 

And  so  we  could  ramble  on  endlessly — if  not  longer. 
We  particularly  want  to  mention  how  thoroughly  the 
folks  enjoyed  dancing  on  the  spacious  porch  each 
afternoon  and  evening,  and  to  commend  that  seven- 
piece  jazz  band  whose  rhythmic  melodies  it  was  al- 
most impossible  to  resist. 

A great  place,  our  Police  Camp,  and  we  sure 
enjoyed  our  stay  there  immensely. 

We  know  of  no  finer  place  to  spend  a vacation. 

W e know  of  no  place  of  its  kind  where  con- 
geniality and  downright  good  fellowship  so  freely 
prevails. 

BLUE  CLUB  MINSTREL  SHOW 

ON  the  nights  of  October  20th 
and  21st  a revival  of  the  Blue 
Club  spring  minstrel  will  be 
staged  at  the  K.  of  C.  Clubhouse, 
Springfield  Boulevard  and  Merrick 
Road,  Springfield.  Patrolman  John 
Janssen,  in  charge  of  arrangements, 
is  the  authority  for  the  statement  that  this  show, 
with  Ed  Kelly  coaching,  will  outclass  in  every  re- 
spect the  Club’s  initial  effort  in  the  Spring. 

Tickets  for  the  affair  can  be  obtained  at  the  fol- 
lowing station  houses:  Traffic  A,  B.  C and  P.  Pre- 
cincts 2,  3,  5,  7,  10,  13,  66,  73,  75,  78,  82,  102,  103, 
104,  105,  108,  109,  111,  114.  Names  of  the  mem- 
bers selling  tickets  at  the  above  mentioned  precincts 
will  be  posted  on  the  bulletin  boards  of  same. 

The  clubhouse  itself  consists  of  meeting  room,  re- 
ception room,  billiard  and  card  rooms,  and  since  the 
return  of  legal  lager,  a drinking  room,  handball 
and  tennis  court,  gymnasium  and  showers  and  all 
are  available  for  the  use  of  members  athletically 
minded.  Brother  Sinnott  is  in  charge  of  these  facili- 
ties. 

At  the  present  time  the  Club  is  considering  Group 
Insurance  for  its  members,  payment  to  be  made  out 
of  dues,  which  will  not  be  advanced. 

AH  THERE,  LADIES 

Absence  of  police  husbands  residing  in  Queens 
aroused  the  suspicions  of  better  halves.  Investiga- 
tion revealed  where  the  time  was  spent  and  as  a 
result  the  Blue  Club  Ladies  Auxiliary  was  formed. 
It  is  distinctly  understood,  however,  that  the  auxil- 
iary members  are  not  present  on  men’s  meeting 
nights  and  that  they  do  not  hold  any  meeting  when 
the  men  have  a social  affair  at  the  Clubhouse.  Fair 
enough. 
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A CLOSE  CALL 


A Short  Short  Story — dedicated  solemnly  to  the  Boys  of  the  10th  Precinct 


OMMODORE  McMENOMY’S  palatial  yacht,  the 
“Cecilia”  bobbed  and  tossed  in  the  bay,  off  Bar- 
ren Island,  one  sultry  August  morning.  Owing 
to  the  oppressive  heat,  the  crew  had  shed  all  gar- 
ments shedable,  and  were  cavorting  gleefully  about 
the  deck  to  the  amazement  and  mortification  of  a 
flock  of  unsophisticated  sea  gulls  who  hovered  near- 
by, now  and  then  darting  down  to  sip  of  the  ‘'grape 
punch"  the  amiable  Sergeant  always  provides  for  his 
nautical  nudists. 

The  jollv  crew,  blissfully  ignorant  of  late  tours  and 
fixed  posts  were  suddenly  and  rudely  disturbed  by  a 
shrill  shriek  from  the  crow's  nest,  where  First  Mate 
Johnny  Paar  was  precariously  perched,  scanning  the 
horizon.  “Hard  a port" — “Heave  Ho!"  bellowed 
Johnnv  as  Skipper  McMenoiny  roared  “ALL  HANDS 
AND  FEET  ON  DECK”! 

The  dismayed  crewr,  hastily  draping  themselves  in 
sail  cloth,  rushed  to  the  stern  of  the  ship  and  beheld 
a speedboat,  for  all  the  world  resembling  a customs 
ship,  rapidly  overtaking  the  yacht,  apparently  for  no 
good  purpose! 

“Bub”  Greenhouse,  Johnny  Quinn  and  Henny  Gal- 
lagher, custodians  of  the  liquid  refreshments,  hur- 
ried to  the  galley  to  safeguard  their  hoard  of  lemon- 
ade, while  the  good  Commodore  screamed  “PRE- 
PARE TO  REPEL  BOARDERS”! 

As  the  speedboat  overhauled  the  larger  craft,  a 
commanding  figure,  immaculate  in  white  flannels  and 
yachting  cap  was  observed,  saucily  balanced  in  the 
bow,  evilly  eyeing  the  Ghandi  garbed  gobs,  ominously 
businesslike. 

A joyous  shout  from  Yeoman  Hughes  relieved 
the  tension  as  he  identified  the  intruder  as  Joe  Pat- 
terson, erstwhile  Mayor  of  Eighth  Avenue  and  the 
pride  of  the  second  squad. 
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“Pat”  explained  that  he  was  tuning  up  the  “Jean” 
for  the  Harmsworth  Cup  matches  and  had  mistaken 
McMenomy’s  boat  for  that  of  Vincent  Astor. 

A much  relieved  crewT  resumed  it’s  revelry,  imbib- 
ing freely  of  the  lemonade  and  grape  punch,  while 
the  Cecilia's  famed  quartette  aroused  a school  of 
blue  fish  with  their  tear-jerking  rendition  of  that 
ever-popular  ditty  “The  Shoo-fly’s  Lament.” 

The  End. 


INTRODUCING  THE  DEPARTMENT’S  NEWEST  EMERGENCY  TRUCK 


A LILLIPUTIAN  emergency  truck,  such  as  might 
have  been  bumped  into  by  Mr.  Gulliver,  had 
that  noted  traveler  still  remained  in  circulation, 
rests  becomingly  today  on  the  desk  of  Inspector 
Daniel  A.  Kerr,  commanding  officer  of  the  Emer- 
gency Service  Division. 

It  is  complete  in 
every  detail,  an 
accurate  reproduc- 
tion of  Truck  No. 

10,  and  the  good 
Inspector  is  as 
tickled  over  it  as 
a nine-year-old  on 
Christmas  morn- 
ing. 

The  truck  was 
built  in  their  spare 
time  by  members  of  Squad  10,  at  St.  George,  S.  I. 
Patrolmen  Spitzen  and  Gibson  gave  birth  to  the  idea 


between  them,  and  every  man  jack  on  the  crew  lent 
a helping  hand,  though  most  of  the  work  was  done 
by  Patrolmen  McBreen,  Rorke  and  Mullin. 

Resplendent  in  green  enamel  with  gold  trimmings, 
brightly  polished  brass  and  copper,  the  model  truck 
is  38  inches  long,  9%  inches  wide,  and  weighs  35 

pounds  completely 
equipped.  The 
body  is  of  sheet 
copper,  riveted, 
bolted  and  sol- 
dered. Its  gas  tank 
is  made  of  a tal- 
cum can  just  the 
right  size.  It  has 
brass  rails  and  a 
bell,  a machine 
g u n molded  o f 
soft  lead,  a shot  gun  and  a life  gun  with  two  lines 
and  projectiles. 
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A miniature  gas  bomb  was  made  from  the  ringed 
brass  cap  which  holds  the  eraser  to  a lead  pencil. 
The  windshield,  cushions,  searchlight,  stretchers  and 
boathooks  are  all  made  to  exact  scale.  There  are 
two  ladders,  25  and  10  inches  in  length.  Headlights, 
parking  lights  and  side  lights  are  conscientiously 
reproduced.  Other  equipment  includes  a pinch  bar 
for  opening  doors  of  buildings,  a siren,  two  spare 
tires,  tool  box,  building  jacks,  fire  extinguishers  and 
clamps  which  hold  them,  two  oxygen  tanks,  two 


acetylene  tanks,  special  apparatus  for  fighting  oil 
fires,  a windshield  wiper,  first-aid  kits,  shovels,  picks, 
sledges,  axes,  crowbars,  wire  cutters,  block  and  tackle, 
a tarpaulin,  and  even  the  megaphone  used  by  the 
sergeant  in  command  is  carefully  modeled.  The 
windshield  wiper  and  lights  all  operate  electrically. 

To  say  that  Inspector  Kerr  is  delighted  with  the 
model  of  his  pet  hobby,  the  emergency  truck, 
would  be  putting  it  mildly  indeed. 

“I  have  always  wanted  one,”  he  lisped  happily. 


JUST  ANOTHER  STORY 


IAMOND  DICK  C ROSSO  N had  a job  to  do 
and  he  did  it! 

The  bediainonded  one,  be  informed,  manages 
the  great  123d  Precinct  baseball  team  in  Tottenville, 
where  he  also  ably  represents  Spring  3100  in  his  capa- 
city as  reporter. 

Dick  had  arranged  for  an  ex- 
hibition game  with  the  famous 
Bloomer  Girls  of  New  York,  the 
proceeds  of  which  were  to  be 
used  to  purchase  food  for  the 
Children’s  Home  of  the  Volun- 
teers of  America  on  Staten  Isl- 
and. 

His  team,  unfortunately,  by 
reason  of  injury  to  players, 
vacation  absences  and  goodness 
knows  what  else  not,  was  unable 
to  take  the  field. 

Did  Dick  quail?  Of  course  not!  He  hates  quail 
anyhow.  And  besides,  they’re  not  now  in  season. 

So  promptly  he  rounded  up  a team  of  youngsters, 
each  the  son  of  a policeman  on  Staten  Island, 
bedecked  them  gaily  in  overalls  and  christened  them 
the  Overall  Boys. 

The  overalled  kids  lived  up  to  their  name  glori- 
ously. Rudely  they  walked  over  all — er — all  over , 
we  mean,  those  pretty  and  charmingly  inoffensive 
Bloomer  Girls,  winning  out  after  a hard-fought 
contest  by  a close  score  of  4 to  2.  More  than  a 
thousand  spectators  witnessed  the  game,  and  the  pro- 
ceeds amounted  to  a tidy  sum. 


The  following  letter  explains  how  deeply  appreci- 
ated were  the  efforts  of  Dick  and  his  hustling  com- 
mittee, headed  by  Sergeant  Ainilcaire  Squassoni  and 
including  Patrolmen  John  O’Gara,  Adolph  Schiebler, 
Anthony  Quagliano  and  Robert  Bruns,  all  of  the  123d 
Precinct: 

THE  VOLUNTEERS  OF  AMERICA 
CHILDREN’S  HOME 

Foot  of  Joline  Avenue,  Staten  Island,  New  York 
Rev.  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  Daubert 
Superintendents 

August  25,  1933. 

Dear  Mr.  Crosson: 

Words  cannot  express  our  gratitude  to  you  for 
your  splendid  gift  to  the  House. 

The  food  is  much  appreciated  and  just  what  was 
needed. 

The  interest  and  effort  back  of  it,  however, 
makes  us  very  glad.  It  also  reminds  us  that  our 
Heavenly  Father  knows  how  to  use  people  to 
glorify  Him  and  answer  the  prayers  of  the  chil- 
dren. 

I know  that  you  have  yourself  received  a great 
deal  of  joy  in  doing  this,  and  more  than  that, 
you  have  brought  joy  to  others. 

God  bless  you. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Fanny  Daubert. 


POLICE  SQUARE  CLUB  HOLDS  SERVICE 


THE  ninth  annual  memorial  service  of  the  Police 
Square  Club  for  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment who  died  during  the  year  was  held  on  the 
afternoon  of  Sunday,  September  17th,  at  the  Cathe- 
dral of  St.  John  the  Divine,  Amsterdam  Avenue  and 
110th  Street.  Six  hundred  members  of  the  Police 
Square  Club  composed  of  New  York  City  policemen 
who  are  Masons  attended  the  services  which  were 
preceded  by  a parade  from  96th  Street  and  Broad- 
way to  the  Cathedral.  About  1,200  other  persons 
also  attended. 

The  Very  Rev.  Milo  H.  Gates,  Dean  of  the  Cathe- 
dral, conducted  the  service.  Dean  Gates,  who  is 
national  chaplain  of  the  Order  of  Four  Square  Clubs, 
expressed  the  high  regard  that  citizens  of  New  York 
have  for  their  Police  Department.  Dean  Gates  said: 
“You  are  soldiers  in  a never-ceasing  warfare.  In 
ordinary  warfare  you  know  where  the  enemy  is.  In 


your  warfare  no  one  knows  where  the  enemy  is;  he 
springs  from  ambush;  he  menaces  you  on  all  sides; 
his  fighting  is  usually  by  stealth. 

“Thus  it  seems  to  me  that  an  exceptionally  high 
type  of  courage  is  required  of  a policeman.  He 
must  be  on  his  guard  every  second  and  the  glory 
of  the  police  of  this  city  is  that  they  are  on  guard 
every  second.” 

The  parade  to  the  Cathedral  was  led  by  William 
R.  Leach,  president  of  the  club,  and  other  officers. 
Acting  Captain  Arthur  W.  Wallander,  of  the  Police 
Air  Service  Division,  commanded  the  detachment. 

A guard  of  honor  composed  of  twenty-four  mem- 
bers of  Manhattan  Commandry  31,  Knights  Tem- 
plar, commanded  by  Eminent  Sir  Knight  George 
Kretzschmar  accompanied  the  marchers.  The  16th 
Infantry  Band  from  Governors  Island  and  the  Police 
Band  provided  the  music. 
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A Man  Must  Eat 

Bv  Patrolman  William  F.  Reith,  114ffi  Precinct,  Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest. 


THE  wind  howled  and  the  rain  and  sleet  beat 
a lively  tatoo  against  the  sides  of  the  old  station 
house  in  ^ est  47th  Street  on  that  bleak  ^Novem- 
ber afternoon  some  fifteen  years  ago.  The  third 
platoon  with  steady  tread  just  filed  past  the  desk 
and  into  the  street  to  perform  the  four  to  twelve 
tour. 

‘’This  is  going  to  be  a tough  night,"  remarked  Jim 
Curtis  as  he  gathered  his  caped  coat  around  him. 

“It  is  that,”  replied  big  Tim  Shea,  his  side-partner, 
in  a rich  Roscommon  brogue.  “Sure  tis  meself  that 
wouldn’t  moind  being  home  with  the  woife  an  kid- 
dies on  a night  like  this. 

They  bent  their  steps  in  an  easterly  direction 
against  a biting  wind  and  upon  reaching  Broadway, 
took  temporary  refuge  in  a deep  doorway  from  a 
blast  of  wind  that  threatened  the  very  housetops. 
Suddenly  there  appeared  almost  from  nowhere  a 
young  man,  evidently  a bell  hop  in  one  of  the  nearby 
hotels.  He  wore  neither  hat  nor  coat.  He  appeared 
greatlv  excited  as  he  explained  that  a policeman  was 

wanted  over  at  the Hotel. 

It  was  but  a step  to  that  hotel  and  once  there  they 
were  speedily  hurried  by  elevator  to  the  sixth  floor. 
Entering  an  elaborately  furnished  suite  of  rooms, 
they  found  the  hotel  manager,  house  physician, 
guests,  etc.,  gathered  about  a man  lying  on  the  floor 
who  proved  to  be  the  occupant  of  the  apartment. 

He  had  already  been  pronounced  dead  by  the 
house  physician  and  ambulance  surgeon  who  had 
been  called  before  their  arrival.  Heart  failure  was 
the  diagnosis.  The  fact  that  the  man  had  had  no 
medical  treatment  prior  to  his  death  of  course  made 
it  a case  for  the  Medical  Examiner  and  detectives 
who  were  subsequently  notified. 

Very  little  was  known  of  the  dead  man  who  had 
been  somewhat  of  a recluse.  He  lived  there  alone 
for  several  years  as  a permanent  guest.  He  was  never 
known  to  have  any  visitors,  received  very  little  mail, 
very  seldom  left  the  hotel  and  kept  very  much  to 
himself — not  even  patronizing  the  dining  room  but 
preferred  having  his  meals  served  in  his  apartment. 

The  waiters  knew  him  as  a liberal  tipper  as  well 
as  a gourmand  of  fine  dishes,  who  delighted  in  poring 
over  a menu  and  gorging  himself  with  the  choicest 
of  delicacies  and  liquors.  It  was  nothing  unusual, 
the  waiters  stated,  to  be  summoned  at  almost  any 
hour  of  the  night  by  him  when  he  would  order  an 
elaborate  meal  to  be  served  in  his  suite. 

Information  as  to  his  relatives  was  obtained  from 
the  manager  who  had  been  his  confidant  ever  since 
he  had  taken  up  his  abode  there. 

The  station  house  was  communicated  with  in  order 
to  notify  the  medical  examiner  by  Curtis  who  up  to 
this  time  had  been  doing  all  the  telephoning  as  wrell 
as  the  questioning.  Big  Tim,  being  very  much  occu- 
pied in  inspecting  the  apartment,  admired  the  beau- 
tiful paintings  and  feeling  the  expensive  draperies 
that  embellished  the  suite. 


Just  wliat  was  in  the  mind  of  Shea  as  his  gaze 
wandered  hither  and  yon,  I don’t  suppose  will  ever 
be  known.  It  is  just  faintly  possibly  that  he  was 
shopping  for  ideas  as  to  how  he  would  decorate  his 
own  castle  in  Roscommon  upon  his  retirement.  But 
every  few  minutes  he  gazed  out  of  the  window  and 
down  onto  Times  Square  and  commented  on  the  wea- 
ther remarking  that  it  was  not  fit  for  a dog  to  be 
out. 

I might  mention  that  Tim  was  of  the  type  that  is 
often  referred  to  in  the  department  as  “cute  and 
hairy”.  (If  you  know  what  I mean.)  And  did  he 
smile  when  the  phone  rang  and  the  voice  of  the 
Lieutenant  ordered  that  Curtis  should  take  his  post 
and  that  Shea  should  remain  and  await  the  arrival 
of  the  Medical  Examiner? 

Tim  immediately  divested  himself  of  his  raincoat, 
overcoat,  rubbers  and  cap,  and  lighting  the  old  du- 
deen  settled  himself  in  one  of  the  nearby  over- 
stuffed easy  chairs.  He  picked  up  a magazine  from 
an  adjoining  table  and  made  himself  comfortable. 

“Pretty  lucky  for  you,”  remarked  Curtis  to  Tim, 
“in  being  permitted  to  stay  here  while  I patrol  out 
there  in  the  cold.” 

“Lucky  is  right,  me  lad.  As  for  you,  Jim,  I’m 
hopin’  ye  don’t  catch  cold.”  Big  Tim  smiled  as  the 
other  departed. 

As  nothing  unusual  occurred,  the  night  dragged 
along  slowly  and  Curtis  found  himself  thinking  how 
fortunate  Shea  was  sitting  up  there  in  that  warm, 
luxurious  apartment  while  he  plodded  wearily 
through  the  snow  and  sleet. 

When  Curtis  reached  Sixth  Avenue,  he  noticed  the 
green  flash  on  the  pole  blinking  and  upon  answer- 
ing was  told  to  go  to  the  hotel  and  ascertain  if  the 
Medical  Examiner  had  arrived.  Upon  reaching  the 
suite  in  the  hotel,  Jim  found  Tim  making  the  most 
of  the  situation.  There  sprawled  out  in  the  big  re- 
clining chair  sat  our  good  friend  with  the  old  dudeen 
clenched  between  his  teeth,  not  seeming  to  have  a 
care  in  the  world. 

“Well,  Tim,  the  Lieutenant  wants  to  know  if  the 
medical  examiner  has  arrived  yet.” 
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“ Every  one  around  here  is  treating  me  foine ” 


“Faith,  and  he  has  not.  I have  not  seen  him  as 
yet  and  ’tis  ineself  that  wouldn't  care  if  he  never 
showed  up  as  I’m  doing  all  right  here.  All  they’ve 
got  to  do  is  to  leave  me  alone.  Every  one  around 
here  is  treating  me  foine.  The  hotel  people  are 
treating  me  very  nice.  They  even  sent  a supper  up 
to  me  that  was  fit  for  a king.”  Shea  motioned  over 
to  a large  serving  tray  on  an  adjoining  table  on  which 
rested  the  remnants  of  what  had  without  a doubt 
been  a sumptous  repast. 

“Yes,”  continued  Tim,  “it  was  foine  and  do  you 
see  the  little  pail  with  the  cracked  ice  in  it?  They 
even  sent  me  a pint  of  that  champagne  to  drink.  It 
certainly  went  foine  with  the  dinner,”  and  just  to 
sort  of  tantalize,  he  started  to  enumerate  what  the 
dinner  consisted  of,  a cocktail,  relishes,  soup,  a filet, 
a roast,  to  say  nothing  of  the  pot  of  piping  hot  coffee 
and  apple  pie  a la  mode. 

This  was  altogether  too  much  for  Curtis  and  being 
a student  for  promotion,  reminded  Shea  of  the  rule 
pertaining  to  receiving  gratuities. 


“Gratooities  or  no  gratooities,”  said  Shea  seriously, 
“a  man  must  eat  and  if  they’re  good  enough  to  send 
your  supper  up  to  you  in  a case  like  this,  then  be- 
gorrah,  I don’t  know  why  a man  shouldn’t  accept  it. 
Anyhow  its  gone  now  and  I enjoyed  every  bit  of 
it — gratooities  or  no  gratooities.” 

“Well,  there’s  something  in  that,”  thought  Jim  as 
he  muttered  something  about  certain  people  getting 
all  the  breaks.  It  reminded  him  that  as  yet  he  had 
not  eaten.  After  notifying  the  Lieutenant  that  the 
Medical  Examiner  had  not  arrived,  he  entered  a res- 
taurant and  as  he  ate  his  sandwich  he  could  not  help 
but  think  of  the  contrast  between  his  sandwich  and 
the  elaborate  meal  indulged  in  by  Big  Tim. 

However,  the  storm  did  not  abate  and  it  was  a 
tired  Curtis  who  shuffled  into  the  station  house  after 
being  relieved  at  midnight.  His  squad  being  sched- 
uled for  reserve  duty  that  night,  Jim  accepted  the 
challenge  to  a game  of  checkers  in  the  back  room. 
The  game  had  been  progressing  for  about  ten  min- 
utes when  who  should  amble  into  the  rear  room  but 
our  good  friend,  Shea.  On  his  face  was  a deep, 
dark  scowl  and  one  could  readily  see  that  something 
had  gone  amiss. 

It  was  hard  for  Jim  to  understand  as  Shea  slammed 
his  rubber  coat  down  on  a chair  and  started  pacing 
up  and  down  the  floor  of  the  rear  room.  Not  being 
able  to  withhold  his  curiosity  any  longer,  Jim  pushed 
back  his  chair  and  faced  his  Side-partner. 

“What’s  the  matter,  Tim?”  he  asked  with  a puzzled 
look. 

“Nuthin’,”  growled  Tim  Shea. 

“Gee,  I thought  you  would  be  feeling  fine  tonight 
after  the  nice  tour  you  put  in.  Now  tell  us  what’s 
wrong.” 

“What’s  wrong!”  echoed  Tim.  “Everything  is 
wrong.  Why,  vou  know  that  supper  and  wine  that 
I had?” 

“Yes,”  replied  Curtis,  wonderingly.  “What  about 
it?” 

“Well,  that’s  what’s  wrong.  That  supper  was  or- 
dered by  the  dead  man  before  he  died  and  when  the 
waiter  came  for  the  dishes,  he  handed  me  a bill  for 
four  dollars  and  fifty  cents.  And  I had  to  pay  it!” 

“Gratooities,  BAH!” 


JOSEPH  J.  O’REILLY  DIES 


JOSEPH  J.  O’REILLY,  social  secretary  of  the  Pa- 
trolmen’s Benevolent  Association,  widely  known 
author  and  veteran  authority  on  police  matters, 
died  on  August  23d  in  the  Holy  Fam- 
ily Hospital  i n Brooklyn.  Mr. 

O'Reilly  was  a former  secretary  of 
the  uniformed  Firemen’s  Association 
and  founder  of  “The  Chief,”  the 
Civil  Service  employees’  weekly. 

Mr.  O’Reilly,  who  was  61,  started 
working  at  the  age  of  12  as  a “prin- 
ter’s devil”.  Later  he  was  a reporter 
on  several  metropolitan  newspapers 
and  for  the  New  York  City  News  As- 
sociation. After  covering  police  and 
fire  news  for  a time,  he  founded  “The 
Chief”  in  1895  and  sold  the  publica- 
tion after  the  World  War  when  it  had 
become  highly  successful. 


Mr.  O’Reilly  was  one  of  the  most  popular  men  in 
Police  Department  circles  and  lent  his  influence 
to  many  reforms  instituted  for  the  benefit  of 
policemen.  Besides  being  the  social 
secretary  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevo- 
lent Association,  Mr.  O’Reilly  was 
also  secretary  of  the  New  York  State 
Police  Conference  which  had  held  its 
annual  meeting  in  this  city  just  two 
weeks  before  his  death. 

Besides  his  wife,  the  former  Julia 
McCarthy  of  Holley,  New  York,  three 
daughters  and  three  sons  survive  Mr. 
O’Reilly.  After  a solemn  requiem 
mass  on  August  25th  in  St.  Francis  of 
Assisi  Church  in  Brooklyn,  burial 
was  in  Calvary  Cemetery. 
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THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

(Part  V) 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Commandant,  Police  Training  School 


IN  the  school  for  officers  conducted  at  the  Police 
Training  Camp,  Pelham  Bay  Park,  the  necessity 
for  the  physical  expression  of  correct  posture  is 
continuously  stressed.  If  only  for  appearance  sake, 
it  is  a first  requisite  for  the  man  in  uniform,  and 
in  or  out  of  uniform  the  practice  of  it  enhances  a 
man’s  reputation. 

The  value  of  correct  posture  has  been  known  to 
every  civilized  people.  The  Greeks  were  the  first  to 
perceive  its  practical  and  cultural  qualities.  They 
made  its  expression  a part  of  their  daily  lives.  We 
need  only  go  to  any  museum  where  Greek  sculpture 
is  displayed  to  see  portrayed,  in  marble,  the  human 
body  at  its  physical  best. 

A policeman  who  fails  to  take  care  of  his  body 
and  becomes  indifferent  about  his  posture  and  ap- 


CORRECT POSITIONS  OF  THE  POLICEMAN, 
OR  OF  ATTENTION. 


pearance  is  not  doing  the  right  thing  by  himself  or 
the  service.  A policeman  should  endeavor,  not  only 
to  be  always  at  his  best,  but  should  look  his  best. 
How  else  can  he  command  the  respect  of  the  public? 
An  awkward,  clumsy,  slouching  policeman  is  usually 
a man  that  is  lacking  in  social  consciousness.  Gen- 
erally speaking,  he  is  lacking  in  self  respect.  He 
certainly  makes  a had  impression  on  the  public. 

Every  member  of  the  uniformed  force  should  care- 
fully study  the  pictures  that  illustrate  this  article. 
The  study  should  be  made  in  front  of  a mirror  and 
continued  until  the  correct  posture  of  “attention”  is 
acquired.  (See  Fig.  1.)  Remember,  the  first  lesson 
in  posture  deals  with  the  position  of  the  feet,  hands 
and  head.  Try  to  grasp  this  simple  fact  relating  to 
your  body  and  thereby  improve  your  health  and  ap- 
pearance. 


INCORRECT  POSITIONS— COMMON  ERRORS 


The  next  article  of  this  series  by  Acting 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan  will 
appear  in  our  October  issue. 


1.  Head  not  straight  to  the  front. 
Left  hand  too  far  to  the  front. 
Feet  not  turned  out  equally. 
Heels  not  together. 

2.  Slouching  forward. 

Arms  not  held  properly. 

Heels  not  on  the  same  line. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  SEPTEMBER,  1933, 
ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100” 

1.  Explain  with  reasons  wliat  amateur  boxing  bouts  may 
be  conducted  without  license  from  the  State  Athletic 
Commission. 

2.  Outline  the  restrictions  placed  by  law  and  by  the  regu- 
lations of  the  Motor  Vehicle  Bureau  on  the  use  of 
Junior  Operator’s  licenses. 

3.  Describe  the  duties  of  members  of  the  Force  in  prop- 
erly cooperating  with  ambulance  surgeons. 

4.  What  is  meant  by  the  expression  “facts  in  issue”  in 
relation  to  evidence? 

5.  “A”  and  “B”  attempted  to  rob  a store.  Being  fright- 
ened away  they  left  their  loot.  In  escaping  “A”  was 
seized  by  the  proprietor  of  the  store.  Thereupon 
“B”  shot  and  killed  the  proprietor. 

Can  “A”  be  convicted  of  murder  in  the  first  degree 
on  the  assumption  that  the  killing  was  done  in  the 
commission  of  a felony? 


6.  “X”  kidnaps  “Y”  in  this  state  and  removes  him  to 

another  state,  demanding  a ransom  for  his  release. 

(a)  Under  what  sections  of  law  can  “X”  be  prosecuted? 

(b)  Can  “X”  be  tried  in  any  other  county  or  state  than 
that  in  which  the  kidnaping  took  place? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


" ' ' - . -J 

Ifn  /Iftemonam 


Ptl.  George  Sevfert  110th  Pet.  August 

Ptl.  Thomas  Leahy  18th  Div.  August 

Ptl.  William  A.  Jacobsen  47th  Pet.  August 
Ptl.  Frank  Andreson  Hack  Bur.  August 
Ptl.  John  Dunne  81st  Pet.  September 
Ptl.  Lester  L.  Pendleton 

72d  Pet.  September 
Ptl.  Michael  J.  Shelley 

19th  Div.  September 
Sgt.  Thomas  F.  Hughes 


109th  Pet.  September 
Ptl.  Thom  as  M.  Dougherty 

M’cycle  Sqd.  2 September 
Sgt.  Joseph  C.  Hickey 


25th  Pet. 

Ptl.  Samuel  H.  Weinstein 

63d  Pet. 


September 

September 


18,  1933 
18,  1933 

29,  1933 

30,  1933 

2,  1933 

3,  1933 
9,  1933 

10,  1933 

11,  1933 
13,  1933 
15,  1933 


SISTER  MARIA  DONOVAN  DIES 

SISTER  MARIA  ELIZABETH  DONOVAN  of 
the  Catholic  Order  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity  died 
on  August  30th  in  St.  Vincent's  Hospital.  Sis- 
ter Maria  was  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Daniel  J.  Dono- 
van, Chief  Surgeon  of  the  Police  Department.  Mgr. 
Joseph  H.  McMahon,  pastor  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes 
Church  held  a requiem  mass  in  the  hospital  after 
which  interment  was  in  Calvary  Cemetery. 


23 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  1 

1.  The  following  boxing,  sparring,  and  wrestling  contests  are  exempt 
from  license. 

a.  Where  no  admission  fee  is  charged  and  no  purse  or  prize  given  to 
contestants. 

Reasons: — Section  3 of  the  State  Boxing  Law',  as  amended  by 
Chapter  625,  Laws  of  1933,  provides  in  part  as  follows:  “Boxing, 
sparring  and  wrestling  matches  or  exhibitions  for  prizes  or 
purses,  or  w’here  an  admission  fee  is  received  are  hereby  allowed, 
except  on  Sunday.  The  Commission  (State  Athletic  Commis- 
sion) shall  have  and  hereby  is  vested  with  the  sole  direction, 
management,  control,  and  jurisdiction,  over  all  such  boxing, 
sparring,  and  w'restling  matches  or  exhibitions,  professional  as 
well  as  amateur  to  be  conducted,  held  or  given  in  the  State  of 
New  York.” 

The  question  arose  as  to  whether  the  phrase  “all  such  boxing, 
etc.”  meant  only  bouts  ‘‘for  prizes  or  purses,  or  where  an  admis- 
sion fee  is  received.”  The  Attorney  General  agrees  w'ith  this 
interpretation  in  an  opinion  given  and  published  in  Circular 
No.  51,  c.8.,  as  follows:  “A  reading  of  Section  3 might  seem  to 
convey  that  impression.  The  only  possible  situation  is  a com- 
petition to  determine  a winner  alone.  Section  27-a  sets  forth 
a series  of  exceptions  to  the  provisions  of  the  act,  yet  it  does  not 
provide  any  language  which  would  be  subject  to  interpretation 
placing  non-admission  amateur  bouts  where  no  prizes  are  given 
within  the  Commission’s  control.  Where,  therefore,  no  prizes 
are  offered  and  no  fee  charged  for  admission  directly  or  indirectly, 
no  jurisdiction  is  had.” 

b.  Section  27-a  exempts  from  the  provisions  of  the  law  boxing, 
sparring  or  wrestling  contests  regardless  of  admission  fee  as 
follow’s: 

(1)  When  conducted  under  supervision  of  the  New  York  Na- 
tional Guard  or  Naval  Militia,  where  all  contestants  are 
active  members  of  the  militia. 

(2)  Where  all  contestants  are  amateurs  and  conducted  under 
the  supervision  of  any  university,  college,  or  school  recog- 
nized by  the  State  Regents. 

(3)  Where  all  contestants  are  amateurs  and  sponsored  by  or 
conducted  under  the  supervision  of  the  Amateur  Athletic 
Union  of  the  United  States  or  the  American  Olympic 
Association. 

An  amateur  is  a person  who  competes  in  such  contests  where  no 
cash  prize  is  awarded  and  the  prize  award  does  not  exceed  $35.00 
in  value. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  2 

2.  Junior  operators’  licenses  may  be  issued  to  minors  sixteen  to  eighteen 
years  under  rules  ami  regulations  to  be  established  by  the  Com- 
missioner of  Motor  Vehicles  provided  such  licensee  shall  not  operate 
in  a city  of  one  million  or  more  population.  (Section  20,  Vehicle 
and  Traffic  Law’,  Chapter  167,  Laws  of  1933). 

Junior  operators  may  drive  only  in  traveling  to  and  from  school 
and  in  the  usual  and  ordinary  pursuit  of  the  business  of  parent  or 
guardian.  Such  licensee  may  not  operate  a school  bus;  nor  as  a 
chauffeur;  nor  a vehicle  except  owned  by  him,  his  parent,  guardian, 
or  the  person  with  whom  he  resides.  He  shall  not  operate  between 
one-half  hour  after  sunset  and  one-half  before  sunrise  except  accom- 
panied by  parent,  guardian,  or  person  with  whom  he  resides,  or  the 
husband  or  wife  of  such  person.  (Circular  45.  c.  s.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  31 

3.  Members  of  the  Force  render  first  aid  and  assistance  to  persons 
sick  or  injured  and  if  necessary  summon  an  ambulance.  (Rule 
337).  Where  summoned,  if  the  ambulance  does  not  arrive  in 
twenty  minutes  a second  call  will  be  sent.  (Rule  337). 

If  a person  is  sick  at  home  and  will  not  consent  to  be  taken  to  the 
hospital  an  ambulance  will  not  be  summoned.  (Rule  339). 

If  an  officer  on  traffic  duty  calls  an  ambulance  he  will  notify  the 
precinct  concerned  and  request  an  officer  to  be  sent  to  report  the 
case.  (Rule  181). 

If  possible,  the  officer  will  remain  in  full  view  of  the  arriving  ambu- 
lance and  escort  the  surgeon  to  the  patient  w’ithout  delav.  (Rule 
337). 

It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  officer  to  protect  the  ambulance  staff, 
detect  crime  and  give  such  assistance  to  the  surgeon  as  may  be  nec- 
essary. All  necessary  infor- 
mation will  be  obtained  at 
the  scene  of  call,  and  officers 
shall  not  call  the  hospital  for 
case  histories  either  in  person 
or  by  telephone.  (Circular 
No.  41,  c.s.)  However,  incase 
of  an  unknown  injured  or 
unconscious  person,  where 
there  is  reason  to  believe  the 
clothing  contains  means  of 
identification,  the  officer  will 
escort  the  patient  to  the  hos- 
pital and  there  seek  the 
necessary  information  from 
the  hospital  authorities. 

(Rule  341). 

In  the  removal  of  an  insane 
person  to  hospital  if  a nurse 
is  not  available,  the  patient 
will  be  sent  under  police 
escort.  A policewoman,  if 
available,  will  be  assigned  to 
assist  in  the  removal  of  a fe- 
male, and  of  foundlings. 

(Rule  342-346). 

An  ambulance  surgeon  may 
be  permitted  to  examine  a 
dead  body  under  investiga- 
tion after  warning  him  not  to 
destroy  evidence.  (Rule  343). 

An  ambulance  shall  be  sum- 
moned for  seriously  injured 
or  unconscious  prisoners  and 
escorted  to  hospital.  A male 
will  be  aeurehed  by  tin*  police 
officer;  a female  by  the  hos- 
pital authorities,  and  all 
property  that  is  evidence, 
unlawfully  carried  or  dan- 
gerous, shall  be  obtained  and 
delivered  to  tin*  desk  officer. 

Personal  property  except 


clothing  will  be  obtained  or  a receipt  therefor.  A receipt  will  be 
given  the  hospital  authorities  for  all  property  taken.  Guard  will 
be  provided  at  the  hospital  for  the  care  of  prisoners.  (Rule  375-376). 
Ambulances  shall  be  given  the  right  of  way  in  traffic  as  provided 
by  ordinance  and  traffic  regulations  and  with  attendants  shall  be 
allowed  through  all  police  lines.  (Rule  355-356). 

During  large  parades  certain  streets  will  be  designated  as  “ambu- 
lance run”  streets  and  shall  be  kept  clear  of  all  other  traffic.  (Arti- 
cle XXXVI,  paragraph  49,  Manual  of  Procedure). 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  4 

4.  All  facts  which  by  the  form  of  the  pleadings  in  any  action,  are 
affirmed  on  one  side  and  denied  on  the  other. 

In  action  in  which  there  are  no  pleadings  or  in  which  the  form  of 
the  pleadings  is  such  that  the  distinct  issues  are  not  joined  between 
the  parties,  by  facts  from  the  establishment  of  w hich  the  existence, 
non-existence,  nature  or  extent  of  any  right,  liability  or  disability 
asserted  or  denied  in  anv  such  case  would  by  law  follow. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  5 

5.  No.  “A”  and  “B”  had  completed  their  felonious  acts  or  at  least 
had  desisted  from  the  attempt  to  commit  it  and  were  running  away. 
At  the  time  of  the  shooting  they  were  not  engaged  in  the  commis- 
sion of  the  robbery. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  6 

6.  (a)  Section  1250.  Penal  Law,  State  of  New  York — Kidnapping  defined. 

“A  person  who  wilfully: 

“1.  Seizes,  confines,  inveigles,  or  kidnaps  another,  with  intent 
to  cause  him,  without  authority  of  law,  to  be  confined  or 
imprisoned  w ithin  this  state,  or  to  be  sent  out  of  the  state, 
or  to  be  sold  as  a slave,  or  in  any  way  held  to  service  or  kept 
or  detained,  against  his  will;  or, 

“2.  Leads,  takes,  entices  away,  or  detains  a child  under  the 
age  of  sixteen  years,  with  intent  to  keep  or  conceal  it  from 
its  parents,  guardian,  or  other  person  having  the  lawful 
care  or  control  thereof,  or  to  extort  or  obtain  money  or 
reward  for  the  return  or  disposition  of  the  child,  or  with 
intent  to  steal  any  article  about  or  on  the  person  of  the 
child;  or, 

“3.  Abducts,  entices,  or  by  force  or  fraud  unlawfully  takes,  or 
carries  away  another,  at  or  from  a place  without  the  state, 
or  procures,  advises,  aids  or  abets  such  an  abduction, 
enticing,  taking,  or  carrying  away,  and  afterwards  sends, 
brings,  has  or  keeps  such  person,  or  causes  him  to  be  kept 
or  secreted  w’ithin  this  state, 

“Is  guilty  of  kidnapping,  which  is  a felony  and  is  punishable,  if 
a parent  of  the  person  kidnapped,  by  imprisonment  for  not  more 
than  ten  years  and,  if  a person  other  than  a parent  of  the  person 
kidnapped,  by  death.  Provided,  however,  that  the  jury,  upon 
returning  a verdict  of  guilty  against  a person  upon  whom  the 
death  penalty  would  otherwise  be  imposed,  may  recommend 
imprisonment  of  the  convicted  person,  in  lieu  of  death,  and 
upon  such  recommendation  such  person  shall  be  punished  by 
imprisonment  under  an  indeterminate  sentence,  the  minimum 
of  which  shall  not  be  less  than  twenty  years  and  the  maximum 
of  which  shall  be  for  the  natural  life  of  such  convicted  person. 
Provided,  further,  that  notwithstanding  the  foregoing  provisions 
of^this  section  with  respect  to  punishment  by  death,  if  the  kid- 
napped person  be  released  and  returned  alive  prior  to  the  opening 
of  the  trial,  the  death  penalty  shall  not  apply  nor  be  imposed  and 
the  convicted  person  shall  be  punished  by  imprisonment  in  the 
same  manner  as  though  the  jury  had  recommended  imprison- 
ment.” 

Title  18,  United  States  Code  Annotated,  Section  408-a,  Kidnapped 
persons;  transportation,  etc.,  of  persons  unlawfully  detained. 
“Whoever  shall  knowingly  transport  or  cause  to  be  transported, 
or  aid  or  abet  in  transporting,  in  interstate  or  foreign  commerce, 
any  person  who  shall  have  been  unlawfully  seized,  confined, 
inveigled,  decoyed,  kidnapped,  abducted,  or  carried  away  by  any 
means  whatsoever  and  held  for  ransom  or  reward  shall,  upon 
conviction,  be  punished  by  imprisonment  in  the  penitentiary 
for  such  term  of  years  as  the  court,  in  its  discretion,  shall  deter- 
mine: Provided,  that  the  term  of  ‘interstate  or  foreign  com- 
merce' shall  include  transportation  from  one  state,  territory,  or 
the  District  of  Columbia  to  another  state,  territory,  or  the  Dis- 
trict of  Columbia,  or  to  a foreign  country;  or  from  a foreign 
country  to  any  state,  territory,  or  the  District  of  Columbia:  Pro- 
vided further,  that  if  two  or 
more  persons  enter  into  an 
agreement,  confederation, or 
conspiracy  to  violate  the  pro- 
visions of  this  section  and  do 
any  overt  act  toward  carry- 
ing out  such  unlaw  ful  agree- 
ment, confederation,  or  con- 
spiracy, such  person  or  per- 
sons shall  be  punished  in 
like  manner  as  hereinbefore 
provided  by  this  section.” 
b.  Yes. 

Section  1251,  Penal  Law,  State 
of  New  York.  Indictment  for 
kidnapping,  where  triable. 
“An  indictment  for  kidnap- 
ping may  be  tried  either  in 
the  county  in  which  the 
offense  was  committed,  or  in 
any  county  through  or  in 
which  the  person  kidnapped 
or  confined  was  taken  or  kept, 
while  under  confinement  or 
restraint.” 

Section  103,  United  States 
Annotated  Code  (Judicial 
Code,  Section  42). 

“Offenses  begun  in  one  district 
and  completed  in  another. 
W hen  any  offense  against 
the  United  States  is  begun 
in  one  judicial  district  and 
completed  in  another,  it 
shall  be  deemed  to  have  been 
committed  in  either,  and 
may  be  dealt  with,  inquired 
of,  tried,  determined,  and 
punished  in  cither  district, 
in  same  manner  as  if  it  had 
been  actually  and  wholly 
committed  therein.” 


FRANK  BUCK- 

4he  Animal  Hunter' 


JOHN  COP  — 

-the  Criminal  hunter 


(Brin^  £m'  baclC  alive)  (Brin^  em'bacK  alive  ordeal 
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OUR  CRACKERJACK  DEPARTMENT  TEAM 

Left  to  right,  standing:  Patrolmen  Anthony  Zitzelsberger,  John  Weinbreeht.  Frank  Engel,  Elmer  Duckett, 
James  McWilliams,  John  Buthman,  Walter  Lowe,  John  Kohlbrenner,  George  Sullivan.  Left  to  right,  kneel- 
ing: Patrolmen  Walter  Mooney,  Thomas  Arnold,  Edwin  McCann,  Chester  McAuliffe,  Manager  Sergeant  Otto 
Whitney,  Patrolmen  George  Dunn,  Anthony  Otsky,  Frank  Stefanek,  Bernard  Kuhn,  Roy  Auer. 


THE  BIG  POLICE  TEAM  has  now  won  22  out  of 
29  games,  and  will  continue  playing  until  the  middle 
of  October  in  order  to  fulfill  all  of  their  engagements. 

Their  last  two  victories  were  against  the  Nassau 
County  Police,  who  went  down  to  defeat  7-4,  and 
the  Bronx  Elks,  who  lost  8-0. 

Rov  Auer,  of  big  league  fame,  pitched  for  the 
bluecoats  against  the  Elks,  and  he  certainly  took  the 
teeth  out  of  them  when  he  made  15  of  the  horned 
gentry  bite  the  ozone.  Roy  allowed  but  three  hits, 
and,  according  to  George  Sullivan,  his  battery  mate, 
he  never  pitched  a better  game. 

A check  for  $70,368.10  was  turned  over  to  Mayor 
O'Brien’s  unemployment  relief  committee  on  the 
steps  of  City  Hall  on  Monday,  September  18.  This 
amount  represented  the  proceeds  of  the  Police-Fire 
Department  benefit  baseball  game,  played  at  the 
Polo  Grounds  on  July  17.  Police  Commissioner 
Bolan.  Fire  Commissioner  Dorman  and  Welfare  Com- 
missioner Taylor  were  present. 

THE  PRECINCT  BASEBALL  LEAGUE  is  still 
going  strong.  The  25th  Precinct  team,  winners  of 
the  Manhattan  Borough  Championship,  are  playing 
a series  against  the  42d  Precinct,  winners  of  the 
Bronx  Borough  Championship. 

The  first  game  was  played  at  Sterling  Oval  in 
the  Bronx.  Manager  Gorey’s  Harlemites  won  the 
first  encounter  5 to  4.  Patrolman  McGronan,  of 
the  Bronxites,  featured  with  a home  run.  The  win- 
ners of  this  series  will  play  Sergeant  Martini’s  Bay- 
siders. 


There  was  an  upset  in  the  Brooklyn  division  when 
the  75th  Precinct  team  mopped  up  the  entire  borough 
with  15  straight  victories.  Included  among  their  vic- 
tims were  the  strong  64th  team,  former  claimants  of 
the  title,  and  Sergeant  McDonough’s  crackerjack 
team  from  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  2.  The  latter  game 
w as  won  by  a 1-0  score. 

The  leading  hitters  on  the  75th  are  McCann,  Ris- 
dell  and  Wells.  ‘'Bov-scout”  Behrens,  who  plays  a 
nifty  3d  base,  is  the  team's  sparkplug.  Joe  Nealson 
is  the  leading  flinger  and  is  being  closely  watched 
by  scouts  from  the  Bushwicks’  Night  Club. 

Sergeant  Lang,  formerly  well  known  in  baseball 
circles  and  the  present  manager  of  the  106th  Precinct 
team  (a  late  starter  in  the  league),  took  exception  to 
the  110th  and  111th  Precinct’s  playing  for  the  Queens 
title.  So  his  gang  went  out  and  trounced  the  110th 
team  and  are  now  trying  to  get  the  111th,  who  lay 
claim  to  the  Queens  and  Richmond  title. 

We  will  introduce  the  champions  to  you  in  our 
next  issue. 

BOWLING 

Now7  that  the  bowling  season  has  arrived,  the  103d 
Precinct  wants  to  get  an  early  start.  They  have 
been  practicing  diligently  and  are  in  great  shape. 
They  w ould  like  to  challenge  a few7  of  the  best.  The 
team  consists  of  Sergeant  Bob  Conley,  Sergeant 
Eddie  Byrnes,  Patrolman  John  Burger,  Patrolman 
Harry  Bjorn,  Patrolman  Thomas  Frederickson  and 
Patrolman  Harold  Rohdes.  For  games  call  Sergeant 
Conley. 
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Lieutenant  Pat  McDonald,  popular  and  well-known 
member  of  our  Department  and  one  of  the  most 
colorful  men  in  track  and  field  history,  to  say  nothing 
of  his  ability  at  disentangling  traffic  snarls,  keeps 
himself  in  shape  by  heaving  the  shot,  both  in  prac- 
tice and  competition. 

On  Sunday  afternoon,  September  11,  at  Ulmer 
Park,  Brooklyn,  Pat  figured  in  three  events  at  the 
46th  annual  athletic  games  of  the  Claremen’s  Asso- 
ciation. 

The  "Babe,”  who  wreighs  a mere  290  pounds  and 
towers  6 feet  2 inches,  won  both  the  56-pound 
wreight  contests  for  height  and  distance,  aside  from 
placing  second  in  the  16-pound  hammer  event. 

The  honor  of  beating  McDonald  fell  to  another 


member  of  the  “Finest,”  none  other  than  Deputy 
Inspector  Matt  McGrath  who  has  been  a side-kick 
and  buddy  of  Pat’s  ever  since  both  left  the  ould  sod 
years  ago  to  make  history  in  the  athletic  world. 
Matt  threw  the  hammer  156  feet  4 inches.  McDonald 
was  6 feet  4 inches  behind. 

NOTICE — All  members  of  the  force  who  are  in- 
terested in  GAELIC  FOOTBALL  will  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  witnessing  two  swell  games  on  Sunday, 
October  8th,  at  Astoria  Casino  Park,  Astoria,  L.  I., 
between  the  Police  Players  from  the  3100  Club  of 
Queens  vs.  the  All  Irish  Stars,  and  another  featuring 
St.  Mary’s  vs.  Innisfail  . . . Patrolman  James  Twohie, 
president  of  the  3100  Club,  expects  to  see  plenty  of 
bluecoats  present  for  the  festivities. 


PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


SON-SAY  DAD  HOW  MANY  BEATS  To  THIS  BAR. 
MOTHER-  WHAT  DOES  HE  KNOW  ABOUT  BEATS 
TO  THE  BAR,  ASK  HIM  HOW  MANY 
BARS  TO  HIS  BEAT. 


Emba^ms/wc,  Hseu-'urTj 


Hot 


G 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


u. 


3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

10  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Lawlor  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

\Uh  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  W hite  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

The  Frank  McGowans,  of  the  10th  Precinct,  “Blessed  Evented”  for 
the  first  time  last  month.  They  are  happy  to  announce  the  new  arrival 
is  an  eight-pound  baby  boy.  All  the  McGowans  are  doing  just  fine. 

AMERICAN  LEGION  CONVENTION 

Patrolmen  Lawlor  and  McCormack,  of  the  10th  Precinct,  and  also 
the  committee  of  the  American  Legion  Convention  at  Binghamton, 
N.  \.,  report  that  the  hardest  job  they  had  upon  arrival  at  the  con- 
vention was  to  secure  attendance  certificates,  being  informed  they 
wTere  not  to  be  issued  until  after  the  parade,  so  all  their  work  was  in 
vain.  This  put  them  on  the  spot,  as  they  had  tried  to  establish  them- 
selves in  the  eyes  of  their  fellow  legionnaires,  only  to  have  their  plans 
fall  through. 

They  state,  however,  to  look  them  up  in  Chicago  and  that  they  will 
be  able  to  assist  you  there  and  do  all  in  their  power  to  make  you  feel 
at  home.  The  railroads  are  taking  care  of  everything,  and  any  route 
they  send  you  news  about,  look  it  up. 

At  Binghamton,  about  1,000  men  wrere  in  line,  led  by  Commander 
Joseph  J.  Burkard.  The  first  and  second  platoons  followed,  headed  by 
Burnett  Moody  and  Sergeant  John  Wallace.  The  marchers  were 
enthusiastically  received  all  along  the  line  of  march. 

One  of  the  funniest  features  of  the  parade  was  the  spectacle  of  a 
legionnaire  sitting  on  the  rear  bumper  of  an  auto,  his  feet  resting  on  a 
toy  cart  which  he  dragged  behind  him.  This  was  evidently  Tom 
Stokes,  who  was  always  complaining  about  his  “poor  dogs.” 

Every  spectator  along  the  line  of  march  was  inquiring  who  the  tall, 
handsome  man  was  that  led  the  New  York  City  Police  Post  No.  460 
contingent.  For  the  benefit  of  the  fair  sex,  it  was  none  other  than  our 
Commander,  Joe  Burkard,  and  he  is  married. 

The  following  three  questions  were  asked  the  greatest  number  of 
times:  “When  and  where  do  we  get  the  certificates?”  “Where  do  we 

sleep?”  “What  is  the  first  train  out?” 

The  New  York  City  Police  Post  wants  to  extend  sincere  thanks  to 
their  brother  officers  of  the  Binghamton  Police,  especially  Captain 
“Mike”  Haniford,  Lieutenant  Jim  O’Brien  (a  personal  friend  of  our 
Inspector  Alex  Anderson),  and  last,  but  not  least.  Patrolman  Joe 
Kelly,  who  also  happens  to  be  the  father  of  Patrolman  Joe  Kelly,  of 
the  10th  Precinct. 

They  say  that  only  an  elephant  never  forgets.  The  Nassau  County 
Police  have  not  forgotten,  as  they  left  a standing  invitation  for  any 
of  the  boys  to  visit  their  Post  headquarters.  Many  thanks  for  the 
kind  remembrance. 

While  waiting  for  the  start,  the  boys  partook  of  some  3.2  at  the 
kind  invitation  of  Laurer’s  Brewery.  Believe  me,  it  just  hit  the  spot! 

Just  before  the  start  of  the  parade,  a portly  legionnaire,  evidently 
believing  his  wife  was  going  to  send  him  a telegram,  ran  the  whole 
length  of  Chenango  Street  after  a messenger  boy  mounted  on  a bicycle. 
The  marathon  amused  the  crowd.  What  was  the  idea,  Ed  Jimison? 

A1  Caccia  did  not  mind  going  out  into  the  yard  for  the  bathroom, 
hut  he  drew  the  line  on  eating  in  the  kitchen  with  the  chickens  and 
pigs. 

John  Paar  did  not  feel  right  at  the  dance  in  the  Arlington  Hotel 
1 because  the  moths  ate  the  Tuxedo.  Okay,  Pal,  wish  you  better  luck  at 
Chicago. 

An  informal  move  is  under  way  in  the  10th  Precinct  to  take  up  a 
collection  and  purchase  Chris  Cheney  a new  hat.  The  “Chapeau”  he 
wore  in  the  parade  looked  as  if  it  were  worn  in  the  Spanish-American 
War. 

Phil  Burns,  of  the  18th  Precinct,  looked  like  an  Adonis. 

Frank  Colligan  saw  to  it  that  the  boys  got  enough  of  the  3.2. 

Jim  Cosgrove  was  very  busy  receiving  congrats  on  his  promotion  to 
Sergeant. 

John  Donaldson  was  busy  showing  his  diamond-studded,  gold-plated 
gun  to  all  who  cared  to  look  at  it. 


Tony  Favata  is  getting  a bigger  waistline. 

Phil  Ginty  was  like  a vagrant.  “No  home  and  no  visible  means  of 
support.” 

George  Healey  had  his  brother  as  a chaperone. 

Frank  Hunt  was  a bear  with  the  ladies. 

Bill  Korbell  was  busy  looking  for  violations  of  the  Hack  Ordinance. 

Tom  Walsh,  that  good-looking  lieutenant  of  the  14th  Precinct,  had 
SOME  NOSE.  If  you  did  not  see  it  you  missed  something  worth 
while.  He  evidently  got  it  eating  that  custard  pie. 

Manny  Zwerling’s  movie  camera  worked  overtime. 

John  Graham  paraded  with  the  “Farmers”  from  Queens  County. 

Arthur  McMenomy  was  there  without  his  boat!  What  happened? 

4th  Division 

13th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  V erlin  17 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

15f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Patrolman  Arthur  Bernett,  the  bald-headed  baritone  of  the  19th 
Precinct,  is  the  proud  papa  of  a bouncing  baby  girl.  This  makes  three 
girls  for  the  Bernetts! 

Patrolman  Joseph  Katz,  one  of  the  precinct’s  sheiks,  spends  plenty 
of  time  in  swanky  Floral  Park.  A fair  maiden  in  that  little  hamlet 
must  have  him  under  control.  The  boy  has  tamed  down  to  a walk. 
Good  luck,  and  who  is  she,  Joe? 

Albert  Walters  doesn’t  miss  that  appendix  he  had  removed  the 
least  bit;  in  fact  he  feels  fit  as  a fiddle. 

Patrolman  Dave  Lenehan  whistles  “Stormy  Weather”  continually. 
Does  this  mean  a busted  romance  or  is  he  carrying  the  torch  for 
some  one? 

Patrolman  Frank  McIntyre  made  it  three  for  the  McIntyres  recently. 
God  bless  ’em  all,  Frank. 

Patrolman  Paul  Miner,  our  own  Bobby  Jones,  lost  his  set  of  golf 
clubs.  Finder  please  return,  for  Paul  is  broken  hearted. 

Patrolmen  Joseph  Kelly  and  Joseph  Katz,  the  Radio  Whispering 
Twins  of  the  19th  Precinct,  pass  up  no  one  they  suspect  may  be 
wrong.  At  about  3 A.  M.,  on  First  Avenue  recently,  the  boys  stopped 
a car,  made  the  occupant  step  out  and  gave  him  and  the  automobile  a 
close  look  over.  Were  their  faces  red  when  the  gentleman  identified 
himself  as  a former  Judge?  Did  this  phase  the  Radio  Boys?  It  did 
not!  They  still  look  close  for  the  wrong  ones. 

Patrolman  Richard  Smith  is  burning  up  Long  Island  Sound  with 
his  speedboat.  He  did  three  knots  an  hour  with  it  last  time  out! 

Patrolman  Barney  Harrington  enters  the  list  of  proud  daddies  of 
the  19th  Precinct.  Mrs.  Harrington  recently  gave  birth  to  their  first, 
and  thereby  made  Barney  an  eligible.  Congratulations,  Barney! 

Patrolman  Richard  Holland,  the  10th  Squad  Adonis,  smokes  those 
Italian  stogies  and  the  boys  are  frantically  hollering  for  help! 

Patrolman  James  Haley,  the  pistol  expert  of  the  17th  Precinct,  has 
been  having  stomach  trouble  of  late.  Lieutenant  Frank  A.  Smith 
insists  it  was  caused  by  Frank  eating  the  lieutenant’s  rubber  soap 
dish,  as  Frank  started  complaining  the  day  after  it  was  missed! 

Patrolman  Nedobity  is  now  the  proud  daddy  of  a bouncing  baby 
boy.  Congratulations,  Baldy,  old  sock! 

Patrolman  Broderick  now  carries  a Flit  gun  as  part  of  his  equip- 
ment! He  wishes  to  be  ready  for  the  next  squirrel  that  mistakes  him 
for  a nut! 

Patrolman  Scratch  McCabe  now  sports  a permanent  life  preserver 
around  his  waistline! 

Lieutenant  “Uncle  Joe”  Ryan,  of  the  17th  Precinct,  is  an  authority 
on  landscape  gardening  and  makes  a specialty  of  rock  gardens.  The 
lieutenant  has  an  eye  to  the  future,  and  intends  to  make  this  his  avoca- 
tion upon  retirement.  The  boys  of  the  precinct,  knowing  this,  pre- 
sented him  with  a WATSON  DUMPER,  with  which  he  was  delighted. 
The  presentation  speech  was  made  by  his  colleague,  Lieutenant  Bill 
Ryan. 
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5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24 th  Pci.,  Pit.  Henry  Thiebaud  iOth  Pci.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

34 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Hoy 

Sergeant  Malone,  of  the  30th  Precinct,  is  taking  his  chemistry 
seriously.  He  is  now  experimenting  with  cocoanuts  and  will  report 
soon! 

Congratulations  to  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Carrol.  ‘‘It’s  a boy!” 

Sergeant  Dunn  has  red  wheels  on  his  baby  Lincoln  to  remind  him 
of  pink  ladies! 

The  precinct  as  a whole  prefers  blondes,  brunettes  and  auburns. 
Ask  Larry,  he  knows! 

Who  was  that  big-hearted  cop  that  invited  Blenk  and  Paulson  on  a 
fishing  trip  in  a tub  that  wouldn’t  go? 

Two  cops  land  not  rookies,  either*  reported  for  work  on  their 
day  off  recently.  What  was  it,  the  heat,  Mr.  Finneran  and  Mr. 
Sullivan  ? 

Sergeant  Finnigan  has  returned  from  his  vacation  up  in  Maine  and 
wishes  to  report  that  all  his  four  fenders  are  intact! 

Patrolman  Malone  has  had  a little  trouble  with  his  stomach  since 
his  return  from  vacation.  But  don’t  worry,  boys,  it  will  be  0.  K. 
when  his  vacation  is  over! 

Since  Sergeant  Golden  became  a taxpayer  the  high  cost  of  paint  is 
his  principal  topic  of  conversation! 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  Neilan,  who  is  rounding  out  his 
fortieth  year  and  who  during  his  vacation  keeps  a trim  figure  by 
keeping  the  grass  short! 

He  just  returned  from  Mexico;  now  he  is  off  to  Connecticut.  We 
wonder  why? 

Patrolman  Bateman  has  been  studying  road  maps  seriously.  He 
doesn’t  wish  to  get  lost  on  his  vacation  to  Hoboken! 

Patrolman  Jones  is  whipping  his  legs  into  shape  for  handball. 
Well,  I’m  ready  for  you! 

Patrolman  Reilly  must  be  in  the  chips.  He’s  smoking  nickel  cigars! 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32c/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 

Sergeant  Francis  Miele,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  put  an  end  to  the 
purse-grabbing  racket  in  the  precinct.  There  were  numerous  com- 
plaints from  women  autoists  of  a man  snatching  their  bags  when  they 
stopped  for  the  traffic  signal.  The  daily  papers  gave  the  sergeant 
quite  a writeup  for  the  arrest  and  he  deserved  it. 

NEWS  FROM  THE  ROCKAWAY  FRONT  DURING  THE  RECENT 

STORMS 

Eddie  Smith  was  marooned  at  his  sector  and  had  to  charter  a flivver 
to  get  to  the  station. . .Jim  Tolan  got  stuck  at  a “COLRT  PARTY” 
and  just  couldn’t  leave  until  the  beer  ran  out... Bill  Miller  lost  his 
bearings  and  headed  for  Far  Rockaway. . .Johnny  Oliver  held  a corned 
beef  and  cabbage  party  in  his  dugout,  but  not  wishing  to  bring  any 
of  the  gang  out  in  such  terrible  weather  did  the  honors  himself. 
Three  cheers  for  John... Mike  Hamilton,  at  the  Hamilton  Beach 
sector,  used  a rowboat  to  navigate  around  the  kitchen! 

THE  STORK  DEPARTMENT  REPORTS... A girl  at  the  Bill 
Fanchers. . .Johnny  Staneck’s  wife  duplicated  the  order...  John 
Parker’s  wife  had  to  be  different  and  made  it  a boy. . .Congratulations 
from  the  boys.  More  to  come,  we  hear,  so  look  for  the  next  issue. 

Patrolmen  “Irv”  Bloom  and  Charlie  Paola  forgot  to  wash  their 
upper  lips  or  somethin’! 

Patrolman  Bill  Martin  was  telling  ye  scribe  about  the  fish  he  got. 
Listen,  fella,  what  was  that  Fulton  Fish  Market  card  doing  in  your 
hand?  You  can’t  get  away  with  it.  Bill. 

BASEBALL  SCORES 

Fourth  Squad  vs.  Fifth  Squad;  the  Fifths  won.  39-19:  the  Fourths 
quit  in  the  7th.  Couldn’t  take  it... Third  Squad  vs.  Fourth  Squad, 
score  20-19  in  favor  of  the  Foursomes. . .Strakosch  deserted  the  Fourth 
Squad  boys  to  pitch  for  the  losers.  What  a reception  he  got!!!... 
“Bas”  Humanitzki  had  the  boys  swinging  like  a gate  at  his  “snow- 
ball.”...  Perril  la  caught  for  the  Fourth  Squad. . .Kowalinski  caught  for 
the  Third  Squad,  but  was  knocked  out  and  had  to  be  replaced  by 
Jones.  A nice,  gentle  game! 


HITS  AND  BITS  FROM  25TH  PRECINCT 

Babe  Barrisford  lost  TEN  POUNDS!  Finder  please  return.  (.The 
Babe  is  taking  up  toe  dancing!!) 

The  boys  are  anxious  to  know  WHO  is  having  his  eyebrows 
tweezed? 

ALSO — Who’s  hair  is  being  henna-shampooed  and  WHY? 

Johnny  Maire  marched  sadly  down  the  long  aisle  recently!  Who 
is  she,  John,  and  why  the  SECRET? 

Johnny  Tutt  invited  the  boys  over  to  his  house  the  other  night  for 
an  old-fashioned  wake.  His  champ  pedigreed  fox  terrier  had  died,  and 
a good  B Stew  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

How  that  windy  FOURTH  SQUAD  can  talk  baseball!  Their  record 
to  date  is  amazing:  GAMES  PLAYED.  0;  GAMES  WON,  0;  GAMES 
LOST,  0;  PERCENTAGE,  000! 

The  25th  Precinct  baseball  team  claims  the  championship  of  Man- 
hattan, Bronx,  Queens,  Brooklyn,  Richmond,  and  Central  Islip.  What 
say,  chillun? 

Our  hearts  go  out  sincerely  to  Tom  Callan.  His  wife  presented 
him  with  a beautiful  baby  girl  last  month,  but  his  joy  was  turned  into 
sorrow  some  two  weeks  later  by  the  untimely  passing  of  his  devoted 
dad.  Cheer  up,  Tom,  it  was  God’s  will. 

Johnny  Kenna,  our  Captain  at  the  28th  Precinct,  sure  is  cleaning 
up  Harlem.  Conditions  that  made  this  locality  a rendezvous  for  thrill 
hunters  are  a thing  of  the  past.  The  sight  of  a police  uniform  at 
present  is  magical.  The  colored  folks  hereabouts  call  the  skipper 
“T.  N.  T.” 

Sarah  Bahr,  the  beautiful  policewoman,  combines  good  looks  with 
a culinary  art  unsurpassed.  The  way  this  lady  cooks  steak  has  made 
the  weight  department  among  the  lieutenants  show  a noticeable  in- 
crease. They  claim  they  are  willing  to  sacrifice  a little  waistline  for 
the  so  succulent  morsels  that  come  from  Sarah’s  little  Sterno. 

Lieutenant  Toohey,  our  own  Dapper  Dan,  recommends  that  the 
Long  Island  R.  R.  be  discontinued  forthwith;  then  the  Regular  106 
men  will  move  back  to  Manhattan. 

Sergeant  Tommy  Enright,  just  back  from  the  Police  Camp,  recom- 
mends the  camp  highly  as  the  only  place  for  a policeman  to  spend  his 
vacation.  He  raves  about  the  eats  and  the  clear  mountain  air.  The 
place  must  be  good  if  it  gets  Tommy’s  O.  K. 

Paul  Patinka,  the  heavy  bass  of  the  Glee  Club,  went  to  the  armory 
recently  for  revolver  practice.  After  qualifying,  and  upon  leaving  the 
armory,  Paul  found  a twenty-dollar  bill.  The  honest  cop  went  back 
into  the  armory  and  did  not  leave  until  he  had  found  the  loser  and 
returned  the  money  to  him.  This  is  one  of  the  acts  that  earned  for  us 
the  honorable  name  of  “The  Finest.” 

Gas  Monaghan  is  taking  up  shadow  boxing.  He  says  it  keeps  a man 
in  trim!  Yes,  Jimmy,  my  boy,  you'll  need  to  be  fast  and  nimble 
when  Johnny  travels,  for  he  is  certainly  a fast  worker! 

Joe  Ferry1  thinks  helmets  are  a waste  of  money,  for  a hat  is  no 
good  on  his  noggin! 

Charley  Meyer  took  the  bunch  up  to  his  favorite  swimming  resort, 
“Crummy  Beach,”  but.  like  the  Bowery,  they’ll  never  go  there  any 
more.  Someone  swiped  their  clothes! 

The  hearts  of  the  single  cops  at  the  28th  Precinct  are  all  atwitter, 
but  their  twittering  is  in  vain.  Patrolwoman  Baum,  the  dashing 
brunette  and  cause  of  the  commoation  says,  “Nay,  Nay,  Pauline,”  and 
leaves  them  all  still  atwittering! 

Since  Captain  Brisbane  of  the  ball  team  sprung  a Charley  Horse 
the  team  has  taken  a flop.  Bris  says  that  cops  won’t  take  orders  from 
other  cops,  so  that’s  that! 

Patrolman  Eddie  Jackson,  of  the  32d  Precinct,  shot  it  out  with  a 
thug  who  had  held  up  a cigar  store  and  shot  the  manager.  Eddie 
came  out  head  man.  Nice  work.  Eddie.  We  congratulate  you. 

Our  new  reporter,  Carl  Jordan,  has  quite  a reputation  as  a scribe, 
and  we  are  glad  to  have  him  represent  Spring  3100  as  the  official 
reporter  of  his  precinct. 

The  Wandering  Boys’  Social  Club  of  the  32d  Precinct  would  like 
to  play  the  Ritz  Club  of  Brooklyn  anything  from  marbles  to  poker! 

What  sergeant  went  for  a swim  in  someone  else’s  car  on  his  day 
off,  and  had  the  car  loaded  to  the  brim  when  he  passed  Patrolman 
Benton  on  Second  Avenue?  Ask  Sergeant  Kline,  perhaps  HE  knows! 

It  looks  like  Jimmie  Mathews  has  succeeded  to  the  crown  of  best- 
dressed  man  of  the  precinct  since  we  lost  Sherman,  Benton.  Knowles 
and  Seward. 
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Detective  Webber,  of  the  32d  Squad,  remarks  that  matrimonial 
troubles  would  not  start  so  soon  if  people  stayed  single  longer. 
Detective  Brown  then  comes  along  with  ‘‘no  matter  how  high  a man 
climbs  in  this  world  his  wife  usually  calls  him  down!” 

Miss  May  Taylor,  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  says  she  knows 
of  an  optimistic  old  maid  at  a nearby  summer  resort  who  looks  under 
her  hammock  regularly! 

Lieutenant  Hughes  says  that  good  will  is  the  mightiest  practical 
force  in  the  universe. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42 il  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Contvay  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J . Burns 

The  7th  Division  office  lost  the  services  of  Patrolman  John  Berger, 
our  chauffeur,  due  to  an  automobile  accident.  We  extend  our 
sympathy  and  hope  he  will  again  be  his  competent  self  at  the  wheel 
and  at  the  typewriter  before  many  moons  have  passed — and  a certain 
“sweet  young  thing”  heartily  wishes  the  same. 

Patrolman  Frank  Lahn,  our  U.  F.  45  expert,  returned  from  vacation 
at  his  Long  Island  farm  with  a coat  of  tan  and  a new  pipe.  He  claims 
he  lost  15  pounds,  but  there  does  not  seem  to  be  any  deflation  in  the 
pig’s  knuckle  and  sauerkraut  department! 

Everything  was  quiet  in  the  40th  Precinct  on  the  30th  inst.  until  a 
small  colored  boy  came  in  and  asked  Lieutenant  Quinlan  for  a ticket 
for  the  boys’  ball  game,  saying,  “Uncle  Jim,  please  give  me  a ticket  for 
the  ball  game?” 

We  often  wondered  why  “Yama  Yama”  Keane  does  not  like  candy! 
We  found  out  why  the  other  day  from  the  patrol  wagon  operator. 

Bill  Cruger  has  taken  to  mud  baths.  He  had  one  on  his  vacation 
when  he  missed  the  dock  while  attempting  to  land! 

After  playing  hookey  from  “Dan  Cupid”  for  a good  many  years 
Patrolman  Fitzgerald  has  finally  succumbed  to  the  charms  of  a fair 
lady  and  taken  the  fatal  leap.  “Good  luck,  Leo,  may  all  your  troubles 
come  in  pairs!” 

Detective  Thomas  Sheehan  is  a very  good  bookkeeper.  He  keeps 
every  book  he  gets  his  hands  on.  Even  telephone  books! 

When  someone  on  Willis  Avenue  asked  Patrolman  Jake  Bach  why 
he  did  not  take  advantage  of  the  coatless  days,  Jake  said  he  did  not 
have  a shirt  to  his  back  and  proved  it  by  displaying  his  blue  bib, 
bought  at  the  suggestion  of  Sergeant  Schubert,  formerly  of  this  com- 
mand! 

When  a volunteer  was  asked  for  a blood  transfusion  for  a Patrol- 
man’s wife.  Patrolman  Barney  Cunniffe  was  the  first  to  step  forward, 
and  as  he  was  the  type  needed,  he  was  used.  The  Patrolman’s  wife  is 
now  on  the  road  to  recovery,  thanks  to  the  best  blood  in  the  command. 

Patrolman  T.  Kane,  while  on  vacation  in  the  wilds  of  White  Lake, 
became  lost  and  cried  so  loud  that  the  “Mountain  Lakes  Patrol”  heard 
him  and  brought  him  back  to  civilization.  When  found,  Tom  had  a 
canoe  paddle,  but  no  canoe! 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  publish  this  item:  “An  old  estab- 

lished bachelor,”  Joseph  Bluver  has  decided  to  take  the  fatal  leap  and 
will  be  married  in  October.  Joe  told  the  boys  on  the  squad  that  if 
they  wanted  to  give  him  a present  to  make  it  an  electric  vacuum 
cleaner.  An  “Electrolux”  preferred! 

Sergeant  Burns  states  that  climbing  the  hills  in  Highbridge  has 
reduced  his  weight  twenty  pounds  and  added  ten  years  to  his  life! 

Patrolman  La  Bousierre  has  just  returned  from  the  Chicago  exposi- 
tion, and  while  there  paid  a visit  to  the  French  Building.  He  was 
very  glad  to  meet  so  many  of  his  countrymen  and  to  converse  in  his 
native  tongue. 

The  members  of  the  44th  Precinct  are  very  sorry  to  see  the  chances 
of  the  “Yankees”  winning  the  pennant  grow  so  slim,  but  feel  consoled 
in  the  thought  they  will  not  have  to  work  at  the  World  Series. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  47 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet..  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  5'2d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Patrolman  Fatso  White  and  his  intended,  Imogene,  were  apartment 
hunting  in  the  vicinity  of  Rowland  Street  and  Frisby  Avenue.  They 
can  do  with  one  room  less  now  as  Fatso  has  lost  his  Bay  Window. 
Knockwurst  Weidanz,  our  demon  shortstop  at  the  43d  Precinct,  wised 
Fatso  up  on  the  art  of  crockery  ducking,  a pastime  much  the  vogue 
after  the  honeymoon  is  over.  This  boy  Weidanz  should  know.  He 
didn’t  get  those  scars  playing  ball ! 


Patrolman  Arms  rode  a mule  at  the  American  Legion  Convention 
in  Binghamton,  and  the  boys  at  the  precinct  have  been  riding  Armsy 
ever  since. 

Patrolman  English,  our  former  medicine  man,  is  about  to  retire  and 
go  back  to  his  wigwam.  He  has  the  ears  on  the  boys  in  the  back 
room  bent  with  his  Indian  lingo.  UGH!  UGH! 

Patrolman  Ben  Hallett  is  much  satisfied  with  his  recent  dip  into 
the  sea  of  matrimony.  He  says  it  should  have  happened  years  ago! 

Patrolman  Haeser,  the  proud  father  of  twins,  wishes  the  appoint- 
ment to  higher  grades  would  hurry  along.  He  certainly  needs  it  now! 
Good  luck,  Joe. 

Patrolman  Appollo  La  Rosa  is  about  to  take  dive  number  two  into 
the  sea  of  matrimony.  It  must  be  the  air  up  here! 

Sergeant  Sheppard,  just  back  from  his  vacation,  says  the  guy  who 
wrote  that  popular  song,  “Stormy  Weather,”  must  have  been  with  him. 

On  August  14th  the  47th  Precinct  baseball  team,  managed  by 
Patrolman  Herman  Dohrman,  defeated  the  41st  Precinct  team  by  a 
score  of  13  to  10. 

The  pitching  of  Patrolman  Heapes  and  the  hitting  of  Patrolmen 
Coyne  and  Callahan  featured,  each  getting  a home  run. 

On  August  29th  the  47th  Precinct  team  trimmed  the  42d  Precinct 
team,  6 to  5,  which  team  was  conceded  to  be  the  champions  of  the 
Bronx,  led  by  Sergeant  Tracy.  The  game  was  played  with  the  Sun, 
Moon,  Stars  and  the  street  lights  furnishing  illumination.  Patrolman 
Heapes’  hurling  again  featured,  striking  out  14  batters  to!  the  dis- 
couragement of  Sergeant  Tracy,  who  himself  whiffed  three  times.  The 
sergeant  thought  it  was  nigh  time  for  a cross  examination  and  he 
walked  to  the  pitcher’s  mound.  The  conversation  follows: 

Sergeant  Tracy:  “Are  you  a cop?” 

Patrolman  Heapes:  “I  hope  so.” 

Sergeant  Tracy:  “How  long?” 

Patrolman  Heapes:  “Two  years.” 

Sergeant  Tracy:  “What’s  a U.  F.  6?” 

Patrolman  Heapes:  “An  aided  card.  After  the  game  I’ll  make  out 

nine  (9)  for  the  42d  Precinct  team,  because  I think  they  are  all  sick!” 
The  47th  Precinct  was  well  represented  by  the  fair  sex  as  well  as 
the  boys  from  the  house.  A few  notables  were:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  French, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Byrne,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lampe,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Skippy  Dun- 
nigan  and  kids,  and  the  intended  Mrs.  Heapes,  and  not  forgetting  our 
old  pals  and  cheer  leaders,  Donald  Keppie  and  John  Ryan. 


Line  Up 

How  I hit  ’em 

S.  S. 

On  the  nose 

L.  F. 

Skippy  

C.  F. 

Fillem  up  

C. 

Tootsie  

3d  B. 

Legs  

R.  F. 

Lefty  

1st  B. 

Sparky  

McKenna  

2d  B. 

U.  F.  6 

P. 

Chuck  

Slim  

Knickers  

Milde  

Patrolman  Cunningham,  the  original  man  with  the  smile,  is  home 
again  from  his  vacation,  spent  in  Canada,  during  which  time  he  tried 
unsuccessfully  to  drink  Canada  Dry! 

Padlock  proceedings  are  instituted  each  evening  by  Patrolman 
Koop,  who  never  forgets  to  padlock  the  icebox  before  leaving  home. 

Patrolman  Brennan’s  idea  of  free  wheeling  is  to  borrow  someone’s 
auto  and  go  touring  the  country! 

Sergeant  Higginson  stated  that  the  new  Concourse  subway  is  cor- 
rectly named  when  it  is  known  as  the  Independent  System ! 

The  recent  heavy  rain  ruined  the  summer  estate  of  Patrolman 
McCarthy,  at  or  near  Orchard  Beach.  Everyone  left  except  the 
Indians,  and  all  the  traffic  stanchions  have  been  replaced  by  Light 
Houses! 

Patrolman  Thomas  Mackin  came  into  the  department  as  an  experi- 
enced Peace  Officer.  He  was  formerly  the  Chief  of  Police  on  a Thom 
Thum  Golf  Course,  during  which  career  he  made  many1  important 
arrests! 
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Patrolman  John  Philip  “Around  the  World”  Cruise  has  his  Poison 
Ivy  Squad  working  overtime,  and  he  recently  had  a very  good  offer 
from  the  Sergeants’  Promotion  League.  Perhaps  he  will  soon  be 
seen  planting  the  weed  near  certain  station  houses! 

Patrolman  Eddie  Egenberger,  the  Silent  One,  won  one  hundred 
and  sixty-eight  dollars  pitching  pennies,  and  on  his  way  home  was 
almost  arrested  for  giving  away  five-dollar  bills! 

Patrolman  Ross  is  much  opposed  to  the  new  type  of  “Africa 
Speaks”  cork  helmet.  I suppose  John  knows  that  it  would  be  a hard 
job  to  put  a cork  helmet  over  a cork  head! 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

We  wish  to  congratulate  Sergeant  Turley  on  the  fine  showing  made 
by  the  123d  Precinct  ball  team  this  season.  The  Sarge  is  swamped 
with  mail  from  teams  clamoring  for  a chance  at  our  scalp. 

Four  of  the  boys  entered  an  amateur  contest  as  a quartet  in  a 
local  theatre  and  proved  they  are  just  four  good  cops.  Ambition, 
though,  is  a funny  thing!  Patrolmen  Irons,  Geisler,  Dusold  and 
Brennan  are  still  practicing  for  future  engagements.  And  by  the  way, 
Dusold  learned  to  sing  in  a radio  car! 

Patrolman  Spagnola’s  memory  is  improving.  He  brought  back  the 
coffee  the  other  day  and  only  forgot  the  sandwiches! 

Patrolmen  Tremer  and  Flanagan  are  practicing  to  be  detectives  by 
looking  for  lost  golf  balls! 

Patrolman  Boeschell,  for  reasons  best  known  to  himself,  has  re- 
quested the  neighbors  to  stop  growing  tomatoes! 

Patrolman  Crovo  recently  did  the  strong-arm  stunt.  Happening  to 
break  the  jack.  Joe  raised  the  car  with  his  brawny  biceps,  while  his 
assistant,  A1  Schardt,  changed  the  rear  tire! 

George  Ackerman  is  busy  forming  a bowling  team,  and  we  also 
expect  to  have  a basketball  team  on  the  court  this  year.  So  let  us 
hear  from  the  other  precincts. 

The  123d  ball  team,  by  the  wray,  ended  a successful  season  wTith 
15  games  won,  7 lost  and  1 game  tied.  The  grand  finale  was  a clam 
bake  at  St.  Mary’s  Field,  attended  by  over  250  enthusiastic  fans  and 
ballplayers.  This  was  one  grand  time,  and  “Vus  you  dere,  Sharlee, 
mit  dot  dri  plus  swi?” 


10th  Division 

60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp 
62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante 

:0th  Pet.,  Ptl. 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

64 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  ff'alter  J . Laurie 
66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 
68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 
Inthony  P.  Mellica 


The  60th  Precinct  team  has  an  enviable  record  on  the  diamond  this 
season,  with  a record  of  winning  11  games  out  of  12.  They  are,  how- 
ever, anxious  to  cross  bats  with  teams  in  other  boroughs  who  are  still 
in  the  field.  The  games  may  be  played  either  at  home  or  abroad. 
Patrolman  James  Teehan  is  the  man  to  get  in  touch  with. 

Our  Patrol  Wagon  Operators,  Charles  Stone  and  Dan  Eginton,  have 
heard  the  call  of  our  President  and  are  now  active  members  of  the 
NRA.  So  drop  in  any  time,  boys,  and  enjoy  some  “Coffee  And”  on 
these  two  philanthropists.  Patrolman  Merritt  Brown,  we  hear,  is  also 
giving  the  code  much  thought,  and  we  expect  to  hear  him  say  any  day 
now,  “Come  on,  fellows,  the  buns  are  on  me!” 

Patrolman  Charles  Stone  is  going  again  to  the  sunny  shores  of 
Havana  for  his  vacation.  It’s  a mystery  to  us  how  Charley  has  been 
going  South  on  his  vacation  for  the  past  five  years,  but  we  always 
receive  his  postals  from  Saranac  Lake! 

Sergeant  Jesse  Upham  is  back  from  his  vacation,  so  business  must 
cease  while  we  all  listen  to  the  deeds  and  accomplishments  of  Jess’s 
indomitable  petrol  wagon.  We  don’t  like  to  disagree  with  the  Serg, 
but  that  load  of  iron  of  his  couldn’t  climb  the  curb,  let  alone  the 
mountains  he  talks  of  riding  serenely  over! 

Patrolman  Charles  Wallace  will  soon  trip  down  the  aisle  with  that 
beauty  from  the  R.  K.  O.  circuit.  All  the  particulars  will  appear  in 
the  next  issue  of  Spring  3100.  Congratulations,  Charlie,  some  girls 
have  all  the  luck! 

Patrolman  Jake  Berendt,  in  training  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  sends  his 
regards  to  Mike  Palladino,  doing  road  work  on  the  boardwalk  at 
Coney  Island.  It  is  nice  of  Jake  to  show  such  a friendly  gesture,  for 
these  boys  will  soon  have  it  out  in  the  back  room  of  the  60th  Precinct, 
to  determine  for  all  time  who  is  the  better  Attendant.  They  may  use 
either  mop,  broom  or  boxing  gloves.  Tickets  now  on  sale. 


This  guy  Abe  Corn,  pinch  hitting  as  Attendant,  must  have  had  some 
previous  experience.  He  swings  a mop  like  a veteran!  What  did  you 
do,  Abe,  before  becoming  a patrolman? 

The  62d  Precinct  ball  team  ended  a very  successful  season  and  the 
boys  are  sorry  to  see  the  summer  go.  Their  record  for  1933  was  15 
games  won  and  7 lost.  But  the  game  that  tickled  their  innards  most 
was  a well-earned  win  over  their  old  rivals,  the  64th  Precinct. 

Patrolmen  Eddington  and  Veitch  are  raring  to  meet  all  comers  on 
the  tennis  courts.  These  boys  must  be  good;  they  both  wear  tennis 
shoes! 

Patrolmen  Bogan  and  Ledwith  have  had  to  step  aside  to  the  new 
Beau  Brummel  and  fashion  plate  of  the  precinct.  Patrolman  Tozzi! 

Patrolman  Leffler  is  trying  hard  to  leave  those  few  extra  pounds  in 
the  steam  room  at  a Turkish  bath! 

The  roses  should  bloom  in  profusion  next  June  at  the  De  Biase 
ranch.  The  boy  has  been  hauling  home  plenty  of  fertilizer! 

When  the  boys  get  a new  summons  book.  Sergeant  Dennehy  heaves 
a hearty  laugh! 

Sergeant  Hicks  remarks  that  Sergeant  Hickson,  the  military  master, 
learned  all  he  knows  from  Sergeant  Devine,  a Captain  in  the  Army 
Reserve  Corps. 

The  62d  Precinct  basketball  team  will  put  a crackerjack  Five  on 
the  floor  this  season.  Among  the  basketeers  are  Grogan,  Murray, 
Iadarola,  Caputi,  Tranfa,  Mintern,  Madden,  Spinelli  and  Abe  Marker, 
the  Captain. 

While  Captain  Boyle  is  on  his  vacation  enjoying  himself,  Lieu- 
tenant Gallagher  has  taken  over  the  worries  as  Acting  Captain  of 
the  62d. 

Since  Patrolman  Schmitt  realized  he  is  about  to  become  a daddy, 
his  buddy,  Charley  Busch,  has  a tough  time  holding  him  down. 
Schmitty  has  started  rehearsing  for  the  christening  already! 

The  9th  Squad  honored  Patrolmen  Hamilton  and  Branagan  on  the 
completion  of  their  20  years  in  the  Police  Department. 

Patrolman  Spetzer  wants  to  know  when  Tozzi  and  Ferrer  are  going 
to  buy  some  Copenhagen  products! 

The  64th  Precinct  ball  team,  under  the  capable  management  of 
Sergeant  Williamson,  has  compiled  an  enviable  record  with  24  won 
and  4 lost.  The  twirling  of  Patrolmen  Petraska  and  Creange,  aug- 
mented by  the  fine  backstopping  of  Hanson  and  the  sensational  field- 
ing and  batting  of  their  spark  plug.  Patrolman  Fitzpatrick,  did  the 
trick.  Sergeant  Whitney  should  give  this  last-mentioned  boy  a good 
look  over.  He  has  what  it  takes  to  make  the  Department  Team. 

THESE  SIGHTS  WOULD  BE  ODD  INDEED  AT  THE  64TH 

PRECINCT: 

Lieutenant  Seiss  in  an  endurance  contest  making  out  U.  F.  6 cards! 

Sergeant  Holland  strumming  a uke,  with  Sergeants  Dawson  and 
Scully  singing  love  songs! 

Patrolman  John  Murphy  buying  coffee. . .Santinello  eating  corned 
beef  and  cabbage. . .Hinton  getting  into  a size  7 shoe... Rowan  not 
crying. . .Jamison  without  his  coffee. 

In  the  retirement  of  Lieutenant  Downey  the  Police  Department 
lost  a fine  character,  and  the  men  of  the  64th  wish  him  health  and 
happiness. 

Detective  Louie  White,  of  the  66th  Squad,  bussed  all  the  way  to 
Hollywood,  then  hitch-hiked  back,  reducing  to  a mere  256  pounds. 
Too  bad  M.  G.  M.  wouldn’t  give  you  a contract,  Louie! 

Patrolman  A1  Rich  spent  a pleasant  vacation  hiking.  He  did  3,693 
miles  around  the  bedroom  with  the  new  heir  to  the  Rich  millions! 

The  reporter  recently  returned  from  a swell  hunting  trip.  Some 
say  he  went  for  DEERS.  Others  say  he  went  for  DEARS! 

Steve  Hennessey  became  lost  on  a trip  to  Bear  Mountain.  He  got 
detoured  and  landed  in  Phillie,  then  got  lost  again  and  landed  in 
Washington.  You  should  carry  a compass,  Steve! 

Detective  Summa  and  Sergeant  Gerstenfeld  enjoy  looking  at  pic- 
tures of  Royalty.  You  know,  Kings,  Queens,  Jacks,  etc.! 

First  Detective  Dardis  squawked  about  working  nights;  now  he 
makes  a yelp  for  having  to  get  up  in  the  morning.  What  do  you 
want,  BOO  BOO? 

I still  refuse  to  mention  the  names  of  Selig  or  Moriarity  in  this 
column. 
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Patrolman  Tiny  De  Guiseppe  had  a swell  time  at  South  Westlo, 
N.  Y.  He  was  on  a FRESH  vegetable  diet,  but  wonders  where  the 
farmer  got  all  the  empty  vegetable  cans  he  found  behind  the  barn! 

Detective  Jigger  Moran  vacationed  at  LOOK  OUT  Mountain, 
Prospect  Park,  pushing  a 15-pound  baby  around  in  a wheelbarrow! 

During  the  past  month  two  members  of  the  Parkville  command 
had  experiences  a repetition  of  which  they  can  do  without  for  the 
remainder  of  their  time  in  the  job.  Patrolman  Edward  Kelly  had  the 
occupants  of  a sedan  bearing  the  license  number  5K  7105  N.  Y.  fire 
eight  shots  at  him.  Luckily  the  officer  was  not  hit,  and  unfortunately 
the  culprits  were  not  apprehended.  The  other  was  Patrolman  George 
Ruof,  who  experienced  an  encounter  with  a desperate  criminal  who 
tried  his  best  to  knife  the  officer.  With  the  able  assistance  of  Patrol- 
man Harry  Tivnan,  this  bandit  was  subdued,  but  not  until  after  they 
had  shot  him. 

Patrolmen  Kabelka  and  Schlicting,  of  radio  car  656,  brought  in 
three  men  for  grand  larceny.  Patrolmen  Mollica  and  Jankowsky,  of 
radio  car  657,  brought  in  three  more  crooks  for  burglary.  Patrick 
Creegan  topped  these  boys  by  bringing  in  four  men  for  burglary,  all 
by  his  lonesome;  and  last,  but  not  least,  Notorious  Nick  Berry  brought 
in  a slicker  who  had  been  trying  to  cash  a one-hundred-dollar  counter- 
feit note.  This  bird  had  a long  record  for  just  this  business.  We 
didn’t  do  bad  at  all  at  the  70th  Precinct. 

The  members  of  the  70th  Precinct  extend  their  congratulations  to 
our  Captain,  Oscar  Himmel,  on  his  60th  birthday. 

We  also  wish  to  thank  Lieutenant  Hess  for  remembering  us  on  his 
vacation.  Have  a good  time,  lieutenant. 

John  Cronin  and  Joseph  Gonzales  are  proud  possessors  of  brand 
new  commendation  bars  and  are  they  proud!  And  we  don’t  blame 
them.  Other  members  to  receive  Excellent  Police  Duty  were  Thomas 
Lawrence,  James  Cameron,  Salvatore  Argano  and  Joe  Gonzales. 

Should  anyone  wonder  why  Bob  Lee,  A1  Pitts,  Tom  Noon  and  Joe 
Kabelka  inquire  as  to  where  they  can  buy  feathers,  their  wondering 
will  cease  when  they  find  Cliff  Graham ! 

The  big  debate  in  the  3d  Squad  is  “Who  has  the  biggest  pair  of 
puppies?”  Gambino  just  sticks  out  his  chest  and  wonders  why  all  the 
argument! 

The  members  of  the  70th  Precinct  wish  to  extend  their  sincerest 
sympathy  to  Edward  Reilly  and  members  of  his  family  in  their  hour 
of  bereavement. 


11th  Division 


Ptl.  George  Rand 


72d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox 
74 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins 
16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray 


18th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 
82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 
84 th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 


Hey,  Patrolman  Herman,  what’s  the  idea  of  you  sitting  in  that 
beauty  parlor  on  Ninth  Street,  getting  a manicure? 

Patrolmen  Wenzler  and  Kuentje  are  “stepping  off”  while  on  their 
vacation  and  the  boys  wish  them  lots  of  luck. 

While  Sergeant  Mathews  of  the  72d  Precinct  was  Acting  Lieutenant, 
he  was  right  at  home  at  the  job. 

Radio  car  665,  of  the  72d  Precinct,  made  a corking  week-end 
record  recently.  Sullivan  and  Barclie  arrested  two  men  after  they  had 
held  up  a store,  while  Kelly  and  Ericson  brought  in  three  men  wanted 
for  robbery. 

Lieutenant  Behan  is  so  pleased  with  the  showing  of  the  72d  Pre- 
cinct ball  team  that  he  is  considering  a football  team.  “Bring  on  that 
pigskin!” 

Patrolman  Ross  is  learning  to  cook,  so  he  can  play  safe  when  he 
gets  married! 

The  boys  paid  Patrolman  Barclie  a visit  at  the  hospital,  where  he 
is  laid  up  with  a bad  ankle.  We  look  forward  to  seeing  him  back 
with  us  real  soon. 

We  extend  our  sincere  and  deep  sympathy  to  the  family  of  the  late 
Patrolman  Lester  Pendleton,  of  the  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Packey  Ryan  reported  his  brother  Tom  missing  from 
home.  If  located  kindly  tell  him  to  go  to  29th  Street  and  Fourth 
Avenue,  Brooklyn,  as  Packey  is  waiting  there  for  him. 

Detective  Carl  Lawrence,  an  old  salt  during  the  war,  became  seasick 
while  riding  on  a ferryboat  to  Staten  Island. 

Patrolman  Rosario  Micciancio,  the  trombone  player  of  the  76th,  is 
again  on  speaking  terms  with  his  wife.  (HERE’S  HOPING  IT  LASTS 
A LONG  TIME!) 

Detective  John  McTernan:  “What  kind  of  fish  can  be  caught  in 

the  Gowanus  Canal?” 


Since  Patrolman  Briglio  left  for  his  vacation  there  is  room  in  the 
back  room  of  the  station  house  for  three  additional  patrolmen! 

Every  time  a fly  lights  on  the  head  of  Hypo  Heedles  he  thinks  it 
is  an  aeroplane  making  a landing! 

Patrolman  McAteer,  the  Silver  Fox  of  the  13th  Emergency  Squad, 
would  like  to  borrow  a rowboat  to  get  out  of  Queens  Village. 

Out  where  Patrolman  Hambrecht  lives  they  take  the  sidewalks  in 
at  9 P.  M. 
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13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

“0.  K.,  Boss.”  I had  the  car  simonized  while  you  were  away  on 
vacation.  Boss. 

Wonder  why  Jim  Farrell  is  so  chesty  these  days!  (Blessed  Event.) 

What  lieutenant  spent  a swell  vacation  in  St.  Louis,  building  a 
garage  in  Valley  Stream? 

When  the  Irish  and  Dutch  get  into  a clash  about  putting  gas  in  the 
Patrol  Wagon  Chariot,  ask  Schweyer,  he  knows. 

Hen  Braverman  is  now  taking  home  lessons  in  front  of  a mirror 
on  “PRESENT  BATONS.”  Ha!  Ha! 

Now  is  the  time  to  get  ready  for  the  hunting  season.  For  informa- 
tion on  how  to  train  hunting  dogs,  shoot  rabbits,  deer,  squirrels,  etc., 
come  over  to  the  77th  Precinct  and  get  an  earful  from  our  first  broom, 
“Happy  Roy.” 

Another  one  of  our  first  brooms  has  arrived  back  from  dear  old 
Erin,  and  is  he  telling  the  boys  about  it?  Listening  is  believing.  We 
can’t  forget  nickle-a-cup  Rock,  the  boy  from  the  Cross  Bay.  He  is 
studying  to  be  a signal  monitor  operator.  He  has  one  tin  ear,  a few 
marbles  in  his  mouth,  and  one  what  not.  (Ask  any  of  the  boys.) 

A certain  individual  from  Ozone  Park,  whose  name  reminds  you  of 
a breakfast  food,  and  who  has  a Department  of  Sanitation  Head- 
quarters on  his  post,  went  on  a vacation  lately,  and  appeared  on  pay 
day  all  dressed  in  white,  and  failed  to  return  suit  to  owner,  who  is  a 
street  cleaner  on  Utica  Avenue.  He  is  kindly  requested  to  return  suit 
in  the  near  future  as  the  owner  only  owns  one  other  suit,  and  that  is 
becoming  soiled.  Guess  who? 

Poor  Mitchell,  of  the  80th  Precinct,  is  taking  his  vacation  early 
this  year.  He  wants  to  solve  the  big  mystery  why  his  tomatoes  grew 
down  instead  of  up.  Suggestion;  Maybe  the  seeds  were  planted  up- 
side down.  (What  was  Mitchell  doing  at  7 P.  M.  the  day  that  Balbo 
arrived  in  Floyd  Bennett  Field?) 

Bill  Wood,  of  the  80th  Precinct,  has  been  seen  dashing  around  in 
a new  Buick;  he  also  has  been  studying  the  course  of  Wiley  Post 
around  the  world.  It  looks  like  we  bave  a new  genius  about  to  be 
born! 
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Our  old  timer,  Mariner  Ernst,  80th  Precinct,  is  not  going  to  be 
stranded  in  the  Great  South  Bay  on  a dark  night  again.  He  is  going 
down  with  Pop  Winters  to  Mastic  on  his  vacation  to  study  all  the 
land  and  bulkhead  lights  in  the  moonlight! 

Wimpy  John  Wegge,  when  starting  away  on  vacation,  invited  all 
the  boys  to  his  house  for  a duck  dinner,  Wimpy  stating,  ‘‘Bring  the 
duck  with  you!”  (Big-hearted  Wimpy.) 

The  perfume  twins,  Spellman  and  Fox,  are  leading  a wild  life. 
They  played  Coney  Island  one  night,  took  a whirl  on  the  carousel, 
fell  off  and  lost  their  perfume.  Can  be  located  any  time  by  getting 
to  the  windward  of  them! 

14th  Division  Lt.  William  M.  Kent 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhf elder 

&5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Wm.  Fritsch  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  Hasset 

87f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schicedel  94f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

Members  of  the  14th  Division  regret  the  recent  transfer  of  Lieu- 
tenant Peter  von  der  Schmidt  to  the  4th  Division.  His  ever-smiling 
countenance  and  cheerful  disposition  was  the  envy  of  all  and  a sure 
cure  for  the  blues.  To  say  he  will  be  missed  is  putting  it  mildly. 
We  all  join  in  wishing  him  the  best  of  luck  in  his  new  assignment, 
and  extend  a cordial  invitation  to  visit  the  14th  Division  at  any  time. 

Patrolman  McKenzie  has  been  trying  to  master  the  art  of  eating 
spaghetti,  hut  Patrolman  Russo  says  he  is  a hopeless  failure.  Sugges- 
tions are  in  order. 

Charley  Knapp  recently  demonstrated  a new  stunt  with  a stray 
dog.  He  placed  a collar  on  the  dog.  and  after  doing  so,  discovered  it 
was  a German  Horse  Collar.  The  dog  in  making  his  escape  evinced 
his  displeasure  by  trying  to  take  a piece  out  of  several  of  the  boys’ 
legs.  P.  S. — We  wonder  why  Charley  had  to  take  a shower  after  the 
fracas? 

Sergeant  Louie  Micaels  has  gone  in  for  handball,  resulting  in 
Lieutenant  Schmitt  turning  to  golf.  Now  the  mail  of  the  83d  Precinct 
is  flooded  with  circulars,  etc.,  advertising  golf  outfits.  0.  K.,  Henry, 
but  let’s  see  your  scorecard. 

Delegate  Bill  Plieniger  has  just  completed  a survey  of  the  New 
England  States.  Bill  is  getting  out  soon  and  hopes  to  open  a “Ham- 
burger” stand,  and  take  A1  Smith  along  as  bartender.  What  a team! 

Sergeant  Morgan,  endeavoring  to  discover  the  sudden  stoppage  of 
the  flow  of  water  at  his  home,  found  the  mystery  to  he  the  neighbor- 
hood hoys’  pranks.  He  fooled  them  by  removing  the  faucet  handles. 
Not  to  be  outdone,  the  boys  kinked  the  hose  with  the  desired  results. 
Now  Sergeant  Morgan  has  taken  a vow  to  get  revenge.  Here’s  w'ishing 
you  luck,  sergeant. 

Patrolman  David  Ostrofsky  wishes  to  see  his  name  decorate  the 
pages  of  “Sprinc  3100”  so  he  can  show  it  to  the  missus.  She  won’t 
believe  he  amounts  to  anything  until  his  name  appears  in  print.  So 
here  goes,  Davey. 

Patrolman  Robenson  is  sole  agent  for  a popular  brand  of  hair 
tonic.  Confidential  advice  and  demonstrations  cheerfully  given.  Why 
not  try  it  out  on  a few  of  the  boys  behind  the  rail? 

Patrolman  Harold  Quigley,  6th  Squad  (don’t  call  me  Harold,  call 
me  Leo),  has  decided  to  enter  upon  the  sea  of  matrimony.  The  event 
is  scheduled  to  take  place  some  time  in  November.  It  was  supposed 
to  be  a secret,  until  Harold,  Par — Don,  “Leo”  confided  in  Pork  Chops 
— well,  you  know  the  rest.  Now  that  the  secret  is  out,  Leo  extends 
a cordial  invitation  to  all  the  boys  and  their  miss-us.  A good  time 
will  be  had  by  all.  Look  at  this  lineup  for  talent:  The  famous 

Pollack  Band,  consisting  of  that  eminent  leader,  Walter  Brdey  (Rudy 
Yallee  the  second),  assisted  by  Bible  Back  Joe  Slevins,  Dooley  Zsdi. 
Lumber  Jack  Kautz  and  Herr  William  Pfau.  Also  solos  will  be 
rendered  by  that  celebrated  Hebrew  Quartette,  composed  of  the  cream 
of  Cantors  from  Brooklyn,  such  as  Cantors  Goldman,  Schwartz,  Zinn, 
Borman,  and  Rabbit  Morris  Goldstein  and  Glickhouse.  Ain’t  dat 
som-pen?  Let’s  go,  Harold;  excusa  pleeze,  “Leo.”  The  date  will  be 
set  later. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  Aucust  Burger 

lOOf/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edteard  Shreenan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T . Keenan  104f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J . Manners  105/7*  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulhacher 

IQbth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

That  certain  long-legged  bird  is  all  aflutter  trying  to  decide  between 
Patrolmen  Price  and  Bonanno’s  homes,  as  to  where  he  will  make  his 
first  landing! 

Tim  “Woof-Woof”  O’Connor  still  has  his  “hair  mattress.”. . .“Gong- 
Gong”  Homan  is  still  first  due  at  all  fires. 


Charles  "Little  Egypt  Westervelt,  erstwhile  manager  of  the  Rock- 
away  Beach  baseball  team,  will  challenge  any  other  team  in  the 
Department.  (Big  leagues  please  take  notice.) 

"Bedroom  Eyes”  Zipp,  when  last  seen  was  conscientiously  studying 
a Ford  Manual  with  Morris  the  bootblack. 

A1  Leary:  “Will  you  see  if  this  flivver  is  out  of  time?”. . .Jack 
Cleary  is  busy  composing  a new  ballad  entitled  “I  wanna  go  home.” 
...Jack  Delaney:  “Hello,  Pal.” 

George  Goldinger  claims  he  will  eat  more  killies  than  any  man  in  ] 
the  precinct  on  a fishing  trip... Bill  Moder  has  given  up  the  idea  of  ! 
making  bean  shooters. . .Patrick  “Skull”  McGowan  challenges  any  I 
man  in  the  Department  to  a lamp-lighting  contest. . .Eddie  Shreenan  is  I 
always  harping  for  P.  B.  A.  dues! 

Jimmy  Snyder  bought  a new  “mosquito  swatter”  for  his  new  home.  I 

“Whoopee”  Vehstedt  now  claims  that  he  “can  take  it”! 

Larry  O'Neil  still  boasts  he  can  play  ball  even  if  he  does  break  a 
leg  or  two... The  boys  are  glad  to  see  John  Faulkner  back  after  his  ■ 
recent  illness. . .Fred  Meyer  is  getting  a headache  studying  the  “R.  & 
R.’s  for  the  next  exam.! 

Will  someone  kindly  enlighten  Bill  Freely  on  whom  to  see  for  the 
nomination  of  “Mayor  of  Hammels?”. . .The  boys  were  all  very  sorry 
to  lose  Sergeant  Fahey,  and  they  wish  him  luck  and  success  in  his  new  1 
assignment ...  Lloyd  Clark,  new  chief  of  police  of  Riis  Park,  with  his  | 
good  man  Friday,  Tom  Myers,  the  boy  scout! 

It  looks  as  if  that  good  soldier’s  overseas  record  wasn’t  recognized 
when  Lieutenant  Dorgan  received  his  latest  assignment. 

I wonder  if  anybody  noticed  how  well  the  Attendants  are  looking 
these  days!  It  may  be  that  since  Senior  Attendant  Ray  has  been  aw'ay,  ] 
the  wrork  has  been  better  apportioned. 

A certain  patrolman  has  been  walking  around  with  his  chest  out 
these  days,  but  after  all  SCHWICKA’S  wife  is  the  one  who  deserves  ■ 
the  glory  for  that  big  boy. 

One  of  the  most  versatile  men  in  the  command  is  Walker  Valley 
CLANCEY ; one  day  assistent  attendant,  then  telephone  switchboard 
duty.  He’d  make  a tough  shoo-fly! 

The  big  wind  of  September  had  a certain  patrolman  worried,  as 
his  bungalow  has  been  in  the  bay  before.  How  he  was  praying  for 
those  spikes  to  hold!  Right,  Graham? 

Welcome  home.  Captain  Ditsch!  How  was  Europe?  The  hoys 
hope  you  had  a grand  time  and  are  glad  to  see  you  back  again...  I 
Here’s  wishing  Nicholas  Volpe  a happy  marriage;  he  certainly  can  take 
it...  Jimmy  McGrath  is  trying  to  get  the  radio  car  steady.  Maybe 
his  feet  bark... Jimmy  Connors,  the  Chinatown  kid,  will  represent  the 
103d  Precinct  in  the  hatchet-throwing  contest. 

A1  Whitenack,  the  “Can  you  spare  a dime”  kid  has  finally  accepted 
a nickel. . .Since  Eddie  Rodd  joined  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  he  is  in  perfect 
condition  for  all  tours... The  boys  of  the  103d  were  well  represented 
at  the  American  Legion  Convention  at  Binghamton.  Patrolman  Henry 
Ebert,  the  fire  chief,  was  seen  leading  the  parade,  and  all  were  out  of 
step  except  Henry  Steffens.  Sergeant  Byrne  was  among  the  lost 
battalion! 

Sergeant  A1  Hoffman  and  the  members  of  the  105th  Precinct  base-  I 
ball  team  are  all  smiles  over  the  defeat  they  handed  to  the  111th 
Precinct  recently.  Whenever  the  local  boys  “take”  Sergeant  Martini’s 
crew  they  feel  elated,  inasmuch  as  the  111th  is  supposed  to  be  good. 

It  remained  for  Paddy  Small,  of  the  105th,  to  hit  a well-placed  ball 
in  the  last  inning  to  score  the  winning  run,  which  made  the  score  54 
in  favor  of  the  Queens  Villagers. 

Patrolman  Ackerly,  the  genial  captain  of  the  team,  has  his  puppies  | 
in  good  shape  this  season,  and  is  open  for  hooking  games  with  other  • 
precincts. 

Grandpa  Gahan  is  spending  his  vacation  aboard  “Son”  Rinchey’s 
yacht  at  Point  Lookout. 

Rumor  that  Sergeant  McGuire  is  on  his  feet  again.  All  the  boys 
are  looking  forward  to  his  return  in  the  near  future. 

The  “Four  Horsemen,”  whose  names  look  so  well  together,  referring 
of  course  to  Paddy  SMALL,  Ed  LITTLE,  Charles  FINGER  and  Her- 
man MARK. 

Bill  OVALTINE  Stilwell.  since  taking  the  ovaltine  that  was  pre- 
scribed to  make  his  baby  sleep,  now  sleeps  so  well  that  he  doesn’t 
even  hear  the  baby  cry!  He  is  trying  to  sell  the  idea  to  Patrolman 
Schwal.  Bing  Crosby’s  only  rival:  Sergeant  “Deep  River”  Grealis. 

The  babies  of  the  106th  Precinct  are  still  holding  their  reputation 
in  the  baseball  line,  and  have  yet  to  lose  a game. 

They  want  to  be  considered  for  the  title  of  Queens  Champions, 
and  from  the  record  of  games  played  and  won,  they  deserve  to. 
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The  110th  team  that  was  named  to  play  the  111th  for  the  title,  was 
taken  over  by  the  106th  to  the  tune  of  18  to  12,  and  right  in  their  own 
back  yard. 

The  second  game  was  won  by  forfeit  when  the  110th  walked  off 
the  field  in  the  last  inning.  What  soreheads! 

The  103d  Precinct  played  a return  game  on  our  grounds  and  were 
sent  home  in  a barrel  by  a score  of  11  to  2. 

The  105th  invited  these  kids  out  to  their  place,  and  they  took  it  on 
the  chin  by  a score  of  9 to  5.  (Ed.  Note:  The  105th  has  already 

trimmed  the  111th  Precinct.) 

The  claim  for  the  Queens  championship  better  he  decided  by  the 
106th  vs.  any  team  in  Queens. 

Jimmy  Healy  is  on  the  market  for  shoes  that  are  well  broken  in. 
It  seems  the  old  dogs  are  going  bad  in  new  ones! 

Hasson  still  claims  there  is  no  better  cure  than  WATER.  It  does 
not  foam. 

Pabst  claims  that  the  Liberty  Bell  isn't  cracked.  He  is! 


16th  Division 

108//*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange 
109//*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn 
1 10/Zi  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

111 f/*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 
1 12//*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laicrence  J . McQuade 
114//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 


Cleanliness  is  next  to  Godliness.  If  that  is  true,  we  challenge  any 
precinct  in  the  Department  to  compare  with  the  orderliness  of  the 
108th  Precinct  station  house.  Recently  Patrolman  Lange,  only  12 
years  in  the  Department  and  weighing  320  pounds,  was  assigned  as 
acting  attendant.  His  present  weight  is  280  pounds.  Also,  Cleaners 
Mazzeo  and  O'Brien  have  thinned  out  to  almost  nothing,  due  to  the 
enormous  amount  of  elbow  grease  they  have  used  in  trying  to  make 
this  precinct  spotless.  Attendant  Prazak  and  half  pint  Brown  also  did 
their  share. 

We  have  just  heard  from  high  authority  (Bill  Quinn)  that  they 
have  elected  Dinny  Gannon  constable  of  Point  Lookout.  So  lookout 
at  Point  Lookout  for  Constable  Dinny. 

Well,  our  own  genial  Mike  Gennattassio  is  going  on  vacation  and 
he  says  he  is  going  to  paint  his  house.  Watch  the  hair  stroke,  Mike, 
also  signal  32. 

We  hope  that  Schmidt  will  not  get  nervous  when  he  promises 
to  love,  honor  and  oh-bay-be! 

Hey,  Silke,  next  time  try  the  ouija  board  on  the  roll  call.  Maybe 
you  will  get  it  right  then. 

Seen  at  the  Binghamton  Convention:  Detective  Joey  Burke,  also 

Scharlie.  Henry,  Schneider,  Smoll,  Kelly,  Amman,  Brambora,  all 
Legionaires  in  good  fettle. 

Who  said  Barbasol  Joe  Oates  needs  a shave?  Who  said  that? 
When  are  we  going  to  play  Lieutenant  Meehan’s  champs?  Say  when? 
What  a relief  to  doff  our  coats,  eh? 

The  112th  baseball  team  will  play  any  team  in  the  Department. 
Please  communicate  with  Managers  Condon,  Ward,  McKeefrey,  Mc- 
Quade, Farrell,  Geiger,  Smith,  Keevan,  Bettinger,  Brazil,  Abrahams 
or  Mascot  Sammon. 

Charlie  Loreth:  “When  I drove  the  Lake  Huntington  bus,  it  was 
always  on  time.” 

Harry  Michels:  “A  good  guy  to  have  around  if  you  want  some- 
body to  blow  ‘taps’.” 

Joe  Baner:  “Must  be  bringing  in  White  Owls  again”. . .Headsy 
Keliher:  “I  didn't  know  the  door  was  open”. . . Bestafka:  “I  always 
feel  safer  when  I’m  sitting  down”... Lou  Nehr:  “Some  fun,  eh,  kid?” 
...Grandpa  Weppler:  “These  young  squirts  get  my  goat!”...Mc- 
Andrews,  Michels  and  Reininger:  Three  of  a kind... Dick  Orpheus: 
The  working  girl’s  friend. . .Johnny  Erickson:  “How  did  I know  he 
was  a Lieutenant?” 


1st  Division  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Hazicell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

“A.”  Trying  to  get  the  market  squad  in  print  was  the  cause  of 
missing  the  last  edition.  Not  even  Patrolman  Harrington  would 
talk!  Perhaps  that  was  the  real  cause. 

It  seems  the  boys  down  “Cl”  are  using  Patrolman  O’Hara  as  an 
excuse  for  getting  home  late.  Those  meetings  on  West  6th  Street 
would  be  a more  appropriate  excuse! 

It  is  rumored  that  Patrolman  Toomey  is  clerking  in  his  brother’s 
store  in  Ulster  County.  It’ll  be  a race  who  goes  first,  John  or  the 
stock!  Bet  the  “No  Sale”  key  is  worn  thin! 


The  hoys  are  pulling  for  a quick  recovery  for  our  old  boss. 
Sergeant  Dan  O’Connor.  Patrolman  Ed  Johnson’s  gone  native.  The 
village  has  got  him.  At  a house  party  up  at  Barryville,  he  was  run- 
ning around  in  rompers!  The  big  cream-puff. 

A suggestion  to  Patrolman  Oswald:  The  next  time  you  go  to  the 

Island  borrow  Papa  Jack’s  shirt  with  the  short  sleeves. 

The  popular  sport  seems  to  be  who  voted  for  the  helmets!  Must 
have  been  two  other  fellows. 

Wonder  if  Sergeant  Murphy  has  any  trouble  explaining  the 
different  tours  he’s  been  working! 

Sergeant  Walthers  is  working  in  “A”,  or  is  he?  How  about  drafting 
ex-Sergeant  Stabile  back  during  vacations? 

With  all  the  talk  of  going  to  the  convention  in  aeroplanes,  Pull- 
mans and  private  cars,  there  was  an  awful  gang  of  Husky  fellows 
looking  over  the  freight  trains. 

If  service  in  the  Rosedale  Guards  would  have  counted,  Patrolman 
Shields  could  have  gone. 

“E.”  Received  a card  from  our  one  and  only  champion  fisherman. 
Lieutenant  John  T.  Higgins,  who  is  spending  a pleasant  vacation 
on  the  banks  of  his  privately  owned  “Lake  Coma”  in  the  foothills 
of  Pennsylvania.  John  reports  the  bass  are  so  numerous  in  his  pond 
that  they  bounce  right  from  the  lake  into  the  frying  pan! 

Sergeant  Jimmie  Mohan  has  a tough  job  picking  out  a route  that 
will  take  him  safely  to  Miami  when  his  turn  comes  to  take  a vacation. 
Cheer  up,  Jim — Indian  Summer  is  nigh! 

Sergeant  Willie  Mulry  is  enjoying  himself  at  Ideal  Beach,  New 
Jersey,  in  company  of  the  missus  and  a squad  of  young  Mulries. 

Patrolman  Henry  Nieder  recently  returned  from  a trip  to  Bing- 
hamton singing  that  beautiful  refrain  entitled,  “The  man  that  looks 
like  me.”  Don’t  laugh,  Henry,  you  might  split  that  sore  lip! 

Patrolman  Paddy  O’Rourke  also  went  to  Binghamton  and  gave  the 
Police  Captain  there  a few  tips  on  how  traffic  is  directed  at  Broadway 
and  125th  Street. 

Patrolman  John  Carew  arrived  at  the  convention  in  great  style,  in 
company  with  the  Mayor  of  Deposit.  My,  but  it’s  wonderful  to  be  so 
popular! 

Patrolman  Eddie  Conlin  was  the  official  photographer  for  the 
police  delegation  at  the  convention.  Wonder  who  that  red-headed 
mama  was  that  entertained  Eddie  so  lavishly! 

Patrolman  Joseph  Burkhard,  our  Commander  of  New  York  Police 
Post,  led  a large  contingent  down  Main  Street  to  the  tune  of  “East 
Side,  West  Side,  All  Around  the  Town.”  Joe  made  such  a fine 
showing  that  he  was  nearly  kidnapped  by  the  fair  sex  of  Binghamton! 

Patrolman  John  Casey  and  Phil  Kelly  enjoyed  the  hospitality  of 
members  of  the  Binghamton  police  force  so  much  that  they  nearly 
missed  their  train  home! 

Patrolman  George  Fitzpatrick  recently  visited  the  rod  and  gun 
store  at  Broadway  and  218th  Street  in  preparation  for  his  vacation 
in  the  lake  and  forest  regions  of  Canada. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office 

About  2:30  P.  M.,  August  26,  Mrs.  Josephine  Mazze,  of  168 
Mulberry  Street,  came  to  Police  Headquarters,  looking  for  aid, 
claiming  the  relief  stations  were  closed.  She  had  a young  baby  with 
her  and  no  milk  or  food  for  the  child.  Also,  she  had  a crippled 
husband,  unemployed,  and  no  food  in  the  house. 

Patrolman  Daniel  J.  Sheehan,  Supervisor’s  office,  made  a round  of 
the  various  offices  and  collected  the  sum  of  S5.00  which  was  handed 
to  Mrs.  Mazzeo.  She  then  was  directed  to  the  Elizabeth  Street  police 
station  for  the  purpose  of  having  her  claim  on  file,  also  for  the 
purpose  of  investigating  same. 

She  expressed  her  heartfelt  thanks  for  the  contributions  received 
from  the  members  of  the  Police  Department. 

10th  Detective  District  Detective  Walter  F.  Henning 

Popeye  Morlock  of  the  70th  Squad  is  full  of  songs  and  funny 
stories. .. Louis  White  went  to  California  to  look  over  some  real 
estate.  The  bus  companies  have  refused  to  carry  him  again — too 
much  wear  and  tear  on  the  springs. . .Mike  Stein  of  the  Radio  Crew 
talks  a swell  game  of  handball  but  persistently  ignores  the  challenge 
of  Nat  (What  a Man)  Cooperman. . .Frank  Rauchut  has  been  seen 
hanging  around  downtown  Brooklyn  and  his  company  has  set  the 
boys’  tongues  wagging — GET  IT?... Bay  Ridge  is  palpitating  and  why 
not — they  are  anticipating  the  return  from  Coney  Island  of  the  two 
heartbreakers,  Frank  Watterson  and  Eddy  Fitzgerald. . .There  seem 
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to  be  no  new  developments  in  our  eligible  bachelor  situation. . .Joe 
McDonough  and  Jimmy  Sweeney  are  still  at  large... I guess  the  girls 
are  slipping  or  something,  to  pass  up  two  bets  like  these. . .Frankie 
Dukes  has  been  gloating  about  the  buy  he  made  in  a Chevrolet  and 
rubbing  it  in  on  this  correspondent. . .But  since  he  bought  the  car 
he’s  made  more  repairs  than  he  has  girl  friends — and  he’s  some 
sheik — whoops!... As  this  goes  to  press  Tom  Reilly  is  just  about 
completing  twenty  useful  and  friendly  years  on  the  job.  Con- 
gratulations and  may  you  go  on  to  more  success  and  happiness... 
Well,  our  groom,  Ambrose  Rikeman,  is  back  with  us  after  spending  a 
glorious  honeymoon  aboard  the  S.  S.  Transylvania.  Amby  says  that 
everything  went  along  fine  even  though  he  was  taken  for  a “ride” 
in  Bermuda.  His  wife  bought  up  enough  perfume  to  make  the 
Gowanus  Canal  smell  like  a flower  shop.  This  is  all  till  next  time. 

Emergency  Squad  8 Ptl.  Jas.  A.  Sparrow 

Moe  Kxiesler  is  back  from  his  vacation,  a little  worn,  but  still 
serviceable.  Bob  Weiss  startled  the  bunch  the  other  night.  He  RAN! 
yes,  that’s  the  truth,  he  actually  ran  after  one  of  the  fellows  as  he 
was  going  out  the  door;  he  was  shy  half  a buck  in  his  commissary! 

Ray  McGrath  is  licking  his  chops  as  he  gazes  at  this  season’s 
football  schedule. 

Eddie  Lynch  and  Harry  Hennings,  the  corned  beef  twins,  are  still 
playing  Umuss  and  Imuss;  Umuss  take  your  car  this  week  and  Imuss 
take  my  car  next  week. 

Old  John  Penal  Law  is  taking  an  awful  beating  in  these  quar- 
ters nowadays. 

Emergency  Squad  15  Act.  Sct.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

The  hoys  of  this  squad  extend  their  sympathy  to  Walter  Lagarenne 
and  his  wife  in  their  hour  of  sadness,  due  to  the  loss  of  their  daugh- 
ter, Florence. 

It  looks  as  though  the  squad  has  produced  a Barney  Oldfield  in 
no  other  than  our  good  friend,  Ed-win  Lundin,  who  can  be  seen 
any  day  on  the  Pulaski  Skyway,  Jersey  City,  with  his  able  mechanic, 
“Charlie  Horse,”  trying  to  make  a five-year-old  “Chev.”  act  like  a 
Rolls! 

Matt  Kinavy  has  dropped  his  racket  of  peddling  towels,  claiming 
that  there  isn’t  enough  crying  amongst  the  boys  to  make  it  pay. 

Walter  Grebner,  better  known  as  “Old  Man  Sunshine,”  is  spending 
his  vacation  in  Greenwich  Village.  Trying  to  get  material  for  your 
next  story,  Walt,  old  boy? 

Silent  Joe  Dunn  was  observed  doing  a Dan  O’Leary  towards  Jones 
Beach.  Must  be  practicing  for  a walking  marathon! 

Sergeant  Stern  has  taken  a runout  powder  from  Rockaway  after 
failing  to  locate  his  summer  home,  due  to  the  recent  storm! 

Emergency  Squad  20  Ptl.  George  Gauler 

Patrolman  Thomas  Mulligan  announces  the  arrival  of  a bouncing 
baby  girl!  Mother  and  baby  doing  fine,  God  bless  them.  Well, 
Tom,  you  are  now  a full  fledged  member  of  the  N.R.A.  You  did 
your  part. 

Dolly  Hamilton  said  to  his  trusty  partner.  Peanuts  Speaker: 
“Could  you  please  lend  me  a dime  until  pay  day?”  Speaker  said 
to  his  little  partner,  Dolly  Hamilton,  “Sorry,  old  pal,  I was  just  going 
to  ask  you  for  the  same.”  (Ouch.) 

Hack  Bureau 

Patrolman  Walter  E.  B.  Harkins,  batting  for  Patrolman  Maurice 
Healy,  reporter  for  the  Hack  License  Bureau,  reports  the  following: 

Mike  Walker  of  the  Walker  clan  from  ole  County  Clare,  left 
Brooklyn  to  visit  Bronx  Park,  and  was  not  gone  20  minutes  when 
he  hollered  for  the  cops  to  direct  him  to  the  donkey  cage. 

William  “Lena”  Thompson  cannot  go  to  the  ball  game!  WHY? 
Just  ask  the  wife.  Shut  off  that  static! 

Chris  Farrington  is  back  from  his  vacation  with  the  best  fish  story 
we  have  had  the  pleasure  to  hear.  He  reported  with  a lame  back 
and  says  he  got  it  catching  an  “eel.”  What  do  you  think? 

Himmie  Gordon,  the  Pelham  Bay  commodore,  has  FINALLY 
went  to  sea.  He  took  a trip  to  the  British  West  Indies.  He  says 
it  is  his  first  salt  water  trip  since  the  WAR,  when  he  was  captain 
of  the  , the  ship. 


The  quoit  champs  of  Locust  Point  lost  to  those  sterling  players 
of  Queens  the  other  day;  scores  6-21,  21-19,  21-15,  21-17.  All  wish- 
ing to  challenge  the  NEW  CHAMPS  will  write  to  Bill  Kellerman 
in  care  of  this  Bureau. 

We  wonder  how  Harry  Schiff  washes  the  babies’  bottles  with 
only  one  arm! 

Bill  Casey  reports  another  infielder,  a great  big  blond,  now  about 
21  days  old,  weight  10  pounds  net. 

The  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  wanted  a return  game  with  this 
Division  provided  Harkins  is  kept  from  behind  the  plate  and  does 
not  play  Irish  handball  with  the  ball. 

Sergeant  Duncan  and  Patrolman  Henry  Buckley,  the  sparkplugs 
of  the  Bureau,  are  on  their  vacation.  Best  of  luck,  fellows. 

Joe  Anselmini,  the  vet.,  is  in  Binghamton  at  the  American  Legion 
Convention.  That’s  another  war  he  won. 

Lieutenant  Dyer  is  busy  these  days  pumping  sand  out  of  the 
living  room  of  his  palatial  cabin  in  Locust  Point!  He  says  the 
sand  is  softer  than  the  grass  mats  on  the  bare  floor! 

If  Tony  Nagle  would  leave  the  mesdames  alone  in  that  Foltis-  1 
Fisher  restaurant,  MAYBE  the  Captain  would  get  the  full  use  of 
his  car! 

What’s  the  matter  with  the  Brooklyn  rooters.  Geo.  Hammond 
with  a pass  and  no  takers! 

Building  and  Repair  Bureau  Ptl.  George  A.  Conway 

JERRY  O’BRIEN  needs  lots  of  practice  to  be  a ball  player,  but 
as  an  auto  parker  it  was  suggested  that  he  take  his  auto  on  the 
hall  field  to  help  him  around  the  bases. 

Felix  Mongue  and  Joe  O’Toole  have  turned  vocalists.  From  the 
sound  of  their  voices  they  would  never  do  in  sound  pictures. 

After  a lot  of  consideration.  Gene  Raferty  has  decided  to  join  a 
club,  but  wants  to  know  if  there  is  a swimming  pool  in  it.  Don’t 
worry.  Gene,  Conway  will  take  care  of  the  swimming  end  on  the 
club.  • 

Rowland  Osterhaus  wants  to  know  how  to  keep  the  mosquitoes 
away  from  his  summer  home.  It  was  suggested  that  he  wait  for  high 
tide  and  make  a house  boat  out  of  it. 

Mounted  Squadron  1 Lt.  David  Levy 

Sergeant  Mott,  now  spending  his  vacation  in  the  Adirondacks, 
rented  a game  preserve  to  practice  shooting,  and  his  last  words  on 
leaving  were  that  he  is  going  to  get  two  days  off,  even  if  he  has  to 
shoot  himself! 

Our  noble  veterans  are  back  from  Binghamton,  where  they  made 
a great  showing,  but  we  wonder  why  they  didn’t  take  that  airplane 
trip  to  go  there?  Was  it  on  account  of  the  children? 

Head  Sergeant  Russ  with  the  assistance  of  McKeever  is  pinch- 
hitting  for  Lieutenant  Meyn,  who  took  another  trip  across  the  pond, 
this  time  to  interview  Hitler  on  how  to  deal  with  Ludwig  Frank. 

Our  captain  intends  to  breed  “Chippies”  when  he  retires,  and 
lately  has  been  practicing  feeding  them  with  a medicine  dropper, 
but  the  last  experiment  was  not  so  successful,  for  the  patients  died. 

Our  President  was  seen  lately  around  Penn  station  soliciting  to 
act  as  public  porter.  I guess  he  wants  to  get  in  shape  for  the  bundles 
he  will  have  to  carry  when  he  gets  back  from  his  vacation. 

Another  of  our  fellows  is  going  wrong,  for  Patrolman  John  Murphy 
was  seen  lately  stopping  in  front  of  furniture  houses  and  getting  the 
low-down  from  other  married  men.  When  is  the  ceremony  to  be  held? 
Lets  in  on  it,  John! 

Mounted  Squadron  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

Among  the  latest  “recruits”  sent  to  Coney  Island  was  our  old 
friend,  Dick  (Silent)  Moane.  On  a recent  rainy  day  he  was  seen 
to  have  a tennis  racket  under  his  raincoat.  What’s  the  idea,  Dick? 
Secret  training  or  are  you  going  in  the  business! 

Dr.  Stork  presented  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Donnelly  with  a bounc- 
ing daughter  recently.  Congrats.,  Joe,  and  long  life  and  a happy 
one  to  baby. 

Arthur  Eckstadt  joined  the  ranks  of  the  Benedicts  recently.  Con- 
grats., Artie,  but  why  the  secret? 

Lee  Butler  proved  his  chivalry  during  the  height  of  the  last  wind 
storm  by  rescuing  a dressmaker’s  dummy  that  came  bouncing  out  of  a 
downtown  department  store  window  that  was  broken. 

Apparently  said  dummy  was  a female  by  the  way  he  embraced  it. 
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RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Edward  Jackson,  32d  Precinct,  while 
standing  at  Lenox  Avenue  and  135th  Street  at  about 
2.50  P.  M.,  August  11,  heard  shots  fired  and  saw  a 
man  with  a revolver  in  his  hand  fleeing  from  a cigar 
store  at  494  Lenox  Avenue.  Jackson  pursued  and 
was  soon  joined  by  Patrolmen  Herman  De  Stella  and 
Charles  Clancy,  both  of  the  6th  Division.  Shots 
were  exchanged  and  after  a short  chase  the  fugitive 
fell,  mortally  wounded.  The  prisoner  had  just  shot 
and  mortally  wounded  the  manager  of  the  cigar 
store,  which  he  entered  for  the  purpose  of  robbery. 


Detectives  Leo  Steiner  and  Francis  A.  Murray, 
Manhattan  Homicide  Squad,  and  James  McHale  and 
Peter  Golumboski,  25th  Squad,  were  assigned  on 
September  6 to  investigate  the  death  of  a two-and- 
a-half  months  old  child  found  murdered  in  her 
carriage  at  1.30  A.  M.  in  an  apartment  at  58  East 
117th  Street.  The  parents  had  been  awakened  by 
the  screams  of  the  child  and  upon  getting  out 
of  bed  to  investigate  heard  someone  run  down  the 
stairs.  On  the  floor  the  officers  found  a note  which 
read:  “This  is  just  a warning,  keep  off — off.  Per- 

sistent questioning  by  the  officers  resulted  in  a state- 
ment later  that  morning  in  which  the  father  con- 
fessed he  had  arranged  with  another  man  to  kill 
the  child  so  that  the  father  might  collect  the  insur- 
ance. The  man  named  was  also  taken  into  custody 
and  likewise  admitted  his  share  in  the  crime,  and 
in  his  room  was  found  the  knife  used  in  the  murder. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Thomas  P.  Tonry,  85th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  2.30  P.  M.,  August  10.  observed 
two  men  running  on  Graham  Avenue,  one  of  whom 
flourished  a revolver.  The  officer  pursued  and  after 
a severe  struggle  subdued  and  arrested  one  of  the  men 
in  an  apartment  at  97  Seigel  Street.  The  second 
man  was  likewise  overtaken  and  arrested  by  Patrol- 
men Joseph  Quirk  and  John  W hitaker  of  the  83d 
Precinct  and  Patrolman  Martin  \ ollkomer  of  Traffic 


Precinct  “K".  It  was  later  learned  the  prisoners  had 
just  committed  a holdup  in  the  vicinity.  Further 
investigation  disclosed  they  were  wanted  for  similar 
holdups  and  two  shootings,  in  Newark,  N.  J. 


Detectives  Elliott  Holmes,  Francis  Mahoney  and 
Robert  V.  Laws,  13th  Detective  District,  at  about  7.30 
P.  M.,  August  24,  arrested  three  men  wanted  for 
extortion.  One  of  the  prisoners  resisted  with  a black- 
jack while  another  attempted  to  stab  the  officers  with 
a stiletto.  This  man  was  shot  and  instantly  killed 
by  Detective  Mahoney.  A search  of  the  prisoners’ 
automobile  revealed  a hidden  fully  loaded  revolver. 


Queens 

Patrolman  James  Hill.  104th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  9.30  A.  M.,  August  11,  gave  chase 
to  a bandit  who  had  just  held  up  and  robbed  at 
revolver  point  a clerk  in  a store  at  5417  Myrtle  Ave- 
nue, Ridgewood.  The  officer  fired  one  shot  at  the 
fugitive  who  suddenly  turned,  pointed  his  revolver 
at  the  officer  and  then  threw  the  weapon  at  him. 
Patrolman  William  Bowery,  106th  Precinct,  off  duty 
and  in  civilian  clothes,  joined  Hill  at  this  time  and 
after  a pursuit  of  several  blocks  the  officers  over- 
took the  bandit  and  placed  him  under  arrest.  An 
examination  of  the  prisoner’s  revolver  revealed  that 
the  trigger  had  been  pulled  but  the  cartridges  failed 
to  explode.  The  prisoner  admitted  several  similar 
recent  holdups. 


Detective  John  Smith,  100th  Squad,  was  assigned 
on  August  23  to  investigate  the  death  in  St. 
Johns  Hospital,  Brooklyn,  of  one  Raymond  Tom- 
ford,  as  a result  of  injuries  received  in  an  alterca- 
tion with  several  unidentified  men  at  Beach  98tli 
Street  and  Boardwalk,  Rockaway.  As  a result  of 
diligent  and  persistent  investigation  by  the  officer  and 
other  members  of  the  100th  Squad  two  men  were 
arrested  on  August  24  and  are  now  awaiting  trial 
on  charges  of  homicide. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 

Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Ago,  26  yean;  height,  5 feet  inches ; weight,  140 
pounds;  brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


WILLIAM  SUTTON— Aliases: 

LEO  HOLLAND  and  JULIAN  LORING 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  29  years;  height,  5 feet  8^4  inches;  weight, 
133  lbs.;  medium  chestnut  hair;  blue  eyes;  fair  complexion;  occupation, 
florist.  24th  Precinct. 


EDWARD  WILSON— Aliases: 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


KAY,  ROTH  and  COURTNEY 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  23  years;  height,  5 feet  inches;  dark 

chestnut  hair;  fair  complexion;  occupation,  clerk.  24th  Precinct. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  inches;  weight, 

155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


SAMUEL  PORTE— Aliases: 

STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.'* 
tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4#  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13lh  Pet. 


Member,  of  the  Force  who  ere  .uecei.ful  in  the  apprehen.ion  of  any  per.on  detcribed  on  thi.  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arre.t  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Commiiaioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


/7C  HE  attention  of  all  rtiembers  of  the  Police  Department  is  called 
I to  Amendment  No.  2 to  Section  Six  of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution 
which  will  be  voted  on  November  7th.  The  question  is:  Shall 

the  existing  veterans’  preference  system  be  extended  to  those  disabled 
veterans  who  were  residents  of  the  State,  but  not  citizens  at  the  time 
of  their  entrance  into  the  military  or  naval  service? 


IET’S  all  join,  dear  fellow  readers,  in  a hearty, 
“Hail  to  the  Chief,”  in  honor  of  our  Chief  In- 
* spector  John  O'Brien  who  just  celebrated  his 
forty-first  anniversary  as  a member  of  “The  Finest”. 
Trim  and  erect  as  ever,  our  Chief  looks  fit  enough 
today  to  step  out  and  show  any  of  the  recruits  how 
to  do  twenty-four  straight  hours  of  strike  duty.  He 
was  so  occupied  with  his  work  that  he  forgot  all 
about  the  anniversary  until  some  of  his  admirers 


called  it  to  his  attention  with  their  bouquets  and 
good  wishes.  A fine  executive,  a grand  character, 
and  a great  policeman,  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien 
has  the  best  wishes  of  every  member  of  the  Depart- 
ment for  many  more  anniversaries  in  office. 

A lot  of  our  readers  are  happy  we  know,  because 
our  “Jints”  won  as  we  predicted  and  they,  the  readers, 
that  is,  now  have  more  spending  money  for  Christ- 
mas. Johnny  Lena,  our  sporting  writer,  tells  us 
there  is  a chance  to  make  a little  more  if  we  can 
pick  the  winner  of  the  Precinct  Baseball  League, 
but  our  private  thought  is  that  if  the  matter  isn’t 
settled  soon  the  boys  will  be  plaving  with  snow- 
balls. 

All  this  talk  about  baseball  reminds  us  that  the 
Junior  Police  Athletic  League  of  our  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau  has  done  so  well  that  other  cities 
are  now  taking  up  the  idea.  Deputy  Commissioner 
Henrietta  Additon  and  Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma 
of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  went  to  Newark, 
N.  J.,  a few  days  ago  to  give  the  city  officials  there  a 
few  tips  about  the  Crime  Prevention  League  which 
the  Newark  Police  Department  has  just  started. 
Their  host  on  this  pleasant  occasion  was  Mr.  Phelps 
Phelps  who  gave  the  silver  baseball  trophy  which 
our  P.  A.  L.  team  left  for  a year  in  Baltimore,  after 
their  game  with  St.  Mary’s  Industrial  School  last 
month. 

Thinking  of  money  which  we  do  as  seldom  as  pos- 
sible and  really  only  when  our  creditors  insist,  we 
note  with  pleasure  that  the  Department  enlisted 
100%  strong  in  the  NBA  consumer  campaign.  It’s 
always  a pleasure  to  support  our  old  friends  and  we 
are  confident  no  one  has  forgotten  that  the  local  NRA 
administrator  was  the  founder  and  first  editor  of 
this  magazine,  the  Hon.  Grover  A.  Whalen. 

By  the  way  some  one  told  us  there  was  a city  elec- 
tion coming  soon.  Isn’t  that  just  our  luck  not  to 
have  any  space  left  in  which  to  discuss  it. 

And  so  until  after  the  ballots  are  counted. 
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The  Policeman  And  His  Relationship  To  Crime, 

Graft  And  The  Public 


By  James  S.  Bolan,  Police  Commissioner 


This  speech  teas  delivered  by  the  Police  Commissioner  at  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  on  October  10th,  when 
he  spoke  as  a guest  of  honor  at  a dinner  to  Superintendent  of  Police  Charles  A.  Wheeler  of  that 
city.  President  of  the  International  Association  of  Chiefs  of  Police  of  the  United  States. 


MAY  I say,  at  the  outset,  that  in  giving  a man  a 
police  badge,  revolver  and  the  backing  of  the 
entire  State  and  Police  Department,  as  well 
as  the  city  and  the  courts,  society  is  assuming  a very- 
serious  responsibility. 

The  Policeman  goes  on  the 
street,  armed  with  authority-. 

The  moment  he  separates  him- 
self from  his  squad  and  starts 
to  patrol  his  post,  he  is  a com- 
plete Police  Department  within 
himself,  with  far-reaching 
powers. 

Modern  police  work  requires 
that  the  Policeman  possess  a 
comprehensive  viewpoint  of  the 
entire  plan  of  police  procedure 
and  an  accurate  knowledge  of 
government.  He  is  the  police 
representative  of  every  citizen 
with  whom  he  comes  in  contact 
in  the  course  of  his  duties. 

They  have  delegated  to  him  the 
power  to  enforce  law  and  order, 
as  outlined  by-  themselves. 

While  a Policeman  is  trained 
to  be  an  integral  part  of  a large 
unit,  while  on  post  he  is  an  indi- 
vidualist up  to  a certain  point, 
notwithstanding  that  he  has 
been  taught  certain  rules  and 
regulations,  to  which  he  must 
rigidly  conform.  Moreover,  in 
a critical  situation,  his  intelli- 
gence and  his  courage  often 
stand  between  the  criminal  and 
the  law-abiding  citizen.  On  his 
ability  to  use  proper  judgment 
rests  the  honor  of  the  Depart- 
ment and  the  city. 

The  Policeman  of  today-  is  taught  not  only  repres- 
sive, but  also  preventive  police  work  in  order  to  make 
him  an  efficient  police  officer.  His  personal  efficiency 
increases  respect  for  law,  and  in  the  same  ratio 
decreases  the  volume  of  crime. 

By  cultivating  an  agreeable,  pleasant  disposition, 
and  performing  his  duties  without  fear  or  favor,  but 
with  a sympathetic  consideration  for  those  with 
whom  he  comes  in  contact,  the  Policeman  will  build 
up  an  enviable  reputation  and  lay  the  foundation 
for  the  establishment  of  a sterling  character. 

If  the  Policeman  builds  up  a reputation  for 
honesty,  integrity,  attention  to  his  work,  fairness  and 
intelligence  in  the  performance  of  his  duty,  he  will 


succeed  and  the  door  of  advancement  will  be  open 
to  him. 

In  the  actual  policing  of  a large  city,  the  confusion 
regarding  the  enforcement  of  the  laws  is  more  or  less 
demoralizing.  One  of  the  features  of  great  impor- 
tance to  the  police  is  the  public 
attitude  toward  the  making  of 
laws  and  their  enforcement.  At 
the  present  time  it  is  difficult  to 
say  what  particular  laws  a com- 
munity takes  seriously-  and  what 
laws  it  is  inclined  to  regard 
lightly. 

There  are  offenses  which  have 
been  condemned  by  the  people 
from  time  immemorable,  such 
as  murder,  assault,  and  robbery. 

There  are  offenses  which  have 
been  contrary  to  law  for  many 
years,  but  not  contrary  to  wide- 
spread custom,  as  for  example: 
gambling  and  prostitution. 
There  are  offenses  freshly-  cre- 
ated, arising  out  of  the  indi- 
vidual conflict  of  the  time,  such 
as  anti-trust  laws,  tax  laws,  and 
the  types  of  labor  law  on  which 
struggling  classes  hold  divergent 
views. 

These  are  all  laws,  but  they 
are  differently  regarded  by  an 
entire  community,  or  by  large 
groups  of  it,  although  in  theory 
all  are  administered  upon  the 
same  basis. 

The  Policeman  is  obliged  to 
swear  to  enforce  all  laws.  He 
is  then  criticized  if  he  does. 

The  Policemen  in  our  cities, 
it  should  be  borne  in  mind,  are 
simply  a cross-section  of  the  people  whom  they 
represent  and  their  psychology  is  the  same.  To 
expect  of  them  occult  powers  in  the  ferreting  out  of 
perpetrators  of  crime  is  beyond  reason. 

It  is  the  general  attitude  of  the  public  to  regard 
vice,  crime  and  graft  as  things  apart  from  human  life, 
as  if  they  were  not  an  integral  cross-section  of  the 
life  of  every  society  and  community.  There  would 
be  no  bribe-takers  if  there  were  no  bribe-givers; 
there  could  be  no  collections  by  racketeers  if  there 
were  no  persons  to  contribute  to  rackets;  there  would 
be  no  prostitution  if  there  were  not  a wide  market 
for  prostitutes;  nor  grafters  in  government  if  there 
were  none  in  business  or  labor. 
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It  is  too  simple  and  hypocritical  to  assume  that  all 
graft  and  crime  are  the  acts  ot  willful  and  wicked 
persons,  entirely  set  apart  and  distinguishable  from 
the  superior  rest  of  us,  and  that  the  police  can  if 
they  so  wish — separate  this  class,  and  by  the  vigorous 
application  of  the  criminal  law,  eliminate  crime  at  its 
root  by  incarcerating  all  evildoers. 

It  is  self-evident  that  all  crimes  are  not  preventable 
by  police  intervention;  statistics  as  to  the  number 
that  are  prevented  would  be  most  interesting,  if  avail- 
able. We  know  how  many  crimes  have  been  com- 
mitted; we  shall  never  know  how  many  have  been 
prevented  by  the  police. 

The  commission  of  a crime — from  a police  stand- 
point— involves  really  two  factors:  The  act,  or  the 

crime  itself,  and  the  actor,  or  perpetrator. 

The  act  alleged  to  be  a crime  must  fall  clearly 
within  the  definition  outlined  by  the  Penal  Law,  and 
must  be  established  in  the  prosecution  therefor  by 
direct  evidence  of  its  actual  commission. 

The  commission  of  the  act  by  the  perpetrator 
must  be  established  beyond  a reasonable  doubt,  and 
before  any  person  can  be  punished  for  the  commis- 
sion of  a crime  it  must  be  shown,  by  convincing 
proof,  that  the  accused  is  the  actual  person  who  com- 
mitted the  crime,  or  that  the  accused  aided  and 
abetted  in  its  commission.  A positive  identification 
is  absolutely  necessary,  an  identification  of  a nature 
that  requires  the  witness  to  swear  positively  that  the 
accused  is  the  one  who  actually  committed  the  act. 

Hundreds  may  witness  the  commission  of  a crime 
and  the  escape  of  the  perpetrator.  Yet  there  are 
few  who  will  be  able  to  describe  the  perpetrator  in 
such  a way  that  he  might  be  identified  by  another: 
that  is,  to  give  such  a description  that  would  enable 
a police  officer  to  identify  this  person  if  the  officer 
met  him  on  the  street. 

A revolting  homicide  some  years  ago  popularized 
the  expression,  “Perfect  Crime"’.  From  the  stand- 
point of  the  criminal,  a crime  is  perfect  when  there 
are  no  eye-witnesses  to  its  commission,  or  any  tell- 
tale circumstances  which  would  necessarily  lead  to 
the  perpetrator  thereof.  For  instance,  the  victim  of 
a kidnapping  is  seized  from  behind,  blindfolded  im- 
mediately and  kept  so  during  his  captivity;  in  addi- 
tion, he — or  she — may  not  be  spoken  to,  nor  any 
conversation  permitted  within  the  hearing  of  the  cap- 
tive. This  would  render  it  very  difficult  for  the  police 
and  for  the  prosecution  of  the  offenders  concerned 
in  the  commission  of  such  kidnapping. 

The  civil  law%  for  thousands  of  years,  has  recog- 
nized the  doctrine  that  civil  transactions,  from  their 
very  nature,  are  susceptible  of  certain  proof,  and 
civil  lawr  requires  only  that  measure  of  proof  to  sus- 
tain such  action. 

A crime  immediately  upon  its  commmission.  is 
likewise  susceptible  of  certain  proof,  and  it  is  the 
function  of  the  Police  Department  to  make  every 
effort  to  adduce  that  measure  of  proof.  The  public, 


however,  without  regard  to  the  nature  of  the  crime, 
and  the  measure  of  proof  which  the  very  circum- 
stances of  the  crime  itself  permits,  criticizes  the 
police  for  their  failure  to  bring  the  perpetrator  to 
justice  by  a successful  prosecution. 

The  public  fails  to  take  into  consideration  the  fact 
that  there  are  many  intervening  causes  which  may 
militate  against  a successful  prosecution,  such  as: 

(1)  The  lack  of  power  of  observation  of  the  ordi- 
nary individual  witnessing  a crime. 

(2)  The  hesitancy  of  witnesses  to  appear  in  court 

and  testify. 

(3)  The  fear  which  witnesses  have  of  reprisals. 

(4)  The  technicalities  of  law. 

Now  and  then  the  accusation  is  made  that  “The 
Police  are  in  league  with  criminals,  or  controlled  by 
politics”;  giving  the  inference  that  a Police  Depart- 
ment, as  a whole,  is  corrupt. 

I wonder  how  many  of  our  citizens  ever  give  a 
thought  to  the  number  of  Policemen  whose  lives  are 
sacrificed  every  year  in  the  fight  against  crime?  1 
have  often  wondered,  too,  if  the  average  citizen  fully 
realizes  the  long  hours,  over  and  above  their  pre- 
scribed time  of  duty,  that  the  great  mass  of  detectives, 
plainclothes  patrolmen,  and  commanding  officers  de- 
vote to  the  ferreting  out  of  the  perpetrators  of  serious 
crimes.  This  devotion  to  duty  is  given  in  order  that 
our  cities  may  be  made  a safe  and  a clean  place  for 
our  people  to  live  in. 

Surely,  these  are  answers  which  can  he  given  to 
refute  the  charges  that  “The  Police  are  in  collusion 
with  racketeers  and  criminals.” 

I do  not  claim  that  a Police  Force,  in  its  entirety, 
is  one  hundred  percent  perfect.  To  make  such  a 
statement  would  be  pure  rashness,  when  considera- 
tion must  be  given  to  the  large  number  of  men  that 
a Police  Force  requires. 

The  general  deduction  that  the  faults  of  any  one 
member  of  a Police  Department  are  attributable  to 
the  entire  organization  to  which  he  belongs,  is  one 
of  the  old-time  fallacies.  The  best  bodies  have  un- 
desirable members. 

In  such  large  bodies  of  men,  here  and  there,  within 
the  ranks,  may  be  found  some  who  have  fallen  prey 
to  temptation  and  turned  traitors  to  their  oath  of 
office.  But  to  attempt  to  place  a stigma  on  the  entire 
department  for  the  acts  of  such  individuals  is  both 
unfair  and  unjust  to  the  vast  number  of  God-fearing, 
clean  living  Policemen  who  go  about  their  daily  tasks 
w ith  never  a thought  of  wrong-doing. 

This  type  of  Policeman  holds  no  brief  for  a fellow 
officer  who  is  inclined  toward  evil  practices,  and  he 
can  do  much  to  combat  unjust  criticism.  He  can,  by 
right  living,  exemplary  conduct,  and  devotion  to  his 
work,  acquire  a reputation  for  honesty,  fairness  and 
intelligence  in  the  performance  of  his  duties,  and 
gain  for  himself  the  approbation  of  the  people  with 
whom  he  comes  in  contact,  as  well  as  inspire  con- 
fidence in  the  minds  of  the  public. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  twro  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
W'ords  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawrn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  November  8tli. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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Police  Exhibits  Lead  Radio  Show 


By  Thomas  W.  Rochester,  Chief  Engineer 


Commissioner  Bolan  (right)  and  Chief  Engineer 
Rochester  study  the  Radio  Dispatcher’s  map. 


THE  thousands  who  crowded  Madison  Square 
Garden  during  the  ten  days  of  the  Radio  and 
Electrical  Show,  September  20th  to  September 
30th,  came  away  with  a much  better  understanding 
of  the  working  of  the  Police  Department’s  radio 
patrol  system  because  of  the  exhibits  installed  for 
this  purpose  at  the  Garden  by  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner with  the  approval  of  Mayor  O’Brien.  The 
Police  Commissioner  himself  on  Police  Day  visited 
the  Garden,  inspected  the  exhibits  and  broadcast 
over  an  NBC  network,  a speech  concerning  the  radio 
patrol  system. 

A completely  equipped  radio  patrol  car,  motor- 
cycle and  airplane,  all  chosen  from  those  in  regular 
service  in  the  Department,  formed  the  principal  units 
of  the  police  exhibition.  The  alarms  sent  out  by  the 
dispatcher  at  Headquarters  were  heard  over  these 
units  as  well  as  over  a station  house  type  of  receiver. 
The  equipment  used  in  the  Department’s  larger  radio 
cars,  such  as  storage  battery  searchlights,  shotguns, 
rifles  and  smoke  and  tear-gas  bombs  were  also  ex- 
hibited. 

A dispatcher’s  map,  a replica  of  the  one  in  use  at 
Headquarters,  showing  the  location  of  the  radio  cars, 
was  displayed,  and  four  men  were  constantly  engaged 
in  demonstrating  and  explaining  its  use.  A full  set 
of  brass  checkers,  representing  the  radio  cars,  were 
arranged  on  the  map,  and  as  the  alarms  were  re- 
ceived, the  checkers  were  moved  to  show  the  method 
of  control  of  the  cars. 


So  great  was  the  interest  in  these  demonstrations 
that  on  four  occasions  during  the  show,  the  pressure 
from  the  listening  and  watching  crowds  necessitated 
the  rebuilding  of  the  fence  around  the  booth.  When 
the  alarms  were  not  sufficient  to  enable  the  demon- 
strators to  explain  the  system  and  dispose  of  one 
group  of  spectators  so  that  another  group  might 
receive  attention,  a public  address  system  which  had 
been  installed  with  a microphone  at  the  dispatcher’s 
table  and  a loud  speaker  under  the  car  to  give  the 
same  effect  as  when  an  actual  alarm  was  being  re- 
ceived, was  used.  The  dispatcher  on  these  occasions, 
after  suitable  announcement,  would  repeat  typical 
alarms.  Frequently  the  crowd  became  so  great  that 
the  public  address  system  was  used  so  that  all  present 
might  hear  the  explanations  of  the  workings  of  the 
system. 

On  September  27th,  Police  Day  at  the  show,  over 
fifty  police  officials  from  neighboring  municipalities 
visited  the  exhibit  and  listened  to  the  Commissioner’s 
speech.  As  a special  event,  two  radio  patrol  cars 
were  brought  through  the  Garden  and  a demonstra- 
tion of  their  equipment  was  given  in  the  lobby,  while 
an  Emergency  Service  Division  truck  was  displayed 
on  Eighth  Avenue,  outside  the  main  entrance  to  the 
Garden.  The  crews  of  the  cars  and  the  truck  were 
prepared  to  answer  alarms  if  an  emergency  arose. 


Looking  over  the  new  radio  equipped  motorcycle. 


The  Police  Commissioner  in  his  speech  said: 

“I  cannot  stress  too  strongly  the  valuable  assistance 
that  the  citizens  can  render  the  Police  Department 
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by  immediately  going  to  a telephone  and  notifying 
Police  Headquarters  whenever  they  observe  anything 
of  a suspicious  nature,  as  the  Newr  York  Police  De- 
partments Radio  Service — whether  it  be  in  connec- 
tion with  our  Airplane  Unit,  Motorcycle  Unit,  Marine 
Division  Unit,  or  our  regular  radio  motor  patrol 
system — stands  as  a potential  threat,  and  is  recog- 
nized as  such  by  the  holdup  men  and  other  criminals. 

“In  closing  I wish  to  express  my  thanks  to  the 
general  public  for  their  assistance  in  furnishing  de- 
scriptions of  criminals,  who  have  committed  ‘hold- 
ups,’ and  other  crimes,  to  our  radio  patrol  crews 
when  they  arrive  at  the  scene  in  answer  to  a ‘call.’ 
or  where  they  have  telephoned  to  the  police  concern- 
ing some  suspicious  incident  that  they  have  wit- 
nessed. 

“Your  continued  cooperation  with  this  willing, 
trained  and  fearless  group  of  men,  manning  these 
cars,  can  onlv  result  in  driving  the  criminal  from  our 
city.” 


A new  booklet  describing  the  radio  motor  patrol 
system  and  citing  numerous  examples  of  its  efficacy 
were  distributed  to  the  number  of  50,000  to  visitors 
at  the  police  exhibit.  The  Chief  Engineer  was  in 
charge  of  the  series  of  exhibits  which  were  displayed 
at  the  invitation  of  the  management  of  Madison 
Square  Garden  and  was  assisted  by  Acting  Captain 
Arthur  W.  Wallander,  of  the  Air  Service  Division, 
and  Assistant  Engineers  Berger,  Katz,  Gibala  and 
Brophy.  So  that  sufficient  men  might  be  on  duty  at 
all  times  during  the  show,  there  were  in  attendance 
six  men  from  the  Telegraph  Bureau,  three  from  the 
Air  Service  Division  and  four  from  the  Chief  Engi- 
neer’s office,  in  addition  to  the  Assistant  Engineers 
already  listed. 

The  Garden  management  stated  that  the  police  ex- 
hibit proved  the  biggest  drawing  card  of  the  entire 
show.  We  may  add  in  support  of  this  statement  that 
the  exhibits  were,  at  any  rate,  visited  by  a total  of 
125.000  during  the  ten  days  the  show  lasted. 


PISTOL  TEAM  WINS  N.  A.  S.  TROPHY 


THE  North  Atlantic  States  police  teams"  pistol 
championship  was  won  by  the  New  York  City 
Police  Department  team  in  a match  held  at  the 
Hartford  Gun  Club  Grounds,  Farmington.  Conn.,  on 
October  8th.  Besides  winning  the  team  champion- 
ship. Patrolman  Koehler,  of  our  team,  finished  second 
in  the  individual  championship  match  and  second  in 
the  Hartford  Courant  trophy  match  for  the  open 
championship.  Patrolman  Charles  Migliorini,  of  our 
team,  won  first  prize  in  the  match  for  the  .22  calibre 
open  championship. 

The  results  in  the  team  match  and  the  scores  of 
our  department  team,  which  show  that  Patrolman 
Sackett  was  high  man,  follow  : 

Results 

First — New  York  City  Police U379 

Second — Delaware  & Hudson  R.  R.  Police 1,375 


Third — Massachusetts  State  Police 1,331 

Fourth — Boston,  Mass.,  Police 1,323 

Fifth — New  York  State  Troopers 1,293 

Sixth — Hartford,  Conn.,  Police,  No.  1 1,292 

Seventh — Providence,  R.  I.,  Police,  No.  1 1,282 

Eighth — New  York  City  Midtown  Police 1,267 

Ninth — Hartford,  Conn.,  Police,  No.  2 1,194 


New  York  City  Police 


Slow 

Time 

Rapid 

Score 

Schmidt.  P.  A 

. . 95 

90 

86 

271 

Wendel,  P.  A 

. . 97 

96 

74 

267 

Koehler.  P.  A 

. . 97 

96 

89 

282 

Sackett,  Mcv.  1 . . . . 

. . 97 

93 

94 

284 

Schuber.  Mcv.  1 . . . 

. . 97 

98 

80 

275 

483 

473 

423 

1.379 

SPRING  3100  PRIZES  AWARDED 


THE  Police  Commissioner,  on  the  morning  of 
October  10th,  presented  the  prizes  for  winning 
the  Spring  3100  contests  during  the  last  three 
months  to  the  winners  who  had  been  assembled  in 
the  Board  Room  at  Headquarters.  The  prize  winners 
wrere  introduced  to  him  by  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin, 
Managing  Editor  of  Spring  3100.  The  Police  Com- 
missioner congratulated  them  on  their  work  for  the 
good  of  the  magazine  and  then  talked  of  conditions 
in  the  Department  generally. 

He  urged  all  of  the  prize  winners  to  obtain  a com- 
plete knowledge  of  their  own  jobs  and  to  work  in  a 
helpful,  cooperative  and  constructive  spirit  for  the 
benefit  of  the  entire  Department.  The  Commis- 
sioner, citing  his  own  case  as  an  example,  told  his 
listeners  that  they  all  had  an  equal  opportunity  to 
advance  and  that  merit  alone  would  govern  such 
advancement.  In  closing,  the  Commissioner  in- 
structed the  officers  and  men  to  disregard  all  rumors 
concerning  the  Department  and  to  carry  to  their 
comrades  the  message  that  the  competent,  disciplined 
man  with  a thorough  knowledge  of  his  work  would 
be  rewarded  without  anv  favoritism. 


The  list  of  prize  winners  follows: 

JULY,  1933 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize — $15 — Sergeant  William  Aliearn,  1st  Precinct 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Lieutenant  Emil  Kepko,  Traffic  “H” 
KOP  KOMIKS— PRIZE  $2 
Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

PtI.  Paul  J.  Fox,  72nd  Precinct 

Ptl.  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct 

PtI.  A.  L.  Mortensen,  64tli  Precinct 

AUGUST,  1933 

1st  Prize — $15 — Patrolman  Erie  Bisbee,  Tel.  Bureau 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Patrolman  William  Rcitli,  114th  Precinct 
KOP  KOMIKS— Prize  $2 
Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Ptl.  Paid  J.  Fox,  72nd  Precinct 
Ptl.  Bill  Boos.  75th  Precinct 
Ptl.  George  Groom,  Family  Court 

SEPTEMBER,  1933 

1st  Prize — $15 — Patrolman  George  Moeller,  Jr.,  114th  Pet. 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Patrolman  William  Reith,  114th  Precinct 
KOP  KOMIKS— PRIZE  $2 
Ptl.  M.  Bosko.  92nd  Precinct 
Ptl.  J.  J.  Lynch,  20th  Precinct 
Ptl.  Ahe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop 
Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 
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Scram! 

i 

By  Patrolman  Morrell  E.  Davis,  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  Unit  3 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


The  eastern  border  of  the  precinct  was  com- 
posed of  three  posts:  One,  Two  and  Three, 

and  was  generally  referred  to  as  the  ‘'Eastern 
Front”. 

Devery,  Jackman  and  Richards  had  patrolled  the 
Front  for  many  years  and,  because  of  their  effective- 
ness, their  brother-officers  called  them  The  Unholy 
Three.  The  Front  was  rough  in  the  old  days,  and 
the  three  men  often  jokingly  remarked  that  they 
had  made  the  border  so  safe  that  a rookie  could 
patrol  eight  hours  without  a body-guard. 

The  trio  had  been  assigned  to  this  seething,  tem- 
petuous  neighborhood  the  morning  following  their 
graduation  from  the  Police  Academy.  After  their 
first  tour,  they  agreed  that  team-work,  grit  and  initia- 
tive were  absolutely  necessary  if  they  would  survive. 

They  waged  relentless  and  ruthless  warfare  along 
the  Front  against  the  grifters,  flat-thieves,  pimps  and 
molls  who  infested  the  district.  Finally,  unable  to 
withstand  the  ceaseless  barrage  of  night-sticks,  hard 
fists  and  jail  sentences,  the  law'-breakers  moved  out, 
beaten  and  revengeful.  Three  happy,  care-free 
youngsters  had  plunged  into  the  bad-lands  of  the 
Eastern  Front — three  strong,  fearless  men  emerged. 

Now,  it  was  being  whispered  that  the  famous  trio 
was  to  be  sent  "dowTi  the  river”.  A series  of  unsolved 
burglaries,  robberies  and  smashed  windows  had  the 
Eastern  Front  in  a turmoil.  Irate  shop-keepers  and 
property  owners  were  harassing  Captain  Mallory, 
and  he  summoned  the  Unholy  Three  to  his  office. 
The  Captain  wanted  to  know  why  nearly  all  of  the 
crimes  were  being  committed  during  tours  when  they 
patrolled  the  Front.  He  told  them  that  something 
must  be  done — and  soon.  They  came  out  after  a 
stormy  ten  minutes,  grim-faced  and  hard-eyed. 
Devery  met  Jackman  late  that  night. 

■‘Anything  new?”  he  asked. 

“Nothing  that  helps  us,”  Jackman  answered  so- 
berly, then  continued,  “I’ve  just  called  an  ambulance 
for  a case  around  the  corner  in  No.  19.  Keep  an 
eye  on  Beekman’s  Market;  its  decorated  like  a Christ- 
mas tree,  and  the  mob  might  have  ideas  concerning 
those  deluxe  model  turkeys.” 

“0.  K.  Jack."  Devery  grinned,  “tell  Rich  that  I’ll 
be  somewhere  in  the  back  yard.” 

Devery  rapidly  covered  his  own  post;  then  re- 
turned a block  into  Jackman’s  territory.  He  entered 
a house  around  the  corner  and  climbed  to  the  roof. 

During  their  early  days  on  the  Front,  the  three 
policemen  had  familiarized  themselves  with  every 
possible  avenue  of  escape  which  might  be  utilized 
by  a criminal  seeking  safety  after  committing  a 
crime.  Not  many  men  could  boast  of  having  eluded 
them  over  the  treacherous  roofs,  or  through  the  in- 
tricate labryinth  of  basements  and  cellars. 

Devery  walked  rapidly  across  the  roof  tops  in  the 
darkness,  only  once  flashing  his  lamp  for  a brief 
survey  of  his  surroundings.  With  a satisfied  nod, 
he  lifted  the  cover  from  a trap  door,  revealing  a 


square  hole  from  which  the  iron  rungs  of  a ladder 
led  to  the  landing  below.  He  reached  the  ground 
floor  without  any  of  the  tenants  noting  his  passage 
through  the  halls. 

Moving  behind  the  stairs,  Devery  opened  a door 
and  quietly  descended  the  steps  leading  into  the 
basement.  He  wended  his  way  through  the  ruck  of 
old  furniture,  ash-cans  and  miscellaneous  odds  and 
ends,  finally  emerging  from  a door  opening  upon  a 
small,  littered  yard,  which  was  surrounded  by  a high 
fence.  He  removed  two  cleverly  placed  boards  from 
the  fence  and  crawled  through  the  opening.  He  was 
in  the  rear  of  Beekman’s  Market. 

Devery  crept  to  the  door  and,  groping  forward  in 
the  darkness,  suddenly  drew  back,  cursing  softly 
under  his  breath.  The  door  was  open — wide! 

The  door  upstairs  was  slightly  open  too,  allow- 
ing a faint  light  to  filter  down  the  stairs,  dimly  out- 
lining the  dark  bulk  of  crates  and  boxes  at  the 
bottom. 

Devery’ s heart  beat  exultantly.  Action ! A finish 
fight — no  swishing  night-stick  nor  flashing  fists  to- 
night ! The  acrid,  curling  mists  of  gun-smoke  would 
soon  be  floating  lazily  around  the  shoulders  of  the 
victor!  Action! 

The  big  policeman  slid  silently  through  the  door- 
way, turning  aside  as  he  cleared  the  opening.  He 
strained  forward,  listening  intently,  but  the  only 
sound  that  could  be  heard  wras  the  steady  drip,  drip, 
of  a leaky  faucet  somewhere  upstairs. 

Reaching  out  in  the  darkness,  his  questing  fingers 
grasped  the  top  of  a tall  box.  He  decided  to  block 
the  doorway  with  it.  He  placed  his  gun  and  flash- 
light on  top  of  the  box,  near  his  hands,  intending 
to  swing  it  into  the  doorway. 

Suddenly,  without  warning,  a husky,  raucuous  cry, 
brazen  in  its  insistence,  shattered  the  silence  of  the 
tomb-like  cellar — 

“SCRAM!” 

The  boom  of  a heavy  gun  mingled  w ith  the  echoes 
as  Devery  snapped  a shot  toward  the  sound  of  run- 
ning feet.  Simultaneously,  a heavy  ash-can  crashed 
into  his  knees,  throwing  him  off  balance.  The  whirl- 
ing can,  spinning  like  a dervish,  caught  him  again 
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as  it  bounded  off  the  wall.  Scrambling  to  bis  feet, 
he  rushed  through  the  door,  sweeping  the  fence  with 
the  glare  of  his  flash-light.  No  one  was  in  sight, 
but  he  discovered  a ladder  leaning  against  the  fence 
near  the  hole  through  which  he  had  crawled. 

Jackman  and  Richards  barged  through  the  fence, 
plying  him  with  questions  until  he  threw  up  his 
hands  in  desperation.  He  finally  succeeded  in  giving 
them  a lurid  account  of  the  affair,  berating  himself 
soundly  for  allowing  the  thieves  to  escape. 

Although  their  own  hearts  were  heavy  with  disap- 
pointment, Jackman  and  Richards  joked  and  cajoled 
their  disconsolate  friend,  amplyfying  his  battle  with 
the  ash-can  until  the  three  of  them  were  laughing 
uproarously. 

The  remainder  of  the  four-to-twelves  were  com- 
pleted without  further  mishap,  and  the  trio  swung 
through  the  day  tours  with  a light-heartedness  which 
they  had  not  experienced  in  many  weeks.  The  gang 
left  a fingerprint  on  the  ladder  that  night — and  a 
Voice. 

The  owner  of  the  print  has  been  identified  and 
located:  but  they  knew  that  the  leader  wras  made  of 
sterner  stuff  than  the  squeaky-voiced  Mink  Elder. 
They  decided  to  wrait. 

Devery  stood  by 
the  signal-box  on 
the  corner  and 
idly  watched  A1 
Macy  as  he  at- 
tempted to  fit  a 
feed-bag  on  the 
bobbing  head  of 
his  horse.  A push- 
cart market  occu- 
pied one  block  of 
Devery’s  post,  and 
A1  sold  fruit  and 
vegetables  from  a 
wagon  which  usu- 
ally stood  near  the 
corner. 

The  policeman 
was  still  grinning 
as  he  glanced  at 
his  watch  and 
turned  to  the  sig- 
nal box.  As  his 
hand  closed  around 
the  receiver,  a cry 
that  made  his 
blood  run  cold 
sounded  above  the 
welter  of  big-citv 
noises — 

“SCRAM!” 

He  jerked  around  in  time  to  see  A1  Macy  angrily 
shooing  a group  of  small  boys  away  from  his  apple 
baskets! 

The  shock  of  his  discovery  left  Devery  staring  w ith 
amazement  at  the  little  man.  He  whistled  softly  and 
hurried  awrav. 

Jackman  and  Richards  wTere  jubilant  as  Devery 
told  them  of  his  discovery'.  They  studied  each  phase 


of  their  carefully  planned  round-up.  They  must  not 
fail  this  time! 

Macy  started  slightly  as  he  turned  from  a basket 
of  vegetable  which  he  was  sorting  and  looked  into 
the  grim,  unsmiling  faces  of  the  two  policemen. 

“What  can  I do  for  you,  boys?”  he  asked,  trying 
to  read  the  answer  in  their  hard  eyes.  They  con- 
tinued to  stare  at  the  little  man. 

“What‘s  eatin’  you  guys?”  A1  was  snarling  now. 
“It’s  all  up,  rat.”  Jackman  finally  offered. 
“Mink’s  squealed,”  added  Devery,  pointing  dowrn 
the  street.  Mink  was  talking  earnestly  to  Richards, 
who  grasped  his  arm  firmly  as  he  listened. 

“Why,  the  dirty,  yellow  rat.”  A1  strained  forward, 
but  the  nippers  bit  into  the  flesh  of  his  wrists. 

Mouthing  curses  and  maledictions,  he  raged  back 
and  forth;  neither  sparing  the  policemen  nor  his 
erst-wise  partners-in-crime. 

Jackman  interrupted  the  tirade  to  ask  why  the 
gang's  activities  wrere  centered  around  the  tours  of 
the  Unholy  Three. 

“Revenge,  you  mugs,”  he  fairly  spit  out  the  words, 
“you  flat-feet  broke  me  brother’s  mob  when  it  was 
goin’  good.  I promised  him  I’d  git  you — good.” 
Devery  quietly  slipped  awray,  presently  returning 

with  Sneaky  Fritz 
and  B i g George 
Ritter,  whom  he 
found  in  the  back- 
room of  a nearby 
speakeasy.  Thus, 
the  round-up  was 
completed.  The 
Eastern  Front  was 
safe  again! 

The  three  men 
smiled  happily  as 
the  heavy  iron 
door  guarding  the 
cell-block  clanged 
upon  the  backs  of 
the  hapless  quar- 
tette. 

“Happy  days  are 
here  again,”  they 
burst  out  in  song, 
but  were  inter- 
rupted by  an  ava- 
lanche of  blue- 
clad  figures  who 
swarmed  about 
them. 

Finally  extricat- 
ing them  selves, 
they  raced  for  the 
door.  Men  wTere 

calling  after  them: 

“Hey,  come  back  here  . . .” 

“Tell  us  about  it  . . .” 

“Who  caught  ’em  for  you  . . .” 

The  Unholy  Three  stopped  at  the  door,  turned, 
and  shouted  in  unison: 

“SCRAM!” 

They  disappeared  in  the  direction  of  Captain 
Mallory’s  office. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All— Sees  All— Tells  All 


Listen  my  children  and  you  shall  hear 
Of  just  how  it  happened,  we’re  all  of  us  here 

THIS  month,  dear  fellow  citizens,  outside  of 
worrying  about  who'll  be  our  next  Mayor,  we 
celebrated  fittingly  on  the  12th  the  four-hun- 
dred and  something  anniversary  of  the  original 
appearance  on  these  shores  of  the  nautical  lad  to 
whom  we  all  owe  our  jobs. 

And  who  is  there  to  deny  that  but  for  the 
intrepidness  and  perseverance  of  the  late  la- 
mented Mr.  Columbus , late  tours  and  late 
sergeants  might  never  have  been  heard  of, 
dreamed  of  or  imagined. 

At  least  not  here  in  the  star-spangled  Land  of  the 
Free  and  the  home  of  thirsty  Democrats. 

Which  reminds  us  of  a speech  delivered  on  the 
floor  of  the  Senate  not  so*  long  ago  in  which  the 
speaker,  denouncing  the  evils  of  prohibition,  de- 
clared : 

“Let  the  State  among  ye  that  is  without  gin 
cast  the  first  stone.” 

To  which  thought  we  all  subscribe  thirstily. 


But  that  s getting  away  from  the  story — or  what- 
ever it  is  we  started  to  write  about. 

Oh,  yes — Mr.  C.  Columbus,  of  course ! 

Chris,  as  you  probably  know,  was  a mariner  of 
the  old  school,  a product  of  the  good  old  days  when 
men  were  men  and  women  blushed  prettily  each 
time  they  sat  down  to  a turkey  dinner  without 
dressing! 

And  for  years  he  d had  a hunch  that  far  across 
the  salty  Atlantic  there  nestled  a land  of  plenty — a 
land  where  spinach  grew  in  backyards  and  dollar 
beer  rackets  were  well  attended. 


The  “Santa  Maria”  world’s  most  famous  ship 


So  he  determined  to  hustle  together  a ship  or  two 
and  go  places.  Unfortunately,  Chris  had  gone  broke 
a short  time  previous  in  a hopeful  but  futile  at- 
tempt to  beat  the  ponies — which  is  as  good  a way 
of  going  broke  as  any  tee  know.  So  he  started 
beating  carpets  instead,  but  the  dust  clogged  his 
nostrils  so  tightly  that  all  of  his  earnings  went  for 
handkerchiefs. 

So  he  stopped  beating  carpets  and  beat  it  him- 
self— hired  a canoe  and  set  out  to  visit  his  old  play- 
mate, Bessie,  ( Queen  Isabella  of  Spain  to  you ) whom 
he  had  not  seen  or  breakfasted  with  in  quite  some 
time. 

Bessie  received  him  royally,  and  on  the  steps  of 
City  Hall,  amid  much  pomp  and  fanfare  of  trumpets, 
presented  Chris  with  a gorgeous  scroll  and  two  com- 
plete changes  of  underwear,  after  which  she  took 
him  aside  and  told  him  all  about  her  operation. 

At  the  royal  palace  that  night  Chris  told  Bessie 
of  his  plans.  Bess  never  looked  lovelier.  She  was 
attired  in  a gown  of  regal  splendor,  ermine  lined  and 
trimmed  magnificently  with  bluefish  feathers  and 
miniature  asphalt  blocks. 
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She  listened  enraptured  as  Chris,  between  cock- 
tails, explained  that  in  America  the  upright  girl  is 
frequently  a downright  nuisance;  that  stenographers 
who  stick  to  the  right  are  frequently  left,  and  that 
in  the  restaurant  business  what’s  right  is  right  and 
what’s  left  is  hash. 

This  argument  won  Bessie  over  completely,  so  ex- 
cusing herself  for  the  moment  she  hastened  to  a 
nearby  pawn  shop  and  soon  returned  with  an  abun- 
dance of  loose  change  in  her  bag  and  very  little 


jewelry  on  her  fingers. 

And  thus,  gentle  reader,  was  born  the  most  famous 
of  all  ships- — the  Santa  Maria — in  which  Chris  and 
his  dauntless  crew  set  sail  on  the  following  morning 
and  in  due  course  arrived  safely  at  Castle  Garden, 
where  they  were  received  graciously  by  the  Mayor’s 
Reception  Committee  headed  by  Grover  Whalen’s 
grandfather  and  escorted  immediately  to  a Turkish 
hath. 

(To  be  continued  next  October ) 


Shades  of  Caesar!  Arise  Garibaldi!  Ahoy  Mussolini! 


100K,  folks,  what  we  have  for  you  now ! THE 
NOBLEST  ROMANS  OF  THEM  ALL!  As  ac- 
* complished  and  gifted  a lot  of  spaghetti  benders 
as  ever  bent  an  arm  spaghettiward! 

And,  incidentally,  as  nifty  and  courageous  and 
game  a lot  of  detectives  as  ever  matched  wits  ( and 
guns,  too)  with  the  dreaded  Mafia  of  other  years! 

So  without  further  ado  we  present  to  you  now  the 
once  world-famous  ITALIAN  SQUAD  of  the  Depart- 
ment, commanded  up  to  the  time  of  his  assassination 
in  Palermo,  Sicily,  in  1909,  by  Lieutenant  Joe  Petro- 
sini. 

This  picture  was  taken  in  College  Point.  L.  I.,  in 
1910,  and  the  occasion  was  a get-together  feed  and 
baseball  game  between  the  single  men  of  the  squad 
and  those  not  so  fortunate. 

It  was  a hair-raising  contest  while  it  lasted,  and 
rumor  has  it  that  the  boys  rang  in  quite  a few  Meat 
Balls  in  the  course  of  the  game  in  lieu  of  the  less 
palatable  yet  importantly  necessary  baseball! 

I he  single  men  w ere  ahead  by  a close  score  of  56 
to  41  in  the  last  half  of  the  third  inning  when  play 
was  stopped  because  of  interference — by  a flock  of 
unruly  goats  icho  got  in  the  t cay  of  the  players 


and  refused  to  leave  the  field  when  ordered! 

The  boys  then  sat  down  to  a sumptuous  feed  of 
Pasta  Fasule — augmented  delightfully  bv  number- 
less bottles  of  rare  old  Vino,  without  which  no  con- 
vention of  Pasta  Fasule  swallowers  is  complete — or 
even  worthy  of  mention. 

That  the  boys  had  their  moments  of  sartorial  dis- 
sipation is  plainly  evidenced  by  the  stunning  iron 
hats  they  sported.  They  were  originally  brought 
into  style  by  an  organization  of  Italian  undertakers 
who,  when  business  wras  had,  rented  them  out  for 
festive  occasions  of  this  kind. 

And  how  about  those  Soup  Strainers ? They 

came  in  mighty  handy,  too,  when  it  became  necessary 
to  brush  away  the  annoying  bubbles  from  the  afore- 
mentioned Vino,  the  frothy  suds  from  the  Lager,  and 
so  forth  and  so  on. 

Quite  a few7  of  the  hoys  in  the  picture  have  long 
since  retired.  Others  have  died.  Only  seven  re- 
main-still carrying  on  and  upholding  splendidly  the 
sacred  traditions  of  that  great  bunch  of  Blackhand 
Chasers  known  as  the  Italian  Squad. 

In  the  picture  is  easily  recognized  former  Detec- 
tive Sergeant  and  now7  Captain  Ralph  Micelli  of 


12 


Traffic  Precinct  E.  Ralph  dropped  in  to  see  us  the 
other  day  and  had  in  tow  Chief  Cesare  Soldari  of 
the  Milan,  Italy,  police  department.  Chief  Soldari 
is  recognized  as  Europe’s  foremost  traffic  expert.  He 
is  here  studying  our  own  system  of  traffic  control, 
which  he  declared  is  unsurpassed  anywhere  in  the 
world. 

Ha!  Get  a load  of  Detective  Connie  Mancini  of 
the  46th  Squad!  Connie  is  a member  of  the  Honor 
Legion  and  is  familiarly  known  as  the  Pagliacci  of 
the  Detective  Division.  Only  a short  time  ago  he 
was  presented  with  a beautifully  engraved  wrist 
watch  by  the  Bronx  Chamber  of  Commerce  for  the 
part  he  took  in  the  capture  of  two  desperate  crimi- 
nals, one  of  whom  had  shot  and  seriously  wounded 
his  side-partner. 

It  was  Connie,  by  the  way,  who  brought  this  pic- 
ture to  light.  He  trollied  all  the  way  to  Italy 
where  he  unearthed  it  from  the  ruins  of  Pompeii! 

There’s  Lieutenant  Pete  Dondero,  now  of  the  76th 
Precinct;  and  Sergeant  Lou  Campomenosi  of  the 
120th,  out  Staten  Island  way. 

Detectives  Dan  Devoti  and  Eugene  Scrivani,  both 
holding  their  own  nicely  as  members  of  the  5th 
Squad  in  Elizabeth  Street.  Detective  Lou  Trabucci, 
knocking  ’em  over  as  of  yore  with  the  8th  Squad 
down  in  Moicer  Street. 


Among  the  retired  boys:  The  famous  Caputo 

twins — Tom  and  Bill.  The  brothers  Degilio — Joe 
and  Jim.  Hey,  there!  How  did  YOU  sneak  in, 
Hughie?  Sure  enough — it’s  Detective  Hughie  Cas- 
sidy, an  Irisher  who  rattles  off  Eyetalian  like  no- 
body’s business.  A typical  Piesan! 

And  for  cryin’  out  loud,  if  there  isn't  Detective 
Tom  McDonough — the  original  Scotch-Wop!  Tom, 
he  informed,  long  ago  married  one  of  sunny  It’s 
loveliest  daughters,  and  he  still  greets  you  with  a 
cheery  “Come  sta,  mio  caro  amigo?”  in  real  bar- 
ber shop  style! 

Lieutenant  Tony  Vachris,  who  succeeded  Petrosini 
as  commander  of  the  Squad.  There  he  is  in*fche 
centre  of  the  picture,  famous  for  his  tremendous 
build— not  unlike  the  rear  end  of  a Cadillac / 
Tony  is  now  chief  of  the  Riverside,  N.  J.,  police 
department. 

Reverently  we  mention  Detective  Bernardo  Grot- 
tano,  who,  on  May  26,  1924,  met  death  in  the  per- 
formance of  duty.  His  son,  Francis,  is  now  a member 
of  the  Department  and  is  filling  his  hero  dad’s  shoes 
admirably  as  a member  of  the  18th  Division. 

A great  bunch  of  fellows!  A great  Squad!  A 
Squad  whose  deeds  will  live  in  the  annals  of  our 
Department  for  a great  many  years  to  come. 


A BIG  FISH  STORY 


President  Roosevelt  ( seated  astern  holding  fishing  pole ) 


enjoys  a bit  of  deep-sea  relaxation. 


ETECTIVE  FRANK  O'NEILL  of  the  Main 
Office,  went  fishing  last  Labor  Day  week-end 
with  John  Randolph  Hearst,  son  of  the  pub- 


lisher, William  Randolph  Hearst,  and  a distinguished 
company,  met  President  Roosevelt  who  was  similarly 
engaged,  caught  a shark,  helped  catch  a swordfish 
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and  had  a grand  time  generally. 
That  is,  at  any  rate,  Mr.  O'Neill’s 
fish  story  and  since  we  never 
argue  with  large  fishermen  when 
they  tell  us  yarns  about  catch- 
ing sea  monsters,  we  would  have 
believed  his  tale,  even  if  he 
hadn't  brought  along  the  pic- 
tures and  papers  to  prove  it. 

This  particular  fishing  story 
starts  at  the  Montauk  Yacht 
Club  anchorage,  with  a merry 
gathering  assembled  aboard  the 
Hearst  yacht,  “Pirate.’"  The  in- 
trepid sailors  besides  Messrs. 
Hearst  and  O'Neill  included 
Kent  Curtiss  and  Jerry  Frankel 
of  the  New  Aork  Evening  Jour- 
nal, Jack  Carney,  Harry  Evans 
and  Arthur  Howe.  Secretary  of 
the  Montauk  Yacht  Club. 

Some  hours  after  leaving 
Montauk  Point  the  Hearst  party 
encountered  the  President 
aboard  the  fishing  sloop  “Orca  " 
and  the  fishermen  exchanged 
salutes  and  the  usual  inquiries 
regarding  luck.  Among  those 
with  the  President  were  Chief 
Justice  Frederic  Kernochan  of 
the  Court  of  Special  Sessions 


and  William  Rhinelander  Stew- 
art. 

A little  later  a “blue  nose” 
shark  grabbed  a tuna  off 
O’Neill’s  hook  and  came  hack 
for  more.  This  adding  insult 
to  injury  was  too  much  for  the 
detective  who  sank  a harpoon 
in  Mr.  Shark’s  middle  and  after 
an  hour's  struggle  pulled  him 
close  enough  alongside  for  Mr. 
Hearst  to  fill  him  full  of  30-30 
rifle  bullets.  We  suppose  the 
moral  of  this  story  is  that  it’s 
not  safe  even  for  sharks  to  try 
to  take  fish  away  from  detec- 
tives. 

Mr.  Hearst  gets  credit  for  the 
swordfish,  a 339-pound  one, 
which  he  harpooned  and  sub- 
dued after  a five-hour  fight. 
Returning  the  party  again 
passed  the  Orca,  and  after  an 
exchange  of  salutes  ascertained 
from  its  Captain,  Herman  Grey, 
that  their  catch  amounted  only 
to  five  porgies  and  two  sea  bass 
with  the  President  bringing  in 
most  of  the  haul. 


Detective  O'Neill  {left)  and  Mr. 
Hearst  pose  with  their  prize 


BLUE  CLUB  REUNION 


Encouraged  by  the  advance  sale 
of  tickets  for  the  minstrel  show 
and  the  hearty  cooperation  of  the 
members,  the  entertainment  com- 
mittee of  the  Blue  Social  Club 
immediately  made  plans  for  a re- 
union and  get-together  affair.  It 
will  be  held  at  the  clubhouse  on 
Tuesday,  November  14th.  1933.  at  8 P.  M. 

Sergeant  Schneizer  will  have  charge  of  the  arrange- 
ments on  this  particular  occasion  and  can  be  relied 
upon  to  put  things  over  in  his  usual  satisfying  and 
masterful  style.  The  affair  will  he  strictly  stag  and 
tickets  are  now  available  at  S3.00  each. 


Another  important  event  will  take  place  on  Mon- 
day evening,  November  20tli,  when  nominations  of 
officers  for  the  ensuing  year  will  he  closed.  This  will 
be  followed  by  the  annual  election  on  December 
4th  and  11th.  As  usual.  Bill  Sinnott  is  expected  to 
ride  in  on  his  bicycle  to  cast  the  first  vote. 

Meeting  nights  of  the  Ladies’  Auxiliary  have  been 
definitely  set  for  the  first  and  third  Wednesdays  of 
each  month.  Rumor  has  it  that  the  dates  were 
changed  to  prevent  “Lucky”  Hannon  from  crashing 
their  bridge  games,  for  ’tis  whispered  that  Ed.  plays 
with  a good  luck  charm  tied  around  his  neck. 

(Don’t  forget  the  Halloween  Party  on  Halloween 
Eve.) 


A QUALIFIED  LISTENER 

“ And  your  good  wife  further  complains  that  it's 
more  than  a year  since  you  last  spoke  to  her!” 
“G-gosh,  judge,  it's  longer  than  that  since  I’ve  had 
a chance  even  to  INTERRLPT  her!!!” 
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A BIT  CT  POETRY 

Young  Mother  Hubbard 
Went  to  the  cupboard 
To  get  the  poor  ice  naan  a bracer; 
But  hubby  came  in 
And  instead  of  the  gin 
The  ice  man  got  only  a chaser. 


ORDER  IN  THE  COURT 

( Attorney  Blahbla  asks  a simple  question ) 
“Now,  sir,  did  you  or  did  you  not  on  the  date  in 
question,  or  at  any  time,  previously  or  subsequently, 
say  or  even  intimate  to  the  defendant  or  anyone 
else,  whether  friend,  relative  or  mere  acquaintance, 
or  in  fact,  a stranger,  that  the  statement  imputed  to 
you,  whether  just  or  unjust,  and  denied  by  the  plain- 
tiff. was  a matter  of  no  moment  or  otherwise?  An- 
swer me  YES  OR  NO!” 


SHORT  SHORT  STORY 

He  gave  her  waist  a thousand  hugs!  Her  sweet 
lips  sought  his  kiss!  He  put  on  quite  a thousand 
lugs  to  please  that  clinging  Miss!  He  gave  her  hair 
a thousand  pats,  her  chin  a thousand  chucks!  And 
then  she  put  him  on  the  mats  and  got  ten  thou- 
sand bucks! 

The  End. 


A REASONABLE  DOUBT 
POETIC  PETER:  “My  ray  of  sunshine,  you  reign 
supreme  in  my  heart — alone  in  my  thoughts. 
Without  you  the  stars  could  never  shine.  When 
the  clouds  gather  and  the  thunder  roars  and  the 
lightning  crashes  and  the  snow  and  sleet  beat 
upon  me,  then,  dearest,  I think  of  you.  Come 
the  warm  Southern  winds — the  storms  break, 
and  through  the  dying  showers  I see  your  love 
shining  bright  and  clear — like  a glorious  rainbow- 
in  the  Heavens.  And  then  . . .” 

HOPEFUL  HATTIE:  “ Excuse  me,  mister,  is  this 
a proposal  or  just  another  of  those  weather  re- 
ports?” 
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Three  New  Courses  At  Police  Academy 


THREE  new  courses,  two  of  them  for  teachers  of 
the  public  and  parochial  schools  of  this  city, 
and  one  for  the  members  of  the  Detective  Train- 
ing School  of  the  Department,  were  opened  recently 
at  the  Police  Academy.  A course  in  Safety  Education 
and  Accident  Prevention  was  commenced  on  Septem- 
ber 25th,  one  in  Problems  of  Juvenile  Delinquency 
was  begun  on  September  26th,  while  the  course  for 
the  detectives  which  is  being  given  by  Doctor  Charles 
Norris,  Chief  Medical  Examiner  of  the  City,  was 
commenced  on  October  5th.  The  Police  Commis- 
sioner attended  the  opening  of  these  courses  and 
addressed  the  students,  together  with  Dr.  W illiam  E. 
Grady,  Associate  Superintendent  of  the  Board  of 
Education,  and  member  of  the  Advisory  Board  of 
the  Police  Academy,  and  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean  of  the  Police  Academy. 

There  were  234  teachers  from  the  public  schools 
and  36  from  the  parochial  schools  enrolled  on  the 
opening  day  in  the  course  in  Safety  Education  and 
Accident  Prevention.  The  purpose  of  the  course, 
which  will  consist  of  twenty  lecture  sessions  and  ten 
demonstrations,  is  to  acquaint  teachers  with  the  acci- 
dent situation  and  with  effective  means  of  teaching 
accident  prevention  and  safety  habits  in  the  schools. 
A number  of  the  teachers  have  registered  for  col- 
legiate credit  in  the  course,  which  is  listed  as  an 
extension  course  of  the  College  of  the  City  of  New 
York.  The  remainder  receive  salary  increment  and 
alertness  credit. 

THE  course  in  Problems  of  Juvenile  Delinquency 
which  opened  on  September  26th  had  a total 
registration  of  406  teachers,  356  from  the  public 
schools  and  50  from  the  parochial  schools.  Forty- 
seven  of  the  teachers  have  registered  for  collegiate 
credit  in  the  course,  which  is  listed  as  an  extension 
course  of  the  College  of  the  City  of  New  York.  The 
remainder  receive  salary  increment  and  alertness 
credit. 

The  course  will  consist  of  twenty  lectures  by  rep- 
resentatives of  the  Police  Department,  the  school 
system  and  prominent  workers  in  the  field  of 
psychiatry,  labor  and  correctional  work  in  the  vari- 
ous institutions  and  the  church.  The  course  is  de- 
signed to  abate  juvenile  delinquency. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  in  concluding  his  open- 
ing day  address  to  the  teachers,  said: 

“The  Department  desires  to  express  its  apprecia- 
tion to  Dr.  William  J.  O’Shea,  Superintendent  of 
Schools,  Associate  Superintendent  William  E.  Grady, 
of  the  Board  of  Education,  Dr.  Frederick  B.  Robin- 
son, President  of  the  College  of  the  City  of  New 
York,  Professor  Paul  Klapper.  Dean  of  the  School  of 
Education  of  the  College  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
the  Rt.  Rev.  Jos.  V.  S.  McClancy,  Superintendent  of 
Catholic  Schools  in  Brooklyn,  and  to  the  Rev. 
William  R.  Kelly,  Executive  Secretary  of  the  Catholic 
School  Board  of  the  Archdiocese  of  New  York,  for 
the  splendid  cooperation  given  in  this  work.” 

Assistant  chief  inspector  john  j.  sul- 

LIVAN,  in  command  of  the  Detective  Division, 
with  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Vincent  J.  Sweeney 
and  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Francis  Kear  and 


Inspector  Charles  W.  Stilson  were  among  those  who 
attended  the  opening  of  Dr.  Charles  Norris’  course 
for  detectives.  Two  hundred  and  fifty  members  of 
the  Detective  Division,  comprising  the  commanding 
officers  of  all  units  and  the  members  of  the  homicide 
squads,  are  scheduled  to  attend  this  course. 

The  lectures,  which  will  continue  weekly  until 
April  26,  1934,  will  be  supplemented  during  May 
and  June  by  an  advance  course  of  lectures  to  be 
given  by  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan, 
commanding  the  18th  Division,  and  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean  of  the  Police 
Academy.  These  lectures  will  be  on  police  and 
detective  service,  crimes  and  criminals,  and  methods 
of  criminal  operations  and  detective  procedure.  This 
special  course  is  an  addition  to  the  regular  course 
of  instruction  now  being  conducted  for  detectives 
at  the  Detective  Training  School  of  the  Police 
Academy  on  Mondays,  Tuesdays  and  Wednesdays  of 
each  week. 

The  schedule  of  lectures  follows: 

First  Lecture — Oct.  5 and  Oct.  19,  1933 
The  Medical  Examiner  Functions:  Important  things  to 

do  at  the  scene  of  homicides,  suspicious  and  accidental 
deaths. 

Dr.  Charles  Norris,  Chief  Medical  Examiner. 

Second  Lecture — Oct.  26  and  Nov.  2,  1933 
Death:  Simulation  of:  Suspicion  of: 

Dr.  Benjamin  M.  Vance,  Assistant  Medical  Examiner. 

Third  Lecture — Nov.  9 and  Nov.  16,  1933 
Shootings  by  Firearms: 

In  Homicides,  in  Suicides,  in  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Thomas  A.  Gonzales, 

Deputy  Chief  Medical  Examiner. 

Fourth  Lecture — Nov.  23  and  Dec.  7, 1933 
Stabbings  and  Cuttings: 

In  Homicides,  in  Suicides,  in  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Milton  Helpern,  Assistant  Medical  Examiner. 

Fifth  Lecture — Dec.  14,  1933  and  Jan.  11,  1934 
Blunt,  Crushing  and  Miscellaneous  Instruments: 

In  Homicides,  in  Suicides,  in  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Benjamin  M.  Vance,  Assistant  Medical  Examiner. 

Sixth  Lecture — Jan.  18  and  Jan.  23,  1934 
Asphyxia: 

By  Hanging: 

In  Homicides,  in  Suicides,  in  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Thomas  A.  Gonzales, 

Deputy  Chief  Medical  Examiner. 

By  Strangulation: 

In  Homicides,  in  Suicides,  in  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Thomas  A.  Gonzales, 

Deputy  Chief  Medical  Examiner. 

By  Suffocation: 

In  Homicides,  in  Suicides,  in  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Benjamin  M.  Vance,  Assistant  Medical  Examiner. 

Seventh  Lecture — Feb.  1 and  Feb.  8,  1934 
Asphyxia: 

By  Drowning: 

In  Homicides,  In  Suicides,  In  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Thomas  A.  Gonzales, 

Deputy  Chief  Medical  Examiner. 
By  Gases — Fumes — Vapors: 

In  Homicides,  In  Suicides,  In  Accidental  Deaths. 

Eighth  Lecture — Feb.  15  and  Mar.  1,  1934 
Poisoning: 

In  Homicides,  In  Suicides,  In  Accidental  Deaths. 

Dr.  Thomas  A.  Gonzales, 

Deputy  Chief  Medical  Examiner. 
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Ninth  Lecture — Mar.  8 and  Mar.  15,  1934 


Eleventh  Lecture — April  5 and  April  12,  1934 


Poisoning:  Toxicological  Examinations. 

Dr.  Alexander  O.  Gettler,  City  Toxicologist. 


Abortions  and  Infanticides. 

Dr.  Benjamin  M.  Vance,  Assistant  Medical  Examiner. 


Tenth  Lecture — Mar.  22  and  Mar.  29,  1934 

Rape  and  Sexual  Perversions: 

In  Homicides. 

Dr.  Charles  Norris,  Chief  Medical  Examiner. 


Twelfth  Lecture — April  19  and  April  26,  1934 

Blood: 

Traces  of.  Registration  and  description  of.  How  to 
detect.  Attempt  to  remove.  Preservation  of. 

Dr.  Alexander  O.  Gettler,  City  Toxicologist 


CRIME  PREVENTION  WORK  DESCRIBED 


THE  work  of  the  New  York  Police  Department’s 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau  was  described  by 
Deputy  Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon,  in 
charge  of  the  bureau,  in  an  address  on  October  10th, 
before  the  annual  congress  of  the  American  Prison 
Association  at  Atlantic  City,  New  Jersey.  The  mem- 
bers of  the  congress  which,  is  composed  of  prison 
wardens  and  police  officials,  warmly  applauded  Miss 
Additon’s  speech.  She  was  one  of  the  few  women 
invited  to  address  the  association. 

Deputy  Commissioner  Additon  pointed  out  that 
crime  commissions  have  agreed  that  the  only  way  to 
stop  law  breaking  is  to  curb  juvenile  delinquency. 
She  said: 

“We  work  on  the  individual  boy  or  girl  who  is 
in  wrong.  We  try  to  get  some  satisfactory  adjust- 
ment so  that  the  case  will  not  have  to  go  to  court. 
But  if  it  does  go,  we  try  to  get  a conviction  so  that 
the  youngster  does  not  come  away  without  respect  for 
law. 

“We  work  on  community  conditions  affecting 
minors— pool  rooms  and  dance  halls  for  instance. 


Many  small  boy  gangs  have  been  broken  up  and  in 
their  place  our  policemen  have  built  up  proper  rec- 
reational groups.  Last  year,  there  were  7,000  boys 
in  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League  conducted  by 
the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  as  a part  of  its  pro- 
gram to  abate  juvenile  delinquency.” 

Deputy  Commissioner  Additon  with  Inspector 
Louis  F.  Costuma,  executive  officer  of  the  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau,  spoke  at  a luncheon  of  city  officials 
of  Newark,  N.  J.,  on  October  7th,  where  the  recently 
formed  Crime  Prevention  League  of  the  Newark 
Police  Department  was  discussed.  After  the  lunch- 
eon which  was  given  by  Mr.  Phelps  Phelps  of  the 
Advisory  Commission  of  the  Newark  Crime  Preven- 
tion League  and  was  attended  by  the  Mayor  of  New- 
ark and  his  city  commissioners,  Miss  Additon  and 
Inspector  Costuma  were  guests  at  a ball  game  be- 
tween the  Newark  Police  and  Fire  Department  teams. 
The  proceeds  of  this  game,  which  was  played  at 
Ruppert  Stadium  in  Newark,  will  be  used  to  pur- 
chase athletic  equipment  for  the  boy  and  girl  athletes 
of  the  Newark  Crime  Prevention  League. 


PRAISE  FROM  JUSTICE  LEVY 


Domestic  Relations  Court 
City  of  New  York 

Samuel  D.  Levy, 

Justice 


October  16,  1933. 

My  dear  Commissioner: 

It  gave  me  great  pleasure  to  read  the  story,  “The 
Man  They  Called  the  ‘Eel’  ”.  It  is  a very  clever 
little  story  and  well  written  by  Patrolman  George 
Moeller,  of  the  114th  Precinct. 


The  Police  Department  is  demonstrating  that  their 
“cops”  have  real  brains.  Some  of  them  ought  to  be 
novelists  and  story  writers  rather  than  swinging  the 
club.  I have  always  had  a high  regard  for  the  Police 
and  as  I read  these  various  stories  in  “Spring  3100”, 
my  regard  increases.  My  experience  of  over  twenty 
years  with  the  Policemen  of  New  York  demonstrates 
that  they  are  a fine  set  of  men. 


Very  sincerely  yours, 

Samuel  D.  Levy, 

Justice. 

Hon.  J ames  S.  Bolan,  Commissioner, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York.  New  York. 


SO  WHAT? 


“ But  that  fish  doesn’t  look  so  good.” 

“Lady,  if  you  were  as  dead  as  that  fish  you  wouldn’t 
look  so  hot,  either.” 
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Faith  Plus  Breaks 

By  Sergeant  Edwin  C.  Johnson,  105th  Precinct 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


PROBATIONARY  Patrolman  Timothy  McKee, 
Jr.,  upon  graduating  from  the  Recruits’  Train- 
ing School  in  1926,  was  assigned  to  an  outlying 
precinct  covering  Van  Cortlandt  Park,  where  he  was 
to  have  as  his  side-partner  a man  blessed  with  the 
virtues  of  all  and  the  failings  of  many,  Patrolman 
Dan  Kenny,  familiarly  known  as  ‘"Dashing  Dan”.  He 
w'as  a “fine  broth  of  a man”,  standing  over  six  feet, 
with  a million  dollar  smile  and  more  than  his  share 
of  good  looks — thereby  getting  a reputation  as  a 
“ladies  man” — because  women  were  attracted  to  him 
as  steel  is  to  a magnet,  although  he  was  happily 
married  with  three  fine  youngsters. 

“Young  Tim”,  as  he  was  called  to  distinguish  him 
from  his  father,  who  had  served  in  the  same  station 
house  before  retiring,  learned  all  the  tricks  of  the 
trade,  good  and  had,  from  “Dashing  Dan”,  and  one 
afternoon  as  they  were  turning  out  on  the  4 to  12 
tour  the  “Skipper”  directed  the  members  of  the 
platoon  covering  the  Park  to  give  special  attention 
to  the  “petters”  who  parked  on  the  lonely  roads,  as 
he  had  been  informed  that  some  unknowni  men  were 
holding  them  up  and  robbing  them. 

When  Tim  checked  in  at  the  desk  at  the  expira- 
tion of  the  tour  he  discovered  that  “Dashing  Dan” 
had  been  found  seriously  wounded  in  “Lover’s 
Lane”,  a secluded  service  road  of  the  Park.  Dan's 
story  was  that  he  had  observed  a parked  auto  up  this 
road,  he  approached  it  and  as  he  did  so,  twro  men 
stepped  out  of  the  darkness  and  without  warning 
fired  a shot  at  him.  That  was  all  he  remembered. 
The  only  clue  left  at  the  scene  was  an  old  grey  felt 
hat  writh  initials  “C.  D.  written  in  indelible  ink, 
on  the  inside  of  the  sweatband. 

On  account  of  Dan's  popularity  with  the  weaker 
sex,  many  ugly  rumors  cropped  up  and  circulated 


widely.  It  was  insinuated  that  Dan  was  up  this  road 
with  a married  woman,  that  her  husband  discovered 
them  making  love;  others  claimed  that  Dan  was 
attempting  to  “shake  down”  some  “petters”  and  was 
shot  by  some  person  who  was  afraid  of  the  result  if 
he  w as  exposed,  etc. 

The  scandal  became  so  bad  that  it  wras  rumored 
that  he  would  not  receive  full  pay  while  on  sick 
report — and  knowing  his  wound  was  serious,  further 
rumor  had  it  that  in  the  event  of  death  his  widow 
would  not  receive  a pension  and  that  his  name  would 
not  be  placed  upon  the  “Honor  Roll”  tablet  in 
Headquarters. 

After  suffering  intense  agony  for  four  years,  the 
bullet  having  splintered  his  spine,  completely  par- 
alyzing him,  Dan  died,  with  the  scandal  still  hovering 
over  him — and  the  mystery  of  his  shooting  still 
unsolved. 

Tim  McKee,  knowing  Dan  as  a real  “he  man”, 
could  not  reconcile  himself  to  such  ridiculous  ac- 
cusations, and  he  did  everything  possible  to  prove 
that  Dan  was  wounded  in  the  performance  of  police 
duty,  and  was  not  the  scoundrel  that  the  scandal 
mongers  tried  to  make  him  out  to  he,  hut  without 
avail. 

Time  passed,  and  Tim  was  assigned  to  the  Detec- 
tive Division,  the  “Brains  ^Department”  as  his  old 
father  called  it,  wrorking  from  the  same  house  where 
he  first  became  acquainted  with  Dan.  One  day  wThile 
taking  “squeals”,  the  owner  of  a small  auto  repair 
shop  came  in  and  reported  his  place  burglarized,  and 
a quantity  of  small  accessories,  including  three  bat- 
teries, taken.  This  “squeal”  luckily,  as  you  will  see 
later,  was  not  assigned  to  “Detective  Cann”.  The 
only  means  of  identification  wrere  some  code  numbers 
this  dealer  had  scratched  on  the  lead  terminals  of 
the  batteries.  Tim  gave  the  case  a number,  made 
out  his  D.  D.  4,  and  after  a cursory  investigation, 
closed  it  out  on  a “5”,  pending  further  develop- 
ments. 

After  about  three  wreeks  the  same  dealer  came  back 
to  Tim  with  the  good  newrs  that  a man  had  driven 
to  his  shop  and  wanted  the  battery  of  his  auto 
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charged,  and  in  the  course  of  servicing  it  he  had 
discovered  that  it  was  one  of  the  stolen  batteries.  He 
said  nothing  to  the  man,  jotted  down  the  license 
number  of  the  auto  and  brought  it  with  him  and 
gave  it  to  Tim.  Upon  investigation  Tim  located 
the  owmer  of  the  auto  who  stated  that  he  had  bought 
the  battery  from  a boy  he  knew  in  the  neighbor- 
hood, supplying  his  name  and  address.  Tim  picked 
the  boy  up,  and  brought  him  to  the  station  house 
where  the  boy  denied  stealing  the  batteries,  and  said 
that  he  had  only  looked  after  them  in  his  cellar 
for  a fellow  called  “Polack",  and  that  “Polack”  had 
threatened  to  shoot  him  if  he  didn't  do  so,  and 
boasted  of  having  shot  a cop  in  the  Park. 

Putting  two  and  two  together,  Tim  released  the 
boy,  who  pointed  out  “Polack".  Tim  arrested  him, 
and  after  a lengthy  interrogation  the  man  broke 
down  and  admitted  having  been  on  the  scene  when 
“Dashing  Dan"  was  shot.  He  further  confessed  that 
with  a fellow  named  “Chick"  Danio,  he  had  just 
robbed  a couple  of  petters  in  “Lover’s  Lane”,  when 
they  saw  a uniformed  policeman  approaching  and 
before  he  knew  it  “Chick”  had  fired  at  the  “cop” 


and  in  escaping  “Chick”  lost  his  hat.  “Polack” 
claimed  he  hadn't  seen  “Chick”  for  a few  years,  al- 
though he  had  heard  that  he  was  doing  a “bit”  up  in 
the  “Big  House.” 

Was  this  good  news  to  Tim? — Oh!  Boy!  So  to 
make  a long  story  short  “Chick”  Danio  was  located 
in  Sing  Sing  Prison  doing  3 1/2  to  5 years  for  shooting 
his  mistress — and  although  he  denied  having  been 
present  when  Dan  was  shot — the  fact  that  the  hat 
found  at  the  scene  bore  his  initials,  fitted  him  per- 
fectly, and  that  “Polack’s”  testimony  was  sub- 
stantiated by  other  facts  was  sufficient.  Danio  was 
paroled  by  the  Governor  on  the  assault  charge,  and 
upon  his  release,  was  arrested,  tried  and  convicted 
for  the  murder  of  “Dashing  Dan”.  Tim  had  the 
satisfaction  of  being  present  in  the  Death  House 
when  “Chick”  sat  in  the  “hot  spot”.  “Polack”,  hav- 
ing turned  State's  evidence,  received  20  years  to 
life — and  Detective  Timothy  McKee,  Jr.,  was  made  a 
First  Grade  Detective  and  awarded  an  Honorable 
Mention — so  now  his  father  has  changed  the  title  of 
the  Detective  Division  from  the  “Brains  Depart- 
ment” to  the  “Breaks  Department”. 


Police  Pledge  NRA  Aid 


THE  Police  Commissioner,  on  October 
11th  presented  to  Grover  A.  Whalen, 
local  NBA  administrator,  in  his  office 
at  the  Hotel  Pennsylvania,  19,000  signed 
pledge  cards  representing  100%  cooperation 
by  the  Police  Department  in  the  NBA  con- 
sumer campaign. 

The  Police  Commissioner  also  told  Mr. 


Whalen  that  he  would  attempt  to  check  the 
practice  of  parking  automobiles  in  the  streets 
all  night,  thereby  depriving  the  proprietors 
of  garages  and  public  parking  spaces  of  a 
considerable  part  of  their  normal  revenue. 
Garage  owners  have  complained  that  free 
parking  is  contrarv  to  the  spirit  of  the 
NBA. 


Meet  Marauding  Marty,  the  gent  who  claims  that 
the  truly  Modern  Girl  is  the  one  who  packs  a shot- 
gun in  her  hope  chest! 


A BIT  O'  SCOTCH 


PANHANDLE  PETE : “Kin  y’  spare  a nickel  fer  a 
sandwich,  boss?” 

SANDY  MAC  TAVISH : “That  all  depends.  Wha 
kind  of  a sandwich  is  it?:> 
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STAND  AT  EASE 

CORRECT  POSITION  INCORRECT  POSITION 

Common  errors:  Arms  held  behind  back  incor- 
rectly. Elbows  not  against  the  body.  Fingers  not 
joined  properly.  Body  not  resting  equally  on  both 
feet.  Heels  not  12  inches  apart. 


THE  MILITARY  IDEA 


Part 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 

WHAT  is  this  Military  Idea  stuff  I hear  so  much 
about  nowadays,  and  what  has  it  to  do  with 
our  job?”  inquired  the  old  time  Desk  Officer 
of  the  Sergeant  who  had  just  returned  from  a course 
of  instruction  in  the  Military  School.  “Oh,  you’ll 
know  pretty  soon,”  replied  the  Sergeant.  “Every 


VI 

Noonan,  Commandant,  Police  Training  School 

Lieutenant  on  field  duty  is  going  to  get  a crack  at 
this  thing.  Your  turn  will  come  soon.” 

“But,  as  to  your  question:  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
Lieutenant,  I could,  in  all  sincerity,  have  made  the 
same  inquiry  myself,  last  week,  and  the  biggest  sur- 
prise I got  in  the  School,  was  to  have  demonstrated 
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STAND  AT  EASE,  WITH  BATON. 
CORRECT  POSITION  INCORRECT  POSITION 

Common  errors:  Hands  not  extended  apart  prop- 
erly. Baton  not  held  properly.  Body  not  resting 
equally  on  both  feet.  Heels  not  12  inches  apart. 


PARADE  REST,  WITH  BATON. 

CORRECT  POSITION  INCORRECT  POSITION 

Common  errors:  Baton  not  held  properly.  Fin- 

gers not  properly  joined.  Right  foot  brought  back 
too  far.  Body  not  erect  and  resting  equally  on  both 
feet. 


to  me,  that  the  Military  Idea  is  part  of  our  regulations 
and  runs  clear  through  our  job,  and  that  a lot  of  our 
routine  duty  is  predicated  strictly  along  military 
lines.  The  trouble  is,  we  didn’t  know  it,  or  at  least 
we  didn’t  look  at  it  that  way.” 

“Did  you  ever  stop  to  think.  Lieutenant,  that  the 
first  physical  act  in  connection  with  the  turning  out 
of  a platoon,  is  a military  one?” 

“What’s  that?”  inquired  the  dubious  Desk  Officer. 
“Why,  the  command  ‘Fall  In,’”  replied  the  self  con- 
fident Sergeant.  “And  did  you  ever  stop  to  think. 
Lieutenant,  that  the  turning  out  of  a platoon  is  a 
military  ceremony  corresponding  to  Guard  Mount  in 
the  Army  Service?” 


“Well!  Well!”  droned  the  Desk  Officer.  “I  cer- 
tainly never  thought  of  it  that  way.” 

“But  our  police  regulations  prescribe  all  this,”  per- 
sisted the  Sergeant.  “Trouble  is,  we  haven’t  been 
conforming  to  the  Police  Commissioner’s  standards. 
We’ve  been  merely  getting  by  and  that’s  bad  for  your 
rank,  Lieutenant,  as  well  as  mine.  From  what  I’ve 
learned  in  the  School,  I can  see  now  that  we  must 
have  lost  nearly  all  the  prestige  that  goes  with  our 
respective  positions  in  the  Department.  The  young 
‘coppers’  know  their  military  stuff,  which  means  their 

( Continued  on  page  23) 


21 


PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


P^ct 
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JOE  RUKEY 


f SAY  OFFICER  - I WAS  JUST 
TALKING  TO  A GUY  WHO  CLAIMS 
HIM  AND  HIS  BROTHER  WERE. 
TWINS.  THEY  WERE  BORN  IN  MARCH  - 
THE IR  BIRTHDAY  WAS  IN  APRIL- 
AND  THEY  WERE  BORN  BEFORE. 
THEIR  FATHER.  AFTER-  WHEN  THEY 
BECAME  OF  AGE  THEY  MARRIED 
EACH  OTHER 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidavs  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

1.00  P.M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  OCTOBER,  1933, 
ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100” 

What  measures  were  adopted  recently  for  the  enforce- 
ment of  the  Traffic  Regulations  in  this  City?  Give 
reasons  for  changes. 

2.  Describe  the  police  procedure  when  an  arrest  is  made 
for  illegal  sale  or  possession  of  narcotics? 

3.  hen  may  a vehicle  he  on  the  sidewalk  lawfully? 
Describe  the  possible  violations  if  it  is  there  unlawfully. 

4.  A warrant  issued  for  the  arrest  of  a person  who  is  in 
another  county  of  this  state; 

a.  Needs  no  endorsement, 
h.  Needs  an  endorsement. 

Explain. 

3.  A person  is  operating  a truck  through  the  streets.  On 
the  side  and  back  of  this  vehicle  there  are  signs  offering 
a reward  for  information  leading  to  conviction  of 
person  who  damaged  certain  property.  The  truck  was 
also  used  to  transport  some  posters  to  pickets  stationed 
at  premises  where  there  were  labor  troubles.  Does 
this  constitute  any  violation? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

( Continued  from  page  21) 


police  regulations,  and  because  we  have  failed  to  do 
the  things  we  are  required  to  do,  in  the  manner  pre- 
scribed, our  claim  to  leadership  has  suffered  immeas- 
urably. 

“Come  to  think  of  it,  Lieutenant,”  continued  the 
gentlemen  with  the  chevrons,  “it  is  not  that  we  were 
entirely  ignorant  of  our  stuff,  it  was  in  our  indiffer- 
ence, the  fault  mainly  lay.  But  now  that  the  School 
has  showed  us  how  to  snap  out  of  it,  you’ll  see  a new 
order  of  things  in  this  Department.” 

“How  will  that  come  about?”  queried  the  much 
distressed  Desk  Officer. 

“I’ll  tell  you,”  continued  the  military  minded  Ser- 
geant. “Hereafter,  superior  officers  are  going  to  do 
their  military  stuff  in  a strictly  military  way.  They’re 


going  to  do  it  for  two  reasons:  Pride  and  ambition. 

“Looking  at  it  from  the  angle  of  pride,  it  will  be 
seen  that,  unless  a superior  officer  is  wholly  lacking 
in  self  respect,  lie’s  going  to  demonstrate  his  ability 
to  handle  the  men  under  him,  as  the  regulations  re- 
quire, and,  looking  at  it  from  the  angle  of  ambition, 
it  is  now  definitely  known  that  in  future  examina- 
tions for  promotion  in  this  Department,  a knowledge 
of  things  military  will  constitute  a serious  part  of 
the  test,  and  in  order  to  be  able  to  answer  questions 
of  a military  character,  one  must  practice,  daily,  his 
military  stuff.  The  one  who  fails  to  do  this  may 
never  make  the  grade,  and  the  ambitious  policeman 
doesn’t  want  to  be,  all  his  life,  in  the  ranks  of  those 
who  ‘also  ran’.” 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  (1)  Section  315  of  the  Greater  New  York  Charter  which  authorizes 
the  Police  Commissioner  to  make  Traffic  Regulations  and  pro- 
vided a violation  thereof  to  be  a misdemeanor  is  changed  to 
an  offense. 

Reasons: — Magistrate  has  jurisdiction  to  try  and  dispose  of 
case  without  waiver  being  signed  by  the  accused.  This  simpli- 
fies prosecution;  saves  officer  from  possibility  of  appearing  in 
Special  Sessions  Court;  reduces  work  of  the  court  and  of  desk 
officers  and  clerical  routine. 

(2)  Chapter  24,  Section  11,  Code  of  Ordinances,  amended  to  pro- 
vide: Passing  traffic  nignal  light  in  violation  of  the  traffic  regula- 
tions must  be  punished  by  fine  of  $5.00  to  $25.00,  or  two  to  five 
days  imprisonment,  or  both. 

Reasons: — Passing  traffic  lights  is  one  of  the  greatest  causes 
of  accidents.  It  also  is  one  of  the  regulations  most  frequently 
violated.  The  provision  for  fine  was  not  mandatory.  To  reduce 
violations  and  accidents  the  punishment  as  outlined  is  made 
mandatory. 

(3)  Section  82-i.  Inferior  Criminal  Courts  Act  was  added  to  provide: 
Police  officers  may  issue  a ‘tag'  summons  for  parking  violations 
by  motor  vehicles.  Service  is  legal  by  writing  in  “Registered 
Owner  No.  ...”  instead  of  the  name,  and  attaching  summons 
to  automobile,  provided  owner  is  a resident  of  the  State  of 
New  York. 

Reasons: — The  practice  of  parking  proved  to  be  a hazard  to  the 
Fire  Department  and  an  encumbrance  to  traffic  generally. 
Heretofore  it  was  difficult  for  police  officers  to  find  the  owner 
for  personal  service.  The  new  procedure  simplifies  police  work; 
makes  for  more  efficient  enforcement;  and  lessens  the  hazard. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  Seize  narcotics,  pipes,  implements,  etc.,  and  money  passed,  if 
any,  as  evidence. 

Bring  prisoner  and  evidence  to  station  house. 

Obtain  pedigree,  social  and  criminal  history  and  citizenship  status 
of  prisoner. 

Desk  officer  make  entry  of  pedigree,  charge  and  facts  in  arrest 
record . 

If  sale,  charge  with  felony;  if  possession,  charge  with  misdemeanor. 
Have  prisoner  searched,  property  removed  and  receipt  given  him. 
Evidence  wrapped,  marked,  tagged  and  inscribed  and  forwarded  to 
Central  Testing  Laboratory  with  request  for  analysis. 

Send  prisoner  to  detectives  for  fingerprinting.  Have  three  copies 
made  and  put  arrest  number  on  back. 

Schedule  III  prepared  and  sent  to  court  with  officer. 

Arrest  cards  Nos.  4 and  5 made  out  in  duplicate,  one  copy  of  each 
sent  to  Narcotic  Bureau. 

Make  out  Complaint  File,  Form  No.  61,  in  duplicate.  Copy  sent 
to  Commanding  Officer,  Detective  Squad. 

Send  fingerprints  to  Bureau  of  Criminal  Identification  at  once  if 
in  daytime  and  at  even  hour  at  night. 

If  prisoner  is  an  alien  prepare  D.  D.  96  and  forward  to  Criminal 
Alien  Bureau. 

Send  prisoner  to  court  if  in  session;  to  cell  if  not. 

If  in  custody  send  prisoner  to  “Lineup”  at  8 a.  m. 

No  bail  if  charge  is  felony,  or  if  previous  record  shows  a felony  or 
any  two  misdemeanors  specified  in  Section  552  of  the  Code  of 
Criminal  Procedure. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Lawfully: 

When  crossing  on  an  authorized  carriageway.  Chapter  23,  Section 
188,  Code  of  Ordinances. 

Crossing  with  steam  shovels  or  house  moving  with  permit  from  the 
Borough  President,  Chapter  23,  Section  144,  Code  of  Ordinances. 
Backing  up  to  load  or  unload  if  space  is  left  for  pedestrians.  Chap- 
ter 23,  Section  188.  Code  of  Ordinances. 

Parking,  during  business  hours  on  narrow  streets  where  there  are 
car  tracks.  Chapter  23,  Section  16,  Code  of  Ordinances. 

Bicycles  may  be  lead  on  sidewalk  in  single  file  or  stored  within 
stoop  line  if  there  is  no  obstruction.  Chapter  23,  Section  31,  Code 
of  Ordinances. 

Crossing  curb  with  a vehicle  having  a permit  from  Borough 
President. 

Possible  Violations: — 

A vehicle  on  the  sidewalk  except  as  above  mentioned  is  an  incum- 
brance, Chapter  23,  Section  140,  Code  of  Ordinances. 

To  use  the  sidewalk  between  building  line  and  curb  for  storage, 
display,  or  sale  of  motor  vehicles — $10  fine.  Chapter  23,  Section  188, 
Code  of  Ordinances.  (New.) 

Section  181  of  Sanitary  Code — endangering  life  or  limb. 

Driving  vehicles  or  animals  along  a sidewalk  unnecessarily — mis- 
demeanor— $50  fine.  Section  1907,  Penal  Law. 

Reckless  driving.  Article  2,  Traffic  Regulations. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  a.  The  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that  a warrant  issued 

by  a justice  of  the  Supreme  Court,  recorder,  city  judge,  judge 
of  court  of  general  sessions  in  New  York  County,  a county 
judge,  by  a recorder  of  a city  where  jurisdiction  is  conferred  by 
law  on  such  recorder,  or  by  a judge  of  a city  court,  directed 
generally  to  any  peace  officer  in  the  state,  may  be  executed  by 
any  of  those  officers  to  whom  it  may  be  delivered. 

The  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  also  provides  that  a bench 
warrant  may  be  executed  in  any  county  without  endorsement. 
The  Inferior  Criminal  Courts  Act  provides  that  a warrant  issued 
by  a magistrate  in  the  city  be  executed  in  any  of  the  counties 
of  the  city  without  endorsement.  The  Second  Class  Cities  laws 
provide  that  a warrant  issued  to  a peace  officer  of  a second  class 
city  may  be  executed  in  any  county  without  endorsement. 

The  Inferior  Criminal  Courts  Act  also  provides  that  process  of 
a justice  of  the  court  of  special  sessions  may  be  executed  in  the 
same  manner  as  that  issued  by  court  of  general  sessions, 
b.  The  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  states  that  a warrant  issued 
by  any  other  than  those  judges  mentioned  above,  to  be  executed 
in  another  county,  must  be  endorsed  by  a magistrate  in  the 
county  where  it  is  to  be  executed. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5 Yes.  A violation  of  section  30  of  chapter  24  of  the  Code  of  Ordi- 
nances which  states  as  follows:  “No  advertising  trucks,  vans  or 

wagons,  shall  he  allowed  in  the  streets;  provided  that  nothing 
herein  contained  shall  prevent  the  putting  of  business  notices 
upon  ordinary  business  wagons,  so  long  as  such  wagons  are  en- 
gaged in  the  usual  business  or  regular  work  of  the  owner  and  not 
used  merely  or  mainly  for  advertising.”  These  notices  of  reward 
are  advertising  signs.  The  truck  is  not  used  in  the  ordinary  bus- 
iness of  the  owner,  nor  was  the  transporting  of  these  posters  the 
usual  or  regular  work  of  the  owner.  This  truck  was  simply  and 
mainly  used  for  advertising. 


Inspector  George 


POLICE  INSPECTOR  GEORGE  HAERLE,  JR.. 
64,  commander  of  the  13th  Division,  Brooklyn, 
died  at  his  summer  home  in  Nanuet,  N.  Y.,  on 


Haere,  Jr.,  Dies 

September  26th,  after  an  illness  of  two  months.  He 
lived  at  45  Prospect  Place,  Brooklyn,  and  is  survived 
by  his  widow,  Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Haerle,  and  two 
daughters,  the  Misses  Edna  and  Edith  Haerle. 

A former  President  of  the  Square  Club  of  the 
Police  Department,  Inspector  Haerle  was  active  in 
Masonic  affairs  in  the  State.  He  was  an  officer  of  the 
Police  Honor  Legion  and  a holder  of  the  Police  De- 
partment Medal  of  Honor,  which  he  won  in  1914 
when  he,  then  a Lieutenant,  killed  a murderer  in  a 
revolver  duel. 

Inspector  Haerle  was  appointed  to  the  Police  De- 
partment December  28,  1896.  He  became  a Sergeant. 
April  21,  1898;  a Lieutenant.  January  9.  1901:  a Cap- 
tain, April  26,  1919;  Deputy  Inspector,  November 
22.  1922;  and  Inspector,  December  3,  1925. 

Justice  Arthur  S.  Tompkins,  of  the  Appellate  Divi- 
sion of  the  Supreme  Court,  Past  Grand  Master  of  the 
Masonic  Order  of  New  York  State,  presided  at  the 
Masonic  rites,  while  the  Rev.  William  G.  Ivie,  a 
police  chaplain,  conducted  the  religious  services  at 
the  funeral  services  for  Inspector  Haerle  on  Septem- 
ber 27th.  Among  the  400  persons  present  were 
Deputy  Commissioner  John  A.  Leach,  former  In- 
spector Jacob  Wagner  and  Inspector  Joseph  Thomp- 
son. Burial  was  in  Germond’s  Cemeterv,  Nvack. 
N.  Y. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


Our  department  baseball  team  closed  a very  suc- 
cessful season  on  October  15th  at  Sterling  Oval, 
in  the  Bronx,  against  the  strong  Sterling  club.  An 
overflow  crowd  witnessed  the  contest,  which  resulted 
in  a win  for  the  policemen.  The  score  was  4 to  1. 

The  game  was  a pitcher’s  battle  between  Roy 
Auer  of  the  bluecoats  and  Wiener  of  the  Sterlings. 
Sergeant  Whitney’s  boys  made  it  25  victories  for 
the  34  games  played  this  season.  The  boys  have 
earned  a much  needed  rest  and  are  going  back  to 
their  precincts  in  the  best  of  spirits,  though  a bit 
reluctant  to  see  their  fine  team  shelved  until  next 
spring,  when  the  umpire  again  will  cry  out,  “Play 
Ball.*’  So  long,  fellers. 

3100  Club  Loses  Its  First  Game 

After  holding  their  opponents  to  a 10-9  score 
until  10  minutes  from  the  end,  the  3100  Club’s  Gaelic 
football  team  was  defeated  by  a selected  New  York 
team  at  Astoria  Casino  Park,  Astoria,  on  October 
8th,  before  a crowd  of  3,000.  The  final  score  was 
18-9.  Five  goals  and  3 points  to  one  goal  and  6 
points. 

This  was  the  opening  game  for  the  3100  boys  and 
they  made  a very  good  showing  against  their  strong 
opponents. 

George  U.  Harvey,  Queens  Borough  President, 
kicked  out  the  ball  to  start  the  game  and  presented 
a silver  cup  to  the  winning  team.  The  line-up: 


New  York 

(18). 

3100 

Club  (9). 

Burke 

Luckie 

F.  B 

Moloney 

R.  F.  B.... 

O’Toole 

L.  F.  B..  . . 

FitzGerald 

McCresh 

R.  H.  B. . . 

O’Neill 

C.  H.  B.  . . . 

Forde 

L.  H.  B,..  . 

Cahill 

C.  F 

Cullen 

C.  F 

Reidy 

R.  W 

Duggan 

Lacey 

Connors 

L.  \Y 

L.  Murphy 

R.  F.  F.. . . 

J.  Murphy 

F.  F 

Carroll 

L.  F.  F.... 

Scoring — New  York:  Goals,  Connors  4,  L. 

Murphy.  Points, 

Connors  2,  Reidy. 

3100  Club:  Goal,  Mangan. 

Points,  McGold- 

rick  2,  Tyrell  2,  Stynes,  Duggan. 

Referee — Tommy  Wrynn,  Leitrim. 

Precinct  Baseball 

Yes,  siree,  we’re  still  at  it!  We  know  that  this 
is  football  weather  and  all  that,  but  we’re  going  to 
find  out  who  the  Precinct  Champions  are,  even  if 
we  have  to  play  in  the  snow  with  winter  overcoats. 


In  our  last  issue  we  named  the  teams  which,  in 
accordance  with  the  records  submitted  to  us,  loomed 
as  the  tentative  champions  of  the  respective  Bor- 
oughs. Little  did  we  know  what  a commotion  this 
would  cause.  We  were  deluged  with  letters,  tele- 
phone calls  and  even  a telegram  from  the  irate  man- 
agers of  other  teams  who  questioned  the  right  of 
the  precincts  named  to  be  so  designated. 

Not  to  cause  any  ill  feelings  throughout  the 
winter  months,  when  the  Hot  Stove  League  goes  into 
session,  we  finally  got  the  irate  managers  together 
and  rematched  their  teams.  Now,  we  are  able  to 
publish  the  revised  list  of  Borough  Champions 
and  if  anyone  else  has  any  “squawk,”  please  wait 
until  next  season  when  we  expect  to  issue  a regular 
schedule  from  this  office  and  you  may  register  your 
complaints  during  the  regular  playing  season. 


Meet  the  Borough  Champions: 

Manhattan:  25th  Precinct.  Manager,  Patrolman 
Thomas  Gorey. 

Bronx:  41st  Precinct.  Manager,  Sergeant  Rudy 

Hoffman. 

Brooklyn:  75th  Precinct.  Managers,  Sergeants 

John  Cronin  and  Jim  Dunleavy. 

Queens:  111th  Precinct.  Manager,  Sergeant 

Charles  Martini. 

Richmond:  122d  Precinct.  Manager,  Sergeant 

Tom  Turley. 

Sergeant  Martini’s  Bayside  club,  the  Champions  of 
Queens,  have  now  defeated  the  Borough  Champions 
of  Brooklyn  and  Richmond.  Their  last  game  against 
the  Brooklyn  champions,  the  75th  Precinct,  was 
won  after  some  fine  ball-playing  by  both  clubs.  The 
score  was  5-2.  Hartman,  at  shortstop  for  the 
Queensmen,  starred.  Neilan  pitched  a good  game 
for  the  75th.  Captain  Paul  Lustbader  of  the  Brook- 
lynites was  an  interested  spectator. 

Captain  Dinan  of  the  111th  Precinct  feels  mighty 
proud  of  his  men  and  expects  them  to  bring  home 
the  bacon,  also  the  championship  trophy  when  they 
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meet  the  winners  of  the  Manhattan-Bronx  Cham- 
pions this  week. 

The  trophy  has  been  donated  by  Spring  3100,  and 
will  be  presented  to  the  champs  hv  Commissioner 
Bolan. 


"Matt  ' McGrath 


Our  Two  ‘"Babes"  Are  Still  Playing 


"Babe’  McDonald 


Lieutenant  Pat  McDonald,  with  an  8 foot  handicap, 
won  the  16-pound  hammer  throw  with  a heave  of 
156  feet  10  inches. 

Deputy  Inspector  Matt  McGrath,  starting  from 
scratch  in  the  same  event,  made  a wonderful  at- 
tempt to  outdistance  his  brother  officer,  but  the 
handicap  was  too  great  and  he  had  to  be  content 
with  second  prize.  His  throw7  was  153  feet  5 inches. 

These  two  ‘"lads"  are  like  old  wine;  they  improve 
with  age.  Just  think  of  it,  25  years  ago  they  repre- 
sented Uncle  Sam  in  the  Olympics,  and  they  are 
still  at  it.  Here’s  hoping  they  carry  on  forever. 


At  the  recent  track  and  field  games  held  by  the 
Round  Tower  A.  C.,  at  the  Brooklyn  Sports  Stadium, 


NEARSIGHTED  LADY:  Boy , stop  playing  u-ith  that 

stick  and  ileliver  this  telegram. ” 


We  ll  tell  you  all  about  our  next  Handball  Tour- 
nament in  our  November  issue. 


ITn  /Ifcemoriam 


Ptl.  James  J.  Bowden  34th  Pet. 

Insp.  George  Haerle,  Jr.  13th Div. 
Ptl.  Cornelius  J.  McKenna  103d  Pet. 
Ptl.  James  Corry  14th  Pet. 

Lt.  Michael  J.  Joyce  42d  Pet. 


Sept.  21, 1933 
Sept.  25, 1933 
Oct.  12,1933 
Oct.  15,1933 
Oct.  20,1933 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1j»  Pel.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pel.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

Bth  Pet..  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

Sergeant  Tom  Kinane  has  started  a Gaelic  hurling  team  in  the  6th 
Precinct.  Some  of  the  members  are  Tony  Chiurazzo,  Ed  Mazzucchelli, 
Angelo  Luciano,  Joe  Iannone,  Scaglione,  Dottie,  Spina,  DeLuca,  Tern- 
pone,  Celia  and  Spota...Send  on  the  Kerrymen,  lads!! 

The  boys  in  the  7th  Squad  call  Joe  Clements  “Angel”  now  because 
he  flew  to  the  American  Legion  Convention,  in  Chicago,  and  back. 

Sal  Maggio  is  in  favor  of  wearing  a white  uniform,  especially  when 
riding  those  flour  trucks... A rare  sight,  Oscar  Staber  on  a school 
crossing. 

"Bum."  6th  Precinct’s  mascot,  got  the  well  known  “bum’s”  rush 
from  the  house  after  a peaceful  night’s  sleep  on  Paddy  Haugh’s  bed. 

Jack  Lynch,  the  Baron  of  Washington  Street,  passed  out  the  cigars 
last  month.  Reason — A Baby  Boy!  Good  luck,  “J.  J.” 

Anslem  Cramer  is  one  man  that  doesn’t  like  to  see  the  hoys  go 
hungry.  Tony  Dottie  had  a polling  place  on  Anslem’s  post  during 
registration  week,  and  every  night  Tony  was  eating  the  swellest  sand- 
wiches you  could  taste.  Tony  just  can’t  wait  to  return  the  favor. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  ,i.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Gordon  ll(fc  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blnckmore,  Jr. 

2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  22th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

The  friends  of  Sergeant  Gentleman  Joe  Curry,  of  the  9th  Precinct, 
wish  him  bon  voyage  to  the  World’s  Fair  and  at  Niagara  Falls.  We 
know  why  Joe  went  to  the  Fair,  but  he  wouldn’t  let  his  friends  know 
the  reason  for  the  Niagara  stop,  as  all  newlyweds  stop  there. 

This  matter  is  bothering  Lieutenant  “Broadway”  Johnny  Collins. 
(Some  fall,  Joe!) 

Patrolman  Sheehy  must  have  found  out  the  new  brand  of  cigars 
that  Lieutenant  Collins  smokes,  as  they  are  on  good  terms  again. 

Patrolman  Nat  Whitman  is  anticipating  retiring  and  applying  for 
his  old  job  as  bouncer  in  Miner’s  gallery.  As  a hawker  he  was  heard 
practicing  his  old  cry  in  the  back  room,  “DOWN  FRONT  FOR  A 
NICKEL.”  Good  luck,  Nat. 

Sergeant  Slattery  was  reported  as  having  made  an  application  for 
the  “Columbian  Society.” 

Abe  Goldberg  has  returned  from  the  Queen  Victoria  Bridge  country, 
and  boy,  was  he  taken  over!  \ou  should  have  consulted  Sergeant 
Tindall  before  you  went,  Abe. 

Someone  said  Sergeant  Weiss  has  the  new  sleeping  sickness. . .Who 
stole  Joe  Lannin’s  cat  while  he  was  on  vacation?  Ask  Whitman,  he 
knows!  He  was  feeding  him  during  Joe’s  absence. 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  Lynch 

10rA  Pet.,  Pd.  John  J.  Laulor  18tA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

14tfc  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet..  Ptl.  Harry  Kullet 

The  18th  Precinct  baseball  team  made  a very  good  showing  this 
season  considering  the  amount  of  games  played  and  the  amount  of 
players  available.  However,  the  team  managed  by  Sgt.  Frank  Centner 
who  also  played  the  outfield,  had  some  very  good  games  and  every- 
body had  a lot  of  fun. 

Ptl.  Harry  Hunt  had  his  hands  full  acting  as  booking  manager... 
Elmer  Duckett  covered  the  shortstop  position  just  like  Olsen  of  the 
Brooklyn  Dodgers  a few  years  back. 

Sissenwein,  who  covered  1st  Base  just  like  Bill  Terry,  still  feels 
that  wallop  in  the  leg  that  he  got  in  Wards  Island  against  the  25th 
Precinct.  He’s  not  right  yet  but  by  the  time  next  season  rolls  around, 
he  promises  to  be  better  than  ever. 

The  players  expect  to  get  together  during  the  fall  and  hold  a re- 
union so  that  they  will  raise  funds  for  uniforms. 

4th  Division 

13/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  17 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

The  members  of  the  17th  Precinct  are  desirous  of  obtaining  answers 
to  the  following  questions:  “Who  has  Dinny  Murphy’s  raincoat?” 


...“Who  has  the  best  tools  in  the  Bronx?”. . .“Where  can  you  get  a 
Cadillac  (vintage  1923),”  heeled  and  soled  and  ironed  out,  “on  the 
cuff?”... “Who  must  be  your  friend  in  order  to  have  Costigan  refrain 
from  tagging  your  car?”... “How  a certain  party  can  get  ham  and 
eggs,  orange  juice,  toast  and  coffee,  at  the  Rockaway,  for  a dime?”... 
“Who  put  tea  in  the  bottle?” 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  2&th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 

All  of  the  23d  Precinct’s  Rockaway  boys  are  migrating  back  to 
civilization  and  deserting  Sergeant  Miele. 

Patrolman  Jim  Tolan  brought  his  tribe  in  and  had  to  strap  six  of 
the  “kids”  on  the  trunk  rack. 

Patrolman  John  Cremmins  closed  up  his  “Tin  House”  to  get  back 
in  time  for  the  steam  heat. 

Patrolman  George  Macho,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  the  Secretary  of  the 
Police  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  is  reading  up  on  “Head  Hunters.”  What’s 
the  idea,  George,  going  native? 

Patrolmen  Baer,  Mackay  and  Reichle,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  must 
have  had  a ripping  good  time  at  that  recent  party.  Baer’s  been  running 
around  trying  to  borrow  a shirt  for  Sunday. 

Patrolman  Joseph  R.  Collins  finally  fell  and  got  himself  a Storm 
and  Strife.  Good  luck,  and  congratulations  from  the  bunch. 

Patrolman  George  Walters  was  presented  with  a daughter.  Keep  it 
up,  George;  when  you  get  a few  more  you  can  start  a new  “Bloomer 
Girl”  team  and  be  able  to  play  the  Tolan  bunch. 

When  Patrolman  Ernest  Albrecht  isn’t  losing  fish  that  jump  back 
in  the  boat  after  him,  he  tries  golf.  Yes,  we  said — TRIES! 

Captain  Flynn  and  subalterns  are  very  much  pleased  with  the 
excellent  police  work,  efficient  patrol  and  esprit  de  corps  of  the  32d 
Precinct,  which  is  evidenced  by  the  fact  that  the  August  Daily  News 
award  was  won  by  Detective  Charles  Higgins,  of  the  32d  Squad,  with 
Patrolman  Edward  Jackson  a close  runner-up.  Both  officers  made 
arrests  displaying  courage,  alertness,  and  intelligence  befitting  New 
York’s  finest  and  the  precinct  is  proud  of  them. 

Jack  Thorpe,  our  Glee  Club  warbler,  not  being  able  to  stand  the 
suspense  of  waiting  for  eleven  more  States  to  come  across,  journeyed 
to  Montreal,  where  he  reports  he  had  a delightful  time. 

Lieutenant  Hughes  says:  “Good  Will  is  the  mightiest  practical 

force  in  the  universe.” 

“Sensible  men  usually  are  silent;  silence  betrays  no  one.” — James 
McMahon,  Precinct  Adjutant. 

“Sir  Samuel”  Mathews  is  on  the  high  seas,  en  route  to  the  home- 
land in  the  West  Indies,  where  he  contemplates  giving  a series  of 
lectures  on  Metropolitan  Police  methods  before  the  various  constabu- 
lary bureaus.  If  “Sir  Samuel”  brings  a cocoanut  home  for  each  of  his 
many  friends  who  wish  him  bon  voyage,  it  will  be  necessary  to  charter 
another  boat. 

“Warden”  Groce,  whose  reticence  has  earned  him  the  sobriquet  of 
“Still  Face,”  has  changed  considerably  these  days.  He  now  belongs  to 
three  organizations  and  has  filed  applications  with  every  delegate  in 
the  precinct. 

Charles  Kraus  knocked  ’em  dead,  socially,  at  the  summer  colonies 
of  Racquette  Lake  and  Inlet. 

John  Brown,  the  precinct  beau  brummel,  has  just  returned  from  a 
motor  trip  to  the  World’s  Fair  in  Chicago.  “Brownie”  says  that  he 
had  the  most  enjoyable  vacation  of  his  life  and  that  the  Fair  is  a 
spectacle  no  one  should  miss.  There  was  one  thing  he  couldn’t  under- 
stand, why  the  band  played  “You  Were  Meant  for  Me,”  just  as  he 
approached  the  side  show,  “A  Night  in  Paris,”  on  the  midway  of  the 
Fair  Grounds! 

Luther  Jackson  is  all  smiles  these  days.  “The  cop  with  the  school- 
girl complexion,”  as  he  is  called  by  the  nurses  of  Harlem  Hospital,  is 
elated  over  a visit  paid  him  the  other  day  by  the  Mayor  of  his  home 
town.  Beauford,  S.  C.  The  Mayor  promised  that  when  “Jack”  comes 
home  he  would  give  him  the  keys  to  the  city  or  anything  that  the  fair 
city  of  Beauford  afforded. 

The  32d  Precinct  baseball  team  has  the  distinction  of  going  through 
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the  entire  season  without  a defeat.  It  is  only  fair  to  add  that  no  games 
were  played.  Paul  Lee  says  that  the  boys  are  going  into  winter 
training  and  will  get  off  in  a big  way  next  year. 

Patrolman  Marimon  P.  Moore,  the  32d’s  handball  champion,  who 
recently  returned  from  the  Adirondacks  in  tip-top  shape,  is  ready  to 
take  on  all  comers.  He  proposes  to  open  the  season  by  taking  over 
Patrolman  Morrell  Davis,  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau’s  ace. 

Captain  Thomas  Farley,  loved  and  admired  by  all.  will  be  missed 
by  the  ‘’boys”  in  East  126th  Street,  where  he  endeared  himself  to  all 
by  his  pleasing  personality. 

Acting  Captain  George  Renselear,  of  the  East  126th  Street  Station, 
well  merits  the  honor  bestowed  upon  him  by  Police  Commissioner 
Bolan.  It  is  the  hope  of  his  many  friends  that  he  will  attain  higher 
honors.  The  men  under  his  command  are  happy  indeed  to  serve  him 
and  wish  him  a very  successful  administration. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick.  Carmody 

40lA  Pet..  Pll.  C.  Bonaientura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  V illiam  McGronan 

41sf  Pet..  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  44 th  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

There  was  gloom  throughout  the  40th  Precinct  when  the  news 
spread  that  our  Captain  Schilling  was  transferred.  He  is  one  of 
nature’s  noblemen,  a leader  to  be  proud  of  and  a sincere  friend  of 
policemen,  irrespective  of  rank.  Our  loss  was  the  other’s  gain,  and  we 
understand  bow  the  other  command  felt  when  it  was  recorded  on  the 
"Tel-Type”  that  our  new  commanding  officer  was  that  sterling  man 
and  gentleman.  Captain  Farley,  formerly  of  the  25th  Precinct.  May 
God  bless  you  both  and  spare  you  to  us  for  many  years  to  come,  as 
the  Police  Department  needs  commanding  officers  of  your  type. 

Patrolman  Corcoran,  after  buying  a ticket  for  a fishing  trip,  sold 
same  to  his  brother-in-law,  after  finding  out  that  lie  had  to  bait  his 
own  hook,  throw  out  his  own  line  and  pull  in  his  own  fish  if  he  caught 
any.  Now  he’s  sore  because  he  missed  the  trip. 

On  the  last  fishing  trip  held  by  the  Police  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  the 
40th  Precinct  won  both  prizes  in  the  pool  for  the  largest  fish  caught. 
Patrolman  Mulligan  copped  first  and  Patrolman  Doran  second.  The 
trip  was  enjoyed  by  everyone,  especially  Tom  Huskinson,  who  enjoyed 
the  refreshments  very  much. 

Silent  Jim  McCardle  is  now  the  father  of  a son.  And  is  he  proud! 
Good  luck  to  you  and  your  pretty  wife,  Jim.  Take  good  care  of  little 
Mary  and  Joan. 

Beau  Brummel  Corcoran  and  Apollo  Cruger  were  selected  by  the 
“D.  C.  I.”  of  the  Bronx  for  some  unknown  reason. 

We  haven’t  enough  space  to  report  the  latest  escapades  of  Dan 
Cupid  and  the  stork  among  our  members,  so  your  reporter  wishes  you 
all  luck  and  wants  you  to  keep  up  the  good  work. 

Patrolman  Charles  Yost,  the  Mayor  of  Willis  Avenue,  was  observed 
the  other  morning  giving  the  younger  members  of  the  40th  lessons  in 
calisthenics.  He  was  the  first  one  to  cry  “quits.” 

Since  returning  from  the  other  side,  our  old  friend  Patrolman  Mike 
Curry  talks  in  terms  of  Pounds,  Schillings  and  Pence.  Mike  has  what 
it  takes. 

Your  reporter  refuses  to  print  the  story  of  the  Dead  Eel.  as  he  does 
not  like  to  talk  about  himself. 

Lieutenant  O’Hare  is  taking  care  of  the  worries  of  the  48th  Precinct 
while  Captain  Hooks  is  on  a short  vacation. 

Herb  Lowe  has  been  winning  cigars  on  his  waistline,  but  has  been 
unsuccessful  getting  a bet  from  Fat  Powers. 

Hey!  Fred  Conden,  how  about  that  fellow  you  have  a line  on?... 
How  about  giving  Neilson  a job  as  delegate  of  some  kind  so  he  will 
have  something  to  argue  about? 

Patrolman  Carroll  feels  all  right  now  that  he  has  his  first  aided 
case... Joe  Troiano  is  looking  for  some  of  those  Corona  Coronas  that 
he  used  to  get  in  Havana. 

O.  K.  Dwyer  and  “Get  It  Up”  Hannigan  have  been  back  on  the 
radio  car  for  a short  spell. . .First-broom  Haspil  seems  to  have  a lot 
of  trouble  when  asking  seniority  Smitty  “to  get  it  up!” 

The  7th  Squad  went  on  a fishing  trip  to  Sheepsbead  Bay.  Your 
reporter,  John  Thomson,  also  went  along,  but  no  fish  did  he  catch. 
His  time  was  spent  between  the  rail  and  the  bed.  To  keep  him  com- 
pany. he  had  John  Hughes  and  Jim  Eichler.  Those  who  couldn’t  make 
the  bed  were  John  Mergner  and  Herb  Lowe.  Tha  man  we  all  thought 
would  be  sick  was  saved  by  some  pills  he  received  from  some  doctor 
on  his  post.  Well,  Bill  Steele,  next  time  bring  enough  for  everybody. 
Sailor  John  Lynch  hugged  the  rail  for  dear  life.  A good  time  was 
had  by  all.  although  John  Hughes  said  “Never  Again!” 


Patrolman  William  Ryan,  attached  to  the  Bronx  County  Court, 
while  spending  his  time  at  the  Police  Recreation  Camp,  was  seen 
walking  around  in  his  pajamas. 


8th  Division 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon 

\bth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazliit 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J . Masella 


Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 
30 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 
32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Albert  Retz 


Detective  (Dick  Tracy)  Crotty  and  his  shadow.  Detective  O’Connell, 
were  recently  assigned  to  investigate  a suicide.  Upon  arriving  at  the 
scene  they  conducted  an  exhaustive  investigation  and  concluded  that 
the  victim  was  dead! 

Patrolman  Peter  (Fatso)  White  is  looking  at  furniture  and  silk 
underwear.  Catch  on? 

Patrolman  Schnozzola  Weis  is  acquiring  more  curves  than  a base- 
ball pitcher  since  he  has  been  assigned  to  the  radio  car.  When  he 
shaves  now  he  has  to  turn  his  razor  into  second  speed  turning  the 
corners! 

Patrolman  Pop  Nekola  takes  his  hat  off  at  every  opportunity  now. 
Those  treatments  at  Thomas’  have  reached  the  point  where  he  will 
have  enough  hair  left  for  a finger  wave! 

Patrolman  Florance  (Florrie  to  you)  Sullivan,  middle  aisle’s  it  this 
November.  This  leaves  Owen  Devery  the  sole  batchelor  on  the  second 
floor. 

Foghorn  Drago,  the  crack  marksman,  is  oiling  up  his  firearms  in 
preparation  for  the  coming  hunting  season.  He  says  he’ll  shoot  some- 
thing, if  it  has  to  be  a “Teddy  Bear.”  Both  Patrolmen  Schultz  and 
Schumann  agree  that’s  all  it  will  be. 

Dominick  Lardino  is  sorry  he  did  not  do  the  “trick”  long  ago. 
Nothing  like  it.  boys.  Patrolman  Keppie  quotes  “You  bet  there  is 
nothing  like  it.” 

Sergeant  Glinsman:  Now,  boys,  if  you  can’t  cope  with  the  situation, 

“call  the  house.” 

Sergeant  Lempke,  who's  automobile  was  lost,  strayed  or  stolen 
(if  you  could  call  it  an  automobile),  says  it  was  not  worth  while 
reporting,  as  it  is  probably  being  used  as  an  anchor  at  Rockaway 
Beach. 

Patrolman  Gilchrist,  complaining  of  loss  of  sleep,  wonders  why 
babies  are  not  born  older— say  about  “16.” 

Patrolmen  Prince  and  Ryan  are  debating  as  to  who  has  the  best 
thoroughbred  bull  dog. 

Patrolman  Lampe  vs.  Mustache  Pete  Antignani:  “Get  it  up,  Eddie,” 
it  only  hurts  for  a minute. 

Patrolman  Milde:  “This  one’s  on  me,  fellows!” 

Patrolman  Regan:  “Make  mine  a short  one!” 

Patrolman  Roche  vs.  Keane:  “Nice  work,  Paddy!” 

Not  forgetting  that  the  47th  Precinct  had  a very  successful  baseball 
season  beating  the  leading  precinct  teams  of  the  Bronx,  Patrolmen 
Coyne  and  Callahan  are  busy  trying  to  organize  a basketball  team, 
and  the  men  who  heard  the  call  for  volunteers  are  McKenna,  Moyer, 
Mozzone,  Prince,  Heapes.  Lampe,  Monaghan,  Ecks  and  Dohrman. 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Mlller 

120th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

John  Keaveney,  the  practical  joker  of  the  123d  Precinct,  performed 
a serious  act  at  last.  He  saved  the  life  of  a neighbor’s  child  by 
giving  three  pints  of  blood  and  then  doing  a late  tour.  Some  boy, 
and  are  we  proud  of  him! 

Signor  Henry  Kelly  has  gone  to  his  plantation  in  Cuba  during  his 
vacation.  He  is  going  to  pick  certain  blends  for  his  private  cigars. 
They  are  always  in  demand  by  the  boys  of  the  123d,  with  no  “Kelly- 
klucks”  to  spare  for  them  by  Don  Kelly. 

Major  John  Kearney  has  developed  a bass  drummer’s  front  bay 
since  he  joined  the  Fife  and  Drum  Corps  of  the  Legion  Post.  He  used 
to  be  some  pumpkin  in  the  Dauntless  Drum  Corps  at  Beacon,  N.  Y., 
before  he  won  the  World  War.  Boom,  Boom-Zowie,  Boom-Boom. 

Clarence  O’Leary  has  deserted  us  commoners  to  become  one  of  the 
brains  of  the  Department.  He  certainly  deserves  the  promotion.  He 
found  the  corpus  delecti  in  the  chowder  at  the  second  annual  clambake 
held  by  this  nrecinct. 

The  N.  R.  A.  Fishing  Club,  composed  of  Commodores  Charles 
Holbert,  Ernest  Feist,  Harold  Butler,  John  Bruns,  John  Kearney  and 
Charles  Crossen,  went  fishing  forty  fathoms  beyond  the  12-mile  limit, 
where  Mr.  Volstead  is  taboo.  They  brought  back  a big  catch  of  skates, 
dogfish,  starfish,  crabs,  fish  mussels,  etc.  Some  fishermen!  These  boys 
are  members  of  the  Nimrods!  Real  Anglers! 
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Who  salutes  the  Inspector  and  says,  “It’s  a nice  day,  Mr.  Commis- 
sioner?” 

Sergeant  Turley’s  120th  Precinct  team,  Champs  of  Richmond,  wound 
up  a very  successful  season  on  the  baseball  diamond,  where  they 
played  29  games,  winning  16,  losing  10  and  3 games  were  tied.  The 
men  had  a lot  of  fun  plus  some  real  good  baseball,  and  hope  to  do 
better  next  season. 


BATTING 

AVERAGES,  122d 

PRECINCT 

TEAM 

Players 

Games 

At  Bat 

Hits 

Average 

Dahlberg  

27 

111 

55 

.496 

Geisler  

26 

103 

42 

.408 

Dusold  

27 

109 

40 

.320 

Ackerman  

27 

102 

32 

.313 

Kelly  

26 

105 

31 

.295 

Tremer  

27 

85 

24 

.282 

Irons  

25 

94 

26 

.277 

Spagnola  

25 

76 

18 

.237 

King  

22 

86 

19 

.220 

TEAM  BATTING  .. 

27 

871 

287 

.329 

10th  Division 

60//»  Pet..  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61s/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp 
62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante 


70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mellica 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

64 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  W alter  J . Laurie 
66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 
6Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 


The  62d  Precinct  basketball  team  is  still  going  strong  and  would 
like  to  hear  from  some  fast  precinct  teams. 

Patrolmen  Eddie  McGuire  and  Vince  Ferrante  stepped  out  by 
making  good  arrests. . .Patrolman  Eddie  Boggan  got  married  to  one 
of  the  best-looking  belles  in  the  precinct.  While  at  Binghamton,  N.  Y., 
Eddie  led  the  parade,  and  the  comrades  who  first  wished  him  luck 
were  Sergeant  Devine  and  Patrolmen  Feldman,  Daniels,  Lexander, 
Ferrer,  Hofaker,  Kowaski  and  Lofsten. 

Patrolmen  Montelone,  Unterweiser  and  Arato  got  back  from  the 
burning  sands  of  Coney  Island;  glad  to  be  in  the  62d  again. 

Patrolmen  Leffler,  Ferrante,  Brannigan,  Arato,  Lofsten,  Rosenstock 
and  Tranfa  had  a hard  time  locating  Baychester  Avenue  and  Eastern 
Boulevard,  Bronx. 

Patrolmen  Hofaker  and  Lofsten  are  missed  dearly  by  the  mops  and 
brooms. . .Patrolman  Bill  Lawlor  had  an  artificial  cigar  made.  Bill 
is  saving  money  now. . .Patrolman  Collins  found  out  that  “Broadway 
Hen”  is  none  other  than  Henry  Frumkin. 

The  64th  Regular  baseball  team  received  a challenge  from  the 
64th  Outlaws  and  they  gladly  accepted  it.  The  Regulars  won  by  the 
score  of  23  to  10.  SIDELIGHTS  OF  THE  GAME. . .Patrolman  Joe 
(Fumble)  Schrieber  pitched  for  the  Regulars  and  the  umpiring  of 
kibitzer  Mike  Yurko  upset  him.  Yurko,  who  formerly  umpired  for 
the  Bloomer  Girls,  powdered  his  nose  between  innings. . .Willie  West 
had  a coming-out  party... Your  reporter  pitched  for  the  Outlaws  and 
almost  broke  his  back  watching  balls  shoot  by  him. . .Manager  Joe 
Bonura  of  the  Outlaws  seemed  depressed  at  his  team’s  dismal  showing, 
and  all  he  could  say  was  “Wait  until  next  year.”. . .Rube  Hansen,  the 
catcher  for  the  Regulars,  let  the  ball  slip  out  of  his  hands  after 
Umpire  Yurko  called  a man  safe  at  home,  and  it  accidentally  hit 
Yurko. . .Sergeant  Williamson,  the  Regular’s  manager,  almost  died  of 
fright  when  the  Outlaws  scored  three  runs  in  the  second  inning,  and 
he  hurriedly  lit  his  pipe.  He  then  produced  a smokescreen  around 
the  field  and  the  Outlaws  did  no  more  scoring. . .They  figured  that  the 
only  way  to  beat  the  Regulars  was  to  transfer  Fitzpatrick  out  to  Staten 
Island.  Take  it  from  me,  “Fitz”  is  a ball  player. . .Manager  Bonura 
said  he  would  protest  the  game  on  the  grounds  that  the  Regulars  used 
ten  players!  A big  black  dog  played  center  field  with  Ed  Healey  of 
the  Regulars.  All  balls  that  Healey  couldn’t  get,  the  dog  would.  When 
the  Regulars  came  to  bat,  said  dog  stayed  out  in  the  field,  and  any 
balls  that  came  out  there  he  would  pick  up  and  run  about  four  blocks. 
By  the  time  the  ball  was  returned  to  the  infield  a home  run  material- 
ized... Jack  Flanagan  seemed  to  be  missing  every  inning,  the  reason 
being  that  a big  sign  across  from  the  field  stated  “Schlitz  on  Draught.” 
...After  umpiring  four  innings  Yurko  removed  himself  from  the  field. 
. . .After  the  game,  both  teams  went  over  to  see  what  that  sign  “Schlitz 
on  Draught”  meant... A good  time  was  had  by  all,  Amen! 

Overheard  in  Officers’  Quarters,  66th  Precinct — Lieutenant  Boland: 
“Make  an  about  face.”. . .Lieutenant  Goldberg:  “Assume  the  position 

of  a soldier.”. . .Lieutenant  Cashman:  “Take  the  company  out.”... 

Sergeant  McGauley:  “All  present  or  accounted  for?”. . .Sergeant 

Hughes:  “Ground  Batons.”. . .Sergeant  McManus:  “Right  dress. 


Front.”. . .Sergeant  loos:  “Forward,  March.”. . .Sergeant  Oliva:  “Pre- 
pare for  Inspection.”. . .Sergeant  Gerstenfeld:  “Inspection  of  Arms.” 

...Sergeant  Jacobs:  “Halt.” 

From  the  above,  one  would  gather  that  they  spent  three  days  at 
Camp  Mulrooney  and  that  they  enjoyed  the  trip,  although  the  time 
was  too  short. 

Patrolman  Ahlgren  wants  to  know  if  he  could  use  roller  skates 
when  Patrolman  Aievoili  has  the  Signal  Board. 

Patrolman  Tiny  DeGuiseppe  is  slim  again  since  Patrolmen 
Krawczak  and  Furey  returned  from  vacation.  Do  you  miss  the  radio 
car,  Tony? 

Patrolmen  Newton,  Riddle  and  Abbazia  are  known  as  the  NRA 
trio.  NOT  RUNNING  AROUN’,  but  staying  home  nights. 

Captain  Hawks  has  a rival  in  Patrolman  Van  Cott.  “Van”  left  New 
York,  visited  Howes  Caverns,  Niagara  Falls,  Canada  and  Chicago, 
where  he  saw  all  the  FREE  exhibits  and  then  returned  to  New  York. 
All  in  5 days,  23  hours  and  59  minutes.  Why  not  put  wings  on  the 
“Chev,”  Van?  Maybe  you  could  better  that  record. 

Patrolman  Brennen  is  spending  a nice  vacation  at  the  Old  Sailors’ 
Home  at  Sag  Harbor,  L.  I.,  where  Thomas  Patrick,  Jr.,  is  learning  the 
tricks  of  the  old  whalers. 


11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

lith  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

16th  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

Francis  McCabe  was  handed  a pair  of  ducks.  He  said  they  were 
fine  birds,  but  it  was  hard  to  cook  the  darn  things  with  the  feathers  on. 

Buck  Duane  considered  the  NRA  Parade  a tough  assignment. 
Trying  to  handle  them  two  blondes  was  more  than  one  man’s  job. 

Vic  LeSage  has  “beat”  it.  We  mean  the  drum  in  the  NRA  Parade. 
Try  the  bass  drum,  Vic,  it  makes  more  noise. 

Milton  Cohn  should  place  a sub  on  post  7 while  he  vacations.  The 
elite  missed  that  famous  ditty,  “While  Strolling  Through  the  Park  One 
Day.” 

John  Cwik  has  supplanted  Bing  Crosby.  The  boys  just  love  to 
hear  him  croon  “St.  Louis  Booze.” 

Joe  Rawle  says,  “Who’s  afraid  of  the  Big  Bad  Wolf?”  Not  me, 
answers  Ducky  Wucky  Joe. 

Chubby  Quill  gets  a quart  of  elephant  milk  daily  from  Prospect 
Park.  If  this  keeps  on  he  will  have  to  wear  a horse  collar. 

Sergeant  Volberg  discovered  that  the  voice  with  the  smile  wins.  He 
has  a special  tutor  from  the  Telephone  Company  giving  him  instruc- 
tions on  how  to  talk  sweet. 

Gong  Gong  McLaren  has  been  hobnobbing  with  Daddy  Browning. 
How  do  you  do  it,  Gong? 

Detectives  Von  Bargen,  Grudelman,  McTernan  and  Carmody,  while 
riding  around  in  a radio  car  lately  had  a fight  about  which  of  them 
would  pay  the  bill.  Casualties:  Von  Bargen  had  a heart  attack,  as 

he  had  to  pay  for  the  meals.  Carmody  suddenly  had  sleeping  sickness. 
McTernan  was  bitten  about  the  face  and  hands  by  the  moths  that 
came  out  of  his  wallet.  Grudelman  was  bitten  by  some  strange  insect. 

Detective  McGovern  made  some  extra  change  while  on  vacation. 
He  went  daily  to  the  bay  to  catch  “killies”  and  then  peddled  them 
along  Third  Avenue. 

Detective  Jerry  Murphy  has  been  seen  back  at  his  old  hangout 
around  the  Bergen  Street  entrance  of  Police  Headquarters  singing  his 
old  favorite  song,  “Where  Is  My  Wandering  Boy  Tonight?” 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe  Hodgens,  who  became  one  on 
October  21,  1933. 


12th  Division 

63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich 
69 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

71s/  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 
13d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
13th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 


The  same  old  question  after  the  appearance  of  Spring  3100,  a quick 
glance,  and  the  same  old  cry  “Nothing  in  it  about  this  precinct!” 
Well,  here  goes,  so  “KWITYERBELLYACHKIN.” 

Lieutenant  Dan  (Pal)  McCarthy,  still  singing  “I  Heard  Her  Say.” 
. . .When  the  weather  is  cloudy  and  the  air  is  blue,  can  still  put  it  in 
the  book  with  his  left  hand. 


Lieutenant  Maxie  (Don’t  Tell  Me)  Finkelstein,  still  quoting  the 
R.  & R.’s,  and  continues  to  take  the  soft  part  out  of  the  rolls  in  the 
morning,  to  give  the  impression  that  his  crockery  is  “O.  K.” 

Lieutenant  Dan  (Eraser)  Foley  gets  his  exercise  rubbing  out  in  the 
book,  shadow  boxing  in  front  of  a mirror  on  the  late  tour  and  looking 
under  the  desk  for  that  lost  dime. 
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Why  is  it  they  all  want  to  duck  the  desk,  Johnny?  Hello,  Boys, 
Corbett  says  O.  K.,  hut  I think  it  is  Sergeant  Workman’s  turn.  Joe 
says  that  it  is  little  Tom  Wilkinson’s  turn,  and  he  says  that  Crane  held 
down  a detail  long  enough  so  he  should  have  it.  Crane  thinks  it 
belongs  to  Austing,  and  finally  the  HEAD  MAN  in  the  corner  room 
points  the  convincing  finger  at  the  victim. 

Take  notice,  all  you  geezers.  Do  not  call  Gaffen,  Morris.  Though 
not  on  the  official  records,  call  him  MURRAY.  Some  class,  heh? 

Joe  Fleming  (the  Italian),  from  sunken  city,  has  been  going  around 
with  his  chest  out.  Probably  the  change  in  side-partners. 

Seen  at  the  recent  convention  to  Binghamton:  George  (Quiet) 

Paloney,  with  the  Hamilton  Avenue  suit.  Pansy  Lane  tie  and  the  cane. 
He  was  taken  for  Baby  Rose  Marie.  Whoops!! 

Notice  is  hereby  served  on  all  members  of  the  67th  Precinct  that 
Chee  Cliee  Pellerito  objects  to  being  called  Vertefeuille,  and  Verte- 
feuille  also  objects  to  being  called  Pellerito.  They  resemble  each 
other,  but  you  will  notice  that  Pellerito  wears  a raincoat  on  rainy 
days  and  does  not  carry  an  umbrella  like  the  other  fellow. 

We  wish  to  extend  our  deepest  sympathy  to  Patrolmen  Anthony 
Baccale,  Willie  Hayes  and  Pete  Lynch  in  the  recent  loss  of  their 
loved  ones. 

The  boys  of  the  71st  Precinct  wish  Patrolman  Joe  Kennedy  and 
Detective  Kilfoyle  a quick  recovery. 

Jimmy  P.  Sullivan  was  so  jealous  of  the  Senator  from  Washington 
that  he  went  and  got  himself  a King  Fish  medal! 

Heard  at  the  switchboard  (Sergeant  Murphy  to  Patrolman  Browne)  : 
“Go  to  Kingston  Avenue,  see  what  the  trouble  is  and  call  me  back.” 

Patrolman  Browne  reports:  “There  is  a squirrel  sitting  on  top  of 

a telegraph  pole  looking  down  at  the  crowd  and  the  crowd  is  at  the 
foot  of  the  pole  looking  up  at  the  squirrel.  No  trouble,  I have  the 
situation  well  in  hand.” 

Sergeant  Murphy:  “Look  out  for  the  squirrel  and  keep  your  hat 

on.  The  observation  ward  is  only  three  blocks  away.” 

Lieutenant  Smith:  “Ah,  nerts”  (all  nuts). 

It  looks  like  the  old  boys  are  going  collegiate.  Sergeants  Murphy 
and  Rouse  were  seen  walking  at  Eastern  Parkway  and  Flatbush  Avenue, 
hatless.  They  will  be  rolling  their  socks  soon. 

After  a tour  at  Pelham  Bay,  Dan  Stack  has  been  seen  with  our 
delegates,  Jim  Bates  and  Jim  Githrie.  quite  often  of  late,  trying  to  get 
pointers  on  married  life.  (Don't  hold  back.  Dan,  let’s  all  in  on  the 
secret.) 

One  of  the  baseball-minded  sergeants  of  the  75tli  Precinct  was 
observed  occupying  the  whole  grand  stand  in  back  of  third  base  at  the 
P.  D.  vs.  St.  Pius  ball  game  recently. 

He  showed  great  delight  at  McCann  getting  5 out  of  5 hits,  in  addi- 
tion to  pitching  a winning  game.  He  showed  great  concern,  however, 
at  the  way  Weiss  ran  the  bases.  He  kept  yelling,  “Dig  in,  Al,  dig  in!” 
We  know  he  is  keen  for  baseball  and  is  trying  hard  to  “chisel”  in  on 
Lieutenant  Rauch’s  pet  game,  where  they  use  wooden  balls  (bowling), 
but  why  the  scouting  expedition? 

Could  it  be  football?  Do  tell!... You  have  your  baseball  suits, 
Sarge,  we  know  you  won’t  need  any  suits  for  bowling,  so  if  it’s  foot- 
ball. let’s  know,  so  we  can  begin  saving. 

Hack  Inspector  Carney  still  tugs  at  his  suspenders  while  he  talks. 
...Detective  Petrizzo’s  new  pepper  and  salt  coat  becomes  the  Clark 
Gable  of  our  squad. . .Detective  King  now  carries  a rabbit’s  foot  in 
his  pocket. . .He’s  now  in  a position  to  paint  that  1924  Nash  relic... 
Healy’s  gondolas  are  quite  an  attraction. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

77lA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80f/i  Pet.,  Pit.  John  U'egge 

i9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  W ills  81sf  Pet..  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

The  “Ooms"  about  the  77th  are  making  collections  for  a juvenator 
which  will  give  them  long,  strong  lives  and  prevent  retirements. 

The  “Ole  Sage”  from  Hamilton  Avenue  has  certainly  given  us  many 
a story,  but  the  last  one  about  refusing  that  Hollywood  contract  has 
me  puzzled  as  to  whether  or  not  it’s  the  effects  of  those  “White  Owls” 
or  the  holder  for  them! 

The  Goldflinch  interceded  for  Gilroy  and  did  the  “Kazotsky”  for 
the  “Ole  King,”  but  it  didn’t  go  over,  so  Bill  got  busy  with  a “break- 
down” and  they  all  lived  happily  ever  after! 

We  got  a couple  of  tugboats  from  the  27tli.  a plugged  nickel  and 
crispit  from  the  60,  on  a September  morn! 

Our  “Davie”  certainly  has  taking  ways.  He  has  Patrick  H.  looking 
all  over  the  house  for  holes  to  hide  his  nightsticks.  Eggie  chains  his 


pants  under  mattresses,  but  "Bloomie’s”  shoes  burn  so  much  that  be 
soaks  them  in  water  before  taking  them  off. 

The  only  difference  between  Nunziati,  Jamhispeg  and  Hobson  is 
that  they  came  from  different  parts  of  the  country.  They  are  all  fond 
of  mushrooms,  if  ya  know  what  they  are. 

It’s  a privilege  and  a pleasure  to  report  the  marriage  of  none  other 
than  our  old  friend,  “Boo  Boo”  JOE  RENZ,  formerly  of  the  79th 
Precinct,  and  now  assigned  to  the  old  record  room.  He  spent  a 
delightful  honeymoon  at  Lakehurst,  N.  J.,  with  his  bride  after  a 
beautiful  wedding  and  a formal  coalition  for  his  friends.  Joe  will 
live  near  the  Ellery  Street  firehouse  and  has  promised  that  Lieutenant 
Sharkey  or  Lieutenant  Sheidler  will  be  the  Godfather  of  his  first  child. 

When  a technical  decision  is  to  be  rendered  call  LAfayette  3-2871. 
Ask  for  Lieutenant  Smyth. 

The  recent  primary  held  at  the  81st  Precinct  was  the  most  peaceful 
one  held  in  years.  Our  noted  Hack  Inspector,  Patrolman  Thomas 
Brady,  was  on  vacation,  and  his  formre  pal,  Rudy  Kohler,  retired  on 
September  1st. 

Patrolman  August  Ranft  is  now  performing  the  hack  investigator 
duty  at  this  command. 

Former  Patrolman  Rudolph  Kohler  is  now  busy  building  a bunga- 
low at  Montauk  Point  and  all  the  members  of  this  command  are 
waiting  for  spring  to  come. 

Patrolman  George  Moll,  88lh  Precinct,  while  operating  the  radio 
car,  caught  a colored  man  with  a gun,  after  two  other  men  held  him 
until  Moll  relieved  prisoner  of  gun.  Good  work,  George.  Keep  it  up. 

Patrolman  Mathew  Paneyzk,  after  making  a trip  by  aeroplane  on 
his  vacation,  returned  with  that  California  suntan.  Wonderful  trip, 
boys,  try  it  some  time. 

Patrolman  Mathew  Moran,  of  the  Sanitary  Squad,  was  seen  Bashing 
into  the  precinct  to  check  up  a condition  on  his  vacation.  Poor  boy 
must  have  been  overlooked. 

Sergeant  Arthur  McCarthy  is  back  from  a wonderful  trip  on  his 
vacation,  looking  better  than  ever.  (Wonder  where  he  was?) 


14th  Division 

83 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn 
&5th  Pet..  Ptl.  Wm.  Fritsch 
&~th  Pet..  Ptl.  William  Schtcedel 


Lt.  William  M.  Kent 

90//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhfelder 
92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . v>on  Hasset 
94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 


PERSONALITIES  WE  ALL  KNOW... That  mechanical  genius...  I 
who  can  stop  an  automobile  quicker  and  safer  without,  than  with,  i 
brakes.  We  give  up.  Gene! 

Our  calibrating  Earl. . .Farmer  of  note.  Don’t  tell  us  the  potatoes  I 
are  larger  this  year  than  those  you  demonstrated  in  1932. 

Unassuming  Bill. . .Meditating  over  a not  too  far  future  examina- 
tion...Good  Old  Harold. . .Hi-Ye  Pal?  Did  you  hear  that  one  about 
Pat  and  Mike? 

Patrolmen  Burke  and  Dawson,  of  the  94th  Precinct,  returned  from 
their  summer  assignment  at  Coney  Island.  The  boys  look  fit  for  a 
hard  winter. 

Patrolman  Rasch  is  desirous  of  retiring  as  an  attendant.  But  will 
not  do  so  until  the  three-day-a-week  men  are  discontinued. 

Patrolman  Ennis’s  smile  and  joyful  mood  was  brought  about  by  his  ■ 
recent  assignment  as  extra  recorder  on  R.  M.  P. 

Patrolman  Walsh  is  vacationing  af  present,  spending  all  his  time  I 
canoeing. 

Patrolman  Carlin  wishes  to  put  on  the  Ritz  while  on  vacation.  As  ' 
a result  the  bootblack.  Bill  Patterson,  will  act  as  his  valet. 

Patrolman  Shannon  is  taking  a bartender’s  course,  preparatory  to 
his  retiring. 

The  baseball  team  of  the  94th  Precinct  challenges  any  team  to 
equal  this  record:  Fifty-three  victories  and  only  three  defeats  during 

the  1933  season.  The  team  is  proud  of  its  colorful  manager,  Billy 
Real,  for  it  was  only  through  his  untiring  efforts  that  we  were  able  to 
establish  such  a remarkable  record. 


15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Shreenan  103 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl. Harold  T.  Keenan  104fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105r&  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulbacher 

106 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Patrolman  Owen  C.  Davis  was  seen  in  the  “B.  of  H.”  Building  and 
is  now  preparing  U.  F.  14:  something  else  besides  change  of  residence. 
Bischoff  was  seen  whispering  advice. 

Speaking  of  whispers.  Wider  and  Klein  (in  a huddle)  were  at  it 
again  in  a corner.  We  wonder! 


30 


111th  PRECINCT  BASEBALL  TEAM— PRECINCT  CHAMPIONS  OF  QUEENS. 


Standing,  L.  to  R.: 


Patrolmen  Stanton,  Smernoff,  Schleimer,  Lowe,  Sergeant  Martini  ( manager ) ; Captain  Dinan,  Patrol- 
men Strathowe,  Braun,  Hartman,  Trumble,  Spillett. 


Charles  “Webster”  Fromberg  bad  a wonderful  time  at  Chicago. 
He  couldn’t  understand  why  they  called  it  a “Fair,”  as  it  rained  every 
day. 

When  J.  Kerns  turns  a thing  over  it  stays  over.  Especially  a lawn. 
Need  any  help,  John? 

The  Elks  must  be  getting  low  in  the  form  of  supplies,  as  Twomey, 
C.  Sullivan,  Landenberger  and  McGuire  are  lisping  lately.  Nothing 
better  than  a good  plate  of  soup,  boys.  Here’s  Steurer  now.  Ask  him, 
he  knows. 

Look  at  that  boy  Ray  go!  He’s  a Ray  in  a Flash!  And  Burling 
with  Power! 

Everything  at  the  103d  Precinct  was  going  along  quietly  while 
Lieutenant  Seegers  was  away  on  his  vacation  and  the  call  bells  and 
buzzers  had  a good  rest.  Coffee  Sergeant  George  Shoreys  has  now 
been  reduced  to  a plain  cop.  (No  more  authority,  George.)  ..  .Patrol- 
man A1  Benz  gave  a social  for  the  9th  Squad  on  his  wedding  anni- 
versary and  the  boys  wish  to  congratulate  him. . .Patrolman  Tommy 
Frederickson  sang  his  theme  song,  “The  Big  Bad  Wolf.”. . .Jimmy 
Brown  had  to  get  permission  from  “Mama”  to  attend  this  function, 
but  he  had  to  take  “Mama”  with  him. 

Patrolman  James  Tuomey  is  back  to  his  school  days  when  be 
recited  the  story  of  the  fireman.  Next  time  the  boys  would  like  to 
hear  one  about  the  police. . .Little  Jackie  Meyer  drank  Ovaltine  all 
night. . .Patrolman  Herbert  Haucke  is  the  proud  father  of  a baby  boy. 
Congratulations  to  Mrs.  Haucke,  but  the  boys  would  like  to  know 
when  he  is  going  to  bring  the  cigars  around... Sam  Curley  Jannssen  is 
the  sole  agent  for  a popular  brand  of  hair  tonic  and  will  give  free 
demonstrations,  but  why  not  try  some  yourself,  Sam?. . .Patrolman  Phil 
Brady  spent  his  vacation  helping  his  missus  to  move  and  fix  up  his 
new  home.  The  baby  made  too  much  noise  in  the  last  house!  Here’s 
hoping  the  baby  keeps  quiet  so  the  new  landlord  won’t  kick. 

Thurston  has  nothing  on  Ray  when  it  comes  to  making  things  dis- 
appear. When  he’s  around  the  MILK  vanishes  without  being  poured 
into  a glass,  and  now  the  milkman  is  looking  for  the  bottles. 

After  returning  from  Chicago,  Lieutenant  Dorgan  and  Patrolmen 


Moses,  Meier,  Schultz  and  Powers,  R.,  of  the  American  Legion,  stated 
that  “There’s  no  place  like  home.” 

Rosclier  cancelled  his  trip  to  Chicago  when  he  found  out  that  Sally 
Rand  was  to  appear  at  the  Paramount.  What  was  the  picture,  George? 

Can  you  name  them,  they’re  in  the  102d? ..  .Change  meal  time, 
Sarge...I’ll  miss  that  11:23... The  dime-novel  detective  and  cowboy 
reader... The  bridge  was  open... Have  you  a match?... I’m  out  at 
last. . .We  caught  40  today. . .Do  you  want  “chelly”  rolls. . .Don’t  “raze” 
the  motor... Is  my  cap  on  straight? ...  How  would  you  answer  this 
one? 

On  October  3d,  Patrolmen  Hoffman,  Loderhose  and  Nienstedt,  of 
the  104th  Precinct,  made  a trip  through  New  York  State,  Massachusetts 
and  Connecticut,  visiting  the  Howe  Caverns  and  then  to  the  Berkshire 
Mountains. 

On  their  way  they  stopped  to  see  Charles  Beyer,  a retired  member 
of  the  104th,  who  expects  by  next  summer  to  be  the  Sheriff  of  Green- 
ville. 

Patrolman  Lodeshose,  known  as  Father  Lodeshose,  bought  a pack- 
age of  tobacco  known  as  “Peachy”  in  Yonkers,  and  still  had  it  when 
he  reached  Sing  Sing. . .Patrolman  Hoffman  didn’t  mind  the  chewing, 
but  the  way  he  bounced  the  juice  off  the  windows  had  us  all  jumping. 
...At  Sing  Sing  we  had  a wonderful  reception.  Warden  Lawes  in- 
structed one  of  the  keepers  to  show  us  around.  The  keeper  was  a 
perfect  gentleman,  and  we  sure  did  enjoy  the  inspection  of  that  place, 
known  as  the  “Big  House.”... We  are  hoping  that  another  trip  can  be 
made  next  summer,  that  is — if  our  wives  say  “Yes.” 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark. 


108f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  1 12r/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

llOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  H4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Officer  Leas,  of  the  114th  Precinct,  is  trying  hard  to  keep  his 
venture  into  the  sea  of  matrimony  with  a good-looking  brunette  who 
picks  him  up  every  Saturday  a secret  from  the  boys.  Let’s  fool  him 
and  tell  all  the  boys.  Lots  of  luck,  Harry,  there’s  nothing  like  it. 
What  do  you  want  for  a wedding  present?  Let’s  know. 
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122d  PRECINCT  BASEBALL  TEAM— PRECINCT  CHAMPIONS  OF  RICHMOND. 


Standing,  L.  to  R.: 


Patrolmen  Spagnola,  Hanlon,  Kelly, 
Tremer,  Dusold, 


Ackerman,  Dahlberg,  Sergeant  Turley  ( manager ) ; Patrolmen 
King.  Shay,  Geisler. 


1st  Division  Traffic 


Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 


A Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica 

C.  Ptl.  Eduard  Metz 


D.  Ptl.  Francis  Hazuell 

E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 


A.  (.One  on  the  reporter.)  The  men  of  Traffic  “A”  feel  sorry  for 
Patrolman  Schad.  They  have  a crying  towel  ready  for  him  at  all  roll- 
calls.  He  has  been  rechristened  the  ‘"Loud  speaker  of  Eighth  Street 
and  Sixth  Avenue.”  More  power  to  you,  Schad.  Keep  up  the  good 
work.  Be  reconciled;  there  are  other  station-house  lawyers. 

C.  The  new  reporter  is  on  the  job,  and  our  Matinee  Idol  will  have 
no  further  worries,  as  he  will  have  plenty  of  time  to  attend — to  his 
other  duties. 

Glad  to  see  Sergeant  Murphy  and  the  rest  of  the  boys  back  from 
Coney  Island,  all  tanned  up  and  full  of  "PEP.” 

Two  “Cops”  and  one  “Policewoman”  among  the  NEW  ARRIVALS 
at  Traffic  “C.”  James  Hernon,  Jr.,  Herbert  Score,  Jr.,  and  Arlene 
Zmoos.  Congratulations  and  best  wishes. 

Patrolmen  O’Leary  and  Healy  had  a swell  time  on  their  vacation 
traveling  through  New  England,  but  why  the  P.  B.  A.  and  Traffic  due 
cards  pasted  on  the  windshield? 

Who  was  seen  at  Atlantic  City  and  Niagara  Falls,  and  asked  for 
U.  F.  28  cards  upon  their  return?  Ask  Burke  from  the  LIGHT 
ROOM,  he  knows. 

Any  time  Sergeant  Walter  wants  to  start  his  car  on  a rainy  night, 
just  call  Patrolman  “Swede”  Carlson,  4th  District  Traffic. 

Commodore  Dyrlie  took  a fishing  party  from  Traffic  “C”  to  Mon- 
lauk  Point  last  Thursday,  and  sorry  to  say  all  they  got  was  Fisherman’s 
Luck.  Harvey,  pick  out  good  weather  next  time. 

Best  wishes  and  a Congressional  Medal  to  Willie  Sullivan  for  the 
courage  displayed  on  the  evening  of  September  26th.  when  he  asked 
his  Edna  to  take  the  walk  up  the  “One  Way  Street”  which  ends  at  the 
Altar.  But  what  is  the  date? 

Funny  things  happen  in  a fellow’s  life.  Patrolman  Deutsch  stopped 
a runaway  horse  named  “Hitler”  on  Yom  Kippur  Day,  and  the  horse 
turned  and  bit  him  on  the  shoulder.  He  was  attended  by  an  Italian 
physician  at  the  French  Hospital,  and  now  for  the  League  of  Nations 
Medal. 

Don’t  forget  to  see  our  noted  character  actor,  A1  Barton,  at  the 
Blue  Club  minstrel  shoe  IN  FRANKENSTEIN.  The  boys  from  Traffic 
“C”  will  be  there  strong. 

E.  Patrolman  Tommy  Carroll  reports  that  the  following  SIGHTS,  if 
seen  around  Traffic  Precinct  “E”  would  indeed  he  a pleasure: 

“Barney”  Huestis  without  his  broom. 

“Teacup”  Cropper  without  his  crying  towel. 

“Butch”  Corell  without  his  Bla-Bla. 

“King”  Sullivan  without  his  payroll. 

“Dutch”  Hartman  without  his  coal-burning  pipe. 

"Buddie”  Fitzpatrick  without  his  cup  looking  for  coffee. 

“Brother”  Carroll  without  a flood  in  his  Rego  Park  cellar. 

The  great  event  of  the  season  has  passed  into  history  and  our  one 
and  only  Adonis,  Patrolman  Charlie  Fox,  is  now  the  headkeeper  of  a 
most  palatial  home  in  the  Inwood  section  of  Manhattan.  The  beautiful 


and  blushing  bride  hails  from  our  sister  State  across  the  lordly 
Hudson.  We  congratulate  you,  Charlie,  upon  your  choice  for  a life 
partner  and  hope  that  when  that  blessed  event  rolls  around  you  will 
have  your  reporter  at  the  christening. 

It  was  privately  reported  to  me  that  the  good  old  Stork  recently 
visited  the  home  of  Sergeant  William  Mulry  in  Bronx  County  and 
left  a bouncing  boy  there.  This  makes  a complete  baseball  team  for 
Willie,  who  when  asked  to  confirm  the  report  stated  that  it  all  hap- 
pened while  at  Ideal  Beach,  an  ideal  place  to  stay  away  from  in  future. 
Good  luck,  Bill,  there  is  always  room  for  one  more  even  in  a crowded 
street  car. 

Patrolman  Jimmie  Matthews,  who  so  admirably  regulates  traffic  at 
Broadway  and  Dyekman  Street,  was  also  recently  blessed  with  an 
addition  to  the  family.  Jim  says  the  baby  boy  and  mother  are  both 
well,  and  occasionally  visit  him  on  post  to  get  a line  on  the  traffic 
situation. 

It  took  about  two  weeks  for  Sergeant  Joseph  Meade  to  get  accli- 
mated after  his  sojourn  at  Coney  Island  during  the  summer  months. 
Every  time  Joe  answered  the  phone  one  heard  that  familiar  announce- 
ment: “Sergeant  Meade,  Traffic  ‘J,’ ” to  the  amusement  of  the  gang 

of  Traffic  “E.” 

Patrolman  Richard  Patwell  has  gone  collegiate  and  refuses  to  wear 
a hat.  Recently  while  making  a flying  trip  to  Canada  in  company  with 
Patrolman  Fitzpatrick  he  entered  a restaurant,  hung  up  his  chappeau, 
and  we  are  reliably  informed  missed  it  for  a period  of  30  miles. 

Patrolman  Christopher  recently  distinguished  himself  by  capturing 
three  auto  thieves  while  regulating  traffic  in  the  vicinity  of  Baker 
Field.  Congratulations,  Chris,  keep  up  the  good  work  and  you  will 
soon  wear  the  chevrons. 

B.  Patrolman  Frederick  Bauer  has  returned  from  his  summer  resi- 
dence at  Rockaway  Beach.  It  took  him  three  days  to  nail  up  the  one 
window  of  his  domicile.  Patrolman  William  Jarvis  has  promised  to 
give  Freddy’s  bungalow  special  attention  during  the  winter  season. 

Patrolman  William  Funke  reports  a successful  hunting  trip  with 
Lieutenant  Arthur  Downs  of  1st  District  Traffic.  Their  total  bag  was 
28  pheasants  and  one  rabbit.  They  gave  the  rabbit  to  Angus  Beaton, 
who  was  to  be  the  third  member  of  the  party  but  who  was  prevented 
from  going  on  account  of  a sprained  wrist. 

The  sympathy  of  the  members  of  Traffic  Precinct  “B”  is  extended 
to  Wilky  Kosinsky  on  the  recent  loss  of  his  good  ship  MARY  ANN. 
She  went  to  a watery  grave  on  the  shore  of  Bedloe’s  Island. 

Patrick  Connoley  and  Henry  Spaeth,  the  Harrigan  and  Hart  team 
of  Traffic  “B,”  are  still  arguing  as  to  the  correct  interpretation  of 
Chapter  355  of  the  Laws  of  1933  (reflectors  on  motor  vehicles). 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  //.  Ptl.  Narcisso  Gervais 

G.  Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Abel,  who  are  spending 
their  honeymoon  in  BERMUDA. 

Also  our  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Riendeau,  who  are  the 
proud  parents  of  a young  daughter. 
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25th  PRECINCT  BASEBALL  TEAM— PRE  CINCT  CHAMPIONS  OF  MANHATTAN. 

Standing,  L.  to  R.:  Patrolmen  Felton,  Gore y {manager) , Bausbacher,  Barrisford,  Degan,  Mahoney,  Lehner. 

Seated.  L.  to  R.:  Patrolmen  Weber,  O’Connor.  Janis,  Friedman,  Callan,  Marszetvski,  Benz. 


Mike  Benedetto  celebrated  his  fiftieth  birthday  on  October  27,  and 
for  an  old  fellow  he  is  going  strong. 

Tom  (Night  Captain)  Cawley  has  a new  fishing  license  for  the 
aquarium. 

All  the  boys  of  Traffic  “G”  hope  for  the  speedy  recovery  of  Dinny 
O’Keefe,  who  is  confined  in  St.  Francis  Hospital. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Pll.  Harry  Thortell 

J . Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

OBSERVATIONS  OF  “KEY-HOLE”  REPORTER 

Lieutenant  Gallagher,  of  Traffic  “I,”  one  of  the  regular  reporters 
for  Spring  3100,  says  he  can’t  find  time  to  report  any  more.  We  wonder 
why? 

Frank  “Windy”  Keliher,  the  scribe  of  Traffic  “J,”  is  extremely  quiet 
lately.  “Mean  Dogs”  Tice  confidentially  advises  (not  for  publication) 
that  Keliher’s  wife  threw  away  the  key  that  wound  him  up.  We 
believe  that  “Mean  Dogs”  uses  it  himself. 

The  Eighth  Wonder  of  the  world  was  found  in  Traffic  “K.”  Charlie 
Milmerstadt  has  finally  found  out  where  the  Flag  Pole  is.  We  believe 
the  Ninth  Wonder  is  also  there,  “APRIL  SHOWERS  ALWAYS  FALL” 
at  that  place. 

Tom  Harrington,  3d  District  Traffic,  was  recently  seen  patting  a 
certain  party  on  the  back.  “Dandy”  O’Connell  says  it  doesn’t  mean  a 
thing,  except  that  the  hockey  games  will  soon  be  here. 

“Dandy”  O’Connell  has  been  inquiring  about  the  price  of  baby 
carriages.  Let’s  in  on  the  SECRET,  “Dandy,”  old  bean. 

John  McDermott,  Traffic  “I,”  otherwise  known  as  the  “Cricket,” 
was  observed  recently  taking  lessons  in  the  regulation  of  traffic.  Some- 
one thought  he  was  a messenger  boy  and  advised  him  to  stand  on  the 
sidewalk. 

Patches  O’Brien  doesn’t  think  much  of  the  “Cricket”  as  a messenger 
hoy  either.  He  said  the  “Cricket”  went  for  some  milk  and  pie  last 
Tuesday  and  hasn’t  come  back  yet.  For  a cricket,  John,  you  sure 
must  be  the  pumpkins. 

Pearl  White  has  a brand  new  tear  in  his  very  old  trousers.  Better 
look  out,  John,  or  they’ll  be  calling  you  Mahatma  Ghandi! 

The  secret  of  “Tom”  Pritchard’s  rosy  cheeks  has  come  to  light. 
Tom  has  been  seen  hob-nobing  with  a cosmetics  salesman. 

The  “Lost  Battalion”  having  been  found  at  Coney  Island,  and  taken 
for  a ride  by  Captain  “Jack”  on  his  surf  cutter,  the  “Neptune,”  have 


been  returned  to  their  last  port  of  call,  “THE  BRIDGE  OF  SIGHS,” 
where  they  were  greeted  with  open  arms  and  the  waving  of  GREEN 
Hags. 

The  "Key-hole  Reporter”  was  on  hand  watching  the  Brigands, 
headed  by  “Jessie  James,”  returning  from  the  wars,  while  Captain 
“Jack,”  all  scarred  and  bruised  after  the  safe  delivery,  took  himself 
off  to  sea  for  a well-earned  vacation. 

After  wandering  here,  there  and  everywhere,  one  of  the  Battalion 
got  himself  so  lost  in  Queens  that  he  can’t  even  find  himself! 

One  of  the  “Seashore”  residents  has  come  back  to  “L,”  or,  as  the 
boys  in  the  District  Office  would  prefer  it,  “IT’S  ‘L’  ” since  he’s  back, 
and  one  was  recently  heard  reciting  that  famous  poem,  “The  Charge 
of  the  Light  Brigade.” 

John  McCarthy,  Traffic  “I,”  the  pinch-hitting  clerical  man.  recently 
received  a bill  of  particulars  for  the  dishes  he  broke  in  the  District 
Office.  There  has  been  a noticeable  falling  off  in  avoirdupois,  also, 
since  Smiling  John  returned  to  work. 

Lieutenant  Tom  Boland,  the  “Bard”  of  Traffic  “I,”  was  heard  croon- 
ing over  the  telephone  to  Lieutenant  Strachan.  What  a team  they 
would  have  made  in  the  back  room  of  an  old-time  barroom  passing 
the  hat — Tom  with  his  bedroom  slippers  and  Arthur  with  his  kilts! 

Some  of  the  boys  of  Traffic  “J”  attended  an  outing  last  month 
under  the  auspices  of  the  2 Jays.  One  of  the  “J’s”  took'  an  awful 
drubbing  in  a baseball  game,  and  in  everything  else,  only  one  prize 
being  taken  by  the  home  crowd.  Three  rousing  Bronx  Cheers  for  the 
home  crowd. 

Lieutenant  Strachan,  without  the  aid  of  his  dancing  shoes  and  kilts, 
took  first  prize  for  the  loudest  and  longest  squawk,  insisting  that 
Chew-tobacco  Linker  was  a ringer  in  the  fat  man’s  race.  Scottie  was 
still  squawking  when  he  walked  off  and  left  the  prize  in  the  bus. 

Now  that  Frank  McDermott  has  left  us,  the  burden  of  setting  the 
table  in  Traffic  “K”  has  fallen  on  Doris,  Hilbert  and  Laut.  They  are 
preparing  a complaint  to  be  filed  with  the  NRA. 

Hoenighausen  (just  whistle)  has  not  had  much  to  say  about  his 
gold  this  season.  Ask  Sergeant  Ed  Donlan  for  the  reason. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  Big  Tom  O’Brien  is  negotiating  with 
Schnozzle  Durante  and  Bert  Lahr  to  start  a promotion  school.  Tom 
believes  there  is  no  fun  like  work  and  vice  versa. 

Who  is  the  little  fellow  with  the  big  nose  in  Traffic  “I”  who  insists 
that  no  crumbs  be  left  after  the  meal  is  over? 

John  Parenti  is  still  trying  to  understand  why  the  Dodgers  and 
not  the  Giants  didn’t  win  the  Pennant!  Ask  “Dandy”  O’Connell,  John, 
he  has  all  the  answers. 
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41st  PRECINCT  BASEBALL  TEAM— PRECINCT 
CHAMPIONS  OF  THE  BRONX 

Standing,  L.  to  R.:  Patrolmen  Grandolfo,  Gorman,  Wilson, 
Moore,  Auer. 

Kneeling,  L.  to  R.:  Patrolmen  Muth,  Dogherty,  Flattery, 

Brennan. 

16th  Det.  Disr.  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Ralph  Zengen,  of  the  111th  Squad,  went  and  done  it,  and  no  more 
will  he  he  seen  under  a beach  umbrella  petting.  . .He  married  the  girl 
and  it  is  hoped  that  when  he  is  seen  next  year  at  the  beach,  that  he’ll 
be  carrying  one  of  those  popular  little  handbags  that  contain  a bottle 
of  milk  and  material  that  safety  pins  are  used  on. 

And  Charlie  Malley,  of  the  112th  Squad,  wasn’t  satisfied  to  do  the 
same  thing  himself,  but  he  took  his  old  best  friend  along  with  him 
and  there  was  a double  wedding. . . .with  all  the  fixin’s  that  go  with  it. 

Frank  Farley  and  Ed  Hatrick  can  he  seen  now  in  a corner  of  the 
squad  office  swappin’  stories  of  the  time  they  stepped  out  and  WHAT 
THEY  NOW  HAD  TO  SHOW  FOR  IT! 

Charley  Schlegel  advocated  marrying  the  girl  when  you  want  to 
get  even  with  her,  and  maybe  he  was  responsible  for  Malley  stepping 
off. 

In  the  past  two  weeks  four  mobs  of  would-be  “stick-up”  men  were 
brought  in  by  detectives  in  this  district,  and  Captain  Burke  is  wearing 
a smile. 

The  summer  of  1933  has  passed  without  the  108th  Squad  or  the 
114th  Squad  losing  a ball  game... None  were  scheduled  and  none  were 
played... To  be  truthful  about  it,  none  had  time  to  think  of  booking 
a game,  but  it  is  hoped  that  a bowling  team  may  get  together  this 
winter. . .Five  men  are  enough  on  a bowling  team,  which  would  only 
mean  Ed  Lamouree  and  two  others. 

Since  Henny  Wittel  became  a yacht  commodore,  he  had  one  of  his 
front  teeth  knocked  out  so  that  he  can  spit  his  plug  juice  out  better. 

Tony  Sadlo,  the  elder,  is  beginning  to  show  signs  of  wear.  A 
rheumatic  joint  in  his  right  leg  has  just  about  indicated  that  he  is 
getting  old.  When  he  and  Captain  Burke  walk  together  they  act 
like  twins,  both  favor  the  right  leg. 

On  the  other  hand.  Acting  Deputy  Inspector  Gallagher  is  hitting 
on  all  six,  without  a limp  or  a miss  in  his  stride,  and  the  way  Acting 
Lieutenant  McGovern  views  the  inactive  lieutenants  list,  you’d  never 
know  that  he  should  have  been  made  long  ago.  He  is  very  philo- 
sophical about  it  all,  and  just  as  cheerful  as  ever. 

Tom  Layden  is  vacationing.  For  nine  months  he  wondered  where 
to  go  on  his  vacation,  and  now  that  it  is  nearly  over  he  is  still  won- 
dering. Policewoman  May  Foley  (who  always  hated  with  others  to 
be  called  “matron”)  advised  Tommy  to  go  to  Bermuda  for  a rest,  but 
Tommy  retorted  that  he  gets  enough  rest,  by  keeping  away  from  the 
squad! 

Henny  Wittel  tried  to  get  him  interested  in  fishing,  but  Tom  said 
he  went  fishing  once  in  Peconic  Bay,  and  hasn’t  forgotten  it  yet.  He 
got  hoarse  saying  “that’s  good”  in  a poker  game  on  hoard,  and  came 
home  without  having  seen  a fish! 

Allan  Currie  is  pinch  hitting  for  Whity  Weiler,  driving  the  Borough 
Chief  around,  and  since  that  lime  is  smoking  the  same  brand  of  cigars 
— and  eats  regular. 

Ed  Gayne  was  voted  the  best  looking  man  in  the  district,  and 
Micky  Powers  declared  that  he  ought  to  he,  for  he  always  takes  good 
care  of  himself.  Lou  Cornibert  was  a close  second  in  the  contest, 
and  in  the  vote  was  beaten  out  by  his  own  squad. 


Act.  Lieut.  (Major)  Dale  never  forgets  anyone  when  he  is  away 
vacationing.  Everybody  gets  a card  from  him — often;  which  is  a very 
thoughtful  gesture.  Major. 

Building  and  Repair  Bureau  Ptl.  George  A.  Conway 

Congratulations  from  the  gang  to  Dan  O’Neill,  doing  his  bit  for 
N.  R.  A.  The  welding  wras  done  on  Columbus  Day. 

Link  is  a bright  chap;  says  he  knows  who  puts  the  wise  cracks  in 
SPring  3100! 

Here’s  wishing  you  a speedy  recovery,  Bill  Ashe,  and  hoping  to  see 
you  active  soon... John  Partheymuller,  Boss  Electrician,  is  keen  in  his 
associations  with  morticians  in  regard  to  underground  work  and 

service. 

Congratulations  to  Jim  Reid  and  the  Mrs.  upon  the  arrival  of  a 
baby  girl,  weight  8%  pounds. 

Hollweg  was  running  around  looking  for  an  automobile  with  paper 
and  cord  to  wrap  up  a sign.  From  the  looks  of  the  paper  and  cord 
we  thought  he  was  going  to  wrap  up  the  automobile.  Charlie  Wyker 
is  busy  telling  the  boys  about  his  6-day  trip  to  the  Century  of  Progress. 

Cosgrove  wants  an  adding  machine  for  the  office  to  keep  track  of 
the  house  tax.  Mongue  generally  pays  for  those  who  forget. 

Why  does  Harry  Corsa  want  to  get  the  coffee  for  McCarthy?  Well, 
time  will  tell,  Harry.  Keep  on  being  nice. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

If  any  wooden  horses  are  missing  just  ask  ROOKIE  CONROY... 
BOHACK  Winckler,  TICKLISH  HOWE,  TENTS  Schaefer  and 
WACKY  Agnew  all  had  a good  time  at  Binghamton.  Oh  Ha  Cha  Ha 
Cha  Troy! 

Those  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships  should  see  TUGBOAT 
Reilly’s  new  tub... Bring  your  own  OARS... Since  AJAX  Brennan 
put  the  new  front  on  the  old  home  he  now  spends  his  time  apologiz- 
ing to  the  neighbors! 

IT’S  TOUGH  WHEN  YOU  DON’T  KNOW  YOUR  OWN  HOME! 

Paddy  Keane,  returning  from  a recent  expedition  to  Bennett  Field, 
related  a most  interesting  story  about  an  encounter  he  had  with  a 
“VICIOUS  FLY.”  Space  does  not  permit  the  relating  in  full  of  the 
incident,  but  it  is  safe  to  say  our  PAT  came  out  the  victor,  due  to 
his  fast  footwork,  and  splendid  blocking. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  Sparrow 

Moe  (Big  Bad  Wolf)  Kriesler  and  Bill  (Hello-Gals)  Mills  can  pick,  I 
in  advance,  more  rainy  days  for  fishing  than  any  other  two  men  alive. 

Mullins,  Maddock  and  Stehli  are  contemplating  taking  up  singing 
lessons.  Not  that  they  think  they  need  them — but  the  neighbors  do. 

Trucks  4 and  8 combined  to  play  the  23rd  Precinct  baseball. 
Everything  went  along  all  right  but  Emmett  got  no  support,  and  his 
catcher  (Litle  Babe)  didn’t  believe  that  any  Emergency  man  could 
“lift”  500  pounds.  He  believes  it  now. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15  Act.  Sct.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

The  Old  Grim  Reaper  is  still  in  our  midst.  This  time  our  condo- 
lence goes  to  Bobby  Corcoran,  whose  mother  passed  away  during  the 
month. 

Ptl.  Kelly  has  a consoler  in  this  squad.  None  other  than  our  Act. 
Sgt.  Charles  Martin,  who  hails  from  E.  S.  S.  20  and  delights  in 
reminiscing  of  the  prowess  of  our  good  friend  Kelly’s  skill  in  horse- 
shoes and  what  not? 

There  is  now  amongst  us  an  organization  known  as  the  “Big 
Hearted  Boys,”  whose  roster  reads  as  follows:  Pres.  Great  Big  Hearted 
Jack  Boyle,  who  challenges  anybody  at  Ping-pong,  open  only  to  six 
footers. . .Vice  Pres.  Big  Hearted  Sgt.  Thomas  Kelly ...  (wrestling  or 
running)  “running  preferred”. . .Chairman,  Happy  Hearted  Barney 
Murray  (singing  or  whistling) ..  .Treasurer,  Light  Hearted  Johnny 
Langton.  Cooking,  but  must  have  time  to  consult  his  wife.  All  chal- 
lenges will  be  accepted  if  arranged  through  Lt.  McElroy  of  the  30th 
Precinct. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  20  Ptl.  Georce  Gauler 

Kid  Cupid  scored  another  “K.  O.”  by  piercing  his  arrow  into  our 
Little  John  T.  Buckley,  who  has  taken  unto  himself  a bride  and  is 
honeymooning  in  Bermuda.  The  boys  all  wish  you  and  yours  a pleas- 
ant trip  and  safe  return,  John. 

We  don’t  know  what  the  Chief  Eagle  is  going  to  do  now  that  his 
partner.  Wee  Eagle,  has  gone  on  his  vacation.  The  Chief  is  none  other 
than  George  Merz,  and  the  Wee  is  our  little  Georgie  Cornell. 

Hey,  Henry  Klein,  your  good  friend  Joe  Holtmeyer  wants  to  know 
where  you  got  that  hat!  He  wants  you  to  get  him  one. 
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ROLL  OF  MEFITT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and , in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

At  about  2.15  P.  M.,  September  3,  three  convicted 
felons  escaped  from  Tombs  prison  where  they  were 
awaiting  sentence.  Detective  John  J.  Meehan,  18th 
Squad,  at  6.30  P.  M.  that  day  arrested  one  of  the 
fugitives  at  44th  Street  and  Broadway.  Meehan  had 
originally  arrested  this  man  in  1931  on  charges  of 
burglary.  The  prisoner  has  since  been  indicted  for 
jail  breaking. 

Bronx 

Patrolmen  Clifton  Lamb  and  George  Dinkelmeyer, 
48th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  12.40  A.  M.,  September  8,  were  notified  by 
radio  alarm  that  a man  had  been  assaulted  with  the 
butt  end  of  a revolver  by  a bandit  who  attempted 
to  rob  him  while  in  a hallway  at  456  East  171st 
Street.  The  officers  hurried  to  the  scene,  obtained 
a description  of  the  assailant  and  proceeded  to  search 
the  neighborhood.  A short  time  later,  at  Brook 
Avenue  and  170th  Street,  the  officers  observed  a man 
who  answered  the  description  of  the  wanted  thug. 
In  his  coat  pocket  was  found  a fully  loaded  revolver, 
an  examination  of  which  revealed  several  small 
pieces  of  the  butt  missing.  These  pieces  were  later 
found  at  the  scene  of  the  assault.  The  prisoner  was 
identified  by  the  victim  as  well  as  by  two  witnesses 
to  the  crime. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Thomas  Erwin,  78th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  4:50  A.  M.,  September  28,  observed 
flames  coming  from  a dwelling  at  199  5th  Avenue. 
The  officer  promptly  tried  to  send  in  an  alarm,  but 
the  fire-alarm  box  for  some  unknown  reason  failed  to 
function.  Returning  to  the  building  the  officer 
entered  the  smoke-filled  hallway  and  succeeded  in 
arousing  and  escorting  safely  to  the  street  the  mem- 
bers of  several  families  asleep  there.  The  officer 
was  overcome  by  smoke  as  a result  of  these 
efforts  and  fell  to  the  stairway,  suffering  a laceration 
of  the  head.  The  failure  of  the  fire  apparatus  to 
respond  up  to  this  time  prompted  the  officer  to 
notify  the  station  house.  A second  alarm  sent  from 
another  box  brought  an  immediate  response. 

At  about  12  noon,  September  19,  a driver  for  the 
Metropolitan  Tobacco  Co.,  649  Warren  Street,  Brook- 
lyn, reported  to  Detectives  Thomas  Hannon  and 
Ambrose  Rikeman,  62nd  Squad,  that  he  and  his 
helper  had  been  held  up  at  the  point  of  revolvers  by 
three  unknown  men  at  81st  Street  and  18th  Avenue, 
driven  to  an  unknown  place  somewhere  in  the 
neighborhood  and  their  load  of  tobacco,  cigars  and 
cigarettes  valued  at  $2,130  taken  from  the  truck. 
They  were  then  driven  to  70th  Street  and  16th 


Avenue  by  the  bandits  and  freed.  The  detectives  im- 
mediately began  an  exhaustive  and  thorough  search 
of  all  garages  in  the  precinct,  and  some  two  hours 
later  came  upon  three  men  loading  the  tobacco  into 
a truck  in  a private  garage.  Upon  identification  by 
the  driver  and  helper  the  trio  admitted  their  guilt 
and  have  since  been  indicted.  All  of  the  stolen 
property  was  recovered. 

Queens 

Patrolman  Harry  L.  Knox,  114th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  1:50  A.  M.,  September  24,  was 
attracted  by  the  blowing  of  a police  whistle.  An- 
swering this  alarm  the  officer  observed  two  men,  one 
with  a revolver  in  his  hand,  running  from  a delica- 
tessen store  at  33-05  Ditmars  Boulevard.  The  officer 
drew  his  own  weapon  and  after  a short  pursuit  over- 
took the  fleeing  men  and  arrested  them.  The 
officer  was  joined  at  this  point  by  Patrolman 
William  H.  Bell,  also  of  the  114th  Precinct.  Investi- 
gation disclosed  the  prisoners,  together  with  an 
accomplice  who  was  later  arrested  by  Detective 
Edmund  Powers,  114th  Squad,  had  attempted  to 
hold  up  at  revolver  point  the  proprietor  of  the  delica- 
tessen store. 

Sergeant  James  Liggett,  16th  Detective  District,  and 
Detectives  William  E.  Barrett  and  William  Federer, 
110th  Squad,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  2:10  P.  M.,  September  22,  with  Patrolman 
Frank  Strocheim  assigned  as  chauffeur,  became  suspi- 
cious of  a speeding  car  in  which  four  men  were  rid- 
ing. The  officers  gave  chase  and  after  a pursuit  of  sev- 
eral miles  overtook  the  car  and  upon  finding  one 
of  the  occupants  armed  with  two  fully  loaded 
revolvers  placed  all  four  under  arrest.  The  prisoners 
later  admitted  they  had  planned  to  hold  up  the  pay- 
master of  a firm  at  Queens  Boulevard  and  34th  Street 
where  a payroll  of  $1,500  had  just  been  delivered. 
Two  of  the  bandits  admitted  six  previous  holdups  in 
Queens. 

Richmond 

Patrolmen  John  G.  Beyer  and  Emil  Grolimund, 
27th  Precinct,  while  assigned  to  duty  conditioning 
police  launches  at  the  repair  shop,  Randall  s Island, 
at  about  2:15  P.  M.,  September  5,  jumped  into  the 
water  and  rescued  from  drowning,  Mary  Calandra,  a 
feeble-minded  patient  of  18  who  had  attempted  to 
escape  from  the  hospital  on  Randall’s  Island  by 
swimming  across  the  Bronx  Kills.  The  officers  were 
forced  to  swim  with  her  from  a point  150  feet  from 
shore.  Patrolman  Beyer  became  exhausted  in  the 
struggle  and  had  to  be  assisted  ashore  by  a citizen. 
He  was  later  attended  for  submersion  by  Dr.  Lockser 
of  Lincoln  Hospital. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 

Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  years;  height,  5 feet  5%  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds;  brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


EDWARD  WILSON — Aliases: 

KAY,  ROTH  and  COURTNEY 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  23  years;  height,  5 feet  8Y\  inches;  dark 
chestnut  hair;  fair  complexion;  occupation,  clerk.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION— Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials 
tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


WILLIAM  SUTTON- Aliases: 

LEO  HOLLAND  and  JULIAN  LORING 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  29  years;  height,  5 feet  8$4  inches;  weight, 
133  lbs.;  medium  chestnut  hair;  blue  eyes;  fair  complexion;  occupation, 
florist.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIM1NEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  41  years;  height,  5 feet  9}i  inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4#  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnnt  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 

described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

Recognition. 

JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Commiuioiier. 
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cupie  doll 

Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental 
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PROPERTY  OP  MAURICE  P.  KELLY 
MEW  ROCHELLE,  N,  Y.  POLICE  DEPARTAIGNT 


Editorially  Speaking 

WE  VE  hard  a hard  life  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  maties,  but  every  time  Thanksgiving  rolls  around 
we  always  cheer  up  by  thinking  how  much  harder  it  might  have  been.  We  all  have  something  for 
which  to  be  thankful,  and  often  the  entire  Department  may  join  in  giving  thanks  for  the  same  thing. 
So  we  will  conclude  our  sermon  by  offering  the  following  illustrations  of  joint  and  several  thanksgivings. 


Now  that  the  Police  Commissioner  has  been  duck  hunting  in  Sullivan  County  we  can  all  go  to  his 
home  for  a Thanksgiving  duck  dinner  and  he’ll  furnish  the  ducks. 


That  with  Repeal  a fact,  some  kind  friend  may  give  us  a little  pre-Prohibition  drop  to  go  with  the 
ducks — all  perfectly  legal,  of  course. 


Father  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  quarterback  on  the  ’09  Fordham  eleven,  leads  his  Alma  Mater’s  sons  in 
thanking  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessey  for  recovering  the  Maroon  ram  just  before  the  N.  Y. 
U.  game.  Score:  Fordham,  20;  N.  Y.  U.,  12. 


Lieutenant  Nicholas  P.  Sussillo,  president  of  the  Lieutenants’  Benevolent  Association,  gives  thanks 
that  when  assigned  to  investigate  a complaint  that  a ferocious  pigeon  was  destroying  the  coping  of  a 
building,  he  didn’t  have  to  take  an  airplane  and  net  the  bird  from  the  air. 


Crime,  Its  Causes  and  Its  Cure 

By  James  S.  Bolan,  Police  Commissioner 


This  speech  was  delivered  by  the  Police  Commissioner 
over  the  Columbia  Broadcasting  System  on  November  1st. 


CRIME  has  been  with  us  down  through  the  cen- 
turies and,  human  nature  being  what  it  is,  will 
probably  remain  until  the  end  of  time. 
Nevertheless  this  fact  should  not  deter  those  ol  us 
interested  in  the  problem  of  crime  from  seeking, 
adopting  and  enforcing,  measures  which  we  believe 
will  materially  aid  in  its  repression. 

Crime  cannot  be  attributed  to  any  single  cause,  hut 
rather  to  a multiplicity  of  causes,  often  intertwined 
and  confused.  In  the  short  space  of  time  at  my  dis- 
posal, it  would  he  impossible  to  give  any  detailed  dis- 
course on  the  subject.  Volumes  have  been,  and  still 
con  Id  he,  written  on  the  subject. 

I shall,  therefore,  briefly  outline  some  of  the  prin- 
cipal causes  of  crime  and  the  methods  by  which  it  is 
believed  they  can  best  he  combatted. 

Let  us  begin  by  looking  at  the  problem  of  delin- 
quency among  our  youth. 

The  foundations  of  delinquent  behavior  are  usu- 
ally laid  in  very  early  childhood,  the  period  which 
students  of  child  life  regard  as  most  significant  in  the 
development  of  personality  and  character. 

Among  the  familiar  contributing  causes  of  delin- 
quency are  unhappy  home  conditions.  Large  num- 
bers of  children  coming  to  the  attention  of  juvenile 
courts  and  the  police  are  from  homes  broken  by 
death,  desertion,  separation  or  divorce  of  the  par- 
ents, and  from  homes  in  which  lack  of  affection  and 
harmony  between  parents,  and  other  serious  emo- 
tional problems  of  adults,  make  it  impossible  to  sat- 
isfy the  child’s  fundamental  needs  for  security  and 
development. 

Another  important  factor  is  the  failure  of  parents 
to  understand  the  child,  and  parental  ignorance  of 
methods  of  child  training  and  character  develop- 
ment. 

Other  contributing  causes  are  to  he  found  in  com- 
munity influences — association  with  “gangs"  and  un- 
desirable companions,  lack  of  w holesome  recreational 
outlets,  demoralizing  commercialized  amusements — 
and  in  the  lack  of  a well-rounded  community  pro- 
gram for  the  prevention  and  treatment  of  delin- 
quency. 

Though  all  of  these,  and  many  other  causes,  may 
contribute  to  produce  delinquency,  the  fact  must  not 
he  lost  sight  of  that  the  real  problem  in  any  case  is, 
after  all,  the  delinquent  himself. 

Important  contributions  to  the  solution  of  this 
question  may  be  made  by  continued  scientific  re- 
search in  problems  and  methods  of  treatment,  by  edu- 
cation of  the  general  public  in  the  nature,  causes, 
and  extent  of  delinquency,  and  by  the  mobilization 
and  practical  use  of  those  resources  which  every 
community  can  and  should  possess,  not  only  for  the 
treatment  of  the  delinquent  child,  hut  for  assistance 
to  parents,  teachers  and  child  welfare  organizations 


in  the  wholesome  training  and  education  of  chil- 
dren to  the  end  that  much  unnecessary  delinquency 
may  be  prevented. 

Vi  ith  respect  to  the  matured  offender  against  soci- 
ety, we  encounter  numerous  causes  for  violations  of 
law,  particularly  with  respect  to  serious  crimes. 

Crimes  of  violence,  such  as  homicides  and  felo- 
nious assaults  among  gangsters  may  he  attributed  to 
the  quest  for  large  profits  in  illegitimate  enterprises 
and  attempts  by  members  of  one  group  to  wrest  con- 
trol of  the  "Pot  of  Gold”  from  another. 

Elimination  of  the  profits  from  these  sources,  one 
might  say,  w ould  curb  the  tendency  to  commit  crimes 
of  this  nature.  Here  we  experience  different  reac- 
tions on  the  part  of  the  public  with  respect  to  law 
and  its  enforcement.  The  public  condemns  the  mur- 
der. or  the  assault,  hut  regards,  with  indifference, 
other  crimes  and  offenses  which  they,  themselves, 
may  commit.  For  example,  there  would  be  no  profits 
in  gambling  if  people  would  not  gamble.  Yet  very 
little,  if  any,  aid  is  rendered  by  the  public  to  the 
enforcement  authorities  in  this  class  of  crime. 

Then,  too,  in  countless  murder  causes,  and  in  in- 
stances of  other  atrocious  crimes,  committed  in  plain 
view  of  the  public  by  the  lawless  element,  we  have 
the  spectacle  of  eyewitnesses  who  are  reluctant  to 
reveal  their  knowledge  of  the  circumstances.  Such 
persons  may  even  be  held  as  material  witnesses  for 
the  state,  placed  under  oath  and  examined;  still  they 
persist  in  withholding  evidence,  or  give  perjured 
testimony  if  compelled  to  testify  in  the  matter.  At 
the  time  .of  trial,  statements  are  made  by  witnesses 
which  are  at  variance  with  those  made  by  them  to 
the  District  Attorney,  or  to  the  police,  when  ques- 
tioned at  the  time  the  crime  was  committed. 

Prompt  trials,  which  will  prevent  cases  from  growl- 
ing cold,  and  interference  with  complainants  or  wit- 
nesses, who,  through  intimidation  or  bribery,  may 
he  induced  to  suffer  lapses  of  memory  or  become 
indifferent  to  the  successful  prosecution  of  the  case. 
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as  well  as  the  right  of  the  prosecuting  attorney  for 
the  state  to  impeach  his  own  witness,  would  be  ef- 
fective weapons  in  curbing  these  tendencies. 

Racketeering,  with  its  kidnappings,  extortion  and 
coercion,  is  primarily  caused  by  none  other  than 
those  who  submit  to  the  terms  of  the  racketeers. 
Every  dollar  paid  to  this  element  increases  their 
number  and  strength. 

We  should  also  look  to  our  legal  system  and  clear 
away  some  of  the  obstacles  it  encounters,  by  the 
elimination  of  loopholes  and  technicalities,  through 
which  the  criminal  finds  protection  with  the  aid  of 
clever  lawyers. 

Another  effective  means  of  reducing  crime  would 
be  the  adoption  of  federal  legislation  with  regard  to 
firearms. 

The  laws  of  New  Tork  State  restrict  the  sale  of 
pistols,  revolvers  and  firearms,  which  may  be  con- 
cealed upon  the  person,  to  those  legally  authorized 
to  possess  them.  The  legal  prohibition  in  this  State, 
however,  has  proven  to  be  but  a small  obstacle  to 
the  gangster,  the  gunman  and  the  stickup  bandit, 
who  finds  no  difficulty  in  procuring  weapons  in 
nearby  states. 

The  passage  of  a federal  statute,  curbing  the  indis- 
criminate sale  in  all  states  of  pistols,  revolvers,  sawed- 
off  shotguns,  sub-machine  guns,  and  the  like,  ap- 
pears to  be  the  only  logical  solution  to  this  evil.  Fed- 
eral legislation  would  serve  as  an  incentive  to  the 
adoption  of  uniform  state  laws  regulating  firearms. 

Much  comment  has  been  appearing  in  the  press 
recently,  with  respect  to  the  setting  up  of  a place 
of  exile  to  which  confirmed  criminals  could  be  sent, 
where  they  would  be  isolated  from  contact  with  the 
outside  world,  and  where  there  would  be  no  possi- 
bilities of  jail  breaks  or  escape.  It  is  said  that  many 
a gangster  and  criminal  has  shuddered  at  the  pros- 
pect of  such  a plan  being  placed  in  operation,  and 
well  they  might. 

The  criminal  of  today  does  not  fear  the  treatment 
accorded  him  in  our  state  prisons.  It  is  true  that  he 
is  deprived  of  his  liberty,  but,  outside  of  this,  there 
is  little  restriction  placed  upon  him. 

He  is  given  all  the  comforts  of  home,  perhaps  more 
than  can  he  found  in  many  of  the  homes  of  law- 
abiding  people.  He  has  his  radio  and  motion  pic- 
ture entertainment,  all  kinds  of  athletics,  maintains 
contacts  with  and  receives  visits  from  his  friends  and 
associates  in  crime.  The  convict  does  not  work  very 
hard  and,  on  occasions,  even  outstanding  celebrities 
of  the  stage  and  screen  provide  entertainment  for 
his  amusement. 

When  released,  he  may  commit  further  crimes 
without  fear  of  being  returned  to  rigorous  discipline. 
If  he  is  successful  in  continuing  his  career  of  crime 
and  is  not  apprehended,  he  is  that  much  ahead.  If 


lie  fails  and  again  falls  into  the  hands  of  the  police, 
and  is  convicted,  it  only  means  that  he  is  returned 
to  a place  where  he  is  taken  care  of  comfortably. 

We  all  are  agreed  that  conditions  in  most  of  our 
state  penal  institutions  are  in  need  of  some  improve- 
ment. especially  with  the  j-espect  to  sanitation,  food 
and  medical  treatment,  but  the  question  may  be 
argued,  with  relation  to  the  hardened  and  habitual 
offender,  as  to  whether  or  not  some  of  the  other 
measures  for  reform  have  not  been  carried  to  ex- 
tremes. 

I can  sympathize  with  a first  offender,  who, 
through  extenuating  circumstances,  such  as  being  out 
of  work  and  in  want,  commits  a crime,  or  with  a man, 
working  for  a small  salary  and  entrusted  with  the 
care  of  large  sums  of  money,  who,  in  a moment  of 
weakness,  diverts  some  of  it  to  his  own  use,  but  to 
the  calloused  and  chronic  offender,  sterner  treatment 
should  be  meted  out. 

First  offenders  may  offer  a possibility  of  reform; 
even  second  offenders  may  show  some  promise  of  re- 
demption. But  beyond  this,  generally  speaking, 
those  who  habitually  engage  in  ruthless  criminal 
activities  are,  to  my  mind,  beyond  recall. 

I am  honestly  of  the  opinion  that  those  who  in- 
dulge in  mawkishness  over  this  type  of  criminal  are 
simply  wasting  their  time.  The  same  social  renegade, 
w ho  is  glorified  and  a sort  of  halo  placed  around  him, 
would  not  hesitate  to  shoot  down  the  very  persons 
who  shower  him  with  sympathy  if  they  got  between 
him  and  liberty. 

There  is  much  food  for  thought  in  the  suggestion 
of  isolating  the  hardened  criminal  element,  restrict- 
ing some  of  the  liberties  they  now  enjoy,  and  cutting 
off  their  contact  with  the  outside.  Here  might  be  a 
foundation  stone  for  those  of  us  who  are  seeking  the 
removal  from  society  of  the  gangster,  the  racketeer, 
the  kidnapper,  and  his  ilk. 

In  the  final  analysis,  how'ever,  it  is  too  simple  and 
hypocritical  to  assume  that  all  crime  consists  of  the 
acts  of  lawless  and  wicked  persons,  entirely  set  apart 
and  distinguishable  from  the  superior  rest  of  us. 

Society  must  bear  its  proportionate  share  of  the 
blame  for  some  of  the  conditions  that  exist. 

As  His  Honor,  Mayor  John  P.  0 Brien.  of  the  City 
of  Newr  Tork,  said  to.  me  upon  my  appointment: 
‘'Loyalty  on  the  part  of  the  public  is  of  utmost  im- 
portance.’’ 

^ hen  we  have  a greater  respect  by  the  people  for 
all  laws;  when  we  have  witnesses  who  show'  an  incli- 
nation to  help  the  police  and  the  public  prosecutors, 
by  coming  forward  and  testifying,  truthfully,  to  facts 
which  they  are  in  possession  of,  with  relation  to  the 
commission  of  a crime;  when  citizens  exhibit  a public 
consciousness  by  refusing  to  accede  to  the  demands 
of  the  racketeers  and  kidnappers,  we  will  have  ac- 
complished much  in  the  fight  to  reduce  crime. 
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74  WIN  POLICE  ADVANCEMENT 


Commissioner  Bolan  addresses  the  newly  promoted  officers  in  the 
line-up  room  at  Headquarters 


THE  Police  Commissioner  on  November  1st  pro- 
moted 74  members  of  the  Department  and  ap- 
pointed 45  Probationary  Patrolmen  from  the 
eligible  list,  in  the  first  advancements  which  have 
been  made  since  December,  1932.  The  Commissioner 
in  addressing  the  promoted  men  and  the  new  ap- 
pointees emphasized  the  fact  that  the  advancements 
were  governed  by  merit  alone  and  said: 

“No  politician  or  outside  influence  had  anything 
to  do  with  these  promotions.  If  anybody  says  to  you 
that  he  interceded  for  you,  do  not  believe  it.  You 
got  the  promotion  on  your  merit  and  merit  alone.” 
Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Thomas  F.  Walsh 
was  promoted  to  the  rank  of  deputy  chief  inspector 
in  charge  of  Manhattan.  Acting  Inspector  Alexander 
G.  Anderson  was  made  an  inspector.  Acting  Deputy 
Inspectors  Geo.  W.  Heitzman  and  John  J.  DeMartini 
were  made  deputy  inspectors. 

One  highlight  was  the  double  promotion  of  father 
and  son — Acting  Inspector  Patrick  McCarthy,  of  the 
Traffic  Division  received  his  inspector’s  badge,  and 
his  son.  Patrolmen  John  B.  McCarthy,  received  ser- 
geant’s chevrons. 

Four  lieutenants  were  made  captains,  19  sergeants 
became  lieutenants,  46  patrolmen  were  made  ser- 
geants, and  45  probationary  patrolmen  were  ap- 
pointed from  the  eligible  list.  The  promotions: 


TO  CAPTAIN 

Acting  Captain  John  J.  Ryan,  10th  Detective  district; 
Lieutenants  Henry  Bauer,  41st  precinct;  Louis  Rosenfeld, 
18th  precinct;  and  Frederick  McKenna,  3d  precinct. 

TO  LIEUTENANT 

Sergeants  Edward  J.  Meager,  50th  precinct;  Timothy'J. 
Leehane,  acting  lieutenant  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1; 
Ulysses  E.  Boetig,  60th  precinct;  John  Sheehy,  85th  pre- 
cinct; Benjamin  J.  King,  acting  lieutenant  Hack  Bureau; 
Jesse  A.  Upham,  60th  precinct;  Paul  Decker,  7th  precinct; 
Terence  J.  Harvey,  3d  division;  Frank  P.  Gleason,  106th 
precinct;  Thomas  A.  Price,  67th  precinct;  George  A.fPat- 
tison,  Telegraph  Bureau,  Richmond;  Edward  Campbell, 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau;  Michael  Gormley,  81st  precinct; 
Henry  Daum,  101st  precinct;  Hugh  T.  McGovern,  18th 
division;  Charles  J.  Stuckle,  79th  precinct;  Abraham  Brave- 
man,  25th  precinct;  Henry  T.  Duncan,  2d  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner’s office,  and  William  J.  McGowan,  13th  precinct. 

TO  SERGEANT 

Patrolmen  Christian  A.  Anderson,  William  W.  Giese, 
Walter  R.  Winterhalder,  Philip  K.  Grimes,  John  M.  Dil- 
worth,  Alfred  J.  Glynn,  Edward  Zeman,  George  J.  B. 
Boullianne,  Michael  E.  J.  Ledden,  Charles  V.  Meehan, 
Louis  Newman,  Bernard  I.  Connors,  Walter  E.  B.  Harkins 
and  William  T.  Driscoll. 

Louis  Ramirez,  Albert  C.  Schroff,  Albert  E.  Jenner, 
James  J.  McSvor,  Anthony  J.  Newmann,  Walter  E.  O’Neill, 
William  McConachie,  George  J.  Jacobi,  James  T.  Doyle, 
Henry  J.  Miller,  Joseph  J.  Maron,  John  F.  Tracy,  John  B. 
McCarthy  and  Vincent  J.  Kiernan. 

Patrick  Tuohy,  Edward  W.  Byrnes,  LeRoy  C.  Cropper, 
Christopher  A.  Tierney,  George  E.  Lenihan,  Albert  W. 
Ryan,  Patrick  J.  Peterson,  James  W.  Hennessey,  John 
Petrenchick,  John  J.  Murtha,  Joseph  M.  McCourt,  Harry 
P.  McCann,  John  J.  Lynch,  Jr.,  James  Nidds,  Silas  L.  Jen- 
nings, Alexander  McConeghy,  Timothy  G.  Tracy  and 
Alexander  M.  Gallagher. 
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Our  “Minute  Men”  Speed  Up 

By  Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kerr,  Commanding  Officer,  Emergency  Service  Division 
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TWENTY  trucks,  completely  equipped,  are  as- 
signed to  regular  duty  within  the  Emergency 
Service  Division.  Each  of  these  trucks  is  placed 
at  one  of  the  following  listed  locations  which  have 


been  selected  as  most  desirable  from  the  viewpoint 
of  the  speediest  response  to  emergency  calls.  Some 
of  the  qualifications  considered  in  selecting  these 
stations  for  the  trucks  were  the  density  of  popula- 
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tion  in  the  respective  areas,  the  number  of  places  of 
public  assembly,  and  transit  and  business  conditions. 

A list  of  the  locations  of  the  Emergency  Service 
Division  trucks  follows: 

Emer.  Sq. 

Number  Location 

1 16  Ericsson  Place,  Manhattan. 

2 102  Kenmare  Street,  Manhattan. 

3 138  West  30th  Street,  Manhattan. 

4 427  East  87th  Street,  Manhattan. 

5 1854  Amsterdam  Avenue,  Manhattan. 

6 209  East  122d  Street,  Manhattan. 

7 860  ^ ashington  Avenue,  Bronx. 

8 2120  Ryer  Avenue,  Bronx. 

9 3016  ebster  Avenue,  Bronx. 

10  78  Richmond  Terrace,  St.  George,  S.  I. 

11  1423  Avenue  U,  Brooklyn. 

12  4203  Fourth  Avenue,  Brooklyn. 

13  44  Rapelvea  Street,  Brooklyn. 

14  484  Liberty  Avenue,  Brooklyn. 

15  653  Grand  Avenue,  Brooklyn. 

16  43  Herbert  Street,  Brooklvn. 

17  103-51  101st  Street,  OzonePark,  L.  1. 


18  5-47  50th  Avenue,  L.  I.  City. 

19  4030  214th  Place,  Bayside,  L.  I. 

20  92-94  Rockawav  Boulevard. 

Th  is  Division,  which  is  constantly  seeking  the  lat- 
est and  most  efficient  methods  of  dealing  with  emer- 
gencies, has  formulated  a time  and  distance  chart 
for  squads  which  is  expected  to  he  of  inestimable 
value.  The  chart,  which  shows  at  a glance  the  dis- 
tance and  time  required  to  reach  any  point  in  each 
particular  area,  has  already  proved  of  the  greatest 
aid  in  enabling  officers  to  dispatch  the  truck  or  trucks 
needed  for  dealing  with  any  emergency  so  that  they 
may  reach  the  required  point  with  the  least  pos- 
sible delay. 

Since  its  establishment  in  April,  1930,  the  crews 
of  this  Division  with  their  trucks  have  responded  to 
more  than  17,500  calls.  Despite  the  high  rate  of 
speed  at  which  the  trucks  are  driven  in  responding 
to  such  calls,  only  three  persons  have  been  injured 
on  these  runs  and  none  of  them  was  hurt  seriously. 
This  splendid  record  has  resulted  from  the  safety 
instruction  given  to  the  members  of  the  Division  and 
the  careful  inspection  of  its  equipment. 


624  IN  NEW  ENGLISH  COURSE 


COURSE  IN  WRITTEN  AND  SPOKEN  ENGLISH 
AT  THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

For  members  of  the  Police  Department  of  the  City 
of  New  Aork.  Instruction  by  Faculty  Instructors  of 
the  College  of  the  City  of  New  Aork,  under  Professor 
Theodore  Goodman. 

Sessions  will  be  held  weekly  as  follows: 

Tuesdays  - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursdays  - 8.00  P.  M. 

Saturdays  - 10.30  A.  M. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class  session 
will  be  for  a period  of  ninety  minutes.  Attendance 
will  be  on  time  off  duty. 


A COURSE  in  written  and  spoken  English,  which 
may  be  attended  by  members  of  the  Department 
on  their  time  off  duty,  was  opened  in  the  Police 
Academy  on  October  24th  by  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner. Six  hundred  and  twenty-four  members  of 
the  force  are  now  attending  these  English  classes  in 
which  the  teaching  is  done  by  faculty  instructors  of 
the  College  of  the  City  of  New"  York  under  Professor 
Theodore  Goodman.  The  course  was  arranged  by 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O'Connell.  Dean  of 
the  Police  Academy,  after  a number  of  men  assigned 
to  the  Manhattan  Midtown  Squad  had  applied  for 
such  instruction. 

The  Police  Commissioner  in  his  opening  address 
said : 

“I  desire  to  welcome  the  members  of  the  Force 
and  of  the  Department  present  this  evening  at  the 
opening  session  of  the  course  in  written  and  spoken 
English,  which  has  been  made  available,  without 
cost,  through  the  good  offices  and  splendid  coopera- 
tion of  Dr.  Frederick  B.  Robinson.  President  of  the 
College  of  the  City  of  New  York.  The  thanks  of  the 


Department  are  extended  to  Dr.  Robinson,  who  has 
again  manifested  an  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the 
policemen  of  the  City  of  NewT  York. 

“Qualified  members  of  the  faculty  of  the  College 
of  the  City  of  Newr  York  under  the  direct  supervision 
of  Professor  Paul  Klapper,  Dean  of  the  School  of 
Education,  and  led  by  Professor  Theodore  Goodman, 
will  make  available  to  you  those  essentials  that  will 
improve  your  ability  to  write  and  speak  the  English 
language. 

“Undoubtedly  in  time  to  come,  through  your  in- 
terest as  shown  in  your  attendance  and  attentiveness 
to  the  subject  matter  presented,  you  will  be  better 
qualified  to  compete  in  examinations  for  promotion; 

( Continued  on  page  21) 
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Mike  knocked  on  the  door  and  it  was  slowly  opened  by  a dark-haired  Italian  girl 

“All’s  Swell  That  Ends  Swell” 

By  Patrolman  James  A.  Sparrow,  Emergency  Squad  8. 

First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


64  T ELL,  I’m  a son  of  a gun,  look  at  that,  will 
you,  ’ said  ’‘Big  Mike”  Lernihan,  a big,  raw- 
~ ” boned  Irishman,  a minion  of  the,  law.  He 
had  just  turned  the  corner  of  his  post  on  Canal  and 
Mulberry  Streets  when  a crash  of  breaking  glass 
smote  his  ears.  He  gaped  down  the  street  for  one 
moment  to  behold  a small,  undersized,  swarthy  indi- 
vidual in  the  act  of  scooping  the  contents  from  the 
store  window  of  Shefkey’s  Delicatessen.  Glass  was 
strewn  all  around,  hut  the  looter  didn’t  mind  as  he 
plunged  in  to  extract  a boiled  ham,  a couple  of 
loaves  of  bread  and  several  other  articles  that  were 
handy.  Lernihan,  with  a sudden  sprint  that  belied 
his  enormous  size,  charged  down  the  street  and 
grasped  the  culprit  by  the  nape  of  the  neck. 

“None  of  that.  Garibaldi,”  “Big  Mike”  roared  as 
he  spun  him  around.  The  different  purloined  arti- 
cles dropped  from  the  little  Italian’s  hands  as  he 
struggled  vainly  to  free  himself.  He  screeched  and 
called  down  imprecations  on  Lernihan’s  head  as  he 
thrashed  and  fought  to  liberate  himself  from  that 
ham-like  paw  of  “Big  Mike’s.”  It  was  useless. 


Lernihan  took  a firmer  grip  on  the  arm  of  the 
Italian,  pushed  him  into  the  delicatessen  store  and 
once  in  there  he  attempted  to  question  him,  but  it 
proved  of  no  avail.  Each  question  brought  a shrug 
of  the  shoulders  and  a hateful  glare  at  his  captor. 
Mike,  upon  seeing  this,  said:  “0.  K.,  Bucko,  into  the 
station  house  for  yours,  and  we  can  have  Tony  the 
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bootblack  at  the  station  house  for  an  interpreter 
for  you.’’ 


They  took  a short  march  to  the  precinct’s  station, 
followed  by  the  usual  group  of  curious  onlookers. 
Lernihan  brought  the  Italian  before  the  desk.  The 
Lieutenant,  finding  that  the  man  only  spoke  the  na- 
tive tongue  of  Italy,  called  for  the  bootblack. 

Tony  came  forth,  his  hands  all  smudged  from  re- 
cent applications  of  blacking  to  the  outgoing  pla- 
toon’s shoes.  He  was  instructed  to  question  the  pris- 
oner as  to  his  name,  home  address  and  other  perti- 
nent data.  Each  question  brought  a shrug  of  the 
shoulders. 


The  entry  in  the  blotter  was 
finally  made  as  to  the  arrest  of 
“John  Doe,  address  unknown.” 

Night  Court  was  crowded  that 
night,  as  it  was  a Saturday  and 
pay  day  amd  consequently  the 
court  had  more  than  its  usual 
share  of  family  rows,  intox’s,  and 
disorderly  conduct  cases. 


Lernihan's  case  was  one  of  the 
first  on  the  docket.  He  was  called  up.  “John  Doe” 
was  called.  The  little  Italian  was  let  out  of  the 
detention  room  and  dejectedly  came  forward  to  take 
his  place  next  to  Lernihan. 


The  Magistrate  also  was  repulsed  in  his  effort  to 
obtain  information  from  the  Italian.  After  deliber- 
ating on  the  case  at  the  conclusion  of  the  testimony 
by  Lernihan  and  Shefkey,  the  owner  of  the  delicates- 
sen shop,  the  Italian  was  sentenced  to  an  indeter- 
minate term  in  the  workhouse.  He  was  taken  away 
with  tears  streaming  down  his  face. 

I 

Lernihan  returned  to  the  precinct,  gave  the  dispo- 
sition of  the  case  to  the  desk  officer,  and  after  making 
out  his  form  cards  went  in  search  of  Tony.  He  came 
upon  that  worthy  as  he  was  just  emerging  from  the 
basement,  adjusting  his  tie  in  preparation  for  going 
home. 


“Just  a moment,  Tony,”  said  Lernihan.  “I  won- 
der if  you  would  come  along  with  me  for  about  an 
hour  or  so.  I would  like  to  help  the  little  lad  out 
if  I could.  Sure  and  I had  a lump  in  me  throat  when 
I seen  him  crying  so  and  he  was  being  taken  away 
to  the  workhouse.  He  looked  like  he  didn’t  have  a 
friend  in  the  world.” 

“All  right,  Mr.  Mike,  I’ll  go,”  replied  Tony,  as  he 
fell  into  step  alongside  of  the  big  Irishman  as  he 
went  out  the  door. 


Tony  was  telling  Mike  that  the  man  had  impressed 
him  as  a person  of  refinement  even  though  he  was 
dressed  in  nondescript  clothing.  They  were  on  their 
way  to  the  scene  of  the  arrest.  Arriving  there,  Lerni- 
han questioned  the  neighbors  in  the  vicinity  and 
peddlers  that  had  been  around  at  the  time  of  the  oc- 
currence, to  find  out  if  the  prisoner  was  known  to 
anyone.  Diligent  inquiry  was  rewarded  with  the  in- 
formation that  he  was  often  seen  down  around  the 
employment  agency  over  on  Canal  Street. 

Mike,  accompanied  by  Tony,  went  there. 

Gappozzi,  the  manager  of  the  place,  was  known 
to  Mike,  and  after  Mike  described  the  little  Italian 
to  him,  he  was  given  his  name  and  address.  Gap- 
pozzi said  that  he  had  been  coming  to  his  place  in 


quest  of  employment  during  the  last  couple  of 
months,  and  as  he  could  not  speak  English,  there 
were  few  positions  at  any  time  for  him,  and  these 
were  not  vacant  lately. 

Mike  made  for  the  address.  Up  the  stairs  he  went, 
with  Tony  plodding  behind. 

The  janitor  told  them  which  apartment  the  man 
occupied. 

Mike  knocked  on  the  door  and 
it  was  slowly  opened  by  a dark- 
haired Italian  girl.  Her  white  face 
and  dark,  hollowed  eyes  were 
framed  in  the  doorway.  Tony 
came  forward  and  spoke  Italian  to 
her  and  she  then  opened  the  door 
and  they  entered.  Mike  stood 
aghast  at  the  sight  which  con- 
fronted him.  The  walls  were 
bare  and  two  chairs  were  the  total  furniture  in  the 
two  rooms  that  composed  the  entire  apartment. 
The  bedroom,  illuminated  with  a flickering  candle, 
disclosed  a heap  of  rags  in  the  corner,  and  Mike, 
looking  closer,  saw  a sleeping  infant  in  the  center 
of  them. 

Mike  told  Tony  to  inform  her  that  her  husband 
was  all  right,  not  to  worry. 

In  Italian  she  then  unfolded  a tale  of  arriving 
from  Italy  three  months  ago,  the  husband’s  fruitless 
search  for  work  and  the  dwindling  of  their  small 
savings.  He  had  been  too  proud  to  look  for  charity. 
Their  last  few  cents  went  for  the  baby’s  milk  this 
morning,  and  there  had  been  no  solid  food  in  the 
house  for  the  past  two  days. 

Mike  went  down  the  stairs  and  returned  soon  with 
his  arms  heavily  laden  with  a huge  basket  of  food. 
He  next  deposited  some  money  in  the  basket  with 
the  food,  and  grasping  Tony  by  the  arm  they  hur- 
ried back  to  the  court  from  which  Mike  had  only 
recently  left. 

They  were  just  in  time  to  get  to  the  magistrate 
before  he  left  the  bench,  the  last  case  of  the  crowded 
calendar  having  been  closed.  Mike  excitedly  related 
the  evening’s  happenings.  The  magistrate  had  one 
of  the  attendants  rush  down  to  the  detention  pen  and 
bring  back  “John  Doe.”  The  Italian  soon  appeared, 
accompanied  by  the  attendant,  and  was  brought  be- 
fore the  bench  again.  Tony  acted  as  interpreter  once 
more.  He  told  the  prisoner  that  the  truth  was  known 
about  his  case  and  the  little  fellow  then  came  clean 
with  everything.  His  pride  had  prevented  him  from 
begging  or  seeking  charity  at  institutions  throughout 
the  city  and  it  had  also  prevented  him  from  bring- 
ing the  disgrace  of  his  arrest  upon  his  wife  and  child. 

The  magistrate  listened  attentively  throughout  the 
narrative  and  at  its  termination  changed  his  previ- 
ous sentence  of  an  indeterminate  one  to  one  of  sen- 
tence suspended. 

The  Italian  didn’t  quite  realize  he  was  free  at 
first,  but  when  it  finally  dawned  on  him  his  joy  was 
unbounded. 

“Big  Mike”  promised  to  pay  Shefkey  for  his 
broken  window  and  they  left  the  court  a jubilant 
group  with  the  magistrate’s  promise  of  a job  for 
Tony. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAI\'  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Slar-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


IT  CAN  BE  DONE 

Somebody  said  tlial  it  couldn’t  be  done. 

But  he  with  a chuckle  replied: 

That  maybe  it  couldn’t — but  he  would  he  one 
If  ho  wouldn’t  say  so  till  he  tried. 

So  he  buckled  right  in.  with  a trace  of  a grin 
On  his  face — if  he  worried  he  hid  it. 

Somebody  scoffed  “Oh.  you’ll  never  do  that , 

.■it,  least  no  one  ever  has  done  it.” 

But  he  took  off  his  eoat  and  he  took  off  his  hat 
And  the  first  thing  he  knew  he'd  begun  it. 

Vt  ith  a lift  of  his  chin  and  a hit  of  a grin. 

^ ithout  any  doubting  or  quitting; 

He  started  to  sing  as  he  tackled  the  thing 
That  couldn’t  be  done — and  he  did  it! 

There  are  thousands  to  tell  you  it  cannot  he  done. 
There  are  thousands  to  prophesy  failure. 

There  are  thousands  to  point  out  to  you,  one  by  one, 
1 he  heartaches  that  wait  to  assail  you. 

But  just  buckle  in  with  a hit  of  a grin. 

Then  take  off  your  hat  and  go  to  it. 

Just  start  in  to  sing  as  you  tackle  the  thing 
That  “cannot  he  done” — and  you’ll  do  it. 


THE  bit  of  verse  with  which  we  greet  you  this 
month  tells  in  a nutshell  the  story  we've 
preached  here  many  times  before. 

It’s  the  never  ending  story  of  promotion  ■ — of 
getting  somewhere — and  we  dedicate  it  now  to  those 
74  merry  lads  who.  headed  bravely  by  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  Tom  Walsh,  stood  triumphantly  at  atten- 
tion on  the  morning  of  November  1st  while  Com- 
missioner Bolan  riveted  securely  to  their  chests  the 
brand  new  shields  emblematic  of  another  step  for- 
ward—another  hop  in  the  right  direction — another 
boost  in  the  semi-monthly  stipend. 

It  marked  the  Commissioner’s  initial  appearance 
in  the  role  of  a Promoter,  and  the  event  was  pecu- 
liarly significant  owing  to  the  fact  that  for  nearly 
a year  the  existing  promotional  lists  had  stood  as 
still  as  a confiscated  still  resting  stilly  within  the 
stillness  of  a still  existent  government  warehouse! 

It  was  indeed  a welcome  reprieve  for  the  fast 
graying  lads  whose  names  graced  the  various  lists. 
Dr.  Donovan,  esteemed  Commander-in-Chief  of  our 
Surgical  Forces,  reports  that  the  break  came  none 
too  soon;  that  for  months  he  had  worried  over  the 
mounting  number  of  psycho  cases  reported — -and  the 
even  greater  number  of  mirthless  countenances  that 
greeted  him  everywhere. 

“'How  does  it  feel?”  we  asked  one  of  the  newly 
baptized  Sergeants  as  he  floated  gracefully  out  of 
Headquarters  that  morning.  He  was  still  in  a daze, 
headed  feverishly  for  the  nearest  uniform  tailor — 
to  have  those  gorgeous  chevrons  sewed  tightly  to 
his  sleeves. 

“Swell.”  he  breathed  happily.  “Those five  hun- 
dred extra  simoleons  each  year  nill  come  in 
handy,  too!” 

And  there  you  are.  Throw  a monkey  wrench  into 
that  bit  of  logic  if  you  dare ! 

Another  fellow  with  a dutiful  wife  and  three 
healthy  kids  at  home  added  his  bit.  He  said: 

“Of  course  it  helps.  It’s  tough  when  you  have 
to  pay  forty  cents  a pound  for  steak  these  days, 
and  when  you  only  pay  thirty  cents  it's  still 
TOUGHER!!  !” 

A bit  enigmatic  to  be  sure,  but  sound,  construc- 
tive reasoning  nevertheless. 

Or  words  somewhat  to  that  effect. 

It  was  a day  of  unusual  interest  for  Inspector 
Paddy  McCarthy,  genial  commander  of  First  District 
Traffic.  Standing  shoulder  to  shoulder  with  his 
stalwart  son,  John,  attached  now  to  the  62nd  Precinct, 
Pat  first  watched  himself  being  elevated  to  the 
princely  rank  that  is  now  his — a*nd  then  beamed 
happily  as  the  P.  C.  inducted  into  the  Exalted  and 
Exclusive  Order  of  the  Chevron  the  lad  of  whom 
Pat  is  rightly  proud. 

It  is  the  first  time  within  our  recollection  that  a 
father  and  son  have  been  so  honored.  John  after- 
wards said : 
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Patrick  McCarthy  & Son,  Inc.,  accept  Commissioner 
Bolan’s  hearty  congratulations 

“ I'm  simply  trying  to  follow  in  the  footsteps 
of  Dad.  He  long  ago  showed  me  the  way.” 

Dad’s  counter  was: 

“He’s  a chip  off  the  old  block.  Just  watch  that 
boy’s  smoke  from  now  on.” 


Captain  Johnny  Ryan  of  the  18th  Division  Detec- 
tives, looked  as  eockv  as  did  the  immortal  Edgar 
Allan  Poe  on  the  day  Edgar  paraded  proudly  down 
Fifth  Avenue  with  the  Raven  on  his  shoulder. 


John,  should  anyone  suddenly  crawl  from  under 
a park  bench  and  ask  you,  is  the  amazing  feller 
whose  name  popped  up  ahead  of  all  others  last 
year  when  the  current  list  for  Captain  was  pro- 
mulgated, embalmed  and  tucked  neatly  away  for 
future  reference. 

A most  noteworthy  achievement  indeed.  We 
know  of  none  noter.  Except,  perhaps,  that  certain 
note  we  once  signed  for  a friend  of  ours  and  of 
which  he  afterward  took  no  note  at  all — or  whatever 
it  is  a fellow  takes  when  he  fails  to  take  note  like 
that. 

Anyway,  which  is  our  favorite  way  of  coming  out 
of  a tailspin,  those  promotions  were  as  nice  a 
Thanksgiving  treat  as  any  we  know,  a treat  the  hoys 
richly  deserved,  amd  SPRING  3100  is  happy  to  extend 
to  them  hearty  congratulations — and  best  wishes  for 
bigger  and  better  promotions  in  the  years  that  are  to 
come. 

And  again  we  tell  you  seriously  that  the  man  who 
fails  to  strive  for  promotion  in  this  or  any  other 
job  is  a far  bigger  sucker  than  the  biggest  such 
institution  the  late  Texas  Guinan  ever  helped  to 
organize. 

The  humblest  rookie  of  today  is  potentially 
the  Police  Commissioner  of  tomorrow. 


And  should  you  foolishly  think  otherwise,  we  sug- 
gest you  look  up  a former  rookie  cop  named 
Jimmie  Bolan;  another  answering  to  the  name  of 
Eddie  Mulrooney,  and  still  another — the  first  to 
show  the  way  to  the  top — Dick  Enright. 

They  withstood  the  biggest  test  of  all — the  test 
of  the  years — and  they  landed  gloriously. 

Certainly  it  looks  offhand  like  shooting  at  the 
moon.  Yet  each  of  these  young  rookies  took  a pot 
shot  many  years  ago — and  each  registered  a per- 
fect bull’s-eye. 

For  ammunition  they  used  only  ambition — pluck — 
and  a tremendous  pride  in  their  job — a1  pride  that 
transcended  all  other  hopes  and  plans  that  might 
have  been  theirs. 

They  proved  conclusively  that  IT  CAN  BE  DONE! 
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WELCOME  TO  OUR  CITY 

The  Right  Honorable  John  ./.  Gobbler  noic  takes  his  annual  bote 


NO  JOB  FOR  A LADY 


(An  Honest-to-Goodness  True  Story ) 


IT  was  with  a sinking  heart  that  Lieutenant  “Mike  ’ 
Boyle,  on  desk  duty  at  the  West  30th  Street  sta- 
tion house  on  the  afternoon  following  Election 
Day,  entered  her  name  and  pedigree  in  the  Arrest 
Record. 

It  seemed  incredible  that  a woman  with 
her  beauty  and  refinement  should  be  brought 
to  this!  Limpid  blue  eyes  looked  tearfully  into 
his!  Culture  was  written  in  every  curve  of  her  ex- 
quisite face! 

And  there  she  stood — branded — for  all  the  world 
to  know — for  all  the  world  to  see!  Just  a com- 
mon thief! 

She  had  been  brought  to  the  station  house  by  a 
department  store  detective.  The  charge  was  shop- 
lifting. 


Her  low  pitched  voice  trembled  with  emotion  as 
she  denied  the  charge.  “I  am  innocent,”  she  said 
simply.  A strange  silence  filled  the  room!  The 
department  store  detective  remained  coldly  adamant! 
The  law  must  take  its  course! 

“ I’m  sorry,  Mrs.  Totts,”  the  Lieutenant  mur- 
mured sympathetically  as  the  fair  prisoner  uncon- 
sciously extended  a slim  white  hand  in  wistful  appeal, 
“but  there  is  nothing  I can  do  to  help  you. 
Should  you  wish  to  notify  your  family  or  friends, 
I shall  be  happy  to  be  of  service.  Please  do  not 
hesitate  to  call  on  me.” 

He  reached  for  a button  and  pressed  it.  A bell  in 
the  rear  clanged  ominously. 

Policewoman  Theresa  Behan  answered  the  sum- 
mons. Briefly  the  Lieutenant  explained  to  her  the 
charge,  after  which  the  equally  sympathetic  and  ex- 
tremely personable  Theresa  gently  escorted  the 
beautiful  creature  to  her  private  quarters,  for  ex- 
amination and  search. 

Some  five  or  six  minutes  pass  swiftly  by.  The 
Lieutenant  becomes  suddenly  conscious  of  the  re- 
appearance before  the  desk  of  Policewoman  Behan 
— holding  firmly  by  the  neck  a sadly  dishev- 
eled prisonei — the  lovely  and  beautious  Mrs. 
Totts  herself — in  person!  Theresa  looked  the 
Lieutenant  sternly  in  the  eye!  She  said: 

“ You  may  ring  for  the  Attendant  whenever 
you’re  ready,  sir;  THIS  IS  NO  JOB  FOR  A 
LADY!!!” 

In  Jefferson  Market  Court  next  morning  one  George 
Farrell,  alias  William  Johns,  alias  MRS.  MILLIE 
TOTTS,  occupation  shoplifter  of  women’s  clothing, 
listened  meekly  as  Magistrate  Walsh  held  him  in 
$500  bail  for  trial  in  Special  Sessions.  The  charges 
read: 

No.  1 — Shoplifting. 

No.  2 — Impersonating  a female. 

The  End 
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t Apropos  to  the  foregoing,  Police- 
woman Behan  should  find  consola- 
tion in  the  thought  that  cases  of  mis- 
taken identity  are  not  infrequent,  as 
Patrolman  Paul  Fox,  our  talented 
cartoonist-reporter  of  the  72d  Pre- 
cinct, pointed  out  when  he  explained 
the  sad  case  of  the  physician  on  his 
post  who,  with  a stubborn  case  of  yel- 
low' jaundice  on  his  hands,  discovered  after  some 
three  months  of  hectic  treatment  that  the  patient 
was  a Chinaman  ! 

Ah,  well.  . . . 


LEGION  OF  THE  CONDEMNED 
CLAIMS  ANOTHER  VICTIM 

( A Sad  Sad  Story ) 

Acting  lieutenant  henry  pierrepont 

DEVLIN,  able  ( and  decidedly  handsome ) 

1 commander  of  the  famous  28th  Squad  detec- 
tives in  West  123d  Street,  had  worried  diligently  dur- 
ing the  past  tw'o  yeaTs  over  the  steady  decrease  in 
crime  in  his  district.  The  boys  of  his  Squad,  too, 
found  in  increasingly  harder  as  the  months  rolled  by 
to  bolster  up  their  batting  average  w'ith  an  occasional 
good  case  or  two. 

This  alarming  and  most  paradoxical  state  of  af- 
fairs they  attributed  wholly  and  without  reservation 
to  the  unceasing  vigil  and  untiring  efforts  of  a titian- 
haired  ( and  dazzlingly  beautiful ) patrolwoman 
attached  to  the  Crime  Prevention  unit  of  their 
division. 

If  only  they  could  curb  her  activities  a bit,  the 
boys  figured,  or  take  her  out  of  circulation  for  a 
while,  good  arrests  in  the  district  would  be  much 
more  plentiful. 

Something  drastic  had  to  be  done  ! There  was 
but  a single  way  out! ! AND  THEY  PUT  IT 
SQUARELY  UP  TO  HENRY!!! 


Henry  accepted  the  challenge  eagerly — tackled 
the  job  hopefully,  and  at  exactly  5:45  P.  M.  on  the 
Sunday  afternoon  of  October  15,  in  St.  Bernard’s 
Church  on  West  14th  Street,  closed  the  case 
definitely — as  he  marched  serenely  down  the  aisle 
with  the  lovely  Claudine  Waldron,  Obstructionist 
Extraordinary  to  the  Squad,  clinging  tightly  to  his 
arm ! 

Whether  or  not  Henry’s  dramatic  conquest  has 
improved  conditions  in  the  district,  we  are  not  in 
a position  definitely  to  say. 

It  is  significant,  however,  that  “HAPPY  DAYS 
ARE  HERE  AGAIN”  has  since  become  the  rous- 
ing theme  song  of  the  Squad  ! 


JUST  ANOTHER  STORY 

THREE  years  of  misery  and  suffering  haven’t 
strained  the  heart  of  the  greartest  city  in  the 
W'orld.  Neither  have  they  stifled  the  generosity 
of  the  greatest  Police  Department  in  the  world. 

And  that’s  why  little  Johnny  Knight  wasn’t  buried 
in  Potter  s Field  the  other  day. 

Johnny  was  only  five  weeks  old  when  he  died  at 
the  home  of  his  grandmother  at  2621  Stillwell  Ave- 
nue. Brooklyn.  His  father  had  been  unable  to  find 
wrork.  His  mother  was  ill  amd  worried,  and  they 
were  stopping  at  grandma’s  because  they  couldn’t 
afford  to  live  anywhere  else. 

The  prospects  of  a pauper’s  grave  for  little  Johnny 
gnawed  at  their  hearts.  There  wasn’t  a spare  dime 
in  the  plave  with  which  to  pay  for  the  services  of  an 
undertaker. 

A neighbor  explained  the  facts  to  Captain  John 
Boyle  of  the  Bath  Beach  station  house.  Captain 
Boyle  promptly  rounded  up  his  men— and  immedi- 
ately things  started  to  happen! 

There  i cere  beautiful  flowers  at  the  funeral 
next  day,  and  in  a tiny  plush  coffin  little  Johnny 
rests  noiv  in  a flower -covered  grave  in  Holy 
Cross  Cemetery. 


Deputy  Inspector  Joe  Bannon  tells  the  story  of 
the  beautiful  but  dumb  young  wife  who  ordered 
her  husband  to  bring  home  some  mouse  traps. 

“But,”  the  adoring  husband  expostulated,  “I 
brought  home  six  only  last  week!” 

“I  know  that,  silly,”  she  cooed,  “but  they’ve  all 
got  mice  in  them  now!!!” 
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THE  HAND  SALUTE 

Salute  with  the  hand. — a.  1.  Hand,  2.  Salute. 

ONE.  Raise  the  right  hand  smartly  until  the  tip 
of  the  forefinger  touches  the  lower  part  of  the  head- 
dress or  forehead  above  and  slightly  to  the  right  of 
the  right  eye,  thumb  and  fingers  extended  and 
joined,  palm  to  the  left,  upper  arm  horizontal,  fore- 
arm inclined  at  about  45  degrees,  hand  and  wrist 
straight,  at  the  same  time  turn  the  head  and  eyes 
toward  the  person  saluted. 

T\\  0.  Drop  the  arm  to  its  normal  position  by  the 
side  in  one  motion,  at  the  same  time  turning  the  head 
and  eyes  to  the  front. 

b.  Execute  the  first  position  of  hand  salute  when 
six  paces  from  the  person  saluted  or  at  the  nearest 
point  of  approach,  if  more  than  six  paces.  Hold  the 
first  position  until  the  person  saluted  has  passed  or 
the  salute  is  returned.  Then  execute  the  second 
movement  of  the  hand  salute. 


£3- 


PLATE  No.  1 
(Side  View) 


PLATE  No.  2 
(Front  View) 


CORRECT  POSITION 


THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

(Part  VII) 


By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 
(a)  The  Civilian  Salute. 

WHEN  a gentleman  raises  his  hat  to  a lady  he 
is  only  continuing  a custom  that  had  its  be- 
ginning in  the  days  of  knighthood,  when 
evcrv  knight  wore  his  helmet  as  a protection  against 
foes.  However,  when  coming  among  friends,  espe- 
cially ladies,  the  knight  would  remove  his  helmet  as 
a mark  of  confidence  and  trust  in  his  friends.  In 


NAN,  Commandant,  Recruits'  Training  School 

those  days  failure  to  remove  the  helmet  in  the  pres- 
ence of  ladies  signified  distrust  and  want  of  confi- 
dence— today  it  signifies  impoliteness  and  want  of 
good  breeding. 

(b)  The  Military  Salute. 

From  time  immemorial  subordinates  have  always 
uncovered  before  superiors,  and  equals  have  always 
( Continued  on  page  19) 
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DON’TS  ON  SALUTING 

1.  Don't  turn  the  head  more  than  45  degrees  from 
the  front  when  you  salute. 

2.  Don’t  bow  when  you  salute.  Hold  your  head 
up.  Look  straight  at  the  person  saluted. 

3.  Don't  salute  at  one  or  two  paces.  Salute  at  six 
paces. 

4.  Don't  drop  the  hand  until  the  salute  has  been 
returned,  or  until  the  officer  has  passed. 

5.  Don't  bring  the  hand  down  in  two  motions. 
Bring  it  from  the  visor  down  to  its  natural  position 
at  the  side  in  one  quick,  sharp  motion  without  slap- 
ping the  leg. 

6.  Don't  fail  to  salute  because  you  happen  to  be 
in  an  automobile  or  other  vehicle,  or  because  the 
officer  happens  to  be  in  an  automobile  or  other  vehi- 
cle. Don't  fail  to  salute  in  railway  depots. 

7.  Don't  report  and  salute  at  the  same  time.  Com- 
plete the  salute  and  then  make  the  report. 

8.  Don't  slouch  in  uniform.  Keep  your  head  up 
and  your  shoulders  back  and  walk  like  a military 
man. 

9.  Don't  fail  to  correct  anv  junior  who  makes  an 
error,  even  a slight  one,  in  saluting  in  your  presence. 

10.  Don't  seek  excuses  for  not  saluting.  If  there 
is  any  doubt  in  your  mind,  salute,  whatever  the 
error,  you  will  get  the  credit  for  being  courteous. 


PLATE  No.  3 
(Side  View) 


PLATE  No.  4 
(Front  View) 


INCORRECT  POSITION 


Common  errors:  Arm  held  too  high.  Fingers  of 
right  hand  not  extended  and  joined.  Thumb  not 
along  fingers.  Tip  of  forefinger  not  touching  the 
lower  part  of  headdress  above  and  slightly  to  the 
right  of  the  right  eye.  Right  forearm  not  at  an  angle 
of  45°.  Hand  and  wrist  not  straight.  Heels  not  to- 
gether as  they  should  be. 


Common  errors:  Arm  held  too  high.  Fingers  of 
right  hand  not  extended  and  joined.  Left  hand  not 
in  proper  position  at  left  side.  Never  salute  with 
your  left  hand  in  your  pocket.  Always  salute  from 
the  position  of  attention.  Heels  should  be  together. 
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He  Goes  Into  Action 

Bv  Patrolman  William  John  Meyer,  Emergency  Squad  No.  8 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


JIM  FARLEY,  on  the  Force  about  six  years, 
watched  the  children  pouring  out  of  the  public 
school  up  the  block.  He  knew  by  sight  all  of 
the  boys  and  girls  who  crossed  the  street  where  he 
was  stationed,  and  he  always  looked  for  one  boy  in 
particular.  This  young  man  of  ten,  Dick  Carson  by 
name,  was  quite  well-mannered,  but  nevertheless  one 
of  those  little  imps.  He  frequently  made  his  ap- 
pearance long  after  the  others  had  gone  home.  The 
teachers  just  had  to  keep  him  in  after  school  to  keep 
him  in  order. 

However,  on  the  bright  sunny  May  day  on  which 
our  story  begins  Dick  made  his  appearance  with  the 
rest  of  the  hoys.  He  coaxed  Farley  into  telling  them 
a story  on  his  way  home  that  night.  Farley,  who 
had  thought  up  a “corker”  for  the  gang,  found  them 
waiting  for  him  as  he  came  out  after  reporting  in  at 
the  house.  He  led  them  further  up  the  block  and 
after  he  had  seated  himself  on  one  of  the  stoops  the 
boys  clustered  around. 

Now  Jim  Farley,  although  he  had  been  on  the 
Force  for  six  years,  had  never  had  any  experiences 
out  of  his  regular  daily  routine,  not  even  a runaway 
horse.  But  he  was  blessed  with  a vivid  imagination, 
and  that  afternoon  he  pictured  himself  a hero  of 
heroes.  Of  course  he  was  unable  to  produce  a medal 
to  confirm  his  story,  but  the  hoys  seemed  satisfied 
as  they  sat  there  drinking  in  every  word.  After 
the  story  the  usual  game  of  ball  followed.  Farley, 
in  “civies,”  joined  in. 

No  one  saw  the  man  who  came  out  of  one  of  the 
nearby  houses  and  headed  in  their  direction.  How- 


ever, a volley  of  shots  from  a black  sedan  which 
raced  madly  up  the  street  put  a swift  end  to  the 
ball  game.  Farley  saw  the  man  fall  to  the  ground; 
he  then  heard  a yell  from  his  little  friend  Dick,  who 
stood  bewildered,  looking  at  his  right  arm,  from 
which  the  blood  was  gushing.  He  had  been  hit  by 
a stray  bullet. 

Farley,  his  mind  working  at  lightning  speed,  told 
one  of  the  men  who  had  rushed  out  from  the  house 
on  hearing  the  shots,  to  get  Dick  to  the  nearby  hos- 
pital and  to  notify  the  radio  cars,  which  would 
shortly  arrive  from  the  direction  the  killer’s  car  had 
taken. 

He  then  raced  to  the  avenue,  jumped  a passing 
cab  and  gave  chase.  Instead  of  remaining  on  the 
running  board,  a conspicuous  place  which  would 
make  him  an  easy  target  for  bullets,  he  climbed  in 
beside  the  taxi  driver. 

They  sped  along,  passing  the  red  lights  which  the 
car  ahead  had  also  disregarded.  Farley,  knowing 
what  he  might  be  in  for,  warned  the  driver  of  the 
danger  ahead. 

“Listen,  fellow,”  he  quickly  explained,  “in  that 
car  ahead  are  a gang  of  killers;  they  got  a man  back 
there;  fired  a volley  of  machine  gun  bullets  at  him 
as  he  was  passing  a hunch  of  kids  playing  ball.  They 
also  winged  one  of  the  kids,  a friend  of  mine.  Hey, 
there,  swing  around  that  corner — can’t  lose  them 
now — we've  got  to  get  them  if  it’s  the  last  thing  I do. 
When  they  stop  you  stay  here  in  the  car  and  keep 
low;  they’re  a rotten  gang  and  they’ll  not  stop  at 
anything.” 

As  they  raced  along,  weaving  in  and  out  of  the 
streets  after  the  black  sedan,  Farley  noted  the  license 
number  and  that  the  car  was  a Cadillac.  Near  the 
Stadium  at  177th  Street  the  car  ahead  pulled  up  to 
the  curb  and  three  men  ran  quickly  into  what  seemed 
to  he  an  empty  store. 

A stiff  lock  on  the  inner  door  must  have  delayed 
them,  for  Farley,  gun  in  hand,  caught  up  with  two 
of  them.  He  covered  them,  hut  on  hearing  the  outer 
door  open  he  looked  quickly  around.  In  that  in- 
stant his  gun  was  yanked  from  his  hand  by  one  of 
the  gangsters,  who  evidently  thought  the  boss,  who 
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had  gone  through  the  inner  door,  had  continued  to 
the  back  of  the  store — up  the  side  alley  and  so 
around  to  the  front  door  to  their  aid. 

However,  he  was  sadly  mistaken,  because  the  new- 
comer turned  out  to  be  the  cab  driver  who  was 
evidently  ready  for  a scrap.  The  cabbie  quickly 
pounced  on  the  gangster  with  the  gun,  while  Farley 
made  a dive  for  the  other  fellow.  A “free  for  all” 
followed,  and  Farley,  a fairly  good  boxer,  let  loose 
with  all  the  pent-up  energy  of  six  years.  He  re- 
ceived a few  hard  punches,  but  you  can  rest  assured 
those  given  in  return  were  more  damaging.  In  the 
midst  of  the  struggle  a shot  was  fired  and  Farley  felt 
a tingling  sensation  in  his  left  shoulder.  Then  he 
felt  dizzy  and  everything  went  black. 

As  he  toppled  over,  the  front  door  of  the  empty 
store  burst  open,  and  in  rushed  six  policemen  who 
had  followed  in  radio  cars.  They  quickly  grabbed 
the  two  gangsters  and  after  shooting  it  out  with  the 
third  fellow  inside  they  put  Farley  gently  into  the 
cab  and  took  him  to  the  hospital. 

The  bullet  fired  by  the  gangster  had  lodged  in 
Farley’s  shoulder.  Painful  hours  followed.  In  his 
delirium  Farley  constantly  called  for  Dick  and  the 


doctor  to  quiet  him  had  Dick’s  bed  moved  next  to 
F arley’s. 

Unconscious  of  what  was  going  on  around  him, 
Farley  was  the  hero  of  the  hour.  His  picture  and 
history,  from  babyhood  until  the  present,  some  of  it 
true  and  some  merely  newspaper  publicity,  were  in 
every  paper  on  every  newsstand — and  the  hero  un- 
able to  share  in  his  glory.  The  courageous  cabbie 
also  received  his  share  of  recognition.  Dick,  Farley’s 
pal,  on  his  bed  in  the  hospital,  read  each  story  from 
beginning  to  end — he  was  going  to  be  just  like  Jim 
Farley  when  he  grew  up. 

Several  hours  after  the  bullet  was  extracted  from 
Farley’s  shoulder  he  opened  his  eyes  on  what  ap- 
peared to  him  a very  strange  world,  but  his  eyes 
roving  about  the  room  met  those  of  his  friend  and 
pal,  Dick,  who  had  been  watching  him. 

Farley’s  face  broke  into  a wide  grin  and  with  his 
return  grin  young  Dick,  from  behind  a pile  of  news- 
papers, wisely  remarked: 

“Well,  Officer — er— I mean  Detective  Farley,  now 
you  can  tell  us  fellows  a swell  story  and  you  won’t 
have  to  add  any  phoney  trimmings,  either.” 


THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

( Continued  from  page  16) 


acknowledged  each  other  s presence  by  some  cour- 
tesy— this  seems  to  be  one  of  the  natural,  nobler 
instincts  of  man.  It  was  not  so  many  years  ago 
when  a sentinel  saluted  not  only  with  his  gun  but 
also  by  taking  off  his  hat.  However,  when  compli- 
cated headgear  like  the  bearskin  and  the  helmet 
came  into  use,  they  could  not  be  readily  removed  and 
the  act  of  removing  the  hat  was  finally  convention- 
alized into  the  present  salute — into  the  movement 
of  the  hand  to  the  visor  as  if  the  hat  were  going  to 
be  removed. 

Every  once  in  a while  a man  is  found  who  has  the 
mistaken  idea  that  he  smothers  the  American  spirit 
of  freedom,  that  he  sacrifices  his  independence,  by 
saluting  his  officers.  Of  course,  no  one  but  an  anar- 
chist or  a man  with  a small,  shriveled-up  mind  can 
have  such  ideas. 

Manly  deference  to  superiors,  which  in  the  Police 
is  merely  recognition  of  constituted  authority,  does 
not  imply  an  admission  of  inferiority  any  more  than 
respect  for  law  implies  cowardice. 

The  policeman  should  at  once  rid  himself  of  the 
idea  that  saluting  and  other  forms  of  military  cour- 
tesy are  un-American.  The  raw  recruit,  by  his  simple 
act  of  saluting,  commands  like  honor  from  the  Chief 
Inspector — aye,  from  even  the  Police  Commissioner. 

While  the  personal  element  naturally  enters  into 
the  salute  to  a certain  extent,  when  a policeman 
salutes  an  officer  he  is  really  saluting  the  office, 
rather  than  the  officer  personally — the  salute  is  ren- 


dered as  a mark  of  respect  to  the  rank,  the  position 
that  the  officer  holds,  to  the  authority  with  which 
he  is  vested.  A man  with  the  true  soldierly  instinct 
never  misses  an  opportunity  to  salute  his  officers. 

As  a matter  of  fact,  military  courtesy  is  merely  an 
application  of  common,  every-day  courtesy  and 
common  sense.  In  common  every-day  courtesy  no 
man  with  the  instincts  of  a gentleman  ever  thinks 
about  taking  advantage  of  this  thing  and  that  thing 
in  order  to  avoid  paying  to  his  fellow-man  the  ordi- 
nary, conventional  courtesies  of  life,  and  if  there  is 
ever  any  doubt  about  the  matter,  he  takes  no  chances, 
but  extends  the  courtesy.  And  this  is  just  exactly 
what  the  man  who  has  the  instincts  of  a real  soldier 
does  in  the  case  of  military  courtesy.  The  thought 
of  “Should  I salute  or  should  I not  salute”  never  en- 
ters the  mind  of  a soldier  just  because  he  happens 
to  be  in  a wagon,  in  a post  office,  etc. 

In  all  armies  of  the  world,  all  officers  and  soldiers 
are  required  to  salute  each  other  whenever  they  meet 
or  pass,  the  subordinate  saluting  first.  The  salute 
on  the  part  of  the  subordinate  is  not  intended  in 
any  way  as  an  act  of  degradation  or  a mark  of  in- 
feriority, but  is  simply  a military  courtesy  that  is 
as  binding  on  the  officer  as  it  is  on  the  private,  and 
just  as  the  policeman  is  required  to  salute  the  officer 
first,  so  is  the  officer  required  to  salute  his  superiors 
first.  It  is  a bond  uniting  all  in  a common  profes- 
sion, marking  the  fact  that  above  them  there  is  an 
authority  that  both  recognize  and  obey — the  Police 
Commissioner’s  Rules  and  Regulations. 
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Mounted  Police  Win  Horse  Show  Honors 

Bv  Inspector  Harry  L.  Lobdell,  Commanding  Officer,  Mounted  Division 


Patrolman  Salvatore  Di  Lorenzo  astride 
Alamo,  his  prise-winning  mount 


NEW  York's  Mounted  Police  made  a very  brilliant 
showing  in  the  National  Horse  Show  at  Madi- 
son Square  Garden  on  Sunday  evening,  Novem- 
ber 12th. 

The  mounted  troop,  consisting  of  2 Lieutenants, 
2 Sergeants  and  24  Patrolmen,  rehearsed  under  the 
immediate  supervision  of  Acting  Captain  James  P. 
Meehan,  for  a period  of  about  one  week  at  the  101st 
Cavalry  Armory,  94th  Street  and  Madison  Avenue. 
Their  showing  was  well  received  and  in  the  musical 


ride  their  formations  were  exceptionally  well  exe- 
cuted. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  Music  ride,  they  were 
judged  individually  by  Major  General  Guy  V.  Henry, 
in  command  of  the  U.  S.  Cavalry  Units,  Col.  W. 
Rhoades,  assigned  to  the  Cavalry  of  the  Canadian 
Army,  and  General  Charles  I.  Debevois,  U.  S.  N.  G. 
In  this  competition  the  horses  were  put  to  three 
gaits — walk,  trot  and  gallop — and  they  were  judged 
on  conformation  and  suitability  to  perform  the  work 
of  carrying  the  officer  through  the  streets,  equipment 
of  the  rider,  as  well  as  the  horse,  and  general  horse- 
manship. Police  Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan  par- 
ticipated in  the  review  of  this  competition. 

Horse  Alamo,  ridden  by  Patrolman  Salvatore 
Di  Lorenzo,  Troop  E,  Mounted  Squadron  No.  2,  re- 
ceived first  prize. 

Horse  Perot,  ridden  by  Patrolman  William  arn- 
ken.  Troop  B.  Mounted  Squadron  No.  1,  received 
second  honors. 

Horse  Ramp,  with  Patrolman  Harold  Hahn,  of 
Troop  A,  Squadron  No.  1,  was  placed  third. 

Horse  Zipper,  with  Patrolman  John  Opman,  of 
Headquarters  Troop,  gained  fourth  prize. 

Patrolman  Di  Lorenzo,  who  received  the  honors  of 
the  evening,  was  the  recipient  some  few  years  ago  ot 
a medal  from  Premier  Mussolini  for  saving  the  life 
of  an  Italian  child  in  Brooklyn.  Records  of  the  de- 
partment also  disclose  that  he  has  received  official 
recognition  for  bravery  in  police  actions. 

Those  who  participated  in  the  competition  were: 
Lieutenant  William  H.  Meyn,  Troop  C;  Sergeants 
Jerome  S.  Hanratty,  Troop  C,  and  William  Mott, 
Troop  B;  Patrolmen  Alexander  Ausberb.  B;  Thomas 
B.  Blight,  B:  Maurice  Cleary,  D;  Cecil  Dunwoody, 
A;  John  J.  Duggan,  C;  James  J.  Giery,  B;  Harold 
Hahn,  D;  Douglas  Haerle,  D;  James  j.  Kenny,  A; 
James  J.  MacKay,  A;  Walter  MacKenzie,  D;  Alex- 
ander Morgan,  B;  Edgar  J.  Persky,  C;  Edwin  A. 
Speeht,  A;  William  H.  Warnken,  B;  Olaf  H.  Weig- 
horst,  C;  William  J.  Williams,  A;  Salvatore  Di  Lo- 
renzo, E:  Joseph  M.  Donnelly,  E;  Henry  Frank.  E: 
William  McNally,  F;  Leonard  Meyers,  E.  and  Wil- 
liam J.  Ryan,  of  Troop  E. 


NAVY  FLIER’S  TABLET  UNVEILED 


MAYOR  JOHN  P.  OBRIEN  unveiled  a bronze 
tablet  on  October  29th  in  memory  of  Lieuten- 
ant Edwin  Francis  Conway,  former  comman- 
dant of  the  Naval  Air  Station  at  Floyd  Bennett  Field, 
at  Hanger  No.  5,  on  the  field.  Lieutenant  Conway  was 
killed  on  January  17th,  when  his  plane  crashed  at 
Lido  Beach,  Long  Island. 

Besides  the  Mayor,  Rear  Admiral  Yates  Stirling, 
Jr.,  Commander  of  the  Third  Naval  District,  and 
John  McKenzie,  Commissioner  of  Docks,  spoke.  Cap- 


tain E.  A.  Duff,  chaplain  of  the  New  York  Navy  Yard, 
delivered  the  invocation.  Lieutenant  Conway’s 
mother,  Mrs.  Rose  Conway  Stetson,  was  present. 

After  the  ceremony,  four  Navy  planes  soared  over 
the  airport  with  a gap  in  the  apex  of  the  formation 
to  show  that  their  leader  was  missing. 

Lieutenant  Conway,  who  was  one  of  the  most  popu- 
lar officers  in  the  Navy,  had  often  lectured  before  the 
Police  Air  Service  Division  and  had  contributed  his 
time  and  efforts  freely  in  assisting  this  unit. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

624  IN  NEW  ENGLISH  COURSE 

( Continued  from  page  9) 

you  will  be  better  able  to  speak  on  the  various  phases 
of  police  work  and  on  the  functions  of  the  police 
force;  you  will  know  your  job  better  and  you  will 
take  a greater  interest  in  your  work  because  you  had 
the  courage  to  increase  your  mental  capacity  so  as  to 
improve  police  service. 

“Just  as  two  other  courses  conducted  at  the  Acade- 
my within  the  year  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Dean,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  O'Connell — one  on 
street  safety  and  the  other  on  juvenile  delinquency — 
have  proven  of  great  value  in  cooperation  with  the 
public,  so  we  hope  that  this  course  will  tend  to  in- 
crease the  respect  in  which  the  policeman  of  this 
city  is  held  by  its  citizens.” 


QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  NOVEMBER,  1931,  ISSUE 
OF  “SPRING  3100” 

1.  What  is  the  investigative  jurisdiction  of  the  Division 
of  Investigation  of  the  Department  of  Justice  of  the 
Federal  Government? 

2.  Can  a person  indicted  for  burglary  he  convicted  of 
unlawful  entry? 

3.  What  is  meant  by  polling  the  jury? 

4.  Must  an  indictment  be  signed?  If  so,  by  whom? 

5.  Outline  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Police  Boiler  Squad  in 
the  inspection  and  licensing  of  boilers,  machinery  and 
the  operators  thereof. 

6.  Under  what  circumstances  would  a threat  against 
another  constitute  (1)  a misdemeanor;  (2)  an  offense. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


Hn  /Iftemoriam 


Ptl.  Peter  Pira  Bur.  Crime  Prev. 
Ptl.  Edwin  G.  Snedecker  106th  Pet. 

Ptl.  William  Beck  45th  Pet. 

Polw.  Mary  Kelly  Bur.  of  Polw. 
Ptl.  Stephen  Hennessey  66th  Pet. 

Ptl.  William  H.  McCarthy,  Jr. 

120th  Pet. 

Ptl.  John  H.  Murphy 

Mo.  Tr.  Main.  Div. 

Ptl.  Edward  L.  Dawson  104th  Pet. 


Oct.  24,  1933 
Oct.  30,  1933 
Nov.  5,  1933 
Nov.  4,  1933 
Nov.  6,  1933 

Nov.  14,  1933 

Nov.  16,  1933 
Nov.  18,  1933 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  The  United  States  Division  of  Investigation  is  charged  with  the  duty 
of  investigating  violations  of  the  Ians  of  the  United  States  and 
collecting  evidence  in  cases  in  which  the  United  States  is  or  may 
be  a party  in  interest. 

The  Division  does  not  have  investigative  jurisdiction  over  violations 
of  counterfeiting,  narcotic,  customs,  immigration  or  postal  laws. 
However,  the  United  States  Division  of  Investigation  will  imme- 
diately institute  investigation  of  alleged  violations  of  Federal  laws 
other  than  those  mentioned. 

The  following  indicates  some  of  the  major  violations  over  which 
the  Division  has  investigative  jurisdiction: 

National  Motor  Vehicle  Theft  Act. 

National  Bankruptcy  Act. 

White  Slave  Traftic  Act. 

Impersonation  of  Government  officials. 

Larceny  of  goods  in  interstate  commerce. 

Cases  involving  transportation  in  interstate  or  foreign  commerce 
of  any  persons  who  have  been  kidnapped. 

Theft,  embezzlement  or  illegal  possession  of  government  property. 
Anti-trust  laws. 

National  bank  and  Federal  Reserve  Act  Violations,  such  as  embezzle- 
ment, abstraction  or  misapplication  of  funds. 

Crimes  on  any  kind  of  government  reservation,  including  Indian 
reservations  or  in  any  government  building  or  other  Government 
property. 

Neutrality  violations,  including  the  shipment  of  arms  to  friendly 
nations. 

Frauds  against  the  Government. 

Perjury,  embezzlement,  or  bribery  in  connection  with  Federal 
statutes  or  officials. 

Crimes  on  high  seas. 

Criminal  investigations  with  respect  to  the  enforcement  of  the 
Volstead  Act. 

The  location  of  persons  w ho  are  fugitives  from  justice  by  reason  of 
violations  of  the  Federal  laws  over  which  the  Division  has  juris- 
diction, of  escaped  Federal  prisoners,  and  parole  and  probation 
violators. 

Investigations  relative  to  the  hoarding  of  gold. 

The  National  Bureau  ot  Criminal  Identifieation  and  Information  is 
operated  by  the  Division  of  Investigation. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  The  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that  a defendant  may  be 
found  guilty  of  any  crime  which  is  necessarily  included  in  that 
charged  in  the  indictment. 

The  elements  of  burglary  are  as  follows: 

a.  The  break. 

b.  The  entry  into  the  building. 

c.  Intent  to  commit  a crime  therein. 

The  elements  of  unlawful  entry  are: 

a.  Entering  building,  or  any  part  thereof. 

b.  Under  circumstances  not  amounting  to  burglary. 

c.  With  intent  to  commit  a felony,  larceny  or  any  malicious 
mischief. 

Where  on  an  indictment  for  burglary  there  is  no  proof  of  the  break, 
but  only  of  the  entry  and  intent  to  commit  a crime,  there  is  suffi- 
cient to  spell  out  the  crime  of  unlawful  entry. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Polling  a jury  means  that  after  a verdict  is  rendered  and  before  it 
is  recorded  they  must  be  severally  asked  whether  it  is  their  verdict. 
If  there  is  any  answer  in  the  negative,  the  jury  must  be  sent  out 
for  further  deliberation. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Under  the  laws  of  our  State  an  indictment  must  be  signed.  The 
Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that  “an  indictment  cannot 
be  found,  without  the  concurrence  of  at  least  twelve  grand  jurors. 
When  so  found,  it  must  be  endorsed  “a  true  bill,”  and  the  endorse- 
ment must  be  signed  by  the  foreman  of  the  grand  jury,  or  by  the 
grand  juror  designated  to  act  as  foreman  during  the  temporary 
absence  or  disability  of  the  foreman.” 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  The  Boiler  Squad  tests  and  examines  boilers  in  boats  on  the  City 
waters  that  do  not  navigate  under  their  own  power,  and  license 
engineers  and  firemen  to  operate  such  boilers.  (Chapter  18,  Sec- 
tion 1,  Code  of  Ordinances.) 

The  Squad  also  examines  and  issues  licenses  to  engineers  to  operate 
machines  of  any  power  for  hoisting,  or  cable  ways  used  in  construc- 
tion work  including: 

a.  Steam  and  gasoline  shovels. 

b.  Concrete  mixers  with  pan. 

c.  Power  hoists  for  material. 

d.  Cableways  for  drilling  and  boring. 

(Chapter  18,  Section  2,  Code  of  Ordinances.) 

The  Squad  has  jurisdiction  over  and  issues  licenses  to  operators  of 
ice  machines  and  gas  compressors  of  30  tons  or  greater  capacity. 
(Chapter  18,  Section  2,  Code  of  Ordinances.) 

Also  issues  operators’  certificates  for  refrigeration  plants  of  over  50 
lbs.  capacity.  (Chapter  10,  Section  217,  Code  of  Ordinances.) 

NOTE — The  recent  amendment  to  the  Charter  transfers  the  inspec- 
tion of  boilers  in  buildings  to  the  Department  of  Buildings.  The 
Department  of  Buildings  license  engineers  and  firemen  operating 
boilers  in  buildings.  The  Department  of  Buildings  now  also  main- 
tains supervision  over  boilers  on  docks  that  generate  over  10  lbs.  of 
steam  and  over  10  horsepower. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  a.  An  oral  threat  made  to  a person,  not  amounting  to  robbery  or 

an  attempt  at  robbery,  with  intent  to  extort,  but  no  property 
obtained  is  attempted  extortion — a misdemeanor,  Section  857, 
Penal  Law.  A written  threat,  with  intent  to  vex,  or  annoy  but 
not  to  extort  or  procure  a wrong,  is  a misdemeanor.  Section  551, 
Penal  Law.  A threat  of  injury  or  violence  with  intent  to  prevent 
another  doing  a lawful  act,  or  compel  the  doing  of  any  act,  is 
coercion,  a misdemeanor,  Section  530,  Penal  Law. 

A threat  directly  or  indirectly  against  a public  officer  empowered 
to  determine  a matter  to  prevent  him  doing  his  lawful  duty.  Is 
a misdemeanor,  Section  860,  Penal  Law. 

A threat  against  another  with  intent  to  suppress  evidence  is  a 
misdemeanor.  Section  814,  Penal  Law. 

A threat  to  publish  a libelous  statement  about  another  is  a mis- 
demeanor, Section  1351,  Penal  Law. 

To  threaten  violence  with  intent  to  prevent  a person  exercising 
his  right  to  vote  is  a misdemeanor.  Section  772,  Penal  Law. 
b.  Any  threatening  language  to  another  that  disturbs  or  endangers 
the  peace  is  disorderly  conduct — an  offense.  Section  722,  Pena 
Law. 


BLUE  CLUB  NOTES 


The  Blue  Club  extends  its  appre- 
ciation to  those  whose  attendance 
made  its  recent  minstrel  show  a 
financial  as  well  as  social  success. 
Speaking  from  the  stage  at  its  con- 
clusion, District  Attorney  Golden 
of  Queens,  said:  “It  was  the  finest 
amateur  performance  I have  ever 
witnessed.  American  Legion  officials  who  wrere 
present  heartily  agreed  and  requested  that  the  show’ 
be  restaged  for  the  benefit  of  disabled  veterans,  and 
so  on  November  25tli.  the  wandering  minstrels  jour- 
neyed to  Nortliport,  L.  I.,  for  that  very  worthy  cause. 

The  social  season  is  now  in  full  swing,  and  our 
next  event  is  the  eagerly  awaited  Third  Annual  Ball, 
which  will  be  held  on  Saturday  evening,  December 
2nd.  at  Triangle  Hall,  Jamaica  and  Myrtle  Avenues, 
Richmond  Hill,  L.  I.  This  is  an  affair  that  is  grad- 
ually taking  its  place  as  one  of  the  most  brilliant 
functions  of  the  season.  Patrolman  John  B.  Janssen, 
in  charge  of  entertainment,  has  arranged  for  pro- 
fessional talent  which  w’ill  be  augmented  as  the 
evening  rolls  along  by  impromptu  offerings  of 
talented  club  members.  Long  before  the  wee  small 
hours  arrive  this  gathering  will  be  just  one  big. 


happy  family,  and  all  members  of  the  department 
are  invited  to  attend  and  make  merry. 

Gaiety  and  song  will  again  rule  the  roost  at  the 
clubhouse  on  Saturday  evening,  December  16th,  when 
a testimonial  dinner  and  dance  will  be  tendered  Mr. 
Edward  Kelly,  the  Minstrel  Boy  of  Queens.  This 
is  in  appreciation  of  his  earnest  efforts  in  directing 
our  past  minstrel  successes.  “Dinner  at  Eight,”  and 
the  dancing  w ill  go  on  and  on.  Tickets  are  still  avail- 
able at  $2.00. 

Members  are  again  reminded  to  be  present  at  the 
clubhouse  on  Monday  evenings,  December  4th  and 
lltli,  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  election  of  officers 
for  the  coming  year. 

DR.  ECKER  APPOINTED  HONORARY 
DENTAL  CONSULTANT 
COMMISSIONER  BOLAN,  on  November  4,  ap- 
pointed Dr.  Murray  Ecker,  100  West  Fifty-ninth 
street,  Manhattan,  an  honorary  dental  consultant  in 
the  Police  Department.  Dr.  Ecker  graduated  twenty- 
three  years  ago  from  New  York  University  and  is 
now’  connected  with  the  New  York  Dental  College. 
He  has  written  extensively  on  dental  surgery  and  is 
one  of  the  outstanding  men  in  his  profession. 


22 


COLUMBIA  ASSOCIATION  BALL 

The  second  annual  Entertainment  and  Ball  of  the 
Columbia  Association  of  Greater  New  \ork,  an  or- 
ganization composed  of  members  of  the  Department 
of  Italian  extraction,  will  be  held  on  Friday  eve- 
ning, December  1,  at  the  Hotel  Commodore. 

The  invited  guests  include  Mayor  John  P.  O'Brien, 
Mayor-elect  Fiorello  H.  La  Guardia,  Commissioner 
James  S.  Bolan,  His  Excellency  Augusto  Rasso,  Am- 
bassador from  Italy,  and  His  Excellency  Antonio 
Grassianzi,  Italian  Consul  General. 

The  proceeds  from  the  affair  will  be  applied  to 
the  welfare  fund  of  the  Association. 

The  purpose  of  the  Association,  which  today  num- 
bers some  1,000  policemen  of  all  ranks,  is  primarily 
to  band  together  in  a spirit  of  good  fellowship  all 
New  York  City  policemen  of  Italian  extraction.  Or- 
ganized social  and  charitable  activities  largely  make 
up  the  Association  program,  with  the  ultimate  view  to 
curbing,  by  educational  measures,  the  rising  criminal 
tendencies  of  youths. 

Due  to  the  large  demand  for  tickets  and  in  order 
to  accommodate  the  large  attendance  that  is  ex- 
pected, the  main  ballroom  with  the  east  and  west 
wings  have  been  engaged. 

President  Maurice  R.  Sasso  announces  there  will 
be  an  elaborate  program  of  entertainment,  featuring 
stars  of  the  stage,  radio  and  screen.  James  Shiro, 
Commander,  National  Vaudeville  Artists  Post  of  the 
American  Legion,  will  serve  as  Master  of  Ceremonies. 

A TRIP  TO  CHICAGO 

The  recent  National  Convention  of  the  American 
Legion,  held  in  Chicago  on  October  4th  to  6th,  in- 
clusive, was  graced  by  the  presence  of  Policewoman 

Rose  F.  Taylor,  the  sole 
Legionaire  among  the 
women  members  of  our 
Department,  who  was  ac- 
companied on  the  trip  by 
Policewomen  Mary  E. 
Maguire,  Evelyn  O’Brien 
and  Mary  Duffy,  the  latter 
now  retired. 

They  were  met  in  Chi- 
cago by  Policewoman  Wil- 
helmina  Larsen  of  the  Chi- 
cago Police  Department, 
who  entertained  her  sister 
cops  from  New  York  roy- 
ally at  a charming  lunch- 
eon held  at  Marshall  Field’s.  Mrs.  Larsen  also  had 
as  her  guests  on  this  occasion  Policewomen  Sheridan 
and  Davidson,  also  of  the  Chicago  police. 

These  ladies  vied  with  each  other  in  their  efforts  to 
entertain  and  make  things  pleasant  for  the  New  York 
delegation.  The  many  courtesies  extended  by  them 
to  the  delegation  will  never  be  forgotten,  and  our  girls 
hope  that  at  some  time  in  the  very  near  future  they 
might  have  an  opportunity  of  showing  how  deeply 
they  appreciate  the  wonderful  hospitality  they  en- 
joyed. 


BAYSIDE  CELEBRATES 

The  baseball  team  of  tbe  111th  Precinct  was  feted 
on  October  28th  by  more  than  100  friends  and  sup- 
porters at  a dinner  at  the  Belleclaire  Country  Club, 
Bayside. 

Captain  Patrick  J.  Dinan,  commander  of  the  pre- 
cinct, praised  the  men  under  his  command,  whose 
athletic  records,  he  said,  were  equalled  only  by  the 
records  they  established  in  the  performance  of  their 
duty. 

Commissioner  of  Markets  Jere  F.  Ryan  of  Bayside 
also  commended  the  team.  Other  speakers  included 
the  Rev.  Charles  A.  Brown,  rector  of  All  Saints 
Church;  Lieutenant  Colonel  Cooper,  U.  S.  A.,  athletic 
officer  at  Fort  Totten;  Lieutenant  Carter,  his  aide; 
C.  Gordon  Lamude,  of  Bayside,  and  Lieutenant  James 
A.  De  Milt  of  the  staff  of  “Spring  3100”. 

Sergeant  Charles  Martini,  organizer  and  manager 
of  the  team,  pointed  to  the  loyalty  shown  by  the 
men.  Many  of  them  participated  in  games  after 
completion  of  long  tours  on  duty,  he  said. 


You’ve  heard,  no  doubt,  about  the  Sweet  Young 
Thing  who,  when  stopped  by  a motorcycle  cop  for 
speeding,  looked  him  indignantly  in  the  eye  and 
said: 

“You  can’t  serve  a summons  on  me,  officer, 
because  in  the  first  place  this  car  doesn’t 
BELONG  to  me — and  in  the  SECOND  place  I’ve 
never-NEVER-had  an  OPERATOR’S  license!!!” 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BOWLING 

The  64th  Precinct  howlers  claim  to  he  just  about 
the  cream  of  the  Department  when  it  comes  to  the 
art  of  toppling  pins  around  the  alleys.  These  lads 
have  the  pin  boys  dizzy  picking  up  strikes  and  spares. 

The  team  is  managed  by  Sergeant  Burton  Royce, 
who  once  came  very  near  to  rolling  a perfect  game 
hut  had  to  be  satisfied  with  a small  267.  The  rest 
of  the  team  consists  of  Patrolmen  Fred  Loft,  Steve 
Whalen,  Andy  Johnson.  George  Schlumerich,  Harry 
Addy  and  Joseph  Santamaria. 

The  anchor  man  is  Andy  Johnson.  He  hits  the 
200  mark  so  often  that  he  has  to  spot  his  opponents 
plenty  of  points  before  they  play  him. 

Sergeant  Gorman's  111th  Precinct  Pinmen  from 
way  out  in  the  wilds  ot  Bavside,  L.  I.,  are  also  in  the 
field  with  a challenge  to  all  who  care  to  listen.  The 
Sarge  says  that  if  you  want  to  get  bowled  over  by 
a lot  of  hicks,  just  give  him  a ring. 

Here’s  another  county  heard  from.  The  122d  Pre- 
cinct howlers  from  away  out  Staten  Island  way  are 
willing  to  cross  the  ferry  to  any  one  of  the  other  bor- 
oughs and  show  you  just  how  they  do  it  in  Staten 
Island.  Their  players  include  Lieutenant  Frohlin, 
Sergeant  Turley,  Patrolmen  Rudolph.  Northrup, 
M oore,  Rafalsky,  Flanagan.  Ackerman,  Tremer,  and 
Dahlberg.  Give  Patrolman  Rafalsky  a ring  and  he 
will  be  only  too  willing  to  book  you  up. 


BASKETBALL 

Our  precinct  hasketeers  are  now  cutting  capers  on 
the  various  courts  throughout  the  city,  and  the 
brotherly  love  shindigs  are  creating  quite  a hit  of 
interest  among  the  fans.  Boy,  oh  boy,  this  is  one 
game  in  which  you  have  to  be  in  condition! 


Rough-House  Moroney  and  Tommy  Gorev,  two 
standbys  of  the  old  police  team,  are  still  plaving  the 
floor  game  and  are  the  leading  players  on  the  25th 
Precinct  team.  This  team  is  now  open  for  bookings. 

Out  in  Queens,  Lieutenant  McClov  and  his  109th 
Precinct  hoys  look  like  a lot  of  professionals  and 
would  give  the  Original  Celtics  a good  game.  Tony 
Otsky,  better  known  as  “Tough  Tony,”  is  expected  to 
star  with  this  aggregation.  Tony  is  known  for  the 
way  he  holds  down  third  base  on  the  department 
baseball  team. 

Teams  looking  for  outside  hookings  may  get  in 
touch  with  John  McMahon,  52d  F.  A.  Brigade,  171 
Claremont  Avenue,  Brooklyn. 

Managers  of  the  various  precinct  teams  are  re- 
quested to  submit  the  results  of  games  played  for 
publication  in  Spring  3100. 


HANDBALL 

We  are  about  to  start  another  handball  tourna- 
ment. but  before  doing  so  we  would  like  to  get  some 
suggestions  from  the  handball  enthusiasts  through- 
out the  department.  Yi  e want  to  get  as  many  play- 
ers interested  as  possible.  In  our  last  tournament 
some  of  the  players  who  were  new  at  the  game,  were 
so  badly  outclassed  by  the  top-notchers  as  to  cause 
many  of  the  spectators  to  weep  openly. 

To  offset  this  we  intend  to  run  “A”  and  "B  class 
tournaments.  The  better  players  to  play  in  Class 
“A,”  the  others  in  Class  “B.”  This  will  make  the 
games  more  interesting  and  also  induce  more  entries. 

We  also  intend  to  run  Borough  and  Precinct  cham- 
pionships, both  singles  and  doubles,  one-wall  and 
four-wall.  Every  player  MUST  come  from  the  pre- 
cinct he  represents.  Our  next  tournament  will  he 
singles,  either  one-wall  or  four-wall,  according  to  the 
number  of  entries  and  suggestions  received. 

Upon  submitting  entries  or  suggestions  make  sure 
that  your  proper  command  and  home  telephone  num- 
ber are  noted  thereon. 

(Now,  it’s  up  to  you.  What  will  he  your  pleasure?) 
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Sct.  Francis  X.Murphy.'A' 

D’YE  KNOW 
SAMMY,  THAT  IN 
IRELAND  THEY 

BELIEVE  IN  VY  NOT  ? 

FAIRIES. 


SGT.--WI1AT  ABOUT  ThAT  t 10  RING,  QFFICg/f  f 


PTL.-  SWKKE.  vnV\t  SAAG.  nuST  SS 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


IOi/i  Pci.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laulor  IHth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F.  Riordan 

14 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  While  20 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  ISullet 

The  18th  Precinct,  through  its  reporter,  wishes  to  extend 
heartiest  greetings  and  best  wishes  to  Captain  Louis  Rosen- 
feld  and  Sergeant  Albert  W.  Ryan,  on  their  recent  eleva- 
tions in  rank. 

A number  of  the  boys  would  like  to  know  what  Patrol- 
man Abraham  Goldstein  dropped  out  of  his  raincoat  at 
rollcall  on  a recent  day  tour? 

In  case  you  didn't  know,  Patrolman  Matthew  F.  Ryan  is 
a father  for  the  third  time.  Another  little  girl  joined  the 
Ryan  family.  That  makes  three  daughters. 

Chief  Steamer-Upper  Bill  Mannion  has  been  prominently 
engaged  in  all  kinds  of  discussions  and  arguments  since  the 
election.  After  listening  to  several  of  them  we  are  wonder- 
ing whether  Bill  voted  at  all. 

Now  that  A1  Ryan  has  been  made  a Sergeant,  ‘Felony 
Jack'  Kelly  will  have  to  look  around  for  a new  side  partner 
who  can  prod  the  boys  in  the  Ryan  manner.  However,  it 
is  my  humble  opinion  that  he  will  not  succeed,  because 
Ryan  was,  and  most  likely  still  is  in  a class  by*  himself 
when  it  comes  to  the  retort  proper. 

The  six  day  hike  race  will  soon  he  with  us  and  again  we 
offer  the  use  of  the  following  teams:  Billera-Tempera; 
Padrucco-Santori;  Salvia-Mongiello;  Paladino-Catalanello 
and  Baccichetti-DeGuili. 

A COP  TALKING  TO  HIMSELF 

“Spitz”  Flanagan,  after  working  hard  on  a big  business 
deal  only  to  see  it  fall  through,  is  plenty  burned  up.  Did 
anybody  see  Metz? 

ilis  partner,  “Stringbean”  Mulligan,  is  expecting  to  be 
“fathered”  in  February. 

Charley  Baumann,  the  wrestler,  and  Gene  Kelly,  the  pall- 
bearer, are  pals  again. 

Wonder  what  that  piece  of  paper  was  we  saw  sticking 
out  of  Gjodesen  s hat?  Ladder  trouble. 

Shell  Shocked  Krupa  is  plenty  ga-ga  over  Elsie,  hut  has 
to  hold  off.  The  mortgage  is  due.  His  manager,  Jake 
Hahn,  finally  gave  him  up,  and  in  despair  had  himself 
transferred.  So  long,  Jake. 

Left-Foot  Wood,  the  East  28th  Street  hermit,  and  that 
widow  from  Jersey  are  plenty  on  fire. 

Silent  Kinsella,  who  promised  (after  getting  his  mandolin 
wrapped  around  his  neck  on  that  boat  ride)  to  go  straight, 
now  walks  around  with  one-half  of  his  ears  sewed  onto 
the  other  half,  the  result  of  a horseback  ride.  Catch  on? 

Jimmy  Miles  takes  off  his  derby  hat  now  when  he  goes 
visiting  at  a certain  party’s  house  around  West  96th  Street. 

Noodlenose  Stefaniak  just  signed  a contract  to  paint  his 
neighbor’s  house. 

Jackie  O Connor,  the  rookies’  pal,  has  decided  to  stay 
in  for  five  more  years,  making  it  forty. 

Chatterbox  Jim  Powers  is  all  excited  about  that  job 
that  was  promised  him  by  what  delegate?  Sam  Cohen. 

Willie  Roosa  expects  another  blimp  in  his  family  soon. 


Ruby  Coyne  and  Willie  Twommey  were  put  out  of  whose 
house  the  other  morning? 

Wonder  how  Caroline  gets  along  now  that  Jake  (Ears 
All)  Suess  stopped  bringing  home  the  cream? 

Andy  “Ole”  Johnson  is  going  to  be  visited  again  by  Sir 
Stork  in  March. 

Joe  Jefferson,  the  All-American,  is  training  for  the  basket- 
ball season.  Saw  him  the  other  late  tour  doing  his  stuff 
in  an  elevator.  For  heaven’s  sake  get  me  out  of  here. 

Ray  Blackie  Hill,  the  former  pugilist  champ,  is  stiE 
there  with  his  mitts.  Saw  him  in  a workout  recently,  and 
can  he  hand  it  out? 

Jim  St.  Jacques,  the  roving  Canadian,  broke  his  new  car 
in  right;  cost  300  bucks  to  fix  it. 

Hey  Bill,  are  you  busy? 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  12 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 

Patrolman  Bauer,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  left  for  his  vaca- 
tion and  when  last  seen  he  was  headed  for  the  mountains 
equipped  for  all  kinds  of  game.  Well,  good  luck,  old  boy, 
we  are  all  expecting  to  see  you  come  back  with  at  least 
one  DEAR.  Not  the  kind  that  runs  around  in  pants! 

He  is  going  after  big  game  this  time  and  all  of  the  boys 
are  awaiting  his  return.  We  all  know  that  he  will  get  any- 
thing that  comes  within  100  yards.  (Don’t  forget  to  use  the 
peep  sight.) 

Tommy  Gorey,  Manager  of  the  25th  Precinct  Baseball 
team,  winners  of  the  Manhattan  Borough  championship, 
wishes  to  thank  the  members  of  the  team  who  gave  their 
time  to  playing  all  summer,  and  also  to  those  members  of 
the  precinct  who  so  wholeheartedly  supported  the  team 
during  their  campaign. 

Our  basketball  tossers  are  getting  ready  for  a very  busy 
winter.  We  still  have  our  regular  last  year's  line-up,  con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  in  the  department.  Last  year’s  team 
of  Tauber,  Talbot,  Moroney,  Lehner,  Callan  and  Gorey 
will  be  assisted  by  a fewr  younger  members  of  the  precinct. 
We  will  start  hooking  games  Dec.  1st,  and  would  like  to 
hear  from  other  precincts. 

The  roll-call  of  our  outgoing  platoon  resembles  a Ford- 
ham  or  Notre  Dame  lineup.  Such  names  as  Olszewski, 
Marszewski,  Janovsky,  Krzminski  or  Golemboski  have 
earned  for  our  precinct  the  title  of  “Fighting  Irish”.  (Slip 
Gavigan  take  note.) 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  Abe  Braveman  on  his  pro- 
motion— but  why  the  42d  Precinct,  our  arch  rivals  in  sport? 
Are  you  going  to  pitch  for  them  next  year,  Abe?  We  also 
extend  a welcome  to  Sergeants  Carty,  Donahue  and  Brown, 
our  three  new  bosses. 

Dynamite  Jim  Mahoney,  alias  “Smiley”,  can  he  seen  do- 
ing that  Beale  Street  strut,  up  and  down  Fifth  Avenue,  try- 
ing to  reduce  the  results  of  eight  months  as  custodian. 

Heard  in  Mt.  Morris  Park  the  other  night:  “Will  you  be 
my  Valentine?”.  . .Bill  Bausbacher  can  be  heard  daily, 
crooning  “Give  my  regards  to  Broadway' . Are  you  listen- 
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ing,  Volk?.  . .Bill  Friedman  is  taking  a course  in  elocution, 
and  promises  that  his  next  speech  will  be  in  English. 
(Even  if  it  is  broken.) 

It  has  been  rumored  that  “Muscles”  Benz  is  going  to  join 
the  House  of  David.  How  come.  Bob?... We  all  wish 
Patrolmen  Grundig  and  Kevil,  a speedy  recovery  from  their 
illness. . .“Babe”  Barrisford,  Big  Kate  Obrieter,  Mickey 
Doyle,  Hoople  Moroney  and  Sergeant  Isaacson  are  going  to 
Florida  in  December.  (In  what?) ...  .Pat  Casey  says  there 
is  nothing  better  on  a cold  night  than  a bowl  of  MULLIGAN 
...Dashing  Joey  LaGuisa  is  giving  Dapper  Joey  Marino 
quite  a run  in  the  heart  breaking  contest  of  Mt.  Morris 
Park. 

The  32d  Precinct  Glee  Club  which  is  still  in  the  formu- 
lative  stage  is  looking  forward  to  a brilliant  future.  A 
quartette  composed  of  the  following  members  would  crowd 
The  Revelers,  The  Mills  Brothers  or  The  Southernaires  off 
the  boards:  Patrolman  Green,  1st  Tenor;  Patrolman  Pen- 
dergrass, 2d  Tenor;  Patrolman  Nolan,  Baritone;  Patrolman 
Pollard,  B asso  Profundo;  Lieutenant  Burgraf,  Director. 

A very  interesting  article  appeared  in  the  October  28, 
1933,  issue  of  THE  LITERARY  DIGEST,  contributed  by 
Patrolman  Allen  J.  Benton,  formerly  a member  of  the  32d 
Precinct,  but  now  of  the  28th  Precinct.  Patrolman  Benton 
represented  the  32d  Precinct  in  this  column. 

Patrolman  Warren,  Long  Island  “Sprout  King”,  boasts  of 
the  best  crop  of  collard  greens  ever  produced  in  that  area. 

Patrolman  Purse,  an  epicure  of  distinction,  has  set  the 
culinary  world  agog  by  introducing  a black-eye  pea  sand- 
wich on  corn  bread!  Patrolman  Purse  recommends  this 
delicacy  (?)  to  persons  who  suffer  with  dyspepsia;  in  fact, 
any  form  of  indigestion,  or  whose  systems  are  in  need  of 
any  of  the  major  vitamins. 

Patrolman  Redmond  is  to  be  commended  for  the  excel- 
lent work  he  is  doing  in  the  annual  Y.  M.  C.  A.  member- 
ship drive  of  the  135th  Street  Branch. 

Patrolman  Redmond  is  captain  of  thc(  Fisk  University 
“Eleven”  and  the  way  he  is  making  things  hum  around  the 
32d  will  make  you  sit  up  and  take  notice. 

Patrolman  Saffer,  gasoline  dispenser,  walks  with  a proud 
step  these  days,  and  rightfully  so,  for  scarcely  a day  passes 
that  some  visitor  or  passer-by  does  not  comment  favorably 
upon  the  trim,  cleanly  and  ship-shape  appearance  of  the 
32d  Precinct  Garage. 

Patrolman  Marimon  P.  Mc*>re,  the  32d’s  undisputed  hand- 
ball champion,  is  aspiring  to  greater  heights  and  is  willing 
to  meet  all  comers. 

Melodrama  Entitled,  “HE  GOT  HIS  MAN”,  in  Three  Acts. 

Featuring  Patrolman  Jasper  Rhodes,  32d  Precinct. 

Act  I : Scene,  A Barber  Shop,  2185  Seventh  Avenue. 

Patrolman  Rhodes  coolly  takes  the  hot  steaming  towel 
draped  more  or  less  gracefully  in  a barber  chair,  receiving 
a shave.  Enter  hold-up  man,  flourishing  two  10-inch  barrel 
.38  six-shooters  (fully  loaded),  which  would  have  made 
the  James  Boys  green  with  envy.  “Hands  up,  everybody, 
and  make  it  snappy!”  shouted  the  intruder. 

Act  II:  Scene,  same,  only  more  lights,  mostly  stars. 

Patrolman  Rhodes  cooly  takes  the  hot  steaming  towel 
from  his  face,  takes  in  the  situation  at  a glance,  rises  quickly 
to  his  feet,  and,  without  engaging  in  any  preliminary1  feints 
or  waiting  to  spar  for  an  opening,  strikes  out  with 
a straight  right  which  catches  the  marauder  flush  on  the 
chin,  sending  him  down  for  the  count.  Curtain. 

Act  III:  Scene,  Sitting  Room,  32d  Precinct  Station  House. 

One  hundred  patrolmen  are  in  the  room  waiting  to  be 
assigned  to  polling  places.  Enter  the  Precinct  Commander, 
Captain  John  J.  Flynn,  who  calls  “Attention”  and  relates 


what  has  transpired  in  Acts  I and  II,  displaying  the  weapons 
used,  and  commends  Patrolman  Rhodes  for  the  courage, 
daring  and  rare  judgment  displayed  by  him  in  so  success- 
fully meeting  such  an  emergency  and  in  no  uncertain  terms 
stated  that  this  arrest  is  undoubtedly  the  outstanding  one 
of  the  year. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonavcntura  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  40th  Pct.t  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

For  many  years,  John  Carlson,  the  expert  “R  & F.  B.”  of 
the  7th  Division  off  ice,  has  had  his  Roman  nose  spread  all 
over  his  face.  Due  to  the  efforts  of  Lahn  and  Berger,  a 
requisition  was  made  to  the  Quartermaster  and  Carlson  has 
received  a new  artistic  Grecian  Durante  “Schnozzola.” 

Captain  Farley  thanked  the  men  working  on  the  Election 
Day  detail  for  the  work  they  accomplished.  Everything 
went  along  swell  and  we  were  among  the  first  in  the  Bronx 
with  complete  returns. 

When  promotions  were  made  recently  the  lucky  40th 
drew  Sergeant  Newman.  We  welcome  you,  Sergeant,  and 
may  your  stay  be  long  and  pleasant. 

Camera  Eye  Tony  Funingiello  is  looking  towards  Eagle 
Eye  Gus’s  detail.  After  tbe  first  year,  his  recovery  of 
stolen  cars  is  still  going  up.  Ably  assisted  by  Patrolman 
Christ  Hinken,  the  record  is  30  cars  for  the  year.  (What 
a pair  of  orbs!) 

The  busiest  man  in  the  precinct  on  Election  Day  was 
Dave  O’Rourke.  After  searching  through  the  archives  of 
the  40th  Precinct,  we  managed  to  find  an  able  assistant  for 
him  in  Patrolman  G.  Connolly.  BiU  Cruger  also  lent  a 
helping  hand. 

Our  patrol  wagon  operators  are  organizing  an  Old  Men’s 
Club,  with  headquarters  outside  the  garage  door.  Pleasant 
Platt  is  the  President,  Rollicking  Rose,  Secretary,  and 
Crabby  Crimmins  is  the  Bouncer. 

Our  branch  of  the  Rod  and  Gun  Club  has  been  idle 
lately  but  we  are  looking  forward  to  our  next  fishing  trip 
when  we  are  going  out  for  “Tommy  Cods.” 

Handsome  Harry  Heckler,  the  Adonis  of  Willis  Avenue, 
is  anxiously  awaiting  the  time  when  he  can  hand  in  his 
retirement  slip.  We  will  all  miss  Harry  when  he  goes,  and 
we  wish  him  luck. 

Saw  Jake  Bach  riding  in  the  rumble  seat  of  the  roadster 
lately.  What’s  the  matter,  Jake — aren’t  you  allowed  to 
drive  anymore?  Don’t  forget  the  umbrella  on  rainy  days. 

Patrolman  “Al”  Brown  is  still  busy  looking  for  disorderly 
boys  breaking  windows.  Bring  them  in  to  Lieutenant 
O’Sullivan,  “Al”,  he’ll  do  the  rest. 

The  members  of  the  42d  Precinct  welcome  the  new 
superiors  who  were  promoted  and  transferred  here,  Lieu- 
tenant Abe  Braveman  and  Sergeant  Joe  McCourt.  We  hope 
they  stay  with  us  for  a number  of  years,  as  they  seem  to 
be  regular  fellows. 

The  members  of  this  command  were  indeed  sorry  to  hear 
of  the  sudden  illness  of  Captain  Ed.  McDonough.  The  boys 
all  wish  he  returns  to  duty  soon,  as  the  station  house  does 
not  seem  the  same  when  be  is  away. 

The  members  of  the  42d  Precinct  bid  Lieutenant  George 
Mulholland  a heart  welcome  on  taking  over  the  reign  of 
the  42d  Precinct  during  the  absence  of  good  old  Captain 
Ed  McDonough. 

Patrolman  Crowley  was  picked  for  the  Baby  Parade  de- 
tail due  to  his  Baby  Face  and  pullman  teeth.  Had  he  worn 
short  pants  and  a buster  brown  shirt,  he  would  have  copped 
first  prize. 

It  looked  like  old  times  on  election  night  with  the  follow- 
ing present  and  performing  the  official  duties  as  tabulators 
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and  other  duties  assigned  to  them:  Lieutenant  John  (Knock- 
out) Collins:  Lieutenant  Emil  (Polish)  Jahelka:  Sergeant 
William  (Ben)  Cowan;  Sergeant  Chris  (Telephone) 
Schweitzer;  Sergeant  Ed  (We  Boy)  Moran;  Sergeant  John 
(Dick)  Tracy:  Sergeant  Ed  (Firetruek)  Moran;  Sergeant 
Martin  (Rosebud)  Delano;  Sergeant  Joe  (Detective)  Mc- 
Court:  Patrolman  Louis  (Hacks)  Gandert;  Patrolman 
Patrick  (Queens)  Powers;  Patrolman  William  (Sanitary) 
O’Brien:  Patrolman  William  (Unemployment)  McGronan; 
Patrolman  Jeremiah  (Hooknose)  Brennan:  Patrolman 

James  (Mamas  hoy)  Tucker;  Patrolman  Vincent  (Villa) 
Tuccillo:  Patrolman  John  (Keep  in  line)  Murphy;  Patrol- 
man A1  (All  right  George)  Mollers:  Patrolman  George 
(Sauerkraut)  Josberger:  Patrolman  Francis  (Two  Gun) 
McKeon:  Patrolman  Charles  (Frankfurter)  Notter;  Patrol- 
man Paul  (Cook)  Becker;  Then  last  hut  not  least,  the  man 
in  charge  of  the  whole  shooting  match — Lieutenant  John 
(W  ho-Vi  ho-Who)  V holey,  good  old  Crime  Prevention 
officer.  A good  time  was  had  by  all. 

The  members  of  the  42d  Precinct  wish  Godspeed  to  the 
following  hoys  who  have  left  on  their  annual  hunting  trip: 
Patrolmen  Neilson.  Cotter.  Atkins  and  Ellis. 

It’s  the  48th  Precinct  s loss  and  the  44th  Precinct’s  gain 
now  that  Charley  Meehan  has  been  made  Sergeant.  Well, 
Charley,  plenty  of  luck. 

Patrolmen  Andrews  and  Rice  were  arguing  in  the  hack 
room  as  to  who  was  the  best  hunter.  To  win  the  argument, 
Andrews  went  out  on  his  vacation  and  came  back  with  a 
pheasant  s head ! 

If  Patrolman  Scott  buys  any  more  uniforms  he  will  be 
able  to  wear  a different  suit  every  day. 

Sergeant  Kilpatrick  has  the  boys  on  the  radio  cars  on  the 
jump  keeping  their  cars  clean.  (That  man  sure  can  see  into 
the  dark  corners.) 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barnes  on  the  arrival  of 
a baby  boy  “Little  Nat". 

Patrolman  Frank  Coffey,  who  handles  the  food  relief, 
received  his  early  training  in  Weber's  market  in  Harlem. 

Has  Jim  Bible  still  got  the  old  silk  topper  he  used  to 
wear  in  the  old  davs  when  driving  a coach? 

H ow  come  Patrolman  Sehloeder  passed  up  the  stolen  dog 
wagon  on  his  post  the  other  night? 

Patrolman  John  Lynch  is  now  on  a diet.  Tell  the  Doc, 
John,  that  it  is  only  3.2  that  is  putting  on  the  weight. 

Jim  Eichler  is  going  on  fishing  trips  all  by  himself.  Is 
he  afraid  to  have  the  boys  see  him  sick  on  the  boat? 

Patrolman  John  Hughes  says  the  radio  car  gives  him  too 
many  “sees  ’.  They  can  keep  a secret,  John. 

Patrolman  Michaels  lost  his  only  rival  when  Patrolman 
Taylor  was  transferred  to  another  precinct. 

What  was  Fred  Aldridge  yelping  about  the  other  day 
when  he  drove  that  fish  wagon  up  Bathgate  Avenue? 

Bill  Steel  and  Art  Seyfert  went  hunting  the  other  day  for 
pheasants;  they  also  took  “cup  cake*’  with  them.  All  they 
could  kill  was  three  little  rabbits  and  one  squirrel.  On  the 
way  home  they  tossed  up  for  the  works  and  the  toss  was 
won  by  “cup  cake”,  who  went  home  the  hero  of  the  day. 

Captain  Hooks  had  a'  smile  on  his  face  the  other  night 
when  he  told  Lynch  and  his  partner  that  they  had  let  the 
old  man  Barney  Rehin  come  over  to  their  sector  and  arrest 
a stick  up  man.  Well,  Lynch  and  his  partner  got  mad,  so 
they  went  out  and  arrested  the  stick  up  man’s  partner 
whom  they  picked  up  on  a description. 

The  Green  Club  ha's  been  organized  and  they  have  John 
Hughes  and  Bob  Mulvihill  rounding  up  members,  so  see 
them  before  they  run  out  of  applications. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  4~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  \lasella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Albert  Retz 

Patrolman  (Tootsie)  Weidanz  is  getting  more  hair  on 
that  high  forehead  of  his.  He  is  now  under  the  direct 


supervision  of  Sergeant  Fiek,  who  is  obtaining  results  with 
his  new  patent  Indian  Oil. 


The  first  flurry  of  snow  in  these  here  Westchester  hills 
saw  Patrolman  (Pop)  Nekolar  wearing  snow  shoes.  Pop 
says  he  is  getting  ready  to  retire  and  doesn't  want  any  • 
chillblains  as  he  has  pains  in  the  head  now'. 

A certain  blonde  Sergeant  of  this  command  wars  observed 
smoking  El  Ropos  on  Election  Day.  He  must  have  voted 
early. 

Patrolman  (Fatso)  White,  a recent  benedict,  now  has  two 
strikes  on  him.  He  is  looking  at  baby  carriages  and  bass- 
inets. 


Sergeant  Zenian.  recently  made,  has  learned  where  the 
human  hand  was  found.  (Did  he  blush!) 

Patrolman  Scarlett,  the  demon  radio  star,  is  trying  a new 
Egyptian  hair  restorer  to  keep  his  hair  in.  We  yould 
suggest  a cigar  box. 

Sergeant  (Jimmie  the  Shep ) Sheppard  attended  a recent 
affair  in  evening  clothes.  It  was  a gala  event  for  the  Sarge, 
but  Sergeant  Wylie  ruined  his  evening  when  he  mistook 
him  for  one  of  the  w aiters. 


Patrolman  Florrie  Sullivan  has  purchased  a ukelele  for 
that  honeymoon  in  southern  waters.  Isn’t  that  romantic? 

Patrolman  Hade  says  it  was  a lucky  day  for  Bert  Water- 
house  when  he  was  released  from  the  chain  gang  in  Jacob's 
Shipyard  to  become  one  of  the  “Finest”. 

Patrolman  Dannenfelser,  who  was  given  2 coats  and  4 
pairs  of  old  pants  by  a couple  of  subway  guards,  wonders 
what  he  will  do  with  them  if  new'  uniforms  go  into  effect! 


Mike  Carroll  and  Bunschrow  must  have  a weakness  for 
coffee  as  they  have  been  seen  in  the  wee  hours  of  the  morn- 
ing visiting  the  various  coffee  pots  in  the  precinct. 

Roller  skating  being  in  vogue,  Mickey  Doyle  and  Tom 
Mozzone  have  been  seen  wearing  bright  red  sweaters  and 
knickers  circling  Evander  Childs  High  School,  much  to  the 
delight  of  the  Co-Eds. 

Patrolman  Casson:  “I  bought  2 cigars,  Sarg,  two  for  you 
and  one  for  me.” 

Congratulations,  Patrolman  Mathews,  on  the  new  arrival. 
EXTRA— PATROLMAN  HEAPES  K.O'D  BY  CUPID! 


Smiling  Joe  Carlin  ???  claims  a car  should  get  at  least 
50  miles  on  a gallon. 

The  baseball  team  of  the  47th  Precinct  expects  to  have 
a re-union  of  the  players  sometime  in  February  for  the 
purpose  of  getting  uniforms  for  the  coming  seasons. 

Bob  Cashel  vacationing  in  Massachusetts  will  not  visit 
the  Yale  Bowl.  Possibly  there  is  another  place  that  will 
require  most  of  his  attention! 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

The  122d  Precinct  tendered  a dinner  on  Nov.  2d  in  honor 
of  Sergeant  Turley  for  his  success  with  the  baseball  team 
this  summer.  Captains  Bernard  Byrne  and  John  Di  Mar- 
tino. formerlv  of  the  122d.  were  also  honored. 

The  affair  was  attended  by  over  200  guests  and  a good 
time  was  had  by  all.  Among  those  present  were  Judge 
Direnzo  (now  deceased),  who  acted  as  toastmaster;  Deputy 
Inspector  McGrath,  Captain  McVeigh,  Captain  Quirk, 
Lieutenant  Frohlin,  Dr.  Kane,  Dr.  Kettner  and  Alderman 
Gardella. 

Entertainment  was  furnished  by  the  Dinker  sisters,  radio 
stars;  Mrs.  Frank  Kelly,  one  of  the  Island's  leading 
sopranos;  Charles  Colton,  tenor;  those  de  luxe  banjo 
players  the  McTiernan  brothers,  and  the  great  comedian 
Charlie  Schaumberg.  We  missed  our  friend  Captain  Bauer. 

George  Geisler  and  Ted  Dusold  the  radio  twins,  have  been 
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doing  some  hunting  lately.  It  seems  Ted's  better  half  re- 
quested him  to  bring  home  a kitten. 

Joe  Crovo  has  requested  that  Duke  Barnes  be  assigned 
as  his  recorder.  . .The  122d  Precinct  bowling  team  is  going 
great,  having  defeated  all  opposition  to  date.  Come  on 
you  precinct  howlers  and  let  us  hear  from  you.  Our  hoys 
are  on  the  8th,  9th  and  10th  Squads.  Get  in  touch  with 
Patrolman  Rudolph  Rafalsky . . . W.  Barnes  is  going  around 
these  days  in  a jolly  mood.  He’s  the  father  of  a bouncing 
baby  boy.  Congratulations.  May  all  your  troubles  be 
little  ones! 

Oh,  yes,  the  123d  Precinct  has  among  its  new  arrivals 
from  the  Marine  Division,  that  (little)  boy  better  known  as 
the  midget.  Reuben  Simonson,  who  measures  6 ft.  8 inches 
in  the  nude,  and  (the  grand  pop)  Timothy  Ryan,  who 
wants  Booth  14  as  a steady  post.  They  are  both  salt  water 
sailors,  and  know  their  fish! 

Silver-haired  Diamond  Dick  Crosson  is  in  the  salt  pork 
business  at  the  U.  S.  Relief  Station.  He  has  joined  the 
N.  R.  A.  and  is  going  to  have  a gold  fish  shower  next  spring 
at  his  home,  to  fill  the  massive  new  fish  pool  he  has  built. 
All  are  invited  to  attend  the  shower,  but  onlv  live  fish 
should  be  brought.  No  smelts  need  attend. 

The  second  division  of  the  precinct  went  fishing  on  a 
very  rough  day.  Chick  Holbert,  Signor  Kelly,  Two-time 
Essig,  Ticklish  Bruns,  Gorgie  Larson,  Brainy  Thorsen, 
BaBa  Kelley  and  Grouch  Franklin.  They  were  all  white 
around  the  gills,  when  they  looked  at  Earl  Davison  who 
was  hanging  over  'the  rail.  Then  they  got  jealous  and 
followed  Earl  to  the  rail.  After  awhile  they  felt  better. 
The  boys  got  a good  catch  of  cod-fish  as  they  had  eaten 
clam  chowder  before  starting  out. 


10th  Division 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J . Laurie 

61sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62  d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  F err  ante  68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P . Mellica 

The  62nd  Precinct  will  delete  its  regular  monthly  news 
this  issue  to  show  respect  to  our  dear  brother  officer,  the 
larte  Patrolman  Gordon  V.  Morton,  who  died  after  a short 
illness.  He  was  attached  to  the  62nd  Precinct  for  two  years, 
and  was  liked  by  all,  having  plenty  of  friends. 

To  the  members  of  this  command,  he  is  gone,  but  not 
forgotten. 

Patrolman  A1  Rich  brought  part  of  a stench  bomb  into 
the  station  house  assisted  by  Patrolman  Bob  Furey  and 
big  boy  Krawczak.  All  three  were  chased  by  the  desk 
officer  and  to  make  matters  worse,  they  were  dispossessed 
by  their  families  when  they  arrived  home.  Latest  reports 
have  them  living  on  the  banks  of  Pearl  River.  (Gowanus 
Canal  to  you.  ) 

Patrolman  Butch  Meyers,  who  formerly  looked  for  the 
detail  to  Pier  4 on  arrival  of  the  S.  S.  Bremen,  now  dodges 
the  assignment.  When  asked  the  reason,  he  stated  “The 
repeal  is  due  shortly,  and  this  3.2  beer  is  not  so  bad  and 
much  cheaper.” 

Detective  Dardis,  of  the  66th  Squad,  wants  to  knowr  where 
he  can  trade  a new  baby  girl  for  a boy.  Why  not  ask 
McGowan,  Ernie.  He  always  brags  about  his  large  family 
of  boys.  If  you  fail  to  make  this  trade,  why  not  give  one 
of  Mack  s boys  the  baseball  glove  you  bought  when  you 
guessed  wrong. 

Patrolman  Tom  Reidy,  the  daddy  of  this  command,  is 
thinking  about  retiring  and  entering  the  manufacturing 
field.  Tom  will  manufacture  steel  covers  for  summonses 
and  memorandum  books  so  the  boys  can  carry  them  over 
their  hearts.  Steel  and  rubber  pants  would  be  better,  Tom. 


Patrolman  Moriarity  drops  a quarter  in  the  kid’s  hank 
(for  himself)  every  time  he  shaves.  He  is  saving  for  Xmas 
presents  (to  himself).  Christmas  being  so  near,  he  shaves 
three  times  a day  so  as  to  save  more  quarters.  (Why  not  let 
them  grow,  Terry,  and  get  a job  in  a department  store  as 
Santa  Claus  and  have  the  missus  bring  in  the  kids  for 
presents? ) 


11th  Division 


Ptl.  George  Rand 


12d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  18th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

lUh  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

Kith  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  8\th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

Officer  Mansell  bought  a full  dress  suit  on  Third  Avenue 
and  two  days  later  it  was  all  rusty  looking.  When  he 
brought  it  back  to  complain  about  it,  the  proprietor  said, 
“Didn’t  I tell  you  it  would  wear  like  iron?” 

Someone  advised  Officer  Moriarity  that  since  the  advent 
of  taxes  on  taxis  the  cab  drivers  have  resorted  to  the 
old  leather  game.  They  place  an  empty  wallet  on  the 
floor  of  the  cab  and  leave  the  door  open.  It’s  surprising 
how  many  people  jump  in  for  a ride.  (Wonder  if  he  fell 
for  it  ? ) 

Sergeant  Matthews  complained  to  his  landlord  that  the 
temperature  of  his  flat  was  down  to  zero — “W  hy,  that’s 
nothing  at  all!” 

Pretty  boy  Sullivan  had  a prisoner  in  court  who  kept 
tapping  his  foot  on  the  court  room  floor.  The  judge  gave 
him  a call  for  it,  but  the  prisoner  said  he  was  only  trying 
to  beat  time. — Ahem! 

Officer  Wenzler  was  called  in  by  a woman  on  his  beat 
who  claimed  that  there  was  a man  across  the  way  taking 
a bath.  Going  upstairs  to  get  the  evidence  he  looked  across 
at  the  other  window  and  then  turned  to  the  woman  and 
said:  “Why,  you  can  only  see  this  man’s  head  and  should- 
ers!” “Is  that  so!”  she  snapped  back.  “Just  step  up  on 
that  trunk  and  look!" 

The  boys  of  the  72d  wish  to  extend  congratulations  and 
best  wishes  to  Joe  Marron  who  recently  was  made  Sergeant. 
...Lieutenant  Behan’s  baseball  team  made  a good  show- 
ing this  summer.  He  is  now  organizing  a basketball  team. 
. . . Our  veteran  hunter,  Ludwig,  is  now  up  in  the  mountains 
looking  to  shoot  a few  dears  (correction) — deers! 

Gehling  has  changed  his  name  from  Fetlocks  to  Floppy 
Joe. 

Joe  Rawle’s  pups  are  bad;  poor  fellow  must  have  a Radio 
Car  to  ride  around  in.  I wonder  if  Joe  knows  his  sore  feet 
hurt  Johnny  Ryan  more  than  they  do  him! 

Joe  Eilertsen  does  not  like  the  recorder’s  job  on  the 
Radio  Car.  The  reason  for  this  is  the  messages  must  be 
recorded  in  English! 

At  last  the  secret  is  out!  Patrolman  Gilhuley  goes  to 
Coney  Island  each  summer  to  be  close  to  Margaret,  a beau- 
tiful blonde  waitress  in  one  of  Coney’s  most  fashionable 
coffee  pots! 

John  McTernan  came  to  work  with  a uniform  hat  and  a 
pair  of  pencil  stripe  pants.  He  said  your  memory  would 
leave  you  also  if  somebody  put  two  bombs  in  your  car! 

A reporter  came  to  the  76th  Precinct  station  house  for  in- 
formation about  an  accident  and  the  following  conversa- 
tion took  place:  Reporter:  “Can  you  let  me  have  the  de- 
tails of  a recent  accident?”  Lieutenant:  “Sure;  hut  tell  me 
what  paper  you  are  from?"  Reporter:  “I  am  a free  lance 
reporter.”  Gong  Gong  McLaren,  who  was  standing  close 
by,  said:  “What  the  hell  paper  is  that?” 

Henry  Waitward,  alias  C-hipmonk,  is  getting  the  Bassi- 
nette ready  at  home,  only  this  time  it  is  for  the  dog. 

Muggsy  Muldoon  can  be  seen  smiling  continuously  since 
he  bought  a new  set  of  teeth.  (Oh  Boy,  do  they  sparkle!) 
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12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63 d Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich 
69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


Tlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 
73d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 


The  patrolmen's  Election  Day  song:  “What  Am  I Doing, 
Heh,  Heh!  Look  at  the  chart  and  weep. 

Johnny  Gough,  of  the  good  old  67th,  liars  the  honor  of 
being  the  first  person  to  receive  the  NEW  STUDERBAKER, 
in  the  METROPOLITAN  AREA.  Believe  it  or  not!  Ask 
our  Hack  Inspector! 


Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  Price  upon  his  recent  pro- 
motion. Good  luck,  Tom,  and  don  t be  a stranger  at  the 
old  town  hall. 

EXTRA!  EXTRA!  AT  LAST,  Charlie’s  new  Hudson  has 
arrived!  Congratulations,  Charlie,  and  Oh,  Kay! 

Professor  Ambrose  "Moe  King,  our  clerical  man,  is  so 
infatuated  over  dumb  animals,  that  every  morning  he  gives 
a little  talk  and  demonstration,  relative  to  our  little  winged 
friends,  as  the  scavengers  look  on  with  disgust. 

Patrolman  John  Wanamaker,  better  known  as  Captain 

anamaker,  out  at  the  Lake,  has  suspended  his  real  estate 
activity,  and  is  now  thinking  about  hiring  out  his  little 
yacht,  to  fishing  parties,  consisting  of  patrolmen,  for  the 
cod  fish  season.  No  ROLLS  accepted. 

While  we  are  on  the  water,  just  a word  about  Commo- 
dore ^ illie  O’Connor,  of  the  good  ship  GRAMUR.  He 
can  be  found  on  his  off  time,  down  on  the  mud  flats,  talk- 
ing like  an  old  salty. 

Lieutenant  Smith,  Sergeant  Devine  and  Sergeant  Harley 
contemplate  a trip  to  Florida.  (Police  forces  enroute  will 
give  same  necessary  attention.) 

Tom  Muldoon  is  very  anxious  to  become  a Mounted 
Man.  It  is  requested  that  a special  side  saddle  be  built  for 
a tender  spot. 

Detective  Flair  of  the  12th  D.D.  radio  patrol  has  been 
very  conscientious  of  late.  I wonder  if  the  assignment  of 
Sergeant  McCann  has  anything  to  do  with  it! 

Patrolmen  (Walter  Winchel)  Chambers  and  O’Brien, 
while  on  radio  motor  patrol,  were  handed  a package  by  a 
small  boy  who  said  that  he  had  found  it  on  the  street  and 
presumed  it  was  somebody's  laundry.  They  immediately 
rushed  to  the  station  house  and  presented  it  to  the  ‘D.  O.,’ 
who  told  them  to  open  it  up.  Imagine  their  surprise  when 
they  discovered  that  the  package  contained  a lot  of  old 
scraps,  and  did  their  ears  burn  after  the  "D.  O.’  had  finished 
lecturing  to  them!  And  to  make  matters  worse  Patrolman 
Chambers  had  the  audacitv  to  ask  the  ‘D.  0.’  for  a tour 
off. 


At  inspection  of  outgoing  platoon  Lieutenant  Hubinan 
and  Sergeant  Harley  were  playing  “FOLLOW  THE  LEAD- 
ER" and  while  inspecting  the  rear  rank,  where  there  hap- 
pened to  be  a few  rugs  on  the  floor  (evidence  in  a burglary 
case).  Sergeant  Harley  tripped  over  said  rugs  and  exposed 
the  fact  that  he  was  wearing  heavy  undies,  woolen  socks,  a 
wind  breaker  and  a sweater,  which  leads  up  to  the  saving: 
“WINTER  MUST  BE  HERE,  WATCH  YOUR  STEP!” 


13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81if  Pet..  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

A certain  gentleman,  having  been  born  on  August  13, 
1881,  and  said  to  have  EXISTED  since  that  time  and 
having  spent  exactly  52  years,  2 months  and  19  days  on  this 
man’s  Earth,  and  by  the  graciousness  of  our  citizenry  is  per- 
mitted to  inspect  and  regulate  taxicabs,  and  to  direct  them 
to  appear  at  future  dates  for  said  inspections,  was  very 
much  perturbed  because  the  official  Diary  failed  to  pro- 
vide a page  for  February  30,  1934! 

The  one  Best  Bet  for  those  Promotion  Leaguers  is  our 
Johnnie  Knutsen.  He  shoots  and  hits  the  man! 

Well,  hv  the  time  this  is  out,  those  “huntsmen”  will 


have  returned  from  their  “Byrd”  explorations  and  their 
BAGS  containing  Deer,  Rabbits  and  Possum.  My,  what  a 
sight,  with  the  two-peak  cap,  fore  and  aft,  on  those  noble 
domes  of  Kinchie,  Fetchie  and  Javnie.  If  these  three  should 
run  across  their  trails,  and  that  of  Haggren,  I am  sure  a 
miss  directed  shot  would  find  its  mark  in  the  pants  or 
differential  of  one  of  them. 

Can  anyone  in  the  Ballistic  Bureau  tell  JUNIOR  what  a 
corrupt  gun  is? 

After  conversing  with  a certain  patrolman  about  NUDIST 
COLONIES,  Ernie  Schmid  says  things  are  getting  “worser 
and  worser.” 

Everyone  is  wondering  what  the  G.  G.  stands  for  in 
Americo  Bacci  s name.  Americo  is  wondering  himself! 

Patrolman  Fraser  will  lecture  on  the  World’s  Fair,  what 
to  see,  where  to  go  and  how  to  get  there.  Lectures  by  ap- 
pointment only. 

Our  esteemed  orator,  Sergeant  Hanover  of  the  80th  Pre- 
cinct, reminisced  in  the  back  room  about  the  good  old 
Mercer  Street  days.  The  only  ones  who  could  endorse  the 
story  wrere  B.  C.  King,  “Schnozzle”  Govern  and  Harrv 
“Kid”  Ernst. 

Old  Boy  Mitchell  is  at  it  again.  He  gets  all  the  breaks 
and  his  man — maybe.  One  night  on  a late  tour  he  found 
the  door  of  a fish  store  open.  In  the  morning  going  home 
he  played  the  part  of  the  “Pied  Piper.”  About  300  or  more 
alley  cats  of  the  13th  Division  followed  him  right  out  of 
the  division.  “Outdoor  Cleanliness — Short  Story”  please 
take  note. 

The  lone  bachelor  of  the  4th  Squad,  “Elmer”  Walsh,  has 
finally  slipped  and  is  about  to  become  a benedict.  We 
wish  the  little  girl  in  Flatbush  lots  of  good  luck. 

The  80th  Precinct  is  in  a turmoil.  Patrolman  (Clarke 
Gable)  Spellman  is  away  on  a much  needed  vacation.  The 
citizens  will  feel  much  safer  when  he  returns  to  duty. 

We,  the  boys  of  the  80th  Precinct,  wish  to  thank  “Big 
Boy”  Charlie  Herr  for  all  the  post  cards  he  sent  us  while 
on  his  vacation  trip. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  Frank  Smith,  the  Park  Slope 
“Dandy,”  is  under  contract  for  three  more  years  posing  for 
the  famous  “B.  V.  D.”  union  suit. 

Joe  Ulses  is  back  in  the  80th  Precinct  fold  again.  After 
being  in  plain  clothes  for  a long  stretch,  he  has  returned 
to  us.  Good  luck,  Joe,  glad  to  have  you  back. 

Well,  Eddy  Zeither,  don’t  you  know  better  than  to  give 
us  heart  failure  at  this  time  of  the  year?  We  need  all  our 
dimes  for  Christmas  gifts,  hut  just  the  same  the  boys  of  the 
88th  Percinct  are  wishing  you  a speedy  recovery  and  many 
blessings  while  convalescing.  Hope  to  see  you  back  with 
us  soon. 

Heart)7  welcome  to  the  arrival  of  the  trio  at  the  88th. 
Congratulations  from  the  boys  to  Lieutenant  Charles  J. 
Stuchle,  Sergeant  John  M.  Dilworth  and  Sergeant  Alexander 
McConeghv. 


14th  Division 


Lt.  William  M.  Kent 


83<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  96th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhf elder 

85 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Wm.  Fritsch  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 

81th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schtcedel  94 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

Bright  saying — Detective  JOW  JOW,  83d  Squad:  “Well, 
I just  bought  an  overcoat,  one  of  them  'Big  Ulcers.’  ” 

Sergeant  Louie  Michaels  just  learned  that  he  is  of  Irish 
extraction,  and  informed  Lieutenant  Tom  Burke  of  that 
fact,  whereupon  Lieutenant  Burke  subjected  Louie  to  a 
series  of  questions,  culminating  in  the  discovery  that  Louie 
was  born  in  Wales  and  not  in  Ireland.  Well,  we  hesi- 
tate to  tell  you  what  Lieutenant  Burke  told  Louie. 

The  boys  of  the  83d  Precinct  join  in  congratulating  the 
two  gardeners  who  took  first  prize  in  the  community.  The 
question  still  unanswered  is:  Where  and  how  did  Johnny 
Merwede  enter  the  contest? 
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A1  Smith  has  taken  the  recent  writeup  in  Spring  3100 
very  seriously,  and  in  showing  his  appreciation  overdoes  the 
preparation  of  hamburgers. 

Patrolman  James  Kunz  will  need  a road  map  to  locate 
the  90th  Precinct  when  he  moves  out  into  the  sticks.  Plenty 
of  white  people  out  there,  Jim. 

Patrolman  John  Salayka  has  plenty  of  Ubangies  in  the 
Precinct,  all  of  whom  are  considered  friends  of  John.  Ask 
John,  he  knows  the  reason. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Shilling  is  thinking  seriously  of  taking 
the  fatal  step.  The  lucky  girl  is  from  “Greenpurnt,”  the 
garden  spot  of  the  world. 

What  happened  to  the  stray  horse  John  (Bubbles)  Shan- 
non brought  to  the  station  house?  Association  with  Bub- 
bles was  fatal  for  the  poor  dumb  beast. 

There  seems  to  be  a bit  of  the  “Scotch”  in  Eugene  (Cutie) 
Baynon,  the  way  he  safeguards  his  nickels  and  dimes  when 
it  is  his  turn. 

Patrolman  Foley,  of  the  94th  Precinct,  is  spending  the 
greater  part  of  his  vacation  at  the  Meserole.  We  wonder 
why! 

Some  car  Patrolman  Shostack  bought!  He  is  being  in- 
structed in  the  art  of  saving  gas  by  Patrolman  Springleski. 

Patrolman  Ferrara  is  getting  a 30  days’  leave  to  go  to 
Italy  and  get  his  blushing  bride.  Sergeant  Romano  is  re- 
sponsible for  the  whole  thing. 

Patrolmen  Kuefner,  Patterson  and  McCarty  have  joined 
the  Oral  and  Spoken  English  Class  now  being  held  at  the 
Police  Academy.  The  improvement  seems  doubtful!  But 
we  hope  for  the  best! 


15th  Division 


Ptl.  August  Burger 


100th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenan  103<f  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105tfc  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulhacher 

106f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Patrolman  Jimmie  McGrath  entered  the  sea  of  matri- 
mony on  the  Q-T,  but  now  the  secret  is  out.  Congratula- 
tions! 

Patrolman  Tom  Egan  was  seen  walking  down  Jamaica 
Avenue  with  a monkey  on  a leash.  We  didn’t  know  you 
went  for  big  game,  Tom! 

Henry  Wade  will  carry  the  nightsticks  to  your  locker  for 
25  cents  a month.  How  about  repairing  shoes,  Hen? 

Lee  Myers  celebrated  Halloween  by  giving  a house  party 
to  the  boys.  A good  time  was  had  by  all. 

For  applications  for  |he  Columbian  Society  ask  Jimmie 
Christiano. 

How  did  Jimmie  Brown  get  out  alone  the  other  night 
to  attend  the  stag?  Probably  made  a good  excuse  to  his 
wife  or  else  promised  her  something! 

Here  are  a few  questions  for  the  boys  to  answer: 

Who  caught  a white  rabbit  recently  and  made  hassen- 
pfeffer  afterwards? 

What  Sergeant  told  the  story  about  the  parrot  and  the 
“heaper”? 

Who  can’t  take  it  when  out  with  the  boys? 

Who’s  the  cop  who  would  pay  $25  for  a certain  red  book? 

What  patrolman  tried  to  become  a wrestler  at  Jamaica 
Arena  the  other  night?  WHY? 

Who  looks  like  the  BIG,  BAD  WOLF? 

Why  do  patrolmen  grow  mustaches? 

Who  is  the  boy  with  the  school  girl  complexion? 


16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109tA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  112 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrenee  J.  McQuade 

110«/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Well,  here  we  are  again  and  everybody  is  happy.  Those 
two  big-game  hunters,  Marksmen  Willenbencher  and 
Sartchell  Sadler,  expect  to  bring  back  a big  bear  or  some- 
thing. 


Give  our  new  benedict,  “Schmidty,”  a hand.  He  just  got 
back  and  looks  very  well.  Keep  it  up,  “Schmidty,”  and 
don’t  weaken. 

Our  own  “Generaltassio”  has  an  air  of  grave  importance 
since  the  last  election.  Out  with  it,  Mike.  What  is  it? 
Something  doing? 

Gentleman  Bill  Cullman  wishes  to  present  Joe  Odze  with 

something Even  our  bootblack  has  a big  smile,  and  is 

brushing  up  his  English  with  his  shoes Eddie  Silke  still 

sings  “Who’s  afraid  of  the  big,  bad  wufF-wuff-wuff  ?”.  . . . 
Levender  and  Golden,  a1  regular  Amos  and  Andy  team  for 
your  life.  Nothing  but  the  truth,  yousah!.  . . .The  600  class 
has  as  its  delegate  at  large  Steve  McDonald Ask  At- 

tendant Brown  if  he  still  smokes  those  dried  leaves  in  his 
Pipe-  

Now  that  summer  and  the  baseball  days  are  over  and  the 
winter  nights  come  creeping  over  us,  we  could  at  least  go 
and  see  our  109th  Precinct  basketball  team  in  action.  They 
have  many  open  dates  and  would  like  to  hear  from  other 
precincts  regarding  games. 

This  year’s  team  looks  like  a humdinger.  They  expect 
to  get  Tom  Dugan  and  Harry  Schlereth  along  with  last 
year’s  team  of  Lieutenant  McCloy,  Patrolmen  Gilbride, 
Otsky,  Hayes,  Hlavac,  Haufman,  etc.  Lots  of  luck,  men. 

While  on  vacation  Joe  Garafolo  threw  away  his  free- 
dom by  getting  married.  Congratulations,  Joe Ever 

since  Joe  Wagner  junior  arrived,  Joe  senior  seems  to  have 
lost  a lot  of  sleep.  (Must  be  the  floor  walker’s  job.) 

Why  is  it  that  A1  Doubrava  is  so  anxious  to  aid  Jimmy 
Holden  in  making  the  acquaintance  of  a certain  young  lady 
from  College  Point?  (Why  not  speak  for  yourself,  Jim- 
my?).... How  is  that  since  Fred  Sherlock  went  on  vaca- 
tion the  station  house  is  very  quiet?  His  sidekick,  Ed 
Phelan,  seems  lost. 

Tell  us  why  you  couldn’t  get  up  early  the  other  morning, 
SHADOW.  Is  it  the  alarm  clock  or  was  the  car  frozen? 
. . . .Peter  Weis  is  making  a habit  of  coming  in  right  on  the 
dot  for  the  late  tours,  especially  on  Wednesday  and  Satur- 
day nights.  (Who  is  the  lucky  girl?) 

Ask  some  of  the  boys  from  the  109th  about  the  bang-up 
time  they  had  at  Joe  Garafolo’s  surprise  beefsteak  party! 
Was  the  Glee  Club  singing  bass  or  was  that  “Blimp”  Kuster 
making  a graceful  landing?  At  second  thought,  I think  it 
was  our  master  of  ceremonies,  Ed.  Butler,  that  was  making 
all  the  noise.  “Pop”  Daly  saw  aril,  heard  all,  and  forgot 
everything  after  the  tenth  stein — what  stein? 

We  are  sorry  to  hear  that  we  are  going  to  lose  the  ser- 
vices of  Patrolmen  Zeinan  and  Boulliane.  Lots  of  luck  in 
your  higher  rank,  and  hope  you  make  as  good  sergeants 
as  you  were  patrolmen. 

All  you  handball  champions  better  watch  out.  Some  of 
the  boys  in  our  precinct  are  doing  overtime.  Some  of  our 
best  known:  Lieutenant  McCloy,  Patrolmen  Goldstein, 

Gilbride,  Quinn,  Haves,  Kuster,  Gorodovich Patrolman 

Bendix,  operator  of  1025,  has  many  colds  lately.  We  won- 
der why?  How  about  it,  Gallagher,  do  you  know? . . . .Why 
does  Attendant  McLaughlin  of  the  8th  Squad  stand  out- 
side the  station  house  in  the  cold  instead  of  coming  in? 

Patrolman  Adam  Holzschneider,  the  manager  of  the 
110th  Precinct  baseball  team,  sent  in  a list  of  the  games 
played  by  his  club  throughout  the  season,  and  it  looks  very 
impressive.  They  played  14  games  and  won  all  but  2. 
They  defeated  all  the  precincts  in  Long  Island  with  the 
exception  of  the  106th  (whom  they  defeated  in  a return 
game)  and  the  lllth.  They  tried  to  get  a return  game 
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2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Xarcisso  Gervis 

G.  Joe  McMahon,  the  champion  checker  player,  had 
George  Hagen  dizzy  trying  to  win  a game  from  him,  and 
only  when  Tom  Waldron  gave  him  a few  “hot”  tips  did  he 
manarge  to  win  a single  game. 

Willie  “Wimpy’  Burke  and  Jim  McElroy  can  be  seen 
together  every  day  off  going  to  the  Apollo  Theatre.  Well, 
“Wimpy,”  I hear  they  got  you  for  one  of  those  packages 
they  were  selling,  every  one  w ith  a prize  in  it. 

Several  of  the  boys  went  out  to  supper  on  election  night 
with  Fred  Abel  and  were  surprised  to  see  how  that  man 
could  eat  clams,  and  how  your  reporter  got  away  with  his 
share  of  pig  knuckles  and  sauerkraut! 

Rod  and  Gun  Club 

After  one  week  of  hunting  pheasants  in  Massachusetts, 
Walter  McConnell  caught  a “bird”  of  a cold.  On  the  way 
home  “Marc”  nearly  ran  over  three  of  them  on  the  Bronx 
River  Parkw  ay  near  Yonkers. 

Jim  Moore  had  better  luck  in  the  Adirondacks.  Jim 
says  he  caught  a deer  of  the  four-footed  Type. 

Fishermen  Take  Note 

Sid  Staffer,  just  back  from  a fishing  trip,  claims  he  caught 
a new  specimen  of  fish,  these  many  years  unknown  to  man. 
What  man,  Sid?  Sid’s  new'  fish  has  a beard,  sez  he.  This 
new  find  is  to  be  known  as  the  A-Rab  fish. 

The  latest  reports  from  Pennsylvania  show  that  since  the 
hunting  season  opened  in  that  State  the  results  have  been 
very  good  (for  the  deer) . So  far  4 deer  and  4 hunters  have 
been  killed  and  40  hunters  wounded.  So  if  you  intend  to 
hunt  in  Pennsylvania  throw  awray  your  red  cap  and  buy  a 
deerskin. 

John  O’Brien  tells  us  that  John,  Jr.,  just  gained  three 
whole  pounds.  What-a-boy!  What-a-boy!  Another  five 
pounds  and  you  can  send  him  out  for  cigarettes,  John. 

Sergeant  Joe  McCormack  has  recently  joined  the  Who’s 
Who.  He  now  sports  a brand  newr  pair  of  spectacles. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Thortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K.  A1  Tuozzo  will  take  care  of  the  grapes  down  in  the 
Wallabout  market  this  year.  John  Donohue  and  Frey  are 
hiring  wagons  to  take  care  of  the  surplus. 


About  time  the  rival  bowling  teams  of  Traffic  K meet  in 
a match  series. 


George  McNevin  sure  did  burn  up  the  roads  on  his  way 
to  Miami.  Made  the  Mrs.  do  all  the  driving  so  that  he 
could  enjoy  the  scenery. 


John  McCarthy  started  for  Florida,  but  only  reached 
Richmond,  Va.  Must  be  plenty  of  blondes  in  that  town! 
And  does  Jack  go  for  blondes  in  a big  way! 


Louie  Laut  went  hunting  for  rabbits  up  in  Sullivan 
County.  Didn  t get  any  rabbits,  but  shot  a farmer  and  two 
dogs. 


Mickey  Maher  was  well  fortified  for  election  day 

Tom  O’Brien  sure  has  898  all  shined  up With  Henry 

Costigan  leaving  for  Bermuda  and  Tom  (A.)  O’Brien  and 
wife  returning  from  the  sunny  tropical  country,  Traffic  K 
is  putting  on  the  “dog.” 


M.  The  stork  has  paid  its  third  visit  to  the  home  of 
Patrolman  and  Mrs.  McKenna  and  left  a baby  boy.  Mother 
and  baby  doing  fine.  Papa  seems  to  be  doing  well  him, 
self.  Kindly  accept  the  best  and  sincere  wishes  from  the 
boys  in  Traffic  Precinct  M. 


During  the  absence  of  the  KEYHOLE  REPORTER  the 
following  observations  were  made  by  his  butler: 

Tom  (Butch)  Harrington,  recently  turned  GREEK,  has 
deserted  the  ranks  of  Kips  Bay  and  can  be  seen  at  all  the 
hockey  games  rooting  his  jowls  off  for  the  Rangers. 

“Dandy”  O’Connell  insists  that  there  is  no  new  arrival 
expected  at  the  Mansion,  and  that  the  pricing  of  the 
BABY  CARRIAGES  was  done  for  a friend.  Yos  you  dere, 
Eddie? 

Eddie  would  also  like  to  know  why  a certain  somebody 
persists  in  sending  a copy  of  “3100”  to  his  home. 

O’Connell  found  a brand  new  Scotchman  recently  in  the 
person  of  one  Larry  Doyle.  You  can’t  fool  a horse  fly. 

Mel  Smith  insists  he  hasn’t  a friend  in  the  world  except 
Doyle  and  Harrington.  If  you  don’t  believe  it,  ask  Lieu- 
tenant Connor. 

Harry  Handy,  the  confirmed  prohibitionist,  has  not  yet 
given  up  hope,  as  he  has  filed  petition  for  a recount.  He 
says  since  Election  Day  the  price  of  grapes  has  taken  a 
jump,  and  if  things  continue  it  won’t  be  worth  while  to 
make  his  own. 

SCALLIONS  to  Tom  Kelly,  the  RAVING-RANTING— 
RED  ROOTER  of  the  Dodgers,  on  his  judgment,  opinion 
and  selection  of  a certain  dime  a dozen  ball  player.  Nerts 
to  you,  Red! 

Frank  “WINDY”  Keliher  was  heard  threatening  to  exert 
his  reportorial  ability,  but  nothing  happened.  We  wonder 
if  that  is  how  the  nickname  came  about. 

Welcome  home,  Jimmie  “Breitbart”  Kenny,  which  means 
that  John  “Blackie”  McCarthy,  the  official  dish  washer,  goes 
back  to  work. 

John  “Pearl  White”  O’Brien  was  inquiring  if  the  boys 
in  Traffic  J would  also  like  to  take  the  patches  off  his  pants 
and  the  grease  off  his  vest. 

Things  We  Would  Like  to  Know 

Why  is  Joe  Conway  called  the  “High  Yaller”? 

Why  is  Harry  Shortell  called  “Sergeant”? 

Why  is  Charlie  Milmerstadt  called  “Flag  Pole  Kelly”? 

Why  is  Bill  Martin  called  “Peck’s  Bad  Boy”? 

Why  is  O'Connell  commonly  called  DANDELION? 
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ROLL  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Bronx 

Patrolman  Vincent  Gaffney,  40th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  12:15  A.  M.,  October  1,  heard 
the  sound  of  pistol  shots  coming  from  the  direction 
of  Third  Avenue  and  139th  Street.  Hastening  to 
the  scene  the  officer  observed  another  patrolman  in 
the  act  of  firing  his  revolver  at  a man  who  was  run- 
ning from  a gasoline  station  at  the  intersection  of 
Morris  Avenue  and  139th  Street.  Patrolman  Gaffney 
intercepted  the  man  and  at  revolver  point  forced 
him,  with  arms  upraised,  to  face  the  wall  of  a build- 
ing. A fully  loaded  revolver  was  found  in  the  right 
hand  pocket  of  his  overcoat.  Investigation  disclosed 
that  the  prisoner,  in  company  with  two  accomplices 
w ho  escaped,  had  just  held  up  and  robbed  a number 
of  persons  engaged  in  a card  game  in  the  office  of 
the  aforementioned  gasoline  station.  A check  and 
S39.72  in  currency,  part  of  the  proceeds  of  the  rob- 
bery, were  found  in  the  bandit’s  possession.  A 
second  member  of  the  hand  has  since  been  arrested. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  Edward  H.  Lanigan  and  John  D.  Fitz- 
gerald, 63rd  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol 
duty  at  about  9:47  P.  M.,  October  2,  received  an 
alarm  calling  for  the  arrest  of  three  men  riding  in 
a Buick  sedan,  who  were  wanted  for  assault  and 
robbery.  A half  hour  later,  at  Nostrand  Avenue  and 
Avenue  N,  the  officers  observed  three  suspicious  ap- 
pearing men  in  a car  answering  the  description  given 
in  the  alarm.  They  overtook  the  car  after  a spirited 
chase  and  arrested  two  of  the  occupants,  the  third 
man  having  escaped  during  the  pursuit.  The  prison 
ers  were  later  identified  by  the  proprietor  of  a 
stationery  store  as  two  of  the  three  men  who  had 
held  him  up  at  revolver  point  in  his  store.  One 
of  the  prisoners  was  armed  with  a fully  loaded  re- 
volver. 


Queens 

Patrolman  William  J.  Flanagan,  100th  Precinct, 
while  on  patrol  at  about  3:05  A.  M.,  October  9, 
observed  flames  coming  from  an  apartment  house 
at  82-04  Rockaway  Beach  Boulevard.  After  directing 
a citizen  to  send  in  an  alarm  from  a nearby  firebox 
the  officer  entered  the  burning  building  and  from  a 
second  floor  apartment  assisted  a woman  and  three 
small  children  safely  to  the  street.  Again  entering 
the  building  the  officer  encountered  an  elderly  woman 
hopelessly  bewildered  by  the  smoke  and  flame,  and 
likewise  guided  her  to  safety.  Entering  for  the 
third  time  the  officer  attempted  to  rescue  from  an 
apartment  in  which  she  lay  sick  in  bed  a woman 
of  79.  By  this  time  the  smoke  had  become  so  dense 
that  the  officer  was  unable  to  locate  the  stairway, 
and  was  assisted  by  two  members  of  the  Fire  De- 
partment who  had  entered  the  building  by  means  of 
a ladder  from  the  street.  The  officer  was  so  over- 
come by  smoke  as  to  necessitate  treatment  by  an 
ambulance  surgeon. 


Patrolmen  William  Smith  and  John  J.  Blozis, 
104th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty 
at  about  2:30  A.  M.,  October  2,  were  advised  by  radio 
of  a disturbance  in  a restaurant  at  Bushwdck  and 
Flushing  Avenues,  in  the  83rd  Precinct.  Arriving  at 
the  scene  the  officers  learned  that  the  night  manager 
of  the  restaurant  had  been  held  up  and  robbed  by 
two  men.  The  officers  immediately  searched  the 
neighborhood,  and  a short  while  later  observed  at 
Monteith  and  Stanwix  Streets  two  men  in  the  act 
of  dividing  some  money.  The  men  fled  upon  the 
officers’  approach  hut  were  arrested  in  a hallway  at  89 
Stanwix  Street  after  a short  chase.  The  prisoners 
were  later  identified  by  the  victim  of  the  holdup. 


POLICE  HONOR  LEGION  HOLDS  ANNUAL  BALL 


THE  twenty-first  annual  entertainment  and  ball 
of  the  Police  Honor  League  which  wTas  held  on 
Friday  evening,  October  27th,  in  the  Grand  Ball 
Room  of  the  Hotel  Astor,  was  attended  by  about 
3,000  persons.  Acting  Captain  Charles  C.  Steinert, 
president  of  the  Honor  Legion,  had  arranged  an  un- 
usual program  for  the  evening,  which  greatly  pleased 
the  large  gathering. 

The  brilliant  bill  of  entertainment  began  with  a 
half  hour  of  music  by  the  Police  Band  with  Rudy 
Vallee  acting  as  guest  conductor,  and  the  Police 
Glee  Club  also  gave  several  selections.  The  pro- 
fessional entertainment,  which  followed,  was  given 
by  outstanding  stage,  screen  and  radio  stars,  who  in- 


cluded the  Misses  Kathleen  Karr,  Veronica  Ray  and 
Ida  Kitchell.  Others  to  appear  included,  “The 
Parody  Boys"’  and  “The  Showr  Boat  Boys,”  as  well  as 
Vincent  Sorey  with  his  company  of  Gauchos. 
Giuseppe  Bombaschek  acted  as  guest  director  of  the 
Police  Band  and  Caroline  Bombaschek  sang  the  “Star 
Spangled  Banner.” 

The  Honor  Legion,  which  was  founded  in  1912  by 
former  Lieutenant  John  Fraser  and  now  has  more 
than  2,000  members,  recently  elected  Police  Com- 
missioner James  S.  Bolan,  an  honorary  member.  Its 
annual  memorial  service  for  members  who  have  died 
during  the  last  year  will  be  held  on  December  17th 
in  the  Shubert  Theatre. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


W ANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTEELA 
Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION— Age,  26  year*;  height,  5 feet  5^  inchei;  weight,  140 
pound*;  brown  eye*  and  hair;  light  complexion;  *tocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


j'* 

t V!  I 1 

fijl 

WILLIAM  SUTTON— Aliases: 

LEO  HOLLAND  and  JULIAN  LORING 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  29  years;  height,  5 feet  8^4  inches;  weight, 
133  lbs.;  medium  chestnut  hair;  blue  eyes;  fair  complexion;  occupation, 
florist.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


EDW  ARD  WILSON— Aliases: 

KAY,  ROTH  and  COURTNEY 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  23  years;  height,  5 feet  8^4  inches;  dark 
chestnut  hair;  fair  complexion;  occupation,  clerk.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  ILARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 

190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.” 

tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattoed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 

Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  per 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9 inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 

DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4^  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 

ion  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 
Departmental  Recognition. 


JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


IF  any  parts  of  this  essay  seem  to  have  a slightly 
reminiscent  flavor,  we  w ill  save  you  the  trouble  of 
cheeking  over  your  file  by  stating  that  they  are  re- 
printed from  our  Christmas  1932  editorial  by  request 
- — the  request  of  the  editorial  writer. 


To  our  Police  Commissioner,  w ho  has  alw  ays  given 
his  staunchest  support  to  our  magazine  and  whose 
speeches,  radio  and  otherwise,  have  proved  notable 
contributions  to  our  columns,  “Merry  Christmas.” 

To  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessey,  be- 
cause of  his  splendid  article,  “The  Head  Cop  Looks 
at  the  Crowd.”  in  our  March  issue,  “Merry  Christ- 
mas,' although  he  has  to  write  at  least  one  star  article 
for  us  annually  to  rank  as  Associate  Editor. 

To  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 
whose  erudite  columns  on  the  Police  Academy  make 
our  magazine  welcomed  by  all  serious  thinkers, 
“Merry  Christmas.” 

To  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan, 
creator  of  “The  Military  Idea,”  we  wish  a “Merry 
Christmas.” 

To  Inspector  Joseph  J.  Donovan,  skillful  selector 
of  our  Criminals  Wanted  photographs,  “Merry 


Christmas”  with  the  hope  that  he  will  not  find  his 
art  w ork  too  monotonous. 

To  Lieutenant  Phillip  Maguire  and  his  assistants 
in  the  Photograph  Bureau,  “Merry  Christmas”  and 
our  heartfelt  thanks  for  their  kind  aid. 

To  Lieutenant  James  A.  DeMilt,  whose  Old  Man 
Sunshine  Columns  serve  as  an  antidote  to  our  weighty 
essays,  “Merry  Christmas”  and  the  hope  that  we  may 
remain  in  this  job  until  he  gets  his  column  in  early. 

To  Patrolman  James  Wynne  for  his  Back  Room 
Ballads,  “Merry  Christmas”  and  many  thanks  for 
these  striking  contributions. 

To  Patrolman  John  Lena  for  his  excellent  work 
as  our  sporting  writer  and  promoter,  “Merry  Christ- 
mas.” 

To  Patrolman  Charles  Harrold  for  his  graphic 
covers  for  Spring  3100  and  his  consistently  fine 
artistic  work,  “Merry  Christmas.” 

To  all  our  prize  winners,  in  addition  to  their 
prizes,  and  to  all  those  who  participated  in  the  con- 
test and  didn’t  win  any  prizes,  “Merry  Christmas.” 
To  all  of  our  reporters  who  do  not  get  any  prizes, 
“Merry  Christmas  ’ and  may  they  find  their  reward 
in  the  knowledge  that  many  consider  the  Precinct 
News  the  most  important  part  of  our  magazine. 

To  all  of  our  subscribers,  “Merry  Christmas.” 

To  all  of  our  readers,  even  if  they  are  not  sub- 
scribers, “Merry  Christmas,”  with  the  hope  that  they 
may  see  the  better  course  and  subscribe. 

To  the  members  of  the  Department  who  contrib- 
uted a total  of  S10.055  to  the  Red  Cross,  the  Salva- 
tion Army  and  the  New  York  American  Christmas 
Fund,  besides  defraying  the  expenses  of  the  outings 
for  needy  mothers  and  children,  “Merry  Christmas.” 
And  finally,  to  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  and 
to  all  members  of  the  Police  Department  of  the  City 
of  Newr  York.  “Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New 
Year  in  1934.” 


3 


How  Science  Aids  The  Detective 

By  James  S.  Bolan,  Police  Commissioner 


This  speech,  at  the  invitation  of  Dr.  Nicholas  Murray  Butler,  President  of  Columbia  University, 
teas  delivered  by  the  Police  Commissioner  on  Dec.  4th,  at  the  Columbia  University  Theatre. 


A SUPPOSITION  exists  among  many  of  our 
good  citizens  that  American  Police  Departments 
are  below  par  in  the  matter  of  employing  scien- 
tific measures  in  the  solution  of  crime. 

Perhaps  our  people  have  been  led  to  this  con- 
clusion by  reading  some  far  fetched  novels  in  which 
the  hypodermic  needle,  or  a reading  of  the  stars  in 
the  heavens,  has  pointed  the  way  to  the  perpetrator 
of  a crime.  Again,  they  may  have  gathered  this 
impression  from  listening  to  broadcasts  of  crime 
stories  in  which  the  practical  detective  is  outwitted 
by  the  amateur  sleuth  who  possesses  a knowledge 
ranging  all  the  way  from  a familiarity  with  race 
track  slang  to  an  acquaintance  with  Persian  pottery. 

But  such  is  not  the  true  state  of  affairs  in  your 
Police  Department.  On  the  contrary,  New  Tork  City 
has  taken  advantage  of  scientific  principles  which 
have  proven  themselves  to  be  useful  in  the  preven- 
tion of  crime  and  the  apprehension  of  offenders. 
It  is,  I think,  in  the  development  of  scientific  detec- 
tive work  and  in  the  building  up  of  our  squad  special- 
ists to  deal  with  certain  specified  types  of  crime,  that 
the  New  York  Police  Department  leads  the  way. 

If  a homicide  is  committed  with  a pistol,  we  have 
our  ballistics  expert,  our  homicide  expert,  a finger- 
print man  and  a photographer  immediately  on  the 


scene,  in  addition  to  the  detective  assigned  to  the  case. 

A physician  from  the  Medical  Examiner  s office 
gives  us  authoritative  information  about  the  wound, 
and  any  bloodstains  about  which  we  may  be  uncer- 
tain are  submitted  to  the  City  Toxicologist  for 
analysis.  So  far  as  it  is  humanly  possible,  we  are 
making  the  solving  of  crime  an  exact  science. 

Your  Police  Department,  after  a short  experiment 
with  radio,  found  it  to  be  practical  and  adopted  it  as 
an  aid  in  the  prevention  of  crime,  and  I might  say 
here  that  it  has  proved  of  inestimable  value  and  is 
largely  responsible  for  the  reduction  of  crime  in  this 
city  today. 

The  scientific  development  of  our  Emergency  Ser- 
vice Division,  with  fully  equipped  trucks  located  at 
strategic  points  throughout  the  city,  has  also  proven 
of  great  assistance  in  speedy  and  efficient  police 
work. 

Our  Police  Academy,  the  finest  institution  of  its 
kind  in  the  world,  is  devoted  to  the  training  of  the 
men  in  various  aspects  of  police  work.  Its  curriculum 
is  adequate  and  is  the  outcome  of  painstaking  investi- 
gation and  planning.  Instruction  is  of  a high  order, 
imparted  by  officers  who  are  experts  in  all  branches 
of  police  work. 

Each  of  the  schools  in  the  Academy  treats  its  respec- 
tive subject  with  the  aim  of  meeting  modern  prob- 
lems and  of  furnishing  the  most  scientific  ways  and 
means  of  solving  them.  A comprehensive  plan  of 
intensive  training  has  been  inaugurated  so  that 
members  of  the  Department  may  he  equipped  to 
cope  successfully  with  the  present  day  problems. 
Insofar  as  they  relate  to  crime  prevention  and  detec- 
tion, all  phases  of  commercial,  legal  and  social 
activity,  theoretical  and  practical,  are  discussed  by 
experts  in  their  respective  fields. 

Instruction  is  given  to  the  detectives  by  Assistant 
District  Attorneys  and  by  members  of  the  Medical 
Examiner's  staff,  as  well  as  by  outstanding  professors 
in  their  particular  line. 

There  is  a laboratory  attached  to  the  Detective 
School,  equipped  with  modern  devices  used  in  the  art 
of  detection.  Here,  among  other  things,  chemical 
analyses  are  made,  and  the  handwriting  on  docu- 
ments whose  authenticity  has  been  questioned,  as  in 
forgery  cases,  is  scientifically  studied. 

This  professional  training  given  at  the  Police 
Academy  resulted,  in  1932,  in  an  increase  of  ten  per 
cent  in  convictions  obtained  during  the  year,  over 
1929.  the  year  in  which  the  Police  Academy  was 
established. 

With  all  due  respect  to  science,  the  fact  must  not 
be  lost  sight  of  that  a detective,  after  all,  is  only  a 
peace  officer  possessed  of  sound  judgment  and  expe- 
rience, and  with  the  ability  to  apply  such  judgment 
and  experience  to  the  solution  of  a criminal  case. 
Science,  without  the  exercise  of  common  sense,  expe- 
rience and  hard  work,  cannot  ever  produce  the  results 
sought  for  in  good  detective  work. 
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Recreation  and  Crime  Prevention 


By  Henrietta  Additon,  Deputy  Police  Commissioner 


Deputy  Police  Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon  in  an  address  before  the 
New  York  Committee  on  the  Use  of  Leisure  Time,  at  its  meeting  on  Novem- 
ber ISth,  in  the  Bar  Association  Building,  42  West  Forty-fourth  Street, 
discussed  the  topic,  “ Recreation  and  Crime  Prevention.”  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Additon  said: 


WHEN  we  are  discussing  recreation  and  crime 
prevention  we  must  realize  that  even  if  we 
provide  adequate  recreation  for  95%  of  the 
people,  it  is  not  effective  if  we  do  not  get  it  to  the 
potential  criminal. 

The  officers  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  of  the 
New  Aork  City  Police  Department  are  in  a position 
to  find  these  potential  criminals  and  to  tie  them  up 
in  recreational  agencies.  In  their  individual  work 
with  children  they  use  all  available  boys’  and  girls’ 
clubs  in  settlements,  churches  and  other  organized 
places  for  recreation  but  there  are  not  enough  such 
places  in  any  part  of  the  city  and  certain  parts  are 
completely  barren.  Everywhere  there  is  need  for 
the  extension  of  the  work  of  the  Camp  Fire  Girls,  the 
Boy  and  Girl  Scouts,  clubs  and  recreational  groups  of 
all  kinds.  Equipment  for  arts  and  crafts,  for  ath- 
letics, for  reading,  for  play  and  self  expression,  is 
needed  in  much  greater  measure  than  now  exists,  es- 
pecially for  those  children  who  are  known  to  be  get- 
ting into  trouble  and  are  endangered  in  body,  morals 
or  mind.  The  neglect  in  providing  proper  places 
results  in  the  development  of  improper  ones.  Un- 
supervised social  clubs  are  formed  by  boys  and  girls 
throughout  the  city.  Meeting  places  are  usually  in 
basements  and  the  conditions  found  in  many  of  them 
are  extremely  demoralizing,  but  when  we  break  these 
up  we  should  be  able  to  provide  other  avenues  for 
sociability.  Unquestionably  there  is  need  to  encour- 
age both  mass  recreation  and  the  more  individualized 
forms. 

The  enormous  number  of  children,  of  adolescents 
and  of  adults  in  Newr  York  City  have  needs  that  have 
never  been  really  visualized.  There  is  a special  need 
for  the  group  between  16  and  21  years.  During  the 
past  year  when  so  many  youths  have  come  out  of 
school  with  no  jobs  in  sight,  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau,  because  recreation  w as  not  available,  has  im- 
provised some  extensive  city  wide  recreational  pro- 
grams. In  our  Junior  Police  Athletic  League  we  had 
last  summer  nearly  seven  thousand  boys  enrolled  for 
baseball:  nearly  one  thousand  in  boxing  contests,  and 
several  thousand  in  swimming.  We  had  block  par- 
ties, took  children  on  hikes  and  to  points  of  special 
interest.  Last  summer  I met  approximately  125  chil- 
dren our  officers  had  brought  from  the  east  side  to 
In  wood,  some  of  whom  had  never  even  seen  River- 
side Drive  before.  I saw  them  entranced  as  thev 
listened  to  a science  instructor  explain  the  regular 
formation  of  the  glacial  period  and  the  Indian  pot 
holes  up  in  that  section. 

We  are  now  starting  science  clubs  with  the  help 
of  the  American  Institute,  and  are  planning  the  for- 


mation of  some  music  and  dancing  clubs.  We  feel 
the  need  for  the  provision  of  more  camps  and  more 
opportunities  for  trips  into  the  country.  We  wish 
there  could  be  found  some  way  of  providing  pets  for 
city  children.  In  the  country  animals  mean  so  much 
to  children.  City  children  have  the  zoo,  but  that 
does  not  quite  answer  the  purpose.  The  privision 
of  pets  in  the  city  for  children  is  an  unsolved  but 
important  problem.  The  sociability  motif  both  with 
animals  and  humans  runs  through  all  recreational 
work.  In  the  Brooklyn  study  the  principal  reason 
given  by  children  for  liking  clubs  was  the  oppor- 
tunity afforded  to  make  friends,  or  as  one  girl  pic- 
turesquely expressed  it,  “I  like  to  belong  to  a club 
because  you  meet  new  faces  and  sometimes  become 
the  best  of  friends  with  them."  Many  children  who 
take  up  social  activities  in  clubs  do  so  out  of  desire 
for  companionship,  and  that  goes  for  adults  as  well. 

Lots  of  different  things  should  be  provided  if  chiK 
dren  are  to  make  a well  rounded  use  of  leisure. 
Skillful  guidance  and  clever  work  is  needed  to  get 
the  athletic  boy  or  girl  interested  in  other  forms  of 
recreation  and  the  bookish  child  persuaded  to  take 
up  some  athletic  activity.  Children  cannot  be  ex- 
pected without  direction  to  select  recreation  any 
more  wisely  than  they  would  a balanced  food  diet. 
The  child  who  is  early  given  an  appreciation  of 
good  reading  w ill  have  much  of  his  leisure  time  taken 
care  of  profitably  and  pleasantly  throughout  life. 
Yet  the  books  and  magazines  like  the  motion  pic- 
tures made  most  available  for  our  boys  and  girls 
can  be  described  in  general  as  “tripe”  and  provide 
little  if  any  mental  food  on  which  sound  tastes  and 
life  habits  can  be  built  up.  They  instead  frequently 
produce  delinquency. 

We  should  try'  to  teach  children  how  in  their 
leisure  time  they  can  have  fun,  good  health,  find 
adventure  and  cultural  and  spiritual  development. 

( Continued  on  page  9) 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  mil  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  January  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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WHEN  IUUZ  DOWN  IN 
MERCER  SI,  THIS  DAY  WUZ. 
ALWAYS  MERRY, 

AND  THIS  YEAR  THANK 

THt  LORD  ABOVE, I'LL 
HAVE  THt  SAME  OLD 
MCRRY  TIML  WITH  ML  OLD' 
FWLNDS, TOM  and  TERRt 
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A MERRY  CHRISTMAS  BOYS, 
AND  MY  LINGERS  ARE  NOT 
CROSSED-,  JUST  TO  PROVE 
TO  YOU  THAT  I ENTER, 
FULLY  INTO  THt  HOLIDAY 
SPIRIT’,  EVERYTMNQ  IS 
O-K-  YEAH,  AFTER  CiRHT. 


6 


Police  Aid  Hungry  Family 

Bv  Charles  Seelig  and  Robert  B.  Peck,  of  the  New  York  Herald  Tribune 

The  following  news  story,  describing  the  sympathetic  and  efficient  man- 
ner in  which  the  men  of  the  24th  Precinct  responded  to  the  plea  of  a starving 
mother  asking  assistance  for  herself  and  her  children,  is  reprinted  in  its  entirety 
from  the  New  York  Herald  Tribune  of  December  11th.  The  (wcount  was  writ- 
ten by  Mr.  Robert  B.  Peck  of  the  Herald  Tribune  re-write  staff  from  informa- 
tion furnished  by  Mr.  Charles  Seelig,  West  Side  reporter  of  that  paper. 

The  police  action  taken  in  this  case  is  of  the  sort  to  make  the  Department 
and  the  City  proud  of  its  policemen.  The  news  story,  which  is  reprinted  by 
permission  of  the  Herald  Tribune,  is  one  which  fittingly  tells  the  general  public 
of  the  work  of  its  peace  time  soldiers  in  blue. 


GLADYS  CURRAN,  eight  years  old,  and  her 
brother  Joseph,  seven,  stood  shivering  late  yes- 
terday afternoon  in  the  West  100th  Street  po- 
lice station.  Their  clothes,  though  clean  and  neatly 
mended,  were  thin,  but  it  was  nervousness  rather  than 
cold  which  made  them  shiver.  Also,  it  was  more 
than  twenty-four  hours  since  they  had  eaten. 

They  looked  up.  big  eyed  and  silent,  when  Frank 
Dolan,  acting  lieutenant,  asked  them  what  they 
wanted,  and  Gladys  handed  him  a note. 

“Captain,”  Lieutenant  Dolan  read,  “kind  sir,  I am 
sorry  I have  to  do  this,  but  it  is  a case  of  emergency, 
as  my  children  and  I have  had  nothing  to  eat  since 
last  night.  I am  not  well  or  I would  go  to  you 
myself.  We  are  waiting  for  the  relief  three  weeks 
and  got  nothing  yet.  Would  you  please  advise  me 
what  I could  do,  as  my  children  are  crying  all  the 
afternoon  that  they  are  hungry.  I do  not  want  them 
to  go  to  bed  crying  again  tonight. 

“My  name  is  Mrs.  Curran,  26-28  West  Ninety- 
eighth  Street,  basement.” 

TWO  EYE  LIEUTENANT  HOPEFULLY 

The  children  stood  shifting  from  foot  to  foot  as 
Lieutenant  Dolan  read  the  note,  regarding  him  hope- 
fully but  shyly. 

“Sit  down  and  get  warm,”  boomed  Lieutenant 
Dolan,  “and  see  if  you  can  work  up  an  appetite  by 
supper  time.  ” 

This  seemed  to  he  no  pleasantry  to  the  children, 
for  they  did  not  smile,  but  they  walked  obediently 
into  the  back  room  and  sat  down.  Lieutenant  Dolan 
sent  Patrolmen  Thomas  Casey  and  Walter  Darrow  to 
the  Ninety-eighth  Street  house  in  a radio  car. 

Mrs.  Muriel  Curran,  a hollow-eyed  woman  as  neat 
in  appearance  as  her  children,  met  them  there.  Her 
husband.  ^ illiam,  a truck  driver  who  hadn't  had 
work  in  more  than  a month,  was  out  looking  for  an 
odd  job,  she  said.  The  basement  apartment  was  so 
clean  that  Casey  looked  along  his  trail  as  he  seated 
himself  to  see  if  he  had  left  tracks  on  the  well 
scrubbed  floor. 

There  wasn't  a morsel  of  food  in  the  house,  said 
Mrs.  Curran  and  hadn’t  been  since  Saturday  noon. 

“Not  that  there  was  much  then,”  she  said,  “and 
what  there  was  the  children  ate  because,  you  see, 
there  was  no  school,  so  thev  had  to  eat  at  home.” 


HUSBAND  REBUKED  FOR  TRYING 
The  children  go  to  Public  School  179  at  102d  Street 
and  Amsterdam  Avenue  and,  through  a fund  contrib- 
uted by  the  teachers,  get  their  lunch  there  five  days 
a week.  Mrs.  Curran  said  that  four  times  during  the 
year  they  had  obtained  tickets  worth  $7.50  in  gro- 
ceries at  the  Home  Relief  Bureau  in  the  school,  but 
it  had  been  a long  time  since  her  husband  had  been 
able  to  get  anything  there. 

“The  last  time  he  went,”  said  Mrs.  Curran,  “they 
told  him  he  was  getting  to  be  a nuisance  and  if  he 
came  back  they’d  have  him  arrested.” 

After  that,  she  said,  she  had  been  to  the  Roman 
Catholic  church  of  which  she  is  a member  and  had 
been  referred  to  a charitable  organization,  whose 
representative  told  her  that  if  she  and  her  husband 
could  not  support  their  children  they  ought  to  put 
them  in  an  institution. 

“We  wanted  to  keep  our  children,”  said  Mrs.  Cur- 
ran, “so  I didn't  go  back.” 

Casey  and  Darrow  returned  to  the  police  station 
and  reported  to  Lieutenant  Dolan,  with  the  result 
that  the  policemen  took  up  a collection  amounting  to 
several  dollars,  though  far  from  enough  to  pay  the 
$30  arrears  in  rent  on  the  basement  apartment.  Then 
they  made  the  rounds  of  delicatessen  stores  in  the 
neighborhood,  whose  proprietors  listened  syinpathet- 
iccally  to  the  story  of  the  hungry  Currans  and  con- 
tributed canned  goods,  macaroni,  butter,  sugar,  tea, 
condensed  milk,  coffee  and  other  things,  all  of  which 
the  patrolmen  stuffed  into  the  radio  car  along  with 
the  big-eyed  children,  now  sniffing  ecstatically  at 
the  odors  arising  from  the  packages. 

CASEY  ENJOYS  ASSIGNMENT 
All  were  unloaded  at  the  basement  apartment  and 
Casey  sat  there  grinning  unrestrainedly  while  cans 
were  opened,  bread  sliced  and  pots  put  over  to  boil. 
Darrow,  being  junior  to  Casey,  had  to  stay  by  the 
radio.  Casey  remembered  him,  however,  after  the 
family  had  seated  themselves  to  a steaming  meal  and 
went  out  to  the  car. 

“Hey,”  he  said  gruffly,  “go  on  inside  and  get  a load 
of  what’s  going  on.” 

Darrowr  was  rubbing  his  nose  vigorously  with  his 
handkerchief  when  he  came  out. 

“Get  a kick  out  of  it?”  asked  Casey. 

“Gwan,  said  Darrow\  “It’s  my  nose.  I got  a 
cold  I guess.” 
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DEPARTMENTAL  HONORS  FOR  154 


THE  Police  Commissioner,  in  a general  order 
dated  November  23d.  listed  154  policemen 
ranging  from  deputy  chief  inspector  to  patrol- 
man. for  having  shown  exceptional  heroism  and 
efficiency  during  1932  and  1933.  The  ranking  officer 
of  this  group  so  honored  was  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
John  J.  Hennessey,  whose  commendation  read: 
“Chief  of  Staff  " for  compiling  and  editing  the 
Code  of  Rules  and  Regulations  and  Manual  of  Pro- 
cedure adopted  and  published  by  the  department  for 
the  government  and  administration  of  the  Force; 
also  for  the  comprehensive  survey  made  of  purposes. 


functions  and  personnel  of  all  units  in  the  depart- 
ment with  an  analytical  summary  of  findings.” 

Thirteen  members  of  the  Department  received 
honorable  mention  for  meritorious  conduct  on  duty. 
Eighty-two  were  commended,  of  whom  sixty-eight 
were  patrolmen,  eleven  were  detectives,  two  were 
lieutenants  and  one,  a deputy  chief  inspector. 

Among  the  fifty-eight  cited  for  excellent  police 
duty  were  thirty  patrolmen,  twenty-six  detectives,  an 
acting  lieutenant  and  an  acting  captain. 

The  citations  follow  : 


HONORABLE  MENTION 


DETECTIVE  IIENRV  J.  GRIPPEN, 
23d  Squad.  18th  Division.- — At  about 
10:25  p.  m.  on  March  11.  1933.  while 
on  duty  with  another  detective  in  a 
store  at  1694  Third  Avenue,  Manhat- 
tan. a holdup  man  entered.  He 
threatened  them  with  a revolver  and 
Detective  Grippen  shot  and  killed 
him. 


PATROLMAN  JAMES  P.  COADY, 
85th  Precinct— At  10:20  p.  m.,  March 
24.  1933.  while  temporarily  assigned  to 
plain  clothes  in  the  14th  Detective 
District,  and  covering  a store  at  322 
Central  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  encoun- 
tered two  holdup  men.  After  shots 
were  exchanged  both  were  arrested 
and  one  disarmed. 


PATROLM  AN  JAMES  ROGERS,  Traf- 
fic Precinct  F — At  about  4:10  p.  m., 
November  18.  1932.  on  traffic  duty,  he 
apprehended  a man  who  had  partici- 
pated in  the  holdup  of  a store  at  1069 
First  Avenue  on  October  12.  1932. 
I pon  entering  premises  with  the  pris- 
oner. he  encountered  four  other  hold- 
up men.  Shots  were  immediately  ex- 
changed and  Patrolman  Rogers  was 
seriously  wounded.  All  the  partici- 
pants in  the  crime  were  subsequently 
apprehended. 


PATROLMAN  PHILIP  J.  COYLE, 
42d  Precinct — At  4 a.  m.,  December 
24,  1932.  on  patrol  duty,  entered  an 
apartment  at  517  East  156tli  Street, 
the  Bronx,  where  a man  was  flourish- 
ing a revolver  and  threatening  to  shoot 
a woman.  L4*on  encountering  him, 
shots  were  immediately  exchanged. 
Patrolman  Coyle,  seriously  wounded, 
was  on  sick  report  for  seven  months. 
The  man  was  wounded  and  died 
shortly  afterward. 


PATROLMEN  THOMAS 
ROSSITER  and  RITCHIE 
K.  deC.  HINDS.  30  th 
Precinct — At  7:55  p.  in., 
on  December  14.  1932.  on 
radio  motor  patrol  duty, 
pursued  a man  who  had 
shot  and  fatally  wounded 
another  man  in  the 
premises  at  676  River- 
side Drive,  and  who  at- 
tempted to  shoot  one  of 
the  patrolmen.  Upon 
being  halted,  the  culprit 
exchanged  shots  with 
the  patrolmen  and  was 
killed. 


PATROLMAN  ALBERT  BROOKS, 
24th  Precinct — At  10:35  a.  m..  May  20, 
1933.  on  radio  motor  patrol,  he  pur- 
sued two  holdup  men  escaping  from 
a store  at  841  Columbus  Avenue. 
After  an  exchange  of  shots.  Brooks 
arrested  one  of  the  bandits  and  recov- 
ered one  revolver,  although  the  patrol- 
man was  wounded. 


PATROLMAN  THOMAS  I).  COMIS- 
KEY,  22d  Precinct — At  5:56  p.  m.. 
May  12,  1933.  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes,  pursued  two  holdup  men 
escaping  from  a store  at  1284  Amster- 
dam Avenue.  Shots  were  fired  and  al- 
though wounded  Patrolman  Comis- 
key  disarmed  and  arrested  one  of 
them. 


PATROLMEN  JOSEPH 
G . LllBERDA  and 
CHARLES  F.  PETER- 
SON,  Manhattan  head- 
quarters— At  about  11 
p.  m.,  July  18,  1933, 

while  on  the  fourth  floor 
of  a tenement  house  at 
55  West  133d  Street,  were 
accosted  by  two  men, 
one  armed  with  a re- 
volver. Shots  were  ex- 
changed. One  man  was 
killed  and  the  other 
arrested. 


8 


PATROLMAN  HUGH  DOLAN,  Traffic 
Precinct  II — At  2:15  p.  m.,  July  26, 
1933,  on  traffic  duty,  he  accosted  a 
man  who  was  holding  up  the  operator 
of  an  automobile  at  172d  Street  and 
University  Avenue,  the  Bronx.  Shots 
were  exchanged  and  the  bandit  was 
killed. 


PATROLMEN  JOSEPH 
].  McLaughlin  and 
EDWARD  PASCOCELLO, 
of  Emergency  Service 
Souad  No.  5 — At  12.52 
a.  m.,  August  16,  1933, 
they  responded  with  an 
emergency  squad  to  the 
George  Washington 
Bridge,  Manhattan, 
where  a mentally  un- 
balanced person  had 
ascended  the  uppermost 
part  of  one  of  the  towers. 

They  climbed  up  at  im- 
minent personal  hazard 
and  brought  him  to 
safety. 

COMMENDATION 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessy. 

Lieutenants  Walter  C.  Harding,  John  J.  Lang. 
Detectives  Wm.  V.  Barrett,  James  Burke,  James  J. 
Garvey,  Robert  P.  Gray,  Francis  G.  Gleason,  Ignatius  J. 
Kane,  Irving  Kaufman,  Joseph  J.  Madden,  Joseph  A. 
Malone,  Florence  McCrohan,  Henry  Sloan. 

Patrolmen  William  J.  Boyle,  Arthur  L.  Biekmeyer,  Ralph 
Nocera.  Louis  Kogel,  Michael  Lombard,  Charles  B.  Mon- 
tanve,  William  F.  Duggan,  James  J.  Sullivan,  Joseph  E. 
McGuire,  John  J.  McCormack,  John  T.  McAlevey,  Joseph 


J.  Sullivan,  Norman  M.  Papae,  Frederick  J.  Nickel,  John 
C.  McClean,  Arthur  R.  Erickson,  William  M.  Lourcs,  John 
J.  Keating,  Edmond  Hynes,  Monroe  Fleiscli,  Joseph  J. 
Stenger,  John  M.  Duggan,  Joseph  H.  Goggins,  John  M. 
Tamburino,  Patrick  W.  Harncdy,  George  F.  Munro, 
Rosari  V.  Carvelli,  Algot  B.Damstrom,  Howard  W.  Murphy, 
Daniel  F.  Mcskill,  John  E.  Tynan,  Fred.  Dainrau,  Eugene 
Raccaglini,  Peter  Werncrsback,  Charles  J.  O’Connor,  Henry 
Weisgerber,  Richard  W.  Ryan,  Harry  I*.  Kelly,  Edward  J. 
Finnegan,  Edward  M.  Liembach,  George  J.  McArdle,  Frank 
J.  Shallow,  George  J.  Doherty,  Ritchie  K.  DeC.  Hinds, 
Ashley  W.  Holmes,  Joseph  F.  M.  Brand,  Solomon  Gold- 
stein, Thomas  P.  Tonry,  Mart.  V.  Vollkommer,  Joseph  F. 
Quirk,  John  T.  Whitaker,  Tim.  J.  Sullivan,  James  J. 
O’Neill,  George  C.  Moeneh,  Thomas  F.  Iloctor,  Francis  D. 
O’Rourke,  Richard  Barklie,  Thomas  J.  Burke,  John  F. 
Colton,  John  J.  Creegan,  Louis  I.  Baer,  John  J.  Spelman, 

F.  W.  Schuchman,  Jr.,  John  S.  Riley,  Harold  F.  Brennan, 
John  G.  Beyer,  Emil  F.  Grolimund,  Theo.  J.  Voneselien. 

EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 
Acting  Captain  Abraham  Brody. 

Acting  Lieutenant  Robert  W.  Dugan. 

Detectives  Joseph  Bonanno,  John  J.  Baker,  John  II. 
McCarthy,  John  J.  Gorman,  Thomas  L.  Kenney,  Richard 

G.  Hickey,  Ivar  K.  W.  Nylin,  John  E.  DufTy,  Charles  S. 
Goubeaud,  Sidney  Turkheimer,  Irving  Kaufman,  Louis  A. 
Bengston,  William  C.  Mellett,  William  B.  Sheehy,  Charles 
Ryder,  James  A.  Gillece,  Joseph  A.  Pickett,  Ilarrold  A. 
McGee,  George  B.  Colby,  William  Orastein,  John  J.  Quinn, 
John  Rokee,  Robert  W.  Damrau,  Thebsy  Feltenstein, 
Herman  D.  Rave,  John  J.  Sheehan. 

Patrolmen  Joseph  A.  McDonald,  Clarence  Doyle,  Joseph 
A.  Tempone,  Frank  J.  Gertisser,  L.  P.  Muscatiello,  Joseph 
A.  Doyle,  Volney  O.  Cronk,  Michael  J.  V.  Barry,  Joseph  J. 
Sullivan,  John  J.  Turner,  T.  Y.  Pendergast,  James  M. 
McElrath,  Paul  E.  Connelly,  Gustav  M.  Erickson,  Peter  R. 
Donohue,  Henry  A.  Dwyer,  Joseph  H.  King,  Peter  A.  Flood, 
Geo.  E.  Gardner,  Alfred  P.  Miller,  John  J.  Thompson,  John 
F.  McCarthy,  John  E.  Falkner,  Peter  E.  Terranova,  Edw.  II. 
Hansen,  Thos.  E.  Sullivan,  Peter  Hammer,  Francis  E. 
Kelly,  E.  A.  Y.  Bellew,  W.  G.  II.  Schroder,  R.  H.  Marquardt. 


OUR  PISTOL  TEAM  WINS  AGAIN 


THE  pistol  team  of  the  Police  Department  again 
carried  off  the  honors  in  the  annual  tournament 
of  the  Camp  Fire  Club  of  America,  which  was 
fired  on  the  club’s  range  at  Briarcliff,  N.  Y.,  on  De- 
cember 3d.  The  team  rolled  up  a remarkable  score 
of  1,392  points.  There  were  five  teams  in  the  match 
and  the  runners-up  were: 

New  Jersey  State  Constabulary — 1,365,  New  York 
State  Police — 1,345,  the  Camp  Fire  Club  of  Amer- 
ica— 1,321,  and  the  Westchester  County  Police  came 
in  last  with  a score  of  1,280.  Patrolman  Arthur 
Sackett  of  the  Motorcycle  Division  was  the  banner 
marksman  of  the  tournament.  He  shot  a score  of 
285.  Trooper  Saltz  of  the  Jersey  police  was  second 
with  a score  of  283,  and  Motorcycle  Patrolman 
Adolph  Schuber  was  third  in  the  tournament  with 
a score  of  282. 

Police  Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan  participated 
in  an  exhibition  shoot  with  Col.  “Sandy”  McNab  of 
the  U.  S.  Army,  pistol  instructor  for  the  State  Na- 
tional Guard,  Carl  Frederick,  ex-U.  S.  Olympic  cham- 
pion, and  Major  John  Hession,  the  1933  U.  S.  rifle 
champion.  The  Commissioner  went  into  the  shoot 
“cold  and  with  a strange  revolver,  but  shot  48  out 
of  a possible  50  at  25  yards.  Commissioner  Bolan 
has  been  recognized  for  years  as  one  of  the  best 
marksmen  in  the  Police  Department. 


The  team  tournament  was  under  the  N.  R.  A.  rules, 
slow,  time  and  rapid  fire.  The  individual  scores  of 
the  police  team  were  as  follows:  John  Wendel — 279; 
Robert  Schmidt — 271;  Arthur  Sackett — 285;  Herbert 
Koehler— 275,  and  Adolph  Schuber — 282. 

RECREATION  AND  CRIME 
PREVENTION 

( Continued  from  page  5) 

However,  there  is  no  quick  a'nd  patent  device  to 
train  children  to  use  leisure  wisely  any  more  than 
there  is  to  acquire  any  other  education.  With  adults 
the  best  we  can  do  is  to  make  recreational  facilities 
easily  available,  if  possible,  as  available  in  New 
York  City  as  our  public  schools.  We  have  made 
marvelous  beginnings  in  almost  every  direction  in 
recreation.  All  over  this  city  we  should  have  Ser- 
vice Stations  where  people,  men,  women,  children, 
entire  families,  together,  will  have  opportunities  for 
cultivating  health,  powers  of  leadership,  self  expres- 
sion, and  the  arts  of  just  plain  friendship  and  so- 
ciability. We  need  the  best  thought  of  the  commu- 
nity and  we  need  democratic  participation  in  for- 
mulating such  a program  if  we  are  to  develop  a 
culture  in  which  leisure  will  be  really  used  to  enrich 
life,  and  when  we  have  done  that  we  shall  have  gone 
a long  way  towards  real  crime  prevention. 
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“ Hold  that  train!”  he  screamed , as  he  ran  breathlessly  on  the 

crowded  platform. 


Another  Woman 

Bv  Patrolman  Jerry  Meagher,  41th  Precinct 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


/¥  AY  I see  the  captain?”  asked  Arthur  B.  Celese, 
W1  as  he  nervously  walked  into  the  West  47th 
Street  Police  Station.  “May  I have  a drink  of 
water,  please?”  he  asked,  ostensibly  on  the  verge  of 
collapse. 

“The  captain  is  not  in  just  now,”  replied  Detective 
Tim  Dunn.  “What’s  the  cause  of  all  the  excitement 
—a  murder  or  what!” 

“A  double  murder!”  answered  the  visitor,  striving 
desperately  to  regain  his  composure.  “My  wife  has 
just  been  shot  at  43d  Street  and  the  Hudson  River.” 

“You  don't  want  the  captain,”  commented  the  de- 
tective. “You  want  the  entire  police  department, 
with  the  district  attorney  and  medical  examiner 
thrown  in  for  good  measure.  A double  murder, 
whew!” 

“Who  was  the  other  victim?”  asked  Detective 
Dunn,  quizzically,  after  ordering  the  telephone  oper- 
ator to  notify  immediately  the  district  attorney, 
medical  examiner  and  chief  inspector. 

“The  hold-up  man,”  answered  Celese,  wiping  the 
sweat  from  his  forehead. 


“Who  got  him?”  quizzed  Dunn. 

“I  did,”  returned  Celese,  with  a slight  hint  of 
satisfaction. 

“How?”  Tim  asked. 

“He  dropped  this  gun  as  he  fled,”  Celese  explained 
as  he  handed  the  gun  to  the  detective.  “I  picked  it 
up  and  shot  him.” 
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At  this  point  the  district  attorney,  medical  ex- 
aminer, chief  inspector  and  a number  of  detectives 
arrived.  The  chief  inspector  ordered  Celese  to  ac- 
company them  to  the  scene  of  the  tragedy. 

Returning  to  the  West  47th  Street  Police  Station 
an  examination  was  conducted  by  the  medical  exam- 
iner. The  district  attorney  and  police  officials 
resumed  the  investigation. 

The  examination  and  investigation  over,  Arthur 
B.  Celese  was  not  only  released  but  commended  for 
his  highly  intelligent  and  straight-forward  story. 
Hardened  detectives  sympathized  with  him.  A sorry 
plight,  they  termed  it.  He  was  exonerated  without 
even  the  slightest  trace  of  suspicion. 

Detective  Dunn,  peculiarly,  thought  differently. 
He  was  the  first  to  whom  Celese  reported  the  double 
crime.  He  wars  present  at  the  entire  investigation.  A 
verbal  slip  aroused  his  suspicion.  He  disagreed  with 
the  district  attorney  and  his  superiors  that  Celese 
was  entirely  innocent.  He  asked  to  be  assigned  to 
the  case. 

The  inspector  consented,  but  only  after  telling 
Dunn  that  he  was  going  on  a wild  goose  chase.  As 
far  as  the  inspector’s  judgment  was  concerned  Celese 
was  innocent.  His  replies  to  the  many  questions 
appeared  too  straight-forwrard  for  him  to  be  in  any 
way  implicated.  The  inspector,  however,  had  im- 
plicit faith  in  the  ability  of  Detective  Dunn. 

“Take  me  to  the  Harlem  Insurance  Company,” 
ordered  Dunn,  three  days  later.  “Make  it  snappy.” 

“O.  K.,  sir,”  replied  taxi  driver  Number  One.  “I’ll 
get  ya  there  in  a jiffy.” 

Tim  leaned  back  and  lit  a cigarette.  He  had  been 
working  on  the  case  continuously  for  three  days. 
He  wras  tired  but  confident.  As  if  certain  his  labors 
would  he  rewarded,  an  expression  of  satisfaction  en- 
compassed his  face. 

“Here  ya  are,  sir,”  wTarned  taxi  driver  Number 
One,  as  he  pulled  up  in  front  of  the  main  office. 
“Dollar-ten.” 

Tim,  startled,  jumped  from  the  taxi.  He  had 
lapsed  into  such  a state  of  meditation  that  he  did 
not  realize  the  taxi  had  stopped.  “Keep  the  change,” 
he  ordered,  as  he  ran  through  the  swinging  doors. 

“I  have  an  appointment  with  a Mr.  Celese — Arthur 
B.  Celese,"  he  advised  the  insurance  official,  as  type- 
writers clicked  vigorously  in  the  spacious  office  adjoin- 
ing. "He  wras  to  be  here  to  collect  his  wife’s  in- 
surance.” 

“Yes."  replied  the  insurance  man,  with  a slight 
touch  of  uneasiness.  “He  received  a check  for  five 
thousand  dollars  and  left  here,  wrell,  let  me  see,  not 
more  than  five  minutes  ago.” 

“Oh.  hell!”  exclaimed  Tim,  scratching  his  blonde 
curly  head.  hat  a whale  of  a difference  five 

minutes  can  make,  sometimes.  In  what  bank  was  the 
check  payable?” 

“The  Northern  Savings  . . .” 

“Take  a look  at  this,  the  detective  commanded. 

“I  know.”  said  taxi  driver  Number  Two.  “Ye’re 
a plain  clothes  man.  For  what  am  I gettin’  pinched?” 

”1  m the  one  who's  pinched,”  corrected  Dunn,  as  a 
mischievous  grin  crept  across  his  drawn  but  hand- 
some face.  “Pinched  for  time.  Take  me  to  the 
Northern  Savings  Bank.  Step  on  the  gas.  Disregard 
traffic  cops,  red  lights  and  police  cars.” 

Hardly  had  taxi  driver  Number  Two  stopped  in 
front  of  the  bank  than  he  was  besieged  bv  a score 
of  traffic  policemen,  while  Tim.  unceremoniouslv. 


entered  the  bank,  leaving  the  taxi  driver  to  do  his 
own  explaining.  He  had  all  day  to  do  it. 

"Did  a Mr.  Arthur  B.  Celese  cash  a five  thousand 
dollar  check  here  this  mornin’?”  asked  Detective 
Dunn,  economizing  both  in  words  and  formality. 

“Yes,”  replied  the  paying  teller,  “we  cashed  a 
check  for  Mr.  Celese,  hut,”  he  added,  “only  after 
the  insurance  company  verified  it.” 

Events  were  moving  too  swiftly  for  Tim  to  have 
any  concern  about  the  validity  of  the  check.  “What 
time  did  he  leave  here?”  he  asked. 

“It  can't  be  more  than  five  minutes.” 

Tim  glanced  at  his  watch.  “What  a whale  of  a 
difference  five  minutes  can  make,  sometimes,”  he 
commented.  “The  Twentieth  Century!”  he  ex- 
claimed in  a whisper,  as  if  the  thought  suddenly 
occurred  to  him. 

“The  Grand  Central.  . . !” 

“Palace?”  inquired  taxi  driver  Number  Three. 

“No — station,”  corrected  the  detective.  “And,  by- 
the-way,  treat  yourself  to  ar  pike  at  this.  Let  nothin’ 
short  of  bowlin’  over  a traffic  cop  slacken  your 
speed.” 

“A  bloody  cheap  skate!”  exclaimed  taxi  driver 
Number  Three,  as  Dunn  was  lost  in  the  maze  of 
humanity  before  the  tarxi  stopped.  “I  fooled  the 
blawsted  beggar,  though,”  he  whispered  to  himself. 
“I  didn’t  have  the  clock  set.” 

“Hold  that  train!”  he  screamed,  as  he  ran  breath- 
lesslv  on  the  crowded  platform,  roughly  pushing 
aside  those  who  were  in  his  path.  “There’s  a mur- 
derer on  there!”  he  shouted  as  the  conductor  was 
reaching  for  the  air  cord  to  give  the  starting  signal. 

“I’ll  give  you  just  ten  seconds  to  get  ’im,”  compro- 
mised the  conductor,  “I  can  hold  up  this  train  not 
one  second  longer.” 

“All  right,  old  man.  Thanks,”  said  Tim,  smilingly. 
“I  did  not  even  need  the  ten  seconds.” 

Detective  Tim  Dunn  was  ecstatic  with  delight.  As 
luck  should  have  it,  Celese  had  taken  the  first  seat 
beside  the  door  Tim  entered.  He  marvelled  at  this 
good  fortune.  He  had  no  way  of  knowing  that  Celese 
was  a passenger  other  than  to  follow  a natural 
impulse. 

“What’s  the  idea,  officer?”  asked  the  prisoner, 
experiencing  the  embarrassing  procedure  of  being 
shackled  to  a detective.  “Where  are  you  taking  me?" 

“The  old  stampin’  ground,”  replied  Tim,  unsympa- 
thetically. “The  West  47th  Street  Police  Station.” 

“For  what?”  demanded  the  prisoner,  impatiently. 

“Oh,  just  a little  heart-to-heart  talk,”  retorted  Tim. 
unconcernedly. 

“You’re  crazy,  officer!  You're  crazy!”  exclaimed 
Celese,  hysterically.  “The  district  attorney  knows 
I’m  innocent,”  he  added,  as  he  tried  vainly  to  free 
himself  from  the  shackles. 

“You  might  as  wTell  come  along  quietly,”  advised 
Tim,  calmly.  “It  will  be  less  painful  and  much  less 
conspicuous.” 

-“Now,  Celese,”  questioned  Detective  Dunn,  after 
arriving  at  the  police  station,  “do  you  recall,  on 
Sunday  night,  a week  ago,  meetin’  a man  known  as 
‘Bum’  Rodgers?” 

“I  do  not;  I did  not  meet  ’im,”  denied  the  prisoner, 
tremblingly. 

“Do  you  remember  promisin’  this  man  a ten-dollar 
bill  if  he’d  stage  a fake  hold-up?” 

“I  didn’t  promise  ’im  anything.  I never  met  this 
( Continued  on  page  24) 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


PEACE  be  with  thee,  folks,  and  patience  please 
while  we  piece  together  the  inspiring  sermon 
with  which  unfailingly  and  at  no  extra  expense 
we  greet  you  at  Yuletide. 

And  while  thus  peacefully  engaged  we  suggest  you 
rise  for  the  moment  in  solemn  tribute  to  the  world's 
most  welcome  visitor — the  distinguished  and  be- 
whiskered  gentleman  who,  as  is  his  custom,  floats 
in  on  the  aforementioned  Yuletide  this  month  and 
takes  his  place  properly  on  the  Front  Page. 

Kris  Kringle  is  the  name  and  a splendid  old 
trooper  he  is,  too. 

Beloved  by  all  save  those  of  the  liair-cutting  in- 
dustry'! To  such,  alas,  he  is  as  useful  and  helpful 
as  a bright  new  safety  razor  in  the  House  of  David! 

He's  the  merry  lad  who  yearly'  brings  joy  to  our 
hearts  and  havoc  to  our  bankrolls! 

He's  the  fellow  who,  despite  the  trials  which  beset 
us  on  all  sides,  contends  always  that  Charity',  like 
closed  cars,  covers  a multitude  of  sins! 

* 'It  sa  long,  long  lane,”  he  adds  whimsically, 
“that  has  no  turned  off  parking  lights!” 


He  brings  with  him  this  year  a wealth  of  optimism 
—and  golden  hopes — with  which  to  hearten  the  fel- 
low who  is  down — the  fellow  to  whom  the  world  has 
not  been  kind. 

There  is  really  no  one  cjuite  so  optimistic  as  Kris. 


Not  even  a certain  over-plump  matron  lie  know 
who  vigorously  and  thrice  daily  rubs  her  abdomen 
with  vast  quantities  of  Vanishing  Cream! 

Or  the  proverbial  old  maid  who  watches  and 
/ trays  hopefully  each  night  that  a burglar  might 
break  in!! 

Or  the  gent  who,  when  his  good  ivife  suggested 
a “shower”  for  her  newly-affianced  school  chum, 
promptly  declared  himself  in  and  offered  to  fur- 
nish the  soap!!! 


12 


Kris  is  the  pal  and  confidant  of  every  kid  in  every 
country  under  the  sun.  To  them  he  is  more  affec- 
tionately known  a $ Santa  Claus — and  thereby  hangs 
a tale! 

Like  every  other  luminary  Kris  has  his  imitators. 
These  spuriosities  are  variously  known  as  ‘'Sugar 
Daddies,”  “ Big  Butter  and  Egg  Men,”  et  cetera 
and  so  on,  and  they  cater  almost  exclusively  to  ladies 
whose  interests  are  centered  in  gold  mining — also 
limousines,  penthouses,  Russian  sables  and  simi- 
lar commodities  of  like  trivial  value! 

“These  are  the  saps,”  Kris  explains,  “uho  are 
responsible  for  most  of  the  divorces  you  read 
about  nowadays  ! ” 


“Of  course,”  he  adds  with  a twinkle,  “the  principal 
cause  of  de-marriage  is  wedlock! !” 

Which  reminds  us  of  the  cynic  who  passed  a 
church  one  day  from  which  faintly  canne  the  tender 
strains  of  the  Wedding  March. 

“Ah — the  commencing  of  STORMY  WEA- 
THER!’’ he  muttered  darkly  as  he  buttoned  his 
overcoat  more  closely  and  sped  feverishly  on  his 
way! 

Getting  away  from  the  ecclesiastic,  it  is  things  like 
these  which  help  to  make  life  a little  less  boresome. 
The  world  must  continue  in  motion!  It  is  movement 
that  counts  in  life  today  exactly 
as  it  does  in  a watch — or  even 
a burlesque  show! 

It  was  the  movements  of  Cleo- 
patra, for  example,  which  many 
years  ago  ruined  Mark  Antony 
as  an  army  man! 

Legend  tells  us  that  when 
Mark  first  saw  Cleo  dance — he 
immediately  and  forthwith  for- 
got all  about  the  enemies’ 
movements  and  spent  all  of  his 
evenings  studying  tier's! 


Getting  back  to  America  and  Kris  again,  don't 
forget,  please,  that  it  was  Kris  and  no  one  else  who 
wars  responsible  on  December  5th  for  the  timely 
resurrection  of  General  John  Boozeman  Barleycorn, 
whose  repatriation  rightly  makes  him  the  most 
promising  figure  in  American  life  today.  Kris,  bless 
his  dear  old  adenoids,  had  steadfastly  maintained 
that: 

“A  little  good  licker  non-  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men.” 

To  which  moistening  thought  we  hook  up  heartily 
— with  an  odd  halleluiah  or  two  thrown  in  for  good 
measure. 

And  now  the  shadows! 

Christmas  does  not  in  every  instance  bring  the 
happiness  and  tranquility  of  mind  to  which  most  of 
us  are  accustomed.  Even  on  that  most  sacred  of  days, 
with  its  solemn  gesture  of  Peace  on  Earth  Good 
Will  to  Men,  we  know  not  what  moment  the  light- 
ning may  strike! 

In  the  cold,  gray  hours  of  Christmas  morning 
last  year  a patrolman  of  the  West  47th  Street  station 
house  was  cruelly  shot  while  on  patrol  by  two 
cowardly  bandits  whom  he  accosted  on  West  56th 
Street. 

He  spent  Christmas  day  and  the  following  270 
days  in  Roosevelt  Hospital — battling  gamely  that 
he  might  live!  He  had  been  wounded,  seriously, 
in  the  hip  and  spine!  The  odds  seemed  over- 
whelmingly against  him!  But  he  battled  on! 
It  was  his  courage  alone  that  fortified  him!  He 
withstood  nine  major  operations! 

Eventually  his  devoted  wife  took  him  home — - 
on  crutches.  He  was  pale,  emaciated,  worn. 

He  is  trying  now  to  regain  strength — so  that  he 
might  withstand  further  operations  that  are  to  come. 

His  buddies  in  West  47th  Street  have  not  forgotten 
him.  Frequently  they  call  for  him  in  a car,  so  that 
he  may  enjoy  a bit  of  relaxation — a bit  of  country 
air  and  sunshine. 

A game  cop  never  is  forgotten! 

And  that's  what  Christmas  morning  brought  last 
year  to  Patrolman  Tommy  Glennon 
of  the  18th  Precinct.  He  was  bright- 
ened a hit  on  June  5th  last  when 
Commissioner  Bolan,  accompanied 
by  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien  and 
Father  Joseph  McCaffrey,  visited 
him  at  Roosevelt  Hospital  and 
conferred  on  Tom  the  William 
McClain  Freeman  Medal  for 
valor,  awarded  to  him  by  the 
Honor  Board. 

Such  is  life  in  the  Department. 
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STRANGE  indeed  are  some  of  the  inquiries  made 
daily  at  Headquarters. 

“/  should  like  permission a soft  spoken 
woman  said  to  Chief  Inspector  O'Brien,  “to  check 
with  the  official  records  at  the  West  47th  Street 
station  house  the  first  arrest  on  the  Blotter  there. 
I understand ,”  she  continued,  “that  the  first 
arrest  was  that  of  a cotv  ivho  had  disturbed  an 
apple  cart.  The  entry  is  supposed  to  have  been 
made  the  day  the  47th  Street  station  house 
opened,  at  least  50  years  ago.” 

The  good  Chief  looked  the  woman  sadly  in  the  eye. 
He  said:  “I  shall  be  most  happy,  madam,  to 

furnish  you  the  information  you  seek.”  He 
reached  for  the  telephone. 

Captain  Louis  Rosenfeld  on  the  other  end  of  the 
wire  listened  intently  as  the  Chief  directed  him  to 
forthwith  investigate  and  report  whether  or  not  it 
was  a cow  that  had  first  put  West  47th  Street  on  the 
map. 

Into  the  dust-covered  records  the  Captain  plunged 
merrily.  Vainly  he  searched  for  the  cow.  “ I’ll  call 
you  right  back,”  he  assured  the  Chief,  “just  as 
soon  as  I can  locate  her.” 

Some  ten  minutes  later  the  Captain  called.  “The 
first  arrest  recorded  here,”  he  reported,  “was  on  Fri- 
day, January  3,  1862.  Fifteen  men  were  involved 
in  the  capture.  The  entry  reads: 

“The  following  were  all  arrested  on  a charge  of 
going  to  attend  a prize  fight  by  Officers  Turney, 
Fan  Gerson  and  Singer.” 

"Quite  so.  the  good  Chief  answered  him,  “but 
how  about  that  cow?” 

"Tve  got  the  cow  right  here,”  the  Captain  assured. 
“Here  is  the  report: 

"8.15  A.  M.,  January  29,  1862,  Wednesday. — 
Offlcer  Connell  reported  that  about  7.30  A.  M.,  a 
cow  knocked  Air.  John  Aiken  down  on  the  corner 
of  50th  Street  and  8th  Avenue,  injuring  his  leg. 
He  was  taken  to  his  residence  in  54th  Street 
between  8tli  Avenue  and  Broadway  by  the  officer. 
'1  he  cow  was  at  last  secured  near  47th  Street  and 
Broadway  and  given  to  the  owner  by  Mr.  Fox.” 

The  Chief  turned  to  the  woman.  “I’m  sorry,” 
he  said,  "but  the  cow  in  uhom  you  are  interested 
only  missed  opening  up  West  47th  Street  by  26 
days.  Drop  in  again  some  time.” 


FAR  FROM  WINTRY  BLASTS 

Standing,  L.  to  R. — Sgt.  Arthur  O’Neil,  69 th  Pet.; 
Deputy  Chief  Insp.  Thomas  P.  Cummings;  Ptl.  Law- 
rence Hollander,  11th  Pet.;  Lt.  E.  Whiteman,  90 th 
Pet.;  Ptl.  Joseph  Mahr,  69 th  Pet.;  Ptl.  Frank  Keane, 
Tel.  Bur. 

Seated,  L.  to  R. — Ptl.  Frank  Dukes,  10 th  Det. 
Dist.;  Det.  Walter  J.  Laurie,  64 th  Sqd.;  Det.  Charles 
Somma,  66 th  Sqd.;  Ptl.  Frank  Fanning,  114ffi  Pet.; 
Det.  Frank  Phillips,  18 th  Div. 

GAZE  now  upon  eleven  good  men  and  true,  and 
it  is  not  uneasy  to  tell  from  the  physical  ap- 
pearance of  the  boys  that  they’re  cops — and 
mighty  good  ones,  too. 

The  picture  was  snapped  aboard  the  S.S.  Maure- 
tania at  sea,  and  the  strangest  and  most  appealing 
part  of  the  story  lies  in  the  fact  that  with  but  a 
single  exception  none  of  the  brave  lads  posed  hap- 
pily above  knew  in  advance  that  the  others  had  like- 
wise planned  to  take  the  trip — a two-week  vacation 
cruise  under  tropical  skies — West  Indies  bound. 

“The  trip  would  have  been  incomplete,”  Walter 
Laurie  informs  us,  “without  the  presence  of  our  own 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Tommy  Cummings  and  Mrs. 
Cummings.  They  entered  into  every  sport,  and  en- 
joyed every  phase  of  the  merry-making. 

“Mrs.  Cummings,”  continues  Walter,  “by  her  won- 
derful personality  made  us  feel  like  one  big  family 
of  brothers  and  sisters.  Solicitous  of  everyone’s 
happiness  and  comfort,  she  endeared  herself  to  all 
who  were  fortunate  to  come  in  contact  with  her. 
No  debutante  danced  more  lightly  and  gracefully 
than  she,  and  lucky  was  the  lad  who  was  able  to 
cut  in  on  the  Chief  for  a dance. 

“The  Chief  himself,”  Walter  concludes,  “with  his 
broad,  infectious  grin  was  a revelation  of  what  a man 
can  be  when  he  lays  aside  the  cares  of  his  office. 
An  unassuming  and  democratic  attitude  toward  his 
boys  made  them  feel  he  was  one  of  themselves.” 

And  to  that  fine  characterization  of  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  Cummings  well  add  simply: 

“You’re  telling  US,  Walter?” 
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INCLUDED  in  a story  featuring  on  page  9 in 
this  issue  the  latest  exploit  of  our  great  Police 
Pistol  Team,  you  will  find  an  altogether  too  brief 
item  anent  a bit  o’  shootin’  perpetrated  at  the  “meet” 
by  Commissioner  Bolan — one  of  the  finest  pistol 
shots  this  or  any  other  De- 
partment— police,  war  or 
otherwise  — has  ever 
known. 

Firing  at  25  yards,  with 
ar  gun  he’d  never  handled 
before  ( where  had  you 
left  your  own,  Commis- 
sioner?), he  was  shocked  1 
beyond  measure  when  the 
target  showed  he  had 
scored  a mere  48  points 
out  of  a possible  total  of  50! 

But  even  this  most  com- 
mendable show  of  marks- 
manship pales  dismally 

when  compared  with  an  exhibition  given  by  the  Com- 
missioner (then  Deputy  Chief  Inspector)  early  one 
morning,  some  three-and-a-half  years  ago,  in  the  cafe- 
teria atop  the  Police  Academy  building. 

We  printed  the  story  in  1930 — in  our  June  issue, 
and  while  the  Commissioner  has  never  openly  ac- 
knowledged  its  authenticity,  we  are  certain  a?  re- 
reading of  the  story  will  bring  to  him  now — as  it 
did  then — a smile. 

It  still  stands  as  the  tallest  and  most  sensational 
shooting  story  ever  to  crash  the  headlines.  Here 
it  is: 

One  of  our  favorite  bedtime  stories  is  the  legend 
handed  dowm  through  the  ages  concerning  the  sharp- 
shooting qualifications  of  one  William  Tell,  who,  if 


we 


you  remember,  achieved  immortal  fame  one  sunny 
afternoon  by  splitting  an  apple  perched  jauntily 
on  the  hair-part  of  his  offspring. 

Of  course,  we  are  not  deprecating  this  feat,  which 
do  not  consider  bad  at  all.  But  what  chance 
do  you  suppose  Bill  would 
stand  with  some  of  our 
present-day  crack-shots? 

Take,  for  example,  Dep- 
uty Chief  Inspector  Bolan. 
There,  folks,  is  an  old  mus- 
keteer who  knows  what 
it’s  all  about.  Jimmy  re- 
cently gave  an  exhibition 
of  his  prowess  with  a six- 
shooter  that  seems  unbe- 
lievable. Early  the  other 
morning  in  the  Police 
Academy  cafeteria  HE 
’ SPLIT  TWO  BUSHELS 
OF  GREEN  PEAS,  US- 
ING THE  HEAD-WAITER’S  SHINY  DOME  FOR 
A PEDESTAL — AND  NEVER  MISSED  A SINGLE 
PEA! 

The  restaurant  manager,  incidentally,  was  de- 
lighted because  he  had  pea  soup  on  the  menu  that 

day  and  teas  thus  saved  the  bother  of  splitting  the 
peas  himself. 

It  is  said  that  Jimmy  acquired  this  uncanny 
proficiency  by  years  of  practicing  on  midnight  sere- 
naders  who  were  wont  to  use  his  back  fence  for  a 
promenade. 

And  he  still  cherishes  a beautiful  loving  cup 
tendered  to  him  by  the  grateful  and  appreciative 
citizens  of  the  neighborhood. 

End  of  the  Story. 
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Century  Photo 

A striking  scene — The  Second  Annual  Military  Ball  and  Massing  of  Colors  of  the 
Greater  New  York  Police  Post  No.  1999,  at  the  Hotel  Roosevelt,  December  1,  1933. 
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Stopping  Crime  At  Its  Inception 


A SEMINAR  in  problems  of  juvenile  delinquency 
which  is  being  attended  by  one  hundred  and 
sixty-five  principals  of  New  \ork  City  schools 
was  opened  at  the  Police  Academy  on  November 
13th.  under  the  direction  of  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
John  J.  O'Connell,  dean  of  the  Police  Academy.  The 
interest  shown  by  those  attending  the  seminar  was 
cited  by  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  O'Connell  in  his 
welcoming  speech,  as  indicating  a willingness  to 
assume  leadership  in  an  endeavor  to  obtain  a practi- 
cal and  scientific  technique  that  may  be  applied  to 
abate  juvenile  delinquency. 

The  seminar  consists  of  twenty  ninety-minute 
sessions.  A discussion  period  has  also  been  provided 
for  each  session.  The  sessions  are  held  on  Monday, 
Tuesday,  Wednesday  and  Thursday  of  each  week. 

The  topic,  “Steps  to  he  taken  in  the  guidance  of 
parents  and  the  education  of  children  and  youth 
in  an  attempt  to  stop  crime  at  its  inception."  was  dis- 
cussed on  November  23d  by  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
O'Connell  before  the  United  States  Senate  Crime 
Control  Committee  at  a meeting  held  in  the  New 
York  City  Barr  Associations  auditorium.  Senator 
Royal  S.  Copeland  of  New'  York,  chairman  of  the 
committee,  presided  at  the  session  which  was  also 
attended  by  Senators  Arthur  H.  Yandenberg  of 
Michigan  and  Louis  Murphy  of  Iowa.  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  O’Connell  in  his  speech,  said: 

“A  police  department  must  be  always  alert  to  de- 
velop preventive  and  constructive  policies  which  will 
save  children  from  becoming  delinquents.  The 
Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York  is  well 
adapted  to  this  type  of  work  because  a policeman  is 
usually  the  first  representative  of  law'  and  order 
with  whom  children  come  into  personal  contact.  The 
attitude  of  policemen  towards  children  as  thev  en- 
counter them  in  their  official  duties  has  been  changed. 
The  attitude  of  children  towards  the  policeman  has 
also  changed.  In  most  cases  the  community  depends 
upon  the  police  to  weigh  the  merits  of  conflicts 
between  children  and  society  and  to  exercise  discre- 
tion as  to  whether  or  not  the  misbehavior  is  suffi- 
ciently serious  to  be  made  the  basis  of  arrest  or  court 
action.  Sympathetic  understanding  and  w'ords  of 
caution  have  replaced  the  sterner  methods  of  an 
older  day. 

“Because  of  this  new  insight  into  the  needs  of  our 
city  and  child  life,  the  Police  Department  has  organ- 
ized the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  so  that  carefullv 
directed  and  sustained  efforts  could  he  maintained 
in  preventing  anti-social  acts  by  children.  Through 
the  cooperation  of  this  department  with  the  home, 
the  school,  the  church,  the  recreation  center,  and 
various  welfare  agencies,  most  beneficial  results  have 
been  obtained.  Crime  is  being  eliminated  at  its 


source.  The  athletic  club  replaces  the  gangster 
hangout.  The  arm  that  would  hurl  a missile  now- 
throws  a baseball.  Unlawful  conduct,  having  its 
inception  in  parental  disobedience,  truancy,  pettv 
thievery  and  malicious  mischief  must  have  continued 
and  sustained  cooperation  if  we  are  to  hope  to  abate 
delinquency  and  crime. 

“So  those  of  us  interested  in  the  continued  success 
of  this  phase  of  our  work,  felt  the  need  of  enlisting 
the  cooperation  of  the  teaching  staff  of  the  public 
and  parochial  schools.  With  the  hearty  approval  of 
the  school  authorities  the  course  and  seminar  in 
problems  of  juvenile  delinquency  as  previouslv  men- 
tioned was  inaugurated  at  the  Police  Academv. 

“With  the  approval  of  the  Police  Commissioner, 
the  Hon.  James  S.  Bolan.  the  Police  Academv  has 
under  way  a comprehensive  program  of  presenting 
with  expert  assistance  to  the  personnel  of  the  Force 
the  many  elements  entering  into  juvenile  delin- 
quency, so  that  all  police  officers  w-ill  render  sustained 
and  effective  cooperation  with  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  and  extra-departmental  agencies  working  in 
the  interests  of  delinquency  and  crime  repression. 

“It  is  expected  that  the  facilities  of  the  Police 
Academy  w ill  likewise  be  made  available  in  the  near 
luture  to  other  public  and  private  service  corpora- 
tions and  organizations  serving  society  in  this  field 
of  endeavor. 

It  is  patent  that  a development  of  community 
interest  in  the  youths'  recreational  lives  and  respon- 
sibility for  the  kind  of  entertainment  afforded  can 
improve  character  training.  There  is  need  for  addi- 
tional recreational  facilities  for  the  youth.  Play 
areas  in  all  neighborhoods  should  be  available  for 
resident  children  without  the  necessity  for  transpor- 
tation to  and  from. 

“More  vocational  courses  in  the  school  system 
would  also  seem  to  be  needed. 

“The  enormous  educational  tasks  of  developing  in 
individuals  the  knowledge,  interests,  ideals,  habits 
and  powers  whereby  they  will  find  their  places  and 
use  those  places  to  shape  themselves  and  the  society 
toward  nobler  ends  cannot  he  accomplished  without 
sustained  and  continued  cooperation  betw-een  the 
home,  the  school,  the  church,  the  government,  in- 
cluding its  police  departments,  and  other  important 
agencies.” 

The  schedule  of  the  Juvenile  Delinquency  Problems 
Course,  follows: 

GROUP  A 

GENERAL  PROBLEMS 
SESSION  1 

(Jan.  8.  Feb.  19,  April  9,  1934) 

TOPIC:  1 be  General  Picture  of  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Mr.  Jacob  Theobald.  Principal,  P.  S.  163, 
Manhattan. 
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SESSION  2 

(Nov.  20,  1933,  Jan.  15,  Feb.  26,  April  16.  1934) 
TOPIC:  General  Educational  Problem  in  Relation 
to  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

Bv  Mr.  Robert  Brodie,  Principal,  Seward  Park 
High  School. 

SESSION  3 

(Dee.  4.  1933.  Jan.  22,  Mar.  5,  April  23.  1934) 

TOPIC:  The  Social  Problem  in  Relation  to  Juvenile 
Delinquency. 

By  Dr.  Nathan  Peyser,  Principal,  P.  S.  181, 
Brookl  yn. 

SESSION  4 

(Dec.  11.  1933,  Feb.  5,  Mar.  12,  April  30,  1934) 
TOPIC:  The  Recreational  Problem  in  Relation  to 
Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Mr.  Eugene  Gibney,  Director,  Extension 
Activities,  Board  of  Education.  New  York  City. 

SESSION  3 

(Dec.*18.  1933,  Feb.  16,  Mar.  19.  May  7,  1934) 

TOPIC:  The  Moral  and  Religious  Problem  in 
Relation  to  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Reverend  William  R.  Kelly.  Executive  Secre- 
tary, Catholic  School  Board,  Archdiocese  of 
New  York. 

GROUP  B 

SPECIFIC  PROBLEMS 
SESSION  1 

(Nov.  14,  1933,  Jan.  9,  Feb.  20,  April  10,  1934) 

TOPIC:  School  Administration  in  Relation  to 
Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Mr.  William  E.  Grady,  Associate  Superin- 
tendent of  Schools,  Board  of  Education. 

SESSION  2 

vDec.  5,  1933,  Jan.  16,  Feb.  27,  April  17,  1934) 

TOPIC:  Problems  Arising  in  the  Home  in  Relation 
to  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Miss  Jane  Culbert.  Public  Education  Asso- 
ciation. 

SESSION  3 

(Nov.  21,  1933,  Jan.  23,  Mar.  6,  April  24,  1934) 
TOPIC:  Problems  Arising  in  the  School  in  Relation 
to  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Mr.  Benjamin  Greenberg,  District  Superin- 
tendent, Board  of  Education. 

SESSION  4 

(Dec.  12,  1933,  Feb.  6.  Mar.  13,  May  1,  1934) 

TOPIC:  Court  Technique  and  Procedure  in  Relation 
to  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Hon.  Jonah  J.  Goldstein,  City  Magistrate. 

SESSION  5 

(Dec.  19,  1933,  Feb.  13,  Mar.  20,  May  8,  1934) 

TOPIC:  Industry  in  Relation  to  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Mr.  Franklin  J.  Keller,  National  Occupational 
Association. 

GROUP  C 

TOPICS  DEALING  WITH  COOPERATING  AGENCIES 
SESSION  1 

(Nov.  15,  1933,  Jan.  10,  Feb.  21,  April  11.  1934) 
TOPIC:  The  Bureau  of  Attendance  in  Relation  to 
Juvenile  Delinquency. 

By  Mr.  George  Chatfield,  Director,  Bureau  of 
Attendance,  Board  of  Education. 

SESSION  2 

(Nov.  22,  1933,  Jan.  17,  Feb.  28,  April  18,  1934) 
TOPIC:  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 

By  Miss  Henrietta  Additon,  Sixth  Deputy  Police 
Commissioner. 

SESSION  3 

(Dec.  6,  1933,  Jan.  24,  Mar.  7,  April  25,  1934) 


TOPIC:  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 

By  Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma,  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau. 

SESSION  4 

(Dec.  13,  1933,  Feb.  7,  March  It,  May  2,  193 4) 
TOPIC:  Welfare  Agencies. 

By  Miss  Jane  Hoey,  Assistant  Director,  Welfare 
Council,  New  York  City. 

SESSION  5 

(Dec.  20,  1933,  Feb.  14,  Mar.  21,  May  9,  1933) 
TOPIC:  The  Child  Guidance  Bureau. 

By  Dr.  Leon  Goldrich,  Director,  Child  Guidance 
Bureau. 


PSYCHIATRIC  SECTION 
THE  DELINQUENT  AND  DELINQUENCY— CASE 
STUDIES 

By  Dr.  Frank  J.  O’Bcirn,  Asst.  Director 
Bureau  of  Child  Guidance,  Board  of  Education 
(Nov.  16,  1933,  Jan.  11,  Feb.  23.  April  12,  1934) 

I. 

1.  The  delinquent  and  delinquency. 

2.  Case  method  approach  to  discover  causes. 

(a)  Social  investigation,  factual,  dynamic  and  genetic 

(b)  Psychological  (value  of  different  types  of  psycho- 
logical examinations). 

(c)  Physical  examination. 

(d)  Psychiatric — different  emphasis,  limitations  and 
values  of  different  techniques. 

II. 

1.  Case  studies  that  demonstrate. 

(a)  Different  causative  factors. 

(b)  Different  types  of  treatment  program. 


BEHAVIOR  AND  TREATMENT 
By  Dr.  Margaret  E.  Fries 
New  York  H omen’s  and  Children’s  Infirmary 
(Nov.  23,  1933,  Jan.  18,  Mar.  1,  April  19,  1934) 

I.  Significance  of  the  behavior  and  treatment  of  a child 

who : 

1.  Uses  bad  language  in  and  out  of  school. 

2.  Is  unruly  and  disturbs  the  class. 

3.  Shows  aggressive  anti-social  school  conduct  such  as 
destroying  school  books,  breaking  school  windows 
and  defacing  school  property,  truancy  and  stealing. 

4.  Who  bullies  or  is  cruel  to  other  children. 

5.  Shows  undue  interest  in  sex  matters  or  who  has 
developed  unhealthy  sex  practices. 

6.  Is  seelusive,  avoids  other  children,  day  dreams,  etc. 

II.  Long  Life — how  developed,  why,  value  to  its  members; 
“honor”  as  it  exists  in  the  gang;  importance!  to  rest 
of  community;  ways  of  breaking  up  gangs  ( turning 
their  motives  into  socially  valuable  or  approved  activ- 
ities). 


THE  SCHOOL  AND  THE  DELINQUENT 
By  Dr.  Philip  Lehrman 

Assistant  Professor  of  Psychiatry  and  Neurology,  New 
York  Post  Graduate  Medical  School,  Columbia 
University; 

Chief  of  Mental  Hygiene  Clinic,  New  York  Post  Graduate 
Medical  School  and  Hospital 
(Dec.  7,  1933,  Jan.  25,  Mar.  8,  April  26,  1934) 

I.  The  School  and  the  Delinquent. 

1.  Delinquent  behavior  due  to  extra  school  influences. 

2.  Delinquent  behavior  due  to  school  influences. 

3.  What  the  school  may  do  to: 

(a)  Prevent  some  forms  of  delinquency. 

(b)  Help  in  the  treatment  of  the  delinquent. 

4.  What  the  school  can  do  for  the  neurotic  child  who  is 
or  is  showing  signs  of  possibly  becoming  a delinquent. 

( Continued  on  page  21) 
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PLATE  No.  1 
(Correct  Position) 


THE  BATON  SALUTE 

To  salute  with  the  baton — 1.  Present,  2.  BATONS. 

At  the  command  Batons,  from  the  position  of  atten- 
tion, carry  the  Baton  up  with  the  right  hand  only, 
to  the  front  and  center  of  the  face.  The  four  fingers 
of  the  right  hand  around  the  Baton,  the  thumb  on  the 
right,  alongside  of  the  Baton,  protruding  upward. 
The  bottom  of  the  right  hand  even  with  the  end  of 
the  Baton.  The  right  hand  about  six  inches  awray 
from  the  chin  and  the  same  height  as  the  chin.  The 
Baton  is  held  in  that  manner  at  about  a 45°  angle. 

The  execution  of  the  Baton  Salute  must,  like  the 
Hand  Salute,  be  executed  from  the  position  of 
attention. 


CARRY  BATONS 

To  resume  the  position  of  attention — 1.  Carry, 
2.  BATONS. 

At  the  command  Batons,  bring  the  Baton  down 
with  one  motion  of  the  right  hand  only,  along  the 
right  side  of  the  body.  Baton  in  a vertical  position 
resting  on  the  outside  of  the  right  arm,  the  tip  of 
the  right  forefinger  touching  the  tip  of  the  Baton, 
thumb  of  the  right  hand  against  the  right  leg,  the 
remaining  fingers  curled  up  against  the  palm  of  the 
right  hand. 


COMMON  ERRORS 

Baton  held  too  low.  Bottom  of  the  right  hand  not  even 
with  the  end  of  the  baton.  The  thumb  not  in  the  proper 
position.  Right  hand  not  on  same  level  as  the  chin. 
Baton  not  in  front  and  center  of  the  face.  Baton  not  at 
proper  forward  angle.  Fingers  of  the  left  hand  not  slightly 
curled.  Head  and  eyes  not  straight  to  the  front. 


PLATE  No.  2 
(Incorrect  Position) 


THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

PART  VIII 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan.  Commandant,  Recruits’  Training  School 
Baton  Salute. 

THE  baton  being  part  of  the  necessary  equip- 
ment required  to  be  carried  by  policemen,  there 
are  occasions  when  the  salute  is  tendered  with  it, 
rather  than  writh  the  hand. 

The  Rules  and  Regulations  provide  that  the  baton 
salute  shall  be  tendered  as  follows: 

To  the  National  Color  as  it  passes  you,  or  you 
passing  it,  at  ceremonies  or  parades,  or  when  it  is 


carried  into  any  building,  room  or  other  place,  or  on 
the  casket  of  a deceased  person. 

It  is  also  tendered  when  our  National  Anthem  is 
being  played,  or  that  of  a foreign  country  on  offi- 
cial occasions. 

The  officer  in  charge  of  a platoon  or  detail,  in  form- 
ation and  carrying  batons,  when  necessary  to  tender 
the  salute,  shall  do  so  with  the  baton. 
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THE  PROPER  WAY  TO  SALUTE 
WHEN  CARRYING  A BATON 

A member  of  the  force  when  equipped 
with  a Baton,  and  upon  approaching  a 
superior  officer  to  whom  he  is  going  to  ten- 
der the  Hand  Salute,  puts  the  Baton  in 
his  left  hand,  grasping  the  center  of  the 
Baton  with  the  left  hand.  The  Baton  is 
in  a horizontal  position,  alongside  of  the 
left  leg,  fingers  of  the  left  hand  closed  and 
around  the  Baton,  thumb  along  the  top. 
He  then  salutes  with  his  right  hand  as 
prescribed  in  our  Rules  and  Regulations 
of  the  Hand  Salute.  The  superior  officer 
if  equipped  with  a Baton  under  the  same 
conditions  does  likewise.  Bear  in  mind, 
that  you  never  salute  a superior  officer 
with  a Baton  when  you  are  patrolling  your 
post.  That  is  to  say,  any  member  of  the 
force  who  is  equipped  with  a Baton,  never 
tenders  the  Baton  Salute  individually. 
Only,  for  instance,  a sergeant  or  any  supe- 
rior officer  in  charge  of  a platoon,  or  any 
organized  unit  reporting  his  unit  shall, 
while  he  is  in  charge  of  the  unit,  always 
tender  the  Baton  Salute. 

Should  the  sergeant  on  patrol  supervis- 
ing, have  the  occasion  to  salute  a superior 
officer,  he  shall  tender  the  Hand  Salute. 


PLATE  No.  3 
Correct  Position 


PLATE  No.  4 
Incorrect  Position 


DON’TS  ON  THE  BATON  SALUTE 


1.  Don’t  hold  the  right  hand  too  far  from  the  chin. 

2.  Don’t  fail  to  have  the  bottom  of  the  right  hand 
even  with  the  end  of  the  baton. 

3.  Don’t  put  the  thumb  around  the  baton,  have  it  on 
the  right  side  and  protruding  upward. 

4.  Don’t  grasp  the  baton  in  a loose  manner,  have  a 
firm  grasp  on  it. 

5.  Don’t  have  the  baton  incline  to  either  side  of  the 
face.  It  must  be  exactly  in  front  and  center  of  the  face. 


6.  Don’t  have  the  baton  incline  forward  any  more  than 
the  prescribed  angle  of  45°. 

7.  Don’t  bring  the  baton  up  in  a haphazard  manner. 
Bring  it  up  with  snap  and  precision. 

8.  Don’t  bend  the  right  forearm,  bear  in  mind  the 
arm  is  only  bent  at  the  elbow. 

9.  Don’t  fail  to  know  when  you  must  salute  with  the 
baton,  and  when  you  should  not  salute  with  the  baton. 

10..  Don’t  hang  the  baton  on  your  shield  under  any 
conditions. 


Members  of  the  Force  in  ranks  shall  not  salute 
under  any  conditions  unless  commanded  to  do  so  by 
the  unit  commander. 

It  is  unnecessary  and  incorrect,  when  marching,  to 
halt  a unit  for  the  purpose  of  salutingl  the  colors. 
Uncased  colors  or  standards  are  saluted  when  they 
are  within  six  paces  of  the  point  nearest  to  the  person 
who  is  going  to  tender  the  salute,  and  the  baton  or 
hand  is  lowered  when  they  have  passed  six  paces 
beyond  that  point. 


Members  of  the  Force  should  never  fail  to  salute 
the  colors  or  try  to  avoid  passing  them. 

The  National  or  Regimental  Flags  belonging  to  a 
dismounted  organization  are  called  “colors”,  and  to 
a mounted  organization,  they  are  called  “standards”. 
Therefore,  our  police  flag,  when  carried  by  a foot 
patrolman,  is  called  the  Colors. 

A cased  color  is  a flag  that  is  enclosed  in  a water- 
proof cover.  Colors  are  never  saluted  when  they 
are  cased.  An  uncased  color  is  one  that  is  not  in  its 
waterproof  cover. 


Carryin’  On 

Bv  Patrolman  Harold  A.  Southwick,  Mid-Town  Squad 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


OUR  story  would  probably  fit  nicely  into  anyone 
of  the  Police  Precincts  of  New  York  City.  But 
in  this  case  Tom  Dugan  worked  out  of  the 
Fifth  Street  station  house.  Therefore  it’s  only 
natural  our  attention  should  be  drawn  to  his  post 
on  the  lower  section  of  Second  Avenue. 

For  years  Tom  Dugan  had  patrolled  various  posts, 
and  had  really  come  to  be  a fixture,  in  that  melting 
pot  of  humanity  comprising  the  lower  east  side. 
Loved  by  many  for  his  gay  Irish  wit,  and  his  readi- 
ness in  shouldering  everybody’s  worries.  But  re- 
spected by  both  friend  and  foe  alike,  for  when 
Dugan  was  sent  out  on  any  police  duty  that  duty  was 
generally  attended  to. 

Dugan  had  become  a sort  of  bv-word,  especially 
with  the  kids,  who  used  to  rush  to  him  with  their 
petty  troubles.  Nothing  these  kids  would  do  was 
wrong  to  Dugan.  A day  scarcely  passed  that  he  was 
not  squaring  some  kid  with  either  a neighbor  or  a 
storekeeper.  But  then  didn’t  Tom  Dugan  idolize  his 
own  son.  Tom.  Jr.,  and  weren’t  all  kids  pretty  much 
alike? 

^ ith  the  growing  stripes  on  his  arm.  Tom  had 
watched  the  growing  neighborhood  around  him. 
The  kids  once  wearing  their  short  pants,  were  rapidly 
rounding  into  manhood.  And  with  it  all  Tom  had 
watched  his  own  son  also,  who  by  now  was  all  he 
had  hoped  he  would  be.  Big,  strong,  handsome  lad 
and  above  all  earnestly  studying  in  anticipation  of 
the  coming  Police  test. 

What  a thrill,  thought  Tom.  when  his  son  would 
step  out  in  the  same  uniform  his  dad  had  worn  for 


so  long.  Gosh said  Tom  to  himself,  it  must  be 

fate.  Here  I'll  be  retiring  in  another  six  or  eight 
months  and  along  comes  Tommy  to  step  into  his 
Dad’s  shoes.  Such  thoughts  caused  Tom  no  end  of 
happiness  as  he  went  about  his  patrolling. 

With  the  years  there  generally  comes  a change. 
And  the  neighborhood  that  Tom  had  worked  in  was 
no  different.  With  the  going  of  the  corner  bully, 
the  second  story  man  and  the  tough  guy,  came  the 
racketeer  and  the  stickup  artist. 

In  his  many  years  on  the  job,  Tom  had  made  few 
arrests.  Difficulties,  as  he  saw  them,  could  always  be 
handled  w ith  a bit  of  diplomacy,  and  perhaps  a touch 
of  the  well-known  nightstick.  But  of  late  complaints 
were  coming  in  right  and  left,  and  although  Tom 
hqd  made  arrests  he  w as  at  a loss  to  put  a stop  to  the 
trouble.  A certain  gang  was  operating  in  that 
vicinity,  pulling  petty  stickups  and  terrorizing  the 
residents  coming  and  going  in  the  early  hours  of 
the  morning. 

Always  visualizing  the  possibility  of  a good  arrest 
Tom  was  keenly  alert  to  cover  every  situation  in  the 
neighborhood.  This  night  found  him  standing  in 
the  shadow7  of  a doorway  across  the  street  from  which 
stood  two  men.  Their  actions  aroused  the  suspicions 
of  the  watching  cop,  to  a point  where  he  decided 
to  question  them.  Leaving  his  hiding  place  Tom 
slowly  approached  the  opposite  side  of  the  street.  As 
he  stepped  on  the  sidewalk  both  men  fairly  jumped 
wfith  fright  to  find  the  policeman  so  close  to  them. 
But  before  the  policeman  could  utter  a word  he  was 
struck  from  behind.  For  a fewr  minutes  Tom  was 
conscious,  but  helpless  to  defend  himself  against  the 
blows  of  the  four  or  five  men  who  surrounded  him. 

Someone  in  the  street  witnessed  the  attack  and  put 
in  a call  to  the  station  house.  And  in  a few7  minutes 
the  neighborhood  was  being  scoured  by  the  police 
A few7  of  them  rushed  the  unconscious  body  of  Tom 
Dugan  to  the  hospital. 

For  weeks  Tom  hovered  between  life  and  death. 
Everything  possible  was  being  done  by  the  Police 
Department  and  the  hospital  authorities.  Finally 
after  nearly  two  months  in  a critical  condition  Tom 
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was  permitted  to  have  visitors.  And  for  weeks  after- 
wards during  visiting  hours  Tom's  room  was  packed 
with  people.  Friends  from  all  walks  of  life,  friends 
who  had  known  and  loved  Dugan  from  his  days  as 
a rookie  cop. 

With  his  change  for  the  better  there  came  also  the 
detectives  to  see  if  Dugan  could  give  them  any  in- 
formation as  to  who  his  assailants  were.  But  try  as 
he  might  the  only  thing  he  could  tell  them  was  that 
during  the  struggle  one  of  the  hunch  said,  “That’s 
enough.  Butch,  he's  had  plenty.”  To  which  Butch 
replied,  “Naw.  let  s finish  him.” 

And  finish  him  they  did,  for  a few  days  later  the 
doctors  gently  told  Tom  he  would  be  partially  para- 
lyzed for  the  rest  of  his  life.  That  meant  no  more 
police  work.  Of  course  he  would  be  retired  in  a 
couple  of  months  anyhow,  hut  still  it  was  not  the 
way  Dugan  wanted  to  go  out.  But  bravely  he  ac- 
cepted their  verdict  and  in  a day  or  two  he  was 
brought  home  by  his  wife  and  friends.  Perhaps 
fate  figured  Tom  had  suffered  enough  and  was  en- 
titled to  a little  good  luck.  Which  came  in  the 
person  of  young  Tommy,  as  he  burst  into  the  house 
one  night,  shouting.  “Dad,  I've  made  it."  Thrusting 
a newspaper  into  his  startled  father's  lap.  Tommy 
showed  him  where  his  name  was  very  close  to  the 
top  of  the  new  Police  list. 

“That’s  great,  son.”  said  his  father,  “I  knew  you’d 
do  it.  why  you’ll  be  appointed  almost  immediately.” 
“Yes,  Dad.  right  away,  I guess.  And  then  (clench- 
ing his  fists)  more  than  ever  1 11  search  for  that 
rat  they  call  ‘Butch,’  ” said  Tommy. 

“No,  Son,  you  shouldn’t  talk  like  that,  it’s  no  use,” 
said  Dugan  pere. 

“But.  Dad.  you  didn’t  think  I was  going  to  let  them 
get  awray  with  it,  did  you,”  asked  Tommy. 

“Listen.  Tommy,  I want  you  to  know'  you’ve  made 
me  the  happiest  man  in  the  world,”  continued  his 
father.  “Just  to  know  that  you’ve  got  what  you  set 
out  to  do.  Never  mind  what’s  happened  to  me,  it’s 
all  part  of  the  job.  What  I want  is,  for  you  to  study 
and  study  hard,  earn  your  promotions  and  work 
yourself  high  in  the  job.  Believe  me,  son,  it’s  worth 
while.  And  I want  you  to  promise  me  here  and 
now.  that  you’ll  forget  all  about  what’s  happened, 
just  ’tend  strictly  to  business  and  be  a good  cop.  " 
“Of  course  I’ll  promise,  dad,”  replied  Tommy,  “but 


it  seems  rotten  to  let  those  bums  gel  away  with  it. 
Why  only  today  one  of  the  detectives  was  telling 
me  that  ‘Butch’  Hadley  is  the  fellow'  they’re  looking 
for.  He  hasn’t  been  seen  anywhere  in  the  city  since 
that  night."' 

“Well,  never  mind  them,  son,”  said  Dugan,  “they’ll 

get  theirs  someday.  But  you ” 

Their  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  ringing 
of  the  door  bell.  Tommy  answered  the  door  and 
in  a few  moments  returned  saying:  “Dad,  it's  the 
Police  Commissioner.” 

“Yes,  Tom,  here  I am,"  said  the  Commissioner. 
“I’ve  come  to  give  you  your  retirement  papers.” 
“But,”  said  Tom,  “my  time  isn't  up  until — 

“1  know,”  interrupted  the  Commissioner,  “but  next 
month  when  Tommy  graduates  there’s  a certain 
shield  I want  him  to  carry  along.” 

“Gosh,  Commissioner,”  gasped  Dugan  trying  hard 
to  conceal  the  tears  in  his  eyes,  “this  certainly  is 
the  happiest  day  of  my  life.” 

As  the  years  rolled  along  young  Tom  gained  much 
from  the  advice  and  experience  of  his  dad.  Many  a 
night  would  find  them  together,  swapping  old  stories 
for  new  ones.  Dugan,  with  an  eagle  eye,  watched 
the  progress  of  his  son,  never  missing  a thing.  One 
night  as  he  started  to  read  the  evening  paper,  his 
face  lit  up  with  a smile.  For  there  on  the  first  page 
was  a picture  of  Tommy  with  three  holdup  men 
he  had  caught,  one  of  whom  he  had  killed  in  the 
battle.  Calling  his  wife  and  neighbors,  Dugan  read 
the  whole  story  to  them,  his  face  beaming  with  pride. 

W hen  Tommy  came  home  later,  his  dad  kept  him 
talking  for  hours.  He  told  him  how  well  he  had 
handled  the  situation,  howr  alert  he  was,  and  what  a 
thing  like  this  would  mean  to  him  later. 

Tommy  received  a great  deal  of  praise  from  the 
Police  Department,  the  newspapers,  and  from  his 
host  of  friends.  But  most  of  all,  one  thing  thrilled 
Tommy.  He  had  made  his  father  proud  of  him. 

But  little  did  he  know  how  proud  he  had  made 
his  father.  For  in  one  of  the  newspaper  clippings 
on  the  holdup  the  senior  Dugan  read: 

“The  prisoners  captured  by  Patrolman  Thomas 
Dugan.  Jr.,  were  James  Connors,  age  19;  ‘Nick’  Altos, 
age  20,  and  the  dead  man  has  been  identified  as 
William  Scanlon,  age  27.  alias  ‘Hank’  Scullv,  alias 
‘Butch’  Hadley.” 


STOPPING  CRIME  AT  ITS  INCEPTION 

( Continued  from  page  17) 


MENTAL  DISEASE  IN  RELATION  TO  DELINQUENCY 
By  Dr.  Lawson  G.  Lowrey,  Director 
Institute  for  Child  Guidance 
(Dec.  14,  1933,  Feb.  8,  Mar.  15,  May  3,  1934) 

1.  Definition  and  Classification  of  Mental  Disorders. 

A.  Psychoses  (Mental  Diseases). 

1.  Organic  and  toxic. 

2.  Functional. 

B.  Epilepsy. 

C.  Mental  Deficiency. 

D.  Neuroses. 

E.  Psychopathic  Personality. 

2.  Relationships  between  these  types  of  mental  disorder 
and  delinquency. 

3.  Illustrations  of  symptomatology,  prognosis  and 
treatment. 

4.  Psychopathology  and  the  treatment  of  the  delin- 
quent. 

5.  Prevention  of  Mental  Disorders. 


PREVENTION  OF  JUVENILE  DELINQUENCY 
By  Dr.  Ira  S.  Wile,  M.D. 

Former  Commissioner  of  Education,  New  York  City 


Lecturer  on  Disorders,  Conduct  and  Personality  at  Colum- 
bia University,  College  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
Hunter  College  and  Brooklyn  College 
Member  of  National  and  International  Committees 
for  Mental  Hygiene 

(Dec.  21,  1933,  Feb.  15,  Mar.  22,  May  10,  1934) 

I.  Prevention  of  Juvenile  Delinquency. 

1.  Mental  Hygiene  vs.  Legislative  Viewpoint. 

2.  Contribution  of 

1.  Psychology  (different  schools). 

2.  Social  sciences  (including  recreation). 

3.  Physical  sciences  (particularly  medicine). 

4.  Religion. 

3.  Child  Guidance  Approach  and  the  relationship  of 
such  a clinic  to: 

(a)  Medical  and  dental  services. 

(b)  Family  and  child  case  working  agencies. 

(c)  Schools. 

(d)  Recreational  activities. 

(e)  Hospital  care  for  observation,  diagnosis  and 
treatment. 

(f)  Institutional  treatment. 
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Pneumonia— Its  Cure— Convalescence 

By 

Charles  H.  Nam  mack,  M.D.,  Surgeon,  Fourth  Surgical  District 


Reprinted  from  the  October,  1930,  issue  of  Spring  3100  at  the  urgent 
request  of  many  sufferers  from  colds,  chills,  influenza  and  pneumonia.  We 
offer  it  as  a Christmas  present  for  the  aforementioned  afflicted. 


THE  germs  which  cause  pneumonia-pneumococci 
we  carrv  with  us  all  the  time  in  our  noses, 
mouths  and  throats.  Given  favorable  condi- 
tions of  fatigue  and  exposure  any  individual,  how- 
ever healthy  and  robust,  may  be  attacked.  A great 
many  people  with  colds  come  to  the  doctor  and  say: 
"Doctor,  have  I pneumonia?”  Fortunately,  the  an- 
swer is  usually  “No.”  What,  then,  are  the  first 
symptoms  of  pneumonia?  The  answer  is  a severe 
chill  followed  by  fever,  pain  in  the  chest,  difficulty 
in  breathing,  and  a cough. 

When  you  feel  this  way  go  to  bed  and  send  for 
vour  doctor.  To  relieve  the  first  chill,  cover  up  with 
blankets  and  surround  yourself  with  hot-water  hags, 
taking  a hot  drink  at  the  same  time.  On  the  arrival 
of  the  physician  he  will  tell  you  to  take  a laxative, 
open  the  windows,  and  tell  you  to  drink  all  the 
water,  orange  juice,  lemonade  and  other  fluids  that 
you  can. 

Treatment  of  pneumonia  may  he  divided  into 
three  methods:  (1)  The  general  treatment,  which 

is  mainly  carried  out  by  nurses  or  members  of  your 
family  under  the  doctor  s orders,  and  consists  mainly 
of  sponges,  enemas,  and  the  maintenance  of  free, 
fresh,  blowing  air  at  all  times.  (2)  There  are  no 
specific  drugs  or  medicines  to  he  given,  but  such 
drugs  as  are  necessary  to  relieve  the  pains  of  pleurisy, 
to  lessen  the  severity  of  the  cough,  or  to  support  the 
heart  are  given  under  the  direction  of  your  doctor. 
(3)  We  now  come  to  the  specific  agents  used  to 
combat  the  invasion  of  the  human  body  by  the  germs 
causing  this  serious  illness.  Of  recent  years  re- 
searches conducted  by  Drs.  Cole  and  Avery  at  the 
Rockefeller  Institute,  in  the  laboratories  of  Bellevue 
Hospital  under  the  direction  of  Drs.  Svmmers,  Bald- 
win and  Cecil,  and  in  the  Research  Laboratory  of 
the  Health  Department  under  the  direction  of  Dr. 
William  H.  Park,  have  made  it  possible  to  deter- 
mine just  what  particular  brand  or  type  of  pneumo- 
coccus is  causing  the  trouble.  This  is  done  by  exam- 
ining the  blood  and  expectoration  of  the  patient. 


In  severe  cases  there  are  available  sera  which  are 
often  very  effective  in  shortening  the  course  of  the 
disease  and  lessening  its  mortality.  This  service 
can  be  obtained  for  you  or  any  member  of  your 
family  through  your  physician.  Vaccination  is  use- 
ful as  a means  of  prevention  from  getting  this  dis- 
ease and  may  be  done  without  any  suffering  or  in- 
convenience— the  best  time  to  have  it  done  being  at 
the  beginning  of  the  cold  weather. 

Unless  some  complications  arise  pneumonia  is  a 
short  disease — the  crisis  occurs  in  about  a week — be- 
tween the  seventh  and  ninth  days  frequently.  The 
patient  suddenly  feels  more  comfortable  and  the 
temperature  drops  abruptly  from  104  or  so  down  to 
normal.  The  course,  therefore,  is  short  but  stormy. 
Sometimes  we  have  to  resort  to  the  use  of  oxygen 
to  help  out  the  lungs,  that  may  only  be  hitting  on 
two  or  three  instead  of  all  five  lobes — or  a heart 
that  is  beginning  to  wabble  under  the  added  burden 
of  pumping  blood  through  the  engorged  lung  tissues. 

There  is  no  more  important  period  of  any  illness 
than  the  convalescent  stage.  In  a military  or  semi- 
military organization  like  the  Police  Department 
where  one  of  the  main  functions  of  the  medical 
staff  is  to  return  to  full  duty  as  many  men  as  possi- 
ble in  the  shortest  time,  it  is  a question  of  great 
importance,  which,  however,  is  only  solved  with  the 
best  interests  of  the  future  health  of  the  men  always 
first.  No  patient  who  has  had  pneumonia  should 
be  allowed  out  of  bed  until  the  temperature  has  been 
normal  for  at  least  one  week,  and  I believe  that  no 
individual  should  return  to  his  normal  occupation 
for  at  least  one  month. 

A few  words  about  prevention.  The  subject  of 
vaccination  has  already  been  mentioned  and  is  rec- 
ommended, as  it  protects  one  not  only  against  pneu- 
monia but  also  against  the  common  colds  and  grippe. 
Not  as  absolute  a protection  as  is  typhoid  vaccina- 
tion for  example,  but  nevertheless  a measure  that 
cuts  down  the  number  of  sick  days,  as  many  big 
business  houses  such  as  the  Metropolitan  Life  will 
testify,  and  also  a great  saving  in  money  to  the  indi- 
vidual employee. 

The  common  sense  methods  of  prevention  are 
chiefly  not  to  overdress  and  not  to  underdress,  as 
both  lead  to  conditions  of  congestion  in  the  human 
body  that  combined  w'ith  sudden  changes  of  tem- 
perature make  one  a ready  victim  for  the  ever- 
present germs.  If  you  think  it  is  going  to  rain  or 
snow  have  your  rubber  coat  and  boots  where  they 
can  be  reached.  Avoid  bad  ventilation,  crowds  and 
kissing  members  of  your  family  or  friends  with  colds, 
keep  your  windows  and  your  bowels  open  and  call 
the  doctor  when  you  get  sick. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.M. 

Friday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

5.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.M. 

Friday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  wiU  be  for  a period  of  twd  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  DECEMBER,  1933,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  What  retail  licenses  for  on  premises  consumption  are 
issued  by  the  New  York  State  Alcoholic  Beverage 
Control  Board? 

2.  Enumerate  several  violations  of  the  New  York  State 
Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Law  and  rules  of  the  New 
York  State  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Board  relative 
to  traffic  in  liquor  and  wines  that  constitute  mis- 
demeanors. 

3.  Brown  is  charged  with  possession  of  burglars’  tools. 
His  previous  record  of  arrests  shows  conviction  for 
operating  an  automobile  without  a license.  Should 
bail  be  accepted  by  desk  officer,  if  offered? 

4.  Green,  a licensed  agent  for  a Surety  Company,  offers 
as  security  in  a bailable  arrest  a two  family  house 
owned  by  him.  Should  it  be  honored? 

5.  Smith  is  arrested  charged  with  illegal  possession  of 
narcotic  drugs.  His  previous  record  of  arrests  shows 
conviction  for  receiving  stolen  goods,  a misdemeanor, 
in  Hartford,  in  1932,  for  which  he  was  fined  850. 
Should  a desk  officer  accept  bail  in  this  case? 

6.  Name  an  instance  in  which  a wife  is  a competent 
witness  against  her  husband. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


NOVEMBER  CRIME  DROPS  11  PER  CENT 

Crime  was  11  per  cent  less  in  New  York  in  Novem- 
ber than  in  the  same  month  last  year,  Police  Com- 
missioner Bolan  has  announced. 

He  released  figures  on  various  classifications  of 


felonies,  as  follows: 

1932  1933 

Murder  and  manslaughter 33  27 

Felonious  assault 101  102 

Assault  and  robbery 164  181 

Burglary 159  215 

Grand  larceny 1.307  988 

Miscellaneous  felonies  192  231 


Hn  /Ifremoriam 


Ptl.  Peter  J.  Costa 

3d  Div. 

Nov. 

25, 

1933 

Ptl.  George  T.  Daggett 

18th  Div. 

Nov. 

27, 

1933 

Lt.  John  F.  Brennan 

Pol.  Acad. 

Nov. 

29, 

1933 

Ptl.  Francis  X.  Sullivan 

43d  Pet. 

Nov. 

29, 

1933 

Lt.  Joseph  Devery 

19th  Div. 

Dec. 

4, 

1933 

Ptl.  Daniel  H.  Quigley 

24th  Pet. 

Dec. 

5, 

1933 

Lt.  Edward  D.  Day 

69th  Pet. 

Dec. 

6, 

1933 

Ptl.  Peter  Mahon 

72d  Pet. 

Dec. 

7, 

1933 

Ptl.  William  F.  Dunbar 

74th  Pet. 

Dec. 

10, 

1933 

Ptl.  Thomas  M.  Higgins 

79th  Pet. 

Dec. 

'2, 

1933 

Ptl.  Louis  G.  Wiendieck 

Tr.  B. 

Dec. 

13, 

1933 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  (at  Beer.  Only  beer  can  be  sold  on  ibis  license. 

ib)  Liquor.  This  license  also  carries  the  privilege  of  selling  wines, 
(c)  ine.  Nothing  else  can  be  retailed  on  this  class  of  license. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  Notwithstanding  the  repeal  prior  to  April  1,  1934,  of  the  18tli  Amend- 
ment to  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States,  the  following  acts 
will  constitute  a misdemeanor. 

a.  Manufacture  for  sale,  or  the  sale  at  wholesale  or  retail  of  liquor 
or  wine  unless  licensed  as  distiller,  wholesaler,  or  retailer  by 
the  New  York  State  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control  Board. 

b.  Solicit  or  receive  an  order  for,  keep  or  expose  for  sale,  or  with 
intent  to  sell  wines  or  liquor.  (Liquor  will  include  all  distilled 
or  rectified  spirits,  alcohol,  brandy,  whiskey,  rum,  gin,  or  similar 
distilled  alcoholic  beverages.  Wine  will  include  still  and  spark- 
ling, and  fruit  juices  } :*  of  1%  alcohol  by  volume  and  cider  3.2% 
alcohol  by  volume. 

c.  Posting  such  license  on  other  than  premises  licensed  or  know- 
ingly deface,  destroy,  or  alter  such  license. 

d.  Send  into  this  state,  or  publish  or  issue  in  this  state  any  writing, 
newspaper  or  publication  containing  an  advertisement  or  solici- 
tation for  orders  for  wines  or  liquor  unless  licensed  as  above. 

e.  Bringing  or  shipping  liquor  or  wines  into  this  state  unless  con- 
signed to  a licensed  person,  either  in  original  package  or  other- 
wise, and  whether  in  interstate  or  intrastate  shipment  or 
carriage. 

f.  Retail  licensee  for  off  premises  consumption  who  sells  or  gives 
away  liquor  or  wine  to: 

(1)  A minor  actually  or  apparently  under  18  years. 

(2)  An  intoxicated  person,  or  person  actually  or  apparently 
under  the  influence  of  liquor. 

(3)  An  habitual  drunkard. 

g.  Retail  licensee  for  on  premises  consumption  who  shall  sell  or 
give  away  wines  or  liquor  to: 

• 1)  A minor,  actually  or  apparently  under  18  years. 

(2)  An  intoxicated  person,  or  person  actually  or  apparently 
under  influence  of  liquor. 

h.  A licensed  premises  for  off  premises  consumption  having  place 
open : 


(1)  On  Sunday. 

(2)  Other  day  between  8 P.  M.  and  9 A.  M.  except  Saturday — 

10  P.  M. 

(3)  On  day  of  General.  Special  or  Primary  Election  from  3 M. 
to  6 I*.  M. 

i.  A retail  licensee  for  on  premises  consumption  who  shall  sell, 
offer,  or  expose  for  sale,  or  give  away  liquor  or  wines  during 
following  hours: 

(1)  On  Sunday  from  3 A.  M.  to  2 P.  M. 

(2)  Other  day  between  3 A.  M.  and  8 A.  M. 

(3)  On  day  of  General,  Special  or  Primary  Election  from  3 A.  M. 
to  6 P.  M. 

Items  d to  i inclusive  are  rules  of  the  New  York  State  Alcoholic 
Beverage  Control  Board. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  No.  Previous  conviction  for  any  crime  makes  the  present  charge 
a felony.  Section  408,  Penal  Law,  for  which  desk  officer  cannot 
accept  bail. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  No.  Obtain  agent's  name,  address,  license  number  and  location 
of  house  offered  as  security. 

Report  facts  on  U.  F.  49  to  Chief  Inspector.  A licensed  agent  for  a 
professional  bonding  concern  cannot  write  bonds  in  his  own  right. 
Neither  can  a licensed  person  give  property  as  security  other  than 
as  licensed  to  offer.  The  agent's  license  states  the  kind  of  security 
to  be  given,  which  in  this  case  would  be  surety  bonds — not  real 
estate. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  No.  He  was  convicted  of  a crime  that  would  be  a felony  in  New 
\ ork  State  and  is  charged  with  a misdemeanor  specifically  men- 
tioned in  Section  552  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  Under  Section  1090  of  the  Penal  Law  a wife  is  deemed  a competent 
witness  against  her  husband  in  a prosecution  for  compulsory  pros- 
titution of  w ife. 


ANOTHER  WOMAN 


( Continued 

man  you  speak  of."  Cclese  contradicted,  sneeringly. 

‘‘Didn't  ‘Bum’  Rodgers,”  queried  Dunn,  "hesitate 
to  go  through  with  the  deal,  fearin’  there  was  a 
string  tied  to  it?” 

‘‘I  don’t  know  what  you’re  getting  at,”  snapped 
Celese,  angrily. 

“You  will,  though,”  cautioned  Dunn,  slyly.  "Didn’t 
‘Bum’  Rodgers  refuse  any  part  in  the  plot  until  you 
convinced  im  that  your  reason  for  this  strange  act 
was  to  give  your  wife  the  impression  that  you  were 
a brave  man?” 

“That’s  a lie?  I never  saw  the  man  until.  . 

“Didn't  you  loan  Rodgers  the  gun  with  which  he 
was  to  stage  the  phony  hold-up?”  roared  the  detec- 
tive, as  he  stood  towering  over  the  cowering  prisoner. 

“I  did  not.  Officer,  why  are  you  asking  me  all 
those  foolish  questions?  * he  begged,  as  if  to  ingra- 
tiate himself. 

“Before  I’m  through  with  you,”  promised  Dunn, 
“you  might  find  out  they’re  not  so  foolish.  ” 

“I  can’t  see  any  sense  to  ’em,”  he  insisted,  in  an 
effort  to  stem  the  detective’s  questioning. 

“Well,  let  me  see,”  said  Dunn,  calmly.  “Maybe 
you'll  see  some  sense  to  this  one:  About  two  months 
ago  you  took  a five  thousand  dollar  insurance  policy 
on  your  wife,  didn’t  you?” 

“What  h as  that  go  to  do  with  the  case?”  he  asked. 
“I  wasn’t  the  beneficiary.” 

‘You  weren’t  the  beneficiary?  Why,  you  rat,” 
thundered  the  detective,  viciously,  “you  have  the  five 
thousand  dollars  in  your  pocket  right  now.” 

hy  axe  you  persecuting  me?”  asked  Celese,  in- 
gratiatingly. 


in 


lrom  page  11) 

“Now,  Celese,”  ordered  Dunn.  “I  want  you  to 
take  a look  at  this  gun.  Have  you  seen  this  gun 
before?” 

“No,  I have  not,”  he  quavered. 

“You  haven’t  eh,”  remarked  Dunn,  casually. 
“How,  then,  did  your  initials  and  your  fingerprints 
get  on  it?”  he  roared. 

"They  axe  not  my  initials!  It’s  a frame-up!  Tou’re 
torturing  me!”  he  moaned,  tearfully. 

"Isn’t  that  the  gun  you  pulled  from  your  hip 
pocket?”  persisted  the  detective,  mercilessly,  “after 
the  harmless  Rodgers  had  jumped  from  behind  a 
lumber  pile  and  staged  the  planned  hold-up?” 

“It’s  a lie!  It's  a frame-up!”  muttered  the  prisoner, 
hysterically. 

“Isn’t  it  with  that  gun,”  bellowed  the  detective, 
“that  you  shot  the  unsuspectin’  Rodgers,  and  then 
turned  around  and  murdered  your  wife?” 

“Officer,  you're  torturing  me.  I can’t  stand  it ! 
I can’t  stand  it!’’  moaned  the  prisoner,  abjectly. 

“Isn’t  that  the  gun,”  shouted  Dunn,  mercilessly, 
“you  hid  in  the  lumber  pile  after  you  had  perpe- 
trated what  you  thought  to  he  the  PERFECT 
CRIME?” 

Celese  realized  the  dice  were  loaded:  he  knew  he 
could  not  win.  With  his  nerves  broken  and  at  the 
point  of  exhaustion  he  mumbled:  “I* give  up!  ” 

“Now,  Celese,”  suggested  Dunn,  solicitously,  “let 
us  wash  behind  the  ears?” 

Celese,  dejectedly,  nodded  assent. 

“Why  did  you  murder  your  wife?” 

“ANOTHER  WOMAN!”  he  admitted,  disconso- 
lately. 
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Ma.v.e',  A 


CAN  YOU  IMAGINE  ? 

A HE-MAN  LIKE  ME.GETTIN’ 

L_a  bottle  of  perfume  !f 


YOU’RE  TELLIN’ME. 
I COT  A COMB 

AND 

BRUSH  SET  !! 
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PANNING  THE 
RELATIVES’  XMAS 
PRESENTS. 


Sgt.  F.X.KWrphy,  A". 


By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


HANDBALL 

WE  HAVE  RECEIVED  a FEW  entries  together 
with  some  suggestions  for  the  proposed  handball 
tournament  which  will  be  held  in  the  early  part  of 
the  New  Year. 

This  will  be  a singles  tournament  FOUR  WALL  or 
ONE  WALL,  “A”  and  “B”  classes.  It  all  depends 
on  the  number  of  entries  received.  Entries  CLOSE 
January  10th,  1934. 

Send  in  your  entries  together  with  name,  home 
telephone  number  and  command  to  this  office.  Prizes 
as  usual  will  be  awarded  by  Spring  3100. 


BASKETBALL 

PATROLMAN  WALTER  AMBRAZ,  manager  of 
the  17th  Precinct  basketball  team,  winners  of  last 
season's  basketball  honors,  is  out  with  a challenge  to 
each  and  everyone  of  the  ball  tossing  fives  in  the 
department. 

Walter's  boys  have  been  playing  some  high  grade 
ball,  and  only  recently,  they  defeated  the  well  known 
7th  Regiment  Armory  team.  Walter  is  anxious  to 
form  a precinct  basketball  league. 

We  are  going  to  take  up  Walter's  suggestion  and 
ask  the  various  team  managers  if  they  care  to  join 
a precinct  basketball  league.  Should  they  so  de- 
cide, entries  together  with  a list  of  players  should 
be  forwarded  to  this  office. 

SPORTING  AROUND  WITH  SOME  OF  OUR 
ATHLETIC  COPPERS.  . .Wonder  if  you  knew  that 
Detective  Jim  Kelly,  the  last  of  the  Hardball  World 
Champions  is  up  and  around,  after  surviving  a seri- 
ous accident.  (Hope  to  see  you  on  the  courts  soon, 
Jim.) 

...Best  of  luck  to  Pete  Seward,  our  crackerjack 
handball  star,  who  is  recuperating  from  a recent 
illness.  . .Jack  Lehner,  the  four  wall  champ,  is  now 
playing  basketball  after  finishing  a red  hot  baseball 
season.  He's  old  boy  versatile  himself ..  .Just 
learned  that  Mike  Arrasate,  well  known  basketball 
pro,  got  100%  in  the  physical  for  the  next  police 
exam.  Looks  like  our  basketball  stock  will  take  a 


jump.  . .Taking  the  same  exam,  will  be  Frank  Stuch- 
bury,  brother  of  Acting  Sergeant  Ed.  Stuchbury,  and 
also  Frankie  Roxbury,  two  outstanding  players  from 
the  Brooklyn  Visitations.  Oh  boy,  what  a team 
we’ll  have ! ! ! 

Sergeant  Otto  Whitney,  the  John  McGraw  of  the 
Police  Baseball  team,  is  just  back  from  a trip  to  the 
mountains,  where  he  tried  to  catch  something  else 
than  a baseball.  . .Big  Jim  Twohie,  former  A.  E.  F. 
boxing  soldier,  who  gave  former  heavyweight 
champion  Gene  Tunney  something  to  think  about, 
still  has  his  hands  full.  He’s  having  the  time  of  his 
life  guiding  the  destiny  of  the  3100  Club  of  Queens, 
of  which  he  is  the  president.  . .Edward  Hopke,  one 
wall  handball  champion,  is  getting  ready  for  a busy 
season.  He  dropped  in  the  other  day  looking  as 
fit  as  a fiddle. . .Sergeant  Bill  Spengler,  former  Olym- 
pic boxing  champion,  is  still  at  it.  He’s  teaching 
lots  of  youngsters  how  to  duck,  as  boxing  instructor 
for  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 

Wonder  if  anyone  thinks  that  Sergeant  Bob  Mc- 
Allister, the  “Flying  Cop,”  gained  his  reputation  with 
the  Air  Service  Division?  (What  a pair  of  heels  he 
had!!)  . . .Stretch  Reynolds,  former  elongated  center 
of  one  of  our  Champ  Department  Fives,  is  now  a 
Lieutenant  away  out  in  Staten  Island ...  Some 
Stretch! 

GREEN  CLUB 

The  Green  Club  was  organized  by  the  patrolmen 
of  the  Bronx. 

Its  purpose  is  to  promote  good  fellowship  among 
all  members  of  the  Police  Department. 

To  hold  social  functions  and  encourage  and  or- 
ganize athletics. 

They  intend  to  get  a clubhouse  in  the  Bronx,  in 
the  near  future,  second  to  none. 

Their  aim  and  ambition  is  to  get  the  respect  of  the 
public,  superior  officers  and  public  officials. 

The  Green  Club  at  present  has  about  500  members 
and  is  still  in  its  infancy — just  two  months  old.  The 
officers  are:  Executive  Body,  Patrolman  Louis 

Prochaska,  43d  Precinct;  Patrolman  Henry  Chalmers, 
46th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Mat  Caulfield.  48th  Pre- 
cinct; Patrolman  John  Lougliery,  48th  Precinct,  and 
Patrolman  George  Roden  of  the  48th  Precinct.  Re- 
cording Secretary,  Daniel  Mandel;  Corresponding 
Secretary,  Charles  Seigleman;  Treasurer,  Barney 
Brennen. 

The  delegates  are:  Patrolmen  Bob  Mulvihill  and 
Bill  Hughes,  48th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Fred  Phen- 
ning,  42d  Precinct;  Patrolman  George  Lampe,  47th 
Precinct;  Patrolman  Tom  Kane,  40th  Precinct;  Pa- 
trolmen Joseph  Schuck  and  Louis  Prochaska,  43d 
Precinct;  Patrolman  Bill  Perkins,  46th  Precinct,  and 
Patrolman  Bob  Rice,  52d  Precinct. 

The  first  annual  entertainment  and  ball  will  be 
held  on  Saturday,  January  20th,  art  the  Bronx  Win- 
ter Garden,  Washington  and  Tremont  Avenues. 

Entertainment  and  music  will  be  furnished  by  the 
most  prominent  entertainers  in  the  city.  Get  in  touch 
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with  the  delegates  for  tickets  or  boxes.  Or  else  ad- 
dress the  entertainment  committee  in  care  of  Green 
Club,  at  the  Winter  Garden. 

Any  member  of  the  department  desiring  to  become 
a member  will  kindly  get  an  application  from  the 
delegates  or  any  member  of  the  Green  Club. 


at-Arms,  Lawrence  V.  Rampell,  Motorcycle  Squad 
2;  Chairman  Board  of  Governors,  William  D.  Mc- 
Cormack, 75th  Precinct;  Chairman  Entertainment 
Committee,  Albert  Beron,  12th  Division  Det. 

Lots  of  good  entertainment  was  furnished  by  well 
known  radio  artists  and  plenty  of  refreshments 
served.  The  Entertainment  Committee  has  planned 
a Gala  Minstrel  Show  and  Dance  to  he  held  the  lat- 
ter part  of  March.  The  Committee  extends  an  invi- 
tation to  the  members  of  the  force  who  are  talented 
along  these  lines.  Kindly  address  your  communica- 
tions to  Albert  Beron,  75th  Detective  Squad. 


MEET  THE  HUNTER 

Here’s  Acting  Sergeant  Charles  Foreman  of  the 
Recruits"  Training  School  in  front  of  his  cottage, 
Arbivitae  Lodge  in  Lake  Secor. 

This  picture  was  taken  while  Charlie  was  on  vaca- 
tion and  shows  the  results  of  one  day’s  hunt.  Three 
rabbits,  1 partridge  and  2 pheasants.  (Not  bad!) 

Charlie's  lodge  is  only  45  minutes  from  the  city 
and  he  says  that  there's  plenty  more  game  left  for 
members  of  the  department  who  care  to  go  along 
with  him. 

How  about  the  members  of  the  Rod  and  Gun 
Club? 


The  club  extends  a cordial  invitation  to  all  mem- 
bers of  the  Police  Department  who  are  desirous  of 
joining  a club  where  they  will  find  the  real  spirit  of 
good  fellowship. 

The  Plans  Committee  is  outlining  a gigantic  ath- 
letic program  and  you  will  hear  from  us  la.ter  on 
this. 

For  a limited  time  only  there  is  an  opportunity  of 
joining  this  club  as  a charter  member.  Address  your 
communications  regarding  membership  to  Martin  B. 
Geraghty,  Traffic  J. 


KINGS  3100  CLUB 

The  Borough  of  Brooklyn  now  has  a social  and 
athletic  club  for  members  of  the  Police  Department 
living  in  this  borough.  The  first  meeting,  which  was 
very  successful,  was  held  on  November  2,  1933.  The 
keen  and  overwhelming  response  to  the  invitations 
sent  out  was  magnificently  received  showing  the  ur- 
gent need  for  a club  of  this  type.  The  club  rooms 
are  now  located  at  206  Parkside  Avenue,  Brooklyn. 
Meetings  are  held  every  Monday  evening  at  8 P.  M. 

At  the  last  meeting,  the  following  members  were 
elected  to  office: 

President,  Martin  B.  Geraghty,  Traffic  J ; Vice- 
President,  Frank  J.  Burns,  71st  Precinct;  Financial 
Secretary,  Joseph  F.  Martin,  Traffic  J;  Treasurer, 
Thomas  J.  Geraghty,  Chief  Engineer's  Office;  Record- 
ing Secretary,  Joseph  P.  Kelly,  Traffic  F;  Correspond- 
ing Secretary,  Andrew  Miller,  71st  Precinct;  Sergeant- 


ANOTHER  FISH  STORY 

It  was  3.30  in  the  A.  M.  when  Acting  Captain 
Johnny  Murray  of  the  Training  School  and  Sergeant 
Johnny  McHugh  of  the  Headquarters  Pistol  Range 
called  at  the  home  of  Lieutenant  Charlie  Lewis  of 
the  Chief  Inspector’s  staff,  somewhere  in  Jamaica, 
and  the  boys  arrived  just  in  time  to  save  Charlie 
much  serious  embarrassment.  They  found  him  in 
front  of  his  door  dressed  in  overalls  and  with  a large 
potato  sack  under  his  arm — trying  vainly  to  explain 
to  two  cops  on  radio  patrol  that  he  was  an  honest 
citizen  and  not  a night  prowler,  or  something,  as  the 
cops  naturaHy  had  suspected.  They  released 
Charlie,  of  course,  after  he  had  been  properly  identi- 
fied by  Captain  Murray  and  Sergeant  McHugh.  All 
three  then  went  fishin’,  and  returned  late  that  after- 
noon, “with  enough  fish  to  stock  the  aquarium  all 
over  again,”  as  Charlie  modestly  explained  it.  Of 
course,  when  it  comes  to  fish  tales  Charlie  is  there, 
potato  sack  or  no  potato  sack. 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


3d  Division  Ptl.  John  Lynch 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laiclor  18 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F.  Riordan 

Hth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Xullet 

Patrolman  Francis  A.  Childs,  of  the  20th  Precinct,  was  married  on 
December  2 to  the  charming  Miss  Alice  E.  Murtha,  a daughter  of 
former  Patrolman  James  F.  Murtha.  The  wedding  took  place  at  St. 
Bernard’s  Church,  West  14th  Street,  at  11  A.  M.  A reception  was  held 
at  the  K.  of  C.  Hotel,  51st  Street  and  8th  Avenue,  at  8 P.  M. 

The  happy  couple  left  for  Lakewood,  N.  J.,  after  the  reception. 
The  former  Miss  Murtha  is  secretary  to  the  Vice  President  of  the  Inter- 
national Printing  Ink  Company  and  is  also  a first  class  horsewoman. 
Childs  has  been  seen  during  the  summer  on  all  the  carousels  and  merry- 
go-rounds,  trying  to  learn  how  to  ride  a horse.  They  will  be  at  home, 
after  January  1st,  at  23  Haven  Avenue,  N.  Y.  C.  (May  the  usual 
trouble  be  little  ones!) 

4th  Division 

13jA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  17 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreicli 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Did  you  hear  Patrolman  Costello,  the  17th  Precinct  bearcat,  tell 
how  he  brought  the  six  bootblacks  in?.... The  17th  Precinct  heavy- 
weight basketball  champs — Larry  (Paunchy)  Conlon,  Tiny  (Barrel) 
Tulaba,  Joe  (Balloon)  Monahan,  Dan  (Look  Out)  Bellew,  Frank 
(Front  Porch)  Fitzpatrick,  Jim  (A.  E.  F.)  Twohie,  and  the  manager 
of  this  combination  is  none  other  than  Sergeant  Frank  (Soup)  Camp- 
bell. Dan  Bellew,  who  was  on  a diet,  is  now  in  form. . .Monahan  was 
training  on  the  brown  amber  fluid  while  the  rest  of  the  boys  can  be 
seen  any  morning  at  6 A.  M.  on  the  Bridal  Path  in  Central  Park, 
riding  a bicycle,  keeping  in  shape. 

Conny  Ryan,  manager  of  the  “Garlic”  Football  team,  is  rounding 
his  men  up  for  next  season.  You  can  see  them  on  their  posts,  kicking 
"the  gong"  around. 

Patrolman  Sharkey  was  again  seen  on  Riverside  Drive  in  his  new 
Ford  checking  up  on  the  gas.  Must  be  checking  up  for  Christmas. 

When  a certain  well-known  restaurant  proprietor  saw  Sergeant 
Keating  coming  along  around  meal  time,  he  immediatelv  hung  a sign 
on  the  door,  "OUT  OF  BUSINESS!” 

James  Twohie  is  telling  the  boys  to  drink  two  glasses  of  water 
before  going  to  bed  and  two  upon  arising.  Very  good  for  indigestion. 
He  got  this  recipe  from  a Gendarme  over  in  France. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24M  Pet.,  Ptl.  Patrick  J.  Griffin  30l/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

34 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Hay 

The  Assistant  Chauffeur  of  this  office  approached  the  Clerical  Lieu- 
tenant stating  he  thought  he  was  entitled  to  a few  more  days’  vacation. 
The  Lieutenant  said  “Sit  down  and  let  us  figure  it  out  and  see  what 
is  coming  to  you” — Lieutenant  continues:  “We  have  365  days  in  a 

year.  Vou  sleep  8 hours  every  day,  which  makes  122  days.  Your  sleep 
taken  from  365  days,  leaves  243.  Now,  if  you  have  8 hours  recreation 
each  day,  which  makes  122  days,  taken  from  243  days,  leaves  121  days. 
We  have  52  Sundays  in  a year,  which  you  have  off,  leaving  you  69 
days.  Vou  have  19  days  regular  vacation,  2 days  for  shooting  and  8 
additional  for  the  American  Legion  Convention  which  makes  29  and 
leaves  40  days.  Vou  get  a half  hour  each  day  for  meals  which  amounts 
to  182  hours  in  the  year  or  23  days,  this  leaves  17  days  and  I am 
sure  if  the  hours  that  you  spend  in  the  greasing  station  and  repair 
shop  during  the  year  were  totaled  it  would  possibly  make  17  days,  so 
do  you  really  think  you  are  entitled  to  any  more  vacation?”  Assistant 
Chauffeur  then  answered:  “Well,  what  have  I been  doing  all  year? 
1 am  sure  I have  worked  more  than  that  although  I can’t  see  any  error 
in  those  figures.”  ...  HE  IS  STILL  WONDERING  HOW  MANY  DAYS 
HE  ACTUALLY  WORKED  DURING  THE  YEAR. 

All  members  of  the  Fifth  Division  and  34th  Precinct  extend  their 
kindest  regards  and  very  best  wishes  to  Captain  Shea,  who  is  recover- 
ing very  rapidly  at  the  Medical  Center  from  his  recent  illness. 

The  members  of  the  TWO  FOUR  PRECINCT  extend  to  their 
brother  members  in  the  department  their  best  wishes  for  A VERY 
MERRY  XMAS  AND  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 


It  is  said  that  the  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword.  (Let  us  hopi 
so.)  So  with  such  slim  protection,  but  nevertheless  undaunted, 
venture  to  step  in  where  angels  fear  to  tread  to  make  my  sort  o 
maiden  voyage  observation,  to  wit:  that  to  the  observant  these  day 
is  to  be  seen  that  large  exterior  sanitary  man  (whataman)  witl 
the  vitriolic  repartee  sporting  himself  in  a car  of  no  uncertain  sizi 
and  weight.  Well,  I suppose  when  better  cars  are  built,  etc.,  thi 
glass  domicile  resident  will  no  longer  care  to  give  vent  to  pent  uj 
sarcastic  emotions  in  describing  the  automatic  conveyances  ownet 
by  the  less  fortunate  members  of  the  two  four  precinct.  But  unti 
then,  fellows,  beware!  How’s  the  Phoenix  cheese  box,  Jack? 

Who’s  afraid  of  the  big  bad  wolf?  Not  Daniel  Boone.... I meai 
Thomas  Hunt,  who.  I'm  told,  gives  no  quarter  to  a cornered  quarry 
a hunter  (like  his  nay-m)  indeed  very  bold. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 

When  Lieutenant  Thomas  Gibney  of  the  23d  Precinct  goes  dud 
hunting,  everyone  goes  on  a fast  to  work  up  an  appetite.  But  th 
ducks  got  wise  to  his  shooting  ability  and  the  boys  were  disappointec 

The  reporter  had  his  usual  luck  at  big-game  hunting.  A SHUJ 
OUT!  But  what  could  he  expect  when  an  able  hunter  like  Sergean 
Francis  Miele  also  scores  nothing!  Wait  until  next  season. 

Patrolman  “Charlie”  Paola  lost  his  misplaced  eyebrow  or  whateve 
you'd  call  that  little  patch  of  brush  he  juggled  on  his  upper  lip! 

Patrolman  Irv  Bloom  trimmed  his  mustache  (Well,  that’s  what  h 
calls  it)  and  then  couldn’t  find  it  for  two  weeks! 

Patrolman  Pete  Finnegan  is  the  proud  papa  of  a young  son.  W 
hear  he  is  going  to  name  it  “Repeal.” 

Patrolman  Pete  Schell,  our  precinct  crooner,  has  been  mooning  a lc 
lately.  He  even  bought  an  engagement  ring  before  going  on  hi 
vacation  to  sunny  Miami.  Maybe  it  will  be  Mr.  and  Mrs.  when  he  gel 
back!  Don’t  forget  the  payments,  Pete. 

Patrolman  George  Macho,  the  23d  Precinct’s  welfare  man  in  additio 
to  being  secretary  of  the  Police  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  is  becoming  quit 
a linguist.  He  can  say,  “How  many  in  your  family?”  in  eight  diffe 
ent  languages. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40f/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  44fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

4Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

To  my  radio  listeners.  Lieutenant  O’Sullivan,  friends  and  neighbors 
“I  am  off  the  air.”  (I  know  you  don’t  give  a hoot  but  this  messag 
may  please  someone.) 

Some  of  the  housewives  on  Brook  Avenue  were  given  perforate 
cans  of  corn  and  beans,  as  the  result  of  the  capture  of  a burglar  b 
Patrolmen  Gaffney  and  Monfrini,  in  a grocery  store. 

We  have  a shiek  in  the  40th  Precinct  who  is  a great  help  to  tb 
U.  S.  Mail  deficit.  He  has  a special  carrier  delivering  mail  to  bin 
Do  you  want  to  know  who  this  is?  Ask  Ethel. 

Patrolmen  George  (Static)  Smith  and  Lester  (Wireless)  Levy  ai 
perfecting  a scheme  to  get  all  the  stolen  car  alarms  before  they  ai 
broadcast,  so  that  they  can  catch  up  with  the  team  of  Hinken  an 
“Camera  Eye”  Tony. 

By  consistent  patrol  and  attention  to  duty  the  radio  cars  agai 
proved  their  worth  when  they  captured  six  loft  burglars  at  90  Soutl 
ern  Boulevard  recently.  All  the  prisoners  had  records,  and  the  radi 
crews  have  another  good  arrest  on  the  records. 

Each  radio  crew  in  the  40th  Precinct  has  perfected  its  own  “Stole 
car  recovery”  plan,  and  as  a result,  there  are  very  few  stolen  ca 
in  this  vicinity.  After  a tour,  these  radio  coppers  look  like  Phil 
delphia  lawyers  with  the  boards,  papers  and  portfolios. 

“Pugnacious”  Platt,  the  handsome  patrol  wagon  operator,  had 
neatly  slipped  over  on  his  jaw  recently  by  your  humble  reporter.  A 
in  a spirit  of  mirth,  though. 

Patrolman  Mandell  has  again  made  request  for  Departmental  reco 
nition,  he  having  brought  a dog  to  the  station  house  stating  it  was  ni 
dangerous  to  life  hut  to  limbs.  How  many  does  that  make,  Dan? 
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Our  own  Johnny  Lynch  is  now  sporting  a gold  shield,  having  been 
transferred  to  the  D.  D.  for  his  good  work  in  apprehending  several 
stickup  men.  Keep  up  the  good  work,  John. 

Jerry  (Needle  Nose)  Brennan  had  better  cut  down  on  his  studies 
for  the  coming  Sergeants’  examination.  (Note)  He  was  seen  cutting 
out  paper  dolls.  Look  out,  Jerry! 

Sergeant  Schweitzer  is  again  back  with  the  boys.  If  these  opera- 
tions continue,  Sergeant,  your  anatomy  will  resemble  a patch  blanket. 
Two  is  plenty.  Yours  for  bigger  and  better  operations! 

Sympathies  from  the  members  of  this  command  to  Patrolman  Able 
in  his  bereavement,  for  the  recent  loss  of  his  wife. 

See  they  have  an  electric  fan  installed  in  the  Hack  Bureau  so  as 
to  blow  the  moths  out  the  window  that  escape  after  being  imprisoned 
for  years  in  that  mousetrap  a certain  Lieutenant  calls  a pocket  book. 

That  serious  look  on  Jim  (Mama’s  Boy)  Tucker’s  face  of  late 
has  the  boys  guessing.  Are  you  contemplating  the  big  step,  Jim? 
(Who  is  she?) 

Lieutenant  Wholey  refuses  to  drink  any  coffee  supplied  by  pros- 
pective sergeants  in  the  precinct! 

BoBo  Strong,  our  future  sleuth,  is  trying  to  outdo  some  of  the 
well  known  detectives.  So  watch  his  dust. 

Jake  Strubel  with  the  hair  caracul  coat,  is  now  taking  up  the 
rhumba. 

Dick  Tracy  and  Bob  Mulvihill  are  now  having  a hair  lip  contest. 

Patrolman  Clark,  our  silver  voice  tenor,  just  finished  his  unfinished 
symphony  of  “Hinkey  Dinkey  Do.” 

Our  esteemed  delegate,  Kroninbitter,  is  now  using  simonize  instead 
of  hair  tonic. 

Bill  Kehoe  thinks  he  will  have  to  get  his  face  lifted  to  fit  his  new 
set  of  store  teeth,  as  he  can’t  keep  them  under  control. 

Pork  Chop  Murry  and  Windy  Johnson,  the  boys  of  a few  (thou- 
sand) words,  will  have  a debate  to  see  who  will  bend  the  most  ears. 

Tim  McGrath  and  Mike  Gallager  were  last  seen  hitting  the  little 
pill  around  Van  Cortland  links;  so  watch  your  step  you  golf  stars. 

Big  McKenna,  our  dancing  maestro,  cuts  quite  a figure  in  his  new 
ball  briggans. 

Patrolman  Schappert  was  seen  going  into  a shoe  store,  the  con- 
versation between  him  and  the  clerk  was:  “My  size  is  seven,  but  nines 
feel  so  good  that  I will  take  size  eleven.” 

Patrolmen  Bochoven  and  George  Roden  are  going  into  business 
together.  They  will  send  out  cards  as  soon  as  they  are  printed. 

Little  Joe  Muth  after  laughing  heartily  at  a joke  was  asked  by 
“Dutch”  Ottstadt  if  he  had  the  croup. 

Art  Seyffert,  our  quick  change  artist,  is  going  to  have  zippers  put 
on  his  clothes,  so  he  will  be  all  dressed  when  the  men  fall  in  ranks. 

Tootsie  Eppler’s  farewell  words  when  handing  over  the  radio 
car  to  his  relief:  “The  car  is  O.K.”  (O  Yea!)  ! 

Herb  Lowe  and  Trader  Horn  are  signing  up  for  a wrestling  match. 
I wonder  if  Horn  can  get  around  Herb’s  waist! 

Henry  Schweitzer  was  heard  asking  the  butcher  for  a chicken  with 
the  flyers  on! 

Floating  Kidney  Permenter  is  now  handing  out  cigars;  the  reason 
is  a baby  boy.  Congratulations! 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jim  Cox  upon  the  arrival  of 
another  son.... The  recently  organized  Green  Club  now  has  a mem- 
bership of  342. 


8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J . Massella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Albert  Retz 

Lieutenant  Patrick  Walsh  thought  that  the  boys  installed  a radio 
in  the  back  room,  but  it  was  only  Patrolman  Lampe,  broadcasting 
delegate  of  the  “GREEN  CLUB,”  praising  that  organization. 

Beau  Brummel  “Bill”  Patton  was  seen  sporting  the  “soup  and  fish” 
in  the  lobby  of  Loew’s  Paradise.  Still  looking  them  over,  Bill? 

Paul  “Stretch”  Moyer  says  Annie  doesn’t  live  there  anymore,  but 
“Dot”  being  always  at  home  is  forever  singing  “I’ll  be  faithful,  Paul.” 

Larry  Gallagher  when  asked  why  he  does  not  middle  aisle  it,  re- 
plied: “I’m  waiting  for  the  last  round  up.” 

Sitting  or  standing,  repeal  or  no  repeal,  “H20  for  mine,”  chirps 
Francis  Roche. 

“Nice  fellow  this  Santa  Claus,”  remarks  Jimmy  Monahan,  after 
going  in  the  “Red”  for  a few.  “Who  wants  to  buy  my  Plymouth?” 


Lou  Drago  and  Robertazzi,  spectators  at  the  recent  six-day  race, 
have  rented  a couple  of  “bikes”  and  are  in  training  for  next  year’s 
grind.  C’mon,  Robby!  Push  em  up,  Drago! 

Dominick  Lardino  is  back  in  the  fold  of  the  47th  Precinct  after  a 
recent  illness.  Welcome  back,  Dom. 

Morgan  Wilson  has  named  Jimmy  Martin  the  “crooner,”  after  hear- 
ing him  about  4.00  A.  M.  one  cold  morning  on  a Special  Post  singing 
"This  Night  can’t  go  on  forever.” 

Charlie  Scoff  by  way  of  doing  his  hit  toward  America’s  recognition 
of  Russia,  orders  Russian  dressing  with  every  meal.  What!  No 
Votka,  Sharlie? 

Patrolman  Riecker  has  been  observed  examining  several  Buicks. 
What’s  the  matter  with  the  “Olds,”  Freddie? 

Patrolman  Harry  Suleing  has  acquired  an  English  accent  since  as- 
sociating with  his  brother-in-laws  and  the  return  of  the  new  deal  bev- 
erage. He  now  greets  his  friends  with  a “CHEERIO!!!” 

WANTED:  Cast-off  uniforms.  Lieutenant’s  preferred.  Apply 

“Duke  of  Rags”  Greenthal,  52nd  Precinct. 

If  Patrolman  Stapleton  gets  much  broader  he  will  have  to  act  as 
operator  and  scribe  in  Radio  Motor  Patrol  Car  No.  625. 

LATE  NEWS  FLASH:  Patrolman  Shannon  is  thinking  seriously  of 
making  a matrimonial  jump  with  Patrolman  Cech’s  daughter.  Lots 
of  luck.  Shannon! 

Patrolman  Reynolds  of  the  52d  Precinct  is  now  on  the  advisory 
board.  The  patrolmen  assigned  in  plain  clothes  will  look  forward  to 
his  advice  on  technical  cases. 

The  loud  reports  you  hear  at  the  52d  Precinct  are  not  Presidential 
salutes.  Lt.  Stainkamp  is  practicing  for  the  next  cycle. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

] 20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

Who  would  not  buy  a ticket  for  the  A.-P.  Ball? 

Who  is  the  fat,  black-face  comedian? 

Who  wants  to  drive  the  Boss  all  the  time? 

Who  wants  to  work  Radio  Sector  Three,  as  extra  man? 

Who  has  got  a nice  big  booth  now? 

Who  gave  the  Mayor  of  Main  Street  the  “Bums”  Rush? 

Who  drinks  the  most  coffee  during  his  tour? 

Who  is  Dot’s  new  Boy  Friend? 

Who  is  the  best  ticket  seller? 

Who  wants  to  work  at  the  Pork  store? 

Who  wants  to  guard  the  bank,  and  mail  truck,  on  Saturdays? 

Who  is  the  loudest  amplifier? 

Who  has  the  biggest  Schnozzle? 

Who  is  always  crying  over  checker  games? 

Who  falls  asleep  at  the  wheel? 

Who  knows  the  answers  to  all  these  questions? 

Send  all  your  answers  to  the  123rd  Precinct  Question  Box,  and  the 
boys  extend  a Merry  Xmas  and  Happy  New  Year  to  all  who  are 
friends  of  the  boyTs  of  the  123d  Precinct. 

The  122d  Precinct  bowling  team  is  still  going  strong  and  have  yet 
to  lose  a match.  Come  on,  you  precincts  with  teams,  let’s  hear  from 
you.  Get  in  touch  with  Patrolman  Rafalsky  for  games. 

Harry  Northrup,  our  anchor  man,  just  missed  a perfect  game  the 
other  night  with  a score  of  267.  Harry  Flanagan  also  came  close  with 
a 245. 

With  Moore,  Ackerman,  Rudolph,  Rafalsky,  Sergeant  Turley  and 
Lieutenant  Frohlin  all  hitting  around  the  200  mark,  you  other  precincts 
beware ! 

Patrolman  Boeschell  recently  took  a day  off  to  install  a heater  in 
his  car.  After  working  for  six  hours  he  decided  to  take  it  to  a 
mechanic  to  repair  all  the  leaks  from  the  exhaust. 

Patrolman  Engelbrecht,  the  former  aviator,  is  the  only  cop  on 
record  that  can  make  a three-point  landing  with  a Ford. 

Will  the  person  who  left  the  pajamas  in  Whitey  Bischoff’s  locker 
kindly  call  for  same? 

Glad  to  see  Harry  Flanagan  back  on  the  job  after  his  recent  illness. 

Patrolman  Wall,  the  most  handsome  cop  in  the  122d  Precinct,  is 
rehearsing  that  song  known  as  “Margie"  quite  a bit  lately. 

Patrolman  Frank  Kelly  is  now  able  to  “take  it”  after  having  been 
unable  to  during  the  baseball  season. 

Patrolmen  Boreum  and  Barrett,  the  radio  experts,  are  showing  the 
hoys  that  “go-and-get-them”  spirit. 
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10th  Division 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60 th  Pci.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Waller  J.  Laune 

61st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp  66 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Dtffen 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  lineent  Perrante  68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

70 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  MeUica 

Patrolman  Dooley,  attached  to  the  10th  Division  office,  is  having  his 
own  troubles  these  days  being  mistaken  for  his  twin.  Patrolman  ^Mer- 
ritt Brown  of  the  60th  Precinct.  These  two  buddies  are  so  much 
alike  that  the  office  force  in  the  10th  Division  hand  Dooley  communi- 
cations that  should  go  to  Brow  n.  They  are  not  only  brothers  under  the 
skin  but  brothers  under  the  uniform.  Dooley  used  to  be  known  as 
the  “Panzella”  of  the  division,  but  enjoys  the  title  of  Merritt  Brown. 

We  don't  like  to  say  it  was  a mean  trick,  but  it  took  Lieutenant 
Anderson  to  solve  the  mystery'  of  who  drank  the  milk  belonging  to 
the  cat  of  the  60th  Precinct  station  house.  He  claims  that  Sergeant 
Dooley  drank  the  milk.  Isn't  that  the  cat’s  meow!!! 

Patrolman  Charlie  Carr,  a great  organization  man,  is  going  one 
better  and  has  requested  Patrolman  Barbuto  to  get  him  an  application 
for  the  Columbian  Society.  “Windy”  may  not  be  accepted,  as  he  is 
only  half  Italian.  tBy  marriage.) 

Patrolman  Muscles  Murphy  finally  informed  your  reporter  to  an- 
nounce the  date  of  his  marriage,  which  will  be  the  1st  day  of  January. 
The  reason  he  named  this  date  was  because  his  girl  friend  said  it 
would  be  a cold  day  when  she  would  marry  a cop.  Good  luck,  Jimmie 
old  boy,  you  were  a good  fellow. 

The  62d  Precinct  closed  its  baseball  season  with  a shore  dinner  at 
Larsen’s.  A delightful  evening  was  had  by  all.  A1  and  \ inc,  in  charge 
of  the  ball  team,  sponsored  the  affair. 

There  was  a big  showing  from  the  62d  Precinct  at  the  Commodore 
Hotel,  attending  the  Colombia  Association  ball.  Patrolman  Ramuck 
was  there.  He  said  his  name  was  Rumacko  for  the  evening. 

Patrolman  Irving,  who  is  about  to  become  a father  again,  is  much 
happier  now  than  being  on  the  Sergeant’s  list.  . . . Patrolman  Plate, 
a member  of  the  62d  Precinct  Glee  Club,  is  still  climbing  higher  with 
his  silvery  tenor  voice.  . . . The  writer  just  heard  from  Barney  White 
who  sends  his  regards  from  Police  Headquarters.  . . . Patrolman 

Schamberger  left  for  Miami,  Florida,  to  spend  his  vacation.  He  brought 
his  tent  and  dishes  with  him  and  expects  to  stop  at  the  best  lots  along 
the  road. 

Patrolman  Peter  McGuigan  is  still  looking  for  his  rain  coat.  . . . 
Patrolman  Vincent  Mullins  is  keeping  steady  company.  It  is  hard  to 
believe  it — another  good  man  gone  wrong.  . . . Patrolman  McLaugh- 
lin, the  one-time  Adonis,  is  now  exercising  quite  regularly  in  the 
“gym”  to  regain  his  lost  laurels.  . . . Patrolmen  Bucettas,  Cuiffo, 
Collins,  O'Halloran,  Pacella,  Hickey,  Kerner  and  Leddy  all  stepped  out 
and  made  good  arrests.  . . . Patrolman  Santulli  had  a riotous  wedding, 

and  everybody  was  happy,  except . . . . The  precinct  wishes  a 

speedy  recovery  to  Bill  Lawlor.  . . . Patrolman  Lau  spent  five  dollars 
to  win  a turkey.  Believe  it  or  not.  Patrolman  Collins  won  the  guinea 
hen  as  booby  prize.  Now  Patrolman  Frumkin  can  have  a laugh.  . . . 
Patrolman  Persinger  can  now  boast  of  having  the  smallest  and  largest 
camera  in  the  10th  Division.  . . . Patrolman  Kairns  is  vacationing  at 
Bermuda.  Patrolman  Maher  just  received  a post  card  from  him.  . . . 
The  members  of  the  62d  command  wish  Captain  Boyle  A Merry  Christ- 
mas and  a Happy  New  Year.  . . . Welcome,  Sergeant  McCarthy,  to  the 
dear  old  62d.  Lots  of  luck! 

You  may  talk  of  your  games  of  leap  frog  and  the  like.  Here’s  one 
partaken  in  by  our  distinguished  Lieutenant  John  P.  Hess.  He  was 
with  the  70th,  leaped  to  the  66th,  leaped  back  to  the  70th,  and  now  he 
has  releaped  to  the  66th.  All  of  the  boys  of  the  70th  are  very  sorry 
that  he  left  again  and  are  hoping  that  the  near  future  brings  another 
leap  for  the  lieutenant  and  that  he  remains  put  in  the  70th. 

Our  sincerest  sympathy  is  extended  to  the  members  of  this  com- 
mand who  lately  have  suffered  the  loss  of  loved  ones.  Sergeant  O'Don- 
nell and  Patrolman  Lentino. 

The  members  of  the  chinaware,  store  crockery  and  ivory  association 
of  Parkville  are  getting  quite  a kick  out  of  being  ordered  to  the 
dental  clinic  for  examination  of  what  they  should  have.  Some  of  them 
have  suggested  that  they  mail  the  crockery  over  to  the  dentist  and  save 
time  for  both  themselves  and  the  dentist. 

Should  you  happen  to  see  John  Pierano  (Church  Avenue  Johnny) 
and  Fred  Cappetta  (Fatso)  wreathed  all  in  smiles,  you  may  know  that 
it’s  not  that  they  have  just  gotten  a fast  one.  They  are  now  members  of 
the  Daddy  Club.  Congratulations,  boys.  May  the  next  be  twins! 

Congratulations  are  also  in  order  for  two  new  sergeants  made  from 
this  command.  Success  to  William  (Butch)  Driscoll  and  John  I Dog 
Squad)  Murtha! 


Here’s  one  for  the  boys  who  are  good  at  letting  the  imagination  run 
astray.  Can  you  visualize  a policeman  with  the  head  of  Andy  Beres, 
the  mouth  of  your  correspondent,  the  chins  of  John  Reed,  the  curly 
hair  of  A1  Rajah  Pitts,  the  physique  of  Dom  Lombardi,  the  feet  of 
Shorty  Gambino  and  the  ambition  of  Claude  Furey?  Boys,  whoever 
can  imagine  this  is  a genius. 

Who  sold  the  gypsy  wagon  for  seventy-five  dollars  and  a stray  dog? 
Who  is  still  searching  for  the  shaggy  haired  bandit?  Who  is  the 
champ  frankfurter  eater  of  the  70th  Precinct?  Who  mailed  his  teeth 
to  the  dental  clinic  for  annual  inspection?  Who  looks  backwards 
while  driving  forward?  Who  is  the  most  popular  correspondent  in 
the  70th  Precinct?  Who  is  the  bov  with  the  man’s  head? 

MERRY  XMAS  AND  A HAPPY  NEW  YEAR! 

Patrolman  Charles  (Nerts)  Stone  is  vacationing  in  Bermuda  and 
will  visit  the  Thousand  Islands.  Charlie  tried  to  put  one  over  on  the 
boys,  but  his  buddy.  Patrolman  Tim  Downing,  let  us  all  in  on  the 
secret.  Charlie  is  going  away  to  rehearse  the  wedding  march,  so  that 
when  he  returns  he  will  be  ready  to  marry  that  cute  little  belle  from 
Flatbush.  Good  luck,  Charlie,  the  boys  will  miss  you. 

Sergeant  Jim  Dooley  will  soon  become  an  honorary  member  of  the 
Columbian  Society.  He  is  being  proposed  by  Patrolman  Panzella. 
The  organization  can  well  be  proud  of  Sergeant  Dooley,  for  he  will 
be  very  active.  He  is  very  thankful  to  Panzella  for  proposing  him, 
as  his  ancestors  came  over  with  Columbus. 

Who  was  the  patrolman  that  visited  his  aunt  in  Flatbush  for  the 
first  time  in  15  years  and  then  ate  everything  but  the  stove,  and  said 
good-bye?  Two  guesses,  boys — correct  on  the  first  one — none  other 
than  “Windy”  Carr.  Some  say  he  even  took  home  enough  turkey  for 
the  next  day’s  breakfast.  He  must  have  been  born  in  Scotland. 

Patrolman  Christ  Schultz  is  back  in  the  60th  Precinct  after  a trip 
to  the  pickpocket  squad.  Christ  says  that  the  only  one  he  saw  pick- 
ing pockets  was  a tailor,  and  he  was  mending  them.  Welcome  back! 

. . . There’s  always  a vacancy  for  you  here  in  Coney  Island.  . . . 
Patrolman  Palladino,  our  ace  attendant,  is  thinking  of  retiring. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

~'2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  ~Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

~4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

76th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  S4th  Pet.,  Ltl.  Walter  Joyce 

Larrv  Shannon  of  the  82d  Precinct  was  elected  Commander  of  the 
William  E.  Sheridan  Police  Post  after  a stormy  campaign.  “Congratu- 
lations.” 

Being  a delegate,  must  have  its  remunerative  qualities,  as  Scotty 
McFadzen  is  now  the  possessor  of  a Studebaker  limousine. 

Patrolmen  Lewis,  O’Rourke  and  Selig  were  handsomely  rewarded  for 
their  prompt  action  in  apprehending  four  silk-truck  thieves.  It  will 
come  in  very  handy  now  that  the  holidays  are  here. 

It  was  suggested  that  a certain  patrolman  working  along  the  water 
front  take  the  English  course  at  the  Police  Academy.  He  was  quite 
put  out  that  he  was  singled  out. 

“Shadow”  Clark  and  Hungry  Arthur  DeNyse,  the  “Starving  Belgian,” 
had  a contest  on  the  checker  board.  The  games  resulted  in  two  draws 
and  a pair  of  pants. 

Leo  the  unlucky  Rendich  has  been  supplanted  along  Fulton  Street 
by  the  return  of  Joe  Brennan. 

Tireless  Glasser,  first  broom,  is  again  relieving  Dave  Lana  five 
minutes  to  the  hour.  Make  your  complaint  to  Flanagan,  Dave,  and 
everything  will  turn  out  alright. 

Marbles  Wilinski  is  often  taken  for  a motion  picture  star  on  his 
day  off.  “Schnozzola”  would  not  have  to  look  far  for  his  double. 

Baby  Face  Dravescky  is  still  paying  into  that  fund.  . . . Byrnes 
has  some  make-up  going  to  work.  His  best  friend  wouldn  t know 
him. 

Our  delegate,  Bob  Hock,  is  now  enjoying  the  best  of  health.  He 
comes  to  see  the  boys  on  pay-days.  . . . Fearless  Freddy  Walker, 
better  known  as  Football  Freddy,  is  the  proud  .'*??  father  of 
triplets??? 

Carl  Weltzen,  the  adonis,  is  now  counting  the  days  to  the  happy 
event  when  he  will  middle  aisle  it  with  “Madame  Queen.  ’ Best  of 
wishes  Carl! 

Detective  John  McTernan  was  reinstated  in  the  Knights  of  Colum- 
bus for  the  purpose  of  taking  a crack  at  this  reporter  on  the  night 
of  his  third  degree,  but  he  was  not  successful  in  so  far  as  he  had  to 
meet  a person  on  that  night  for  the  purpose  of  handling  a load  of 
wood.  . 

Waxey  Ryan  No.  2 is  so  quick  on  the  trigger  that  with  one  shot  he 
hit  the  target  and  two  electric  light  bulbs  behind  him. 
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Charlie  Carey  is  a fast  stepper.  This  accounts  for  the  reason  all  the 
girls  trail  in  the  rear  and  gasp  for  breath. 

Ray  Leahy  just  loves  that  Gloria  Movie  assignment.  It  is  the  spirit 
of  Hollywood  and  the  pretty  stars  that  get  Ray. 

Phil  Tullv  and  Woof  Woof  Feron  have  heated  arguments  over  who 
should  have  Post  6.  There’s  attraction  there,  boys!  There’s  attraction! 
If  the  school  crossing  was  at  Huntington  Street,  we’d  understand  it. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81s*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

What  a famous  “Dermalologit”  said:  “In  order  to  restore  your 
beauty,  ‘Buncalari,’  use  gresolvent  for  your  neck,  cornstarch  for  your 
hair,  freezone  for  your  mustache,  and  Fleiscbman’s  yeast  for  your 
paddlers,  and  last  but  not  least  use  a handkerchief,  as  coat  sleeves  were 
never  made  to  put  commendations  on.” 

A certain  restaurant  recently  opened  at  1410  Fulton  Street.  Their 
specialty  is  pancakes  (Pfannkuch)  and  pork  chops  salted. 

The  scene:  Back  room  of  a station  house.  In  dashes  a certain 
individual  who  stated:  “I  just  got  a complaint.”  Back  room  choir  an- 
swered: “Where?”  “Well,  you  see,  it  was  this  way.  I was  in  a moving 
picture  theatre,  and  when  I came  out  the  Supervisor  was  there.” 
“Where  were  you?”  I said,  “looking  at  a picture?”  “Did  you  have  it 
in  your  book?”  “Why,  no,  the  picture  was  not  over  yet,  and  further- 
more I could  not  write  all  that  into  the  book.”  At  which  the  Super- 
visor initialed  his  book.  This  certain  individual  states  that  in  the 
future  he  does  not  intend  to  tell  the  truth. 

There  will  be  a contest  at  the  79th  Precinct  between  “SPEED 
MILLER  AND  LIGHTNING  PHELAN”  to  see  who  can  go  the  shortest 
distance  in  the  longest  time.  The  betting  is  even  money. 

Wonder  if  there  is  anything  to  it  when  a certain  sergeant  and  a 
certain  policewoman  are  seen  coming  to  and  going  from  work  together! 

Anyone  has  an  equal  chance  of  getting  the  jelly  doughnuts,  now 
that  Sergeant  Stuckle  has  been  made  a lieutenant. 

Sergeant  Clain  wants  to  know  if  the  perfume  that  Attorney  Faure 
bought  is  called  “ALICE  IN  WONDERLAND”! 

Our  “EDDIE”  O’Brien  of  the  79th  Precinct  has  just  returned  from 
BOWIE  where  he  spent  his  vacation.  And  EDDIE  says:  “Did  I take 
them  over?”  But  ???? 

On  Election  Day,  Sergeant  Henry  “Big  Bull”  McCarthy  and  Sergeant 
Joe  “Little  Bull”  Mullen  of  the  80th  Precinct  were  temporarily  assigned 
to  the  Fire  Department  extinguishing  bonfires  throughout  the  precinct. 
They  did  a good  job,  and  at  the  expiration  of  their  tour  of  duty  were 
highly  complimented  by  Lieutenant  Thomas  L.  McElroy,  also  known 
as  “Two-Gun  Tom,”  the  old  pistol  expert. 

Patrolman  Vincent  Walsh  recently  joined  the  ranks  of  the  benedicts. 
Good  luck  to  the  groom  and  happy  bride!  Oh,  Elmer!!! 

Patrolman  Percy  “Slim”  Somerville  is  endeavoring  to  land  a job 
with  the  incoming  administration  as  a deputy  sanitation  commissioner 
or  sweeper.  He  is  up  on  his  outdoor  cleanliness  and  short  story  telling. 

“Spike”  Levy  turned  Democratic  for  the  first  time,  much  to  the  sur- 
prise of  Gus  Herr. 

Lieutenant  Eddie  Lynch  has  been  doing  a good  job  as  acting  captain 
of  the  80th  Precinct  during  the  absence  of  Captain  Kauff  on  vacation 
in  the  South  Sea  Isles. 

Sergeant  Joe  Dunn,  80th  Precinct,  was  recently  observed  in  a silk 
top  hat  and  a borrowed  tuxedo.  He  was  mistaken  for  Robert  Mont- 
gomery, the  movie  actor. 

Sergeant  Hugh  McCann  treated  all  the  sleuths  to  supper  on  Election 
Day.  Total  bill  was  $5. 

Cream-Cheese  Thomas  Brady,  our  beloved  hack  inspector,  has  for 
the  fifth  time  in  five  weeks  been  transferred  from  the  81st  Precinct. 
Let’s  hope  he  comes  back  once  more  and  stays  here,  as  the  boys  miss 
his  smiling  face  very  much. 

We  wonder  why  our  Unemployment  Relief  man,  John  Lenihan,  is 
always  picking  Gustave  (Oolaff)  Oeffner,  whenever  he  needs  an  assist- 
ant. Is  it  because  Lenihan  likes  to  hear  “Oolaff”  say  to  the  people, 
“Vere  do  you  liff?  Ve  giff  coal  oud  efery  day  at  nine  und  vun 
o’glock.  Who  zigned  dis  dicket?  Veil,  da  vun  dot  zigned  da  dicket 
at  home  moost  zign  da  dicket  at  da  shtation  houz.” 

Anybody  who  thinks  he  can  throw  horseshoes  get  in  touch  with 
Patrolman  Gus  Ranft,  who  claims  the  championship  of  that  game. 
Patrolman  Andy  Radtke  resents  that  remark  saying  he  should  be  the 


champion.  Well,  the  championship  will  be  played  New  Year’s  Day  at 
4 a.  m.  at  Victory  Field,  on  the  Ice  Skating  Rink,  regardless  of  weather 
conditions.  What  a match!  Oh,  boy! 

Anybody  who  wants  to  win  a bowling  game  can  get  in  touch  with 
Patrolman  Jerry  (Chump)  Jariabka,  1st  Squad. 

14th  Division  Lt.  William  M.  Kent 

83 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  H asset 

flSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Fritsch  9\th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

filth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schivedel  9bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhf elder 

Members  of  the  85th  Precinct  wish  to  express  their  thanks  to  Father 
Fauslmann  and  Sister  M.  Eugene  of  St.  Cathrine’s  Hospital  for  their 
prompt  and  generous  offer  to  permit  the  precinct  to  use  the  double 
store  located  at  140  Bushwick  Avenue  for  the  purpose  of  distributing 
food  to  the  unemployed  during  the  winter  months. 

Now  that  the  vacation  period  is  over,  we  are  glad  to  report  that 
Patrolman  Fred  Koch  is  safe  and  sound.  You  will  remember,  last 
summer  Fred  suffered  a broken  arm  during  a day’s  outing  at  Coney 
Island.  This  summer,  however,  Fred  limited  his  activities  to  the  gentle 
lifting  of  “three  point  two”  glasses. 

As  far  as  we  could  learn,  there  is  no  truth  in  the  rumor  that  a 
boxing  match  has  been  planned  between  Henny  Noll  and  George 
O’Keefe. 

Harry  Goldberg  reports  that  he  will  be  available  for  patrol  duty 
about  April.  YOO-HOO,  Mrs.  Blum! 

One  of  the  sergeants  of  the  87th  Precinct  was  relating  a rather 
serious  occurrence,  which  happened  in  the  line  of  police  duty.  After 
listening  to  the  story,  all  within  hearing  were  reflecting  on  the  serious- 
ness of  the  occurrence,  and  silence  prevailed.  When  suddenly  entered 
Sergeant  Haight,  who  had  been  covering  an  adjoining  precinct  in  addi- 
tion to  his  other  duties,  broke  the  silence  by  stating:  “Boys,  they  just 
had  a ‘phoetus’  in  the  other  precinct.”  Whereupon  Sergeant  Dan  Con- 
nolly, the  junior  sergeant  of  the  87th  Precinct,  spoke  up  and  said: 
“That’s  nothing,  why,  wasn’t  you  here?  We  had  knockwurst.”  The 
moral  of  the  story — the  next  time  you  are  full  of  baloney,  Dan,  don’t 
say  anything. 

Patrolman  Tony  Hins’  one  ambition,  when  he  was  a young  “feller,” 
was  to  become  one  of  New  York’s  “Finest.”  When  training  for  the 
job,  he  was  a special  policeman  in  one  of  the  Greenpoint  movies.  The 
boys  from  the  north  side  would  take  Tony  out  for  a run  around  the 
park  about  five  times  daily.  After  which  they  would  give  him  a rub- 
down,  with  the  hope  of  removing  some  of  the  surplus  weight.  It  is  to 
be  understood  that  this  refers  to  his  younger  days.  You  should  see 
him  now! 

Patrolman  Dick  (Baron)  Faber,  of  the  team  of  Weber  and  Fields, 
was  overheard  placing  an  order  for  “porched  eggs  on  toust,”  and  com- 
plaining about  his  tenants  making  so  much  noise.  That  his  wife  was 
a nervous  “wretch.”  Dick  complains  that  he  was  suffering  from  “pot 
main  poisoning.” 

Patrolman  Pete  Cusick,  just  back  from  his  vacation,  was  telling  the 
boys  about  a hunting  trip  in  the  woods  of  Long  Island.  How,  with 
his  rusty  shotgun,  he  slew  about  200  canaries.  Well,  Pete  tells  them 
better  than  John  Burns. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOt/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Shreenan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T . Keenan  104 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  105f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulbacher 

106 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

George  Brust  is  now  learning  to  become  a bartender.  George  retires 
next  year  and  expects  to  open  a beer  garden  and  will  be  glad  to  have 
the  boys  stop  in. 

Alfred  Purnhagen  showed  the  boys  a few  lassoing  tricks  of  olden 
days,  by  lassoing  a lost  Russian  wolf  hound. 

They  say  Leonard  Smith  cleared  up  the  tire  situation  here  in 
Jamaica  by  arresting  the  tire  thief.  Good  work  there,  Lenny! 

Al.  Whiteneck,  the  “can-you-spare-a-dime  kid,”  quit  eating  kosher 
frankfurters  because  of  the  depression. 

We  wondered  why  George  Beisell  was  always  singing  “Ah,  But  Is 
It  Love,”  and  now  we  know  that  George  recently  was  married.  Con- 
gratulations! 

Poker-face  Louis  Gommenginger  was  seen  smiling  at  last. 

Ambrose  (Lighthouse)  LaFare,  formerly  of  the  Marine  Division, 
can  tell  quite  a few  fish  stories.  LaFare  claims  to  have  traveled  5_  miles 
out  from  Long  Beach  in  a row-boat.  That  is  one  for  the  tall  stories. 
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Who  were  the  two  hoy  scouts  in  the  radio  car  that  called  up  for  a 
cop  to  take  care  of  an  automobile  accident.  Ask  Nick  Volpe,  he 
knows. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


IO81/1  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar  \V2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J.  McQuade 

110f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

After  a serious  illness,  we  are  glad  to  see  Lieutenant  Keith’s  smiling 
face  behind  the  desk  again. 

We  welcome  Sergeant  Lisa,  our  new  officer  to  the  109th.  Hope  you 
will  enjoy  working  with  us,  Sarg. 

We  sympathize  with  Patrolman  McGlynn,  who  lost  his  mother  last 
month.  (A  man’s  best  friend.) 

Patrolman  Meglio  has  all  the  right  in  the  world  to  be  sporting  a 
big  chest,  having  been  gifted  with  an  eight-pound  bouncing  baby  boy. 
That’s  another  patrolman  for  the  109th  Precinct. 

Why  do  they  call  Jablonski  “The  Big  Bad  Wolf”?  A wolf  hasn’t  got 
big  feet! 

It’s  easily  seen  that  Bill  Beck  is  not  a traveling  man.  His  face 
turns  pale  when  he  learns  that  he  is  assigned  to  48  and  49 — ’nough 
to  scare  any  man. 

Does  Patrolman  Hrubrant  know  that  he  could  go  fishing  off  the 
College  Point  Ferry'  Slip?  This  would  be  more  economical  and  less 
embarrassing. 

They  always  come  back!  So  did  Johnny  (Smiling)  Powers. 

But  our  old  friend,  “Prospective  Sergeant”  Gilligin,  has  left  us 
for  the  “Sleuth  Trust.” 

Why  is  O’Leary  leary  when  the  boys  gather  around?  Bear  in  mind 
that  he  was  on  the  bicycle  squad  of  former  years. 

With  due  apologies,  we  think  that  our  Day  Squad  should  be  petri- 
fied. Their  chatter  is  as  old  and  calloused  as  their  feet.  Unmindful 
of  the  present,  they  glory  in  their  past.  They  see  nothing,  hear  nothing, 
but  know'  everything ! 


1st  District  Traffic 


Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 


A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Sc  had  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Hazuell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  F-  Sgt.  John  W allace 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  Here’s  how!  With  our  best  wishes  for  the  holiday  season  we 
send  you  our  little  comments. 

Welcome  Sergeant  O’Neill  and  Sergeant  Coffey,  and  we  wonder  if 
another  one  of  our  old  sergeants  is  looking  for  an  empty  locker,  or 
are  they  just  friendly  visits? 

Taking  it  from  a man  who  is  an  authority  on  “whiskers,”  he  claims 
compared  to  Patrolman  Shields  he  is  smooth  shaven.  . . . Twoomey 
and  Brown,  two  boys  who  have  acquired  a book  of  rules  brogue.  . . . 
The  world’s  going  topsy-turvy — Patrolman  Burbridge  appeared  on 
time  two  days  in  succession.  . . . Our  own  champion,  recent  winner  of 
a book  of  matches.  Patrolman  Devlin,  champion  lamp  collector  of 
the  department. 

Patrolman  Mike  Brassil  stopped  all  rumors  when  he  appeared 
with  a new  overcoat.  Just  an  old  house  with  a new  coat  of  paint. 
Wouldn’t  doubt  he’s  studying  for  the  next  exam.  . . . The  horse’s 

head  was  swell,  even  though  the  coat  was  knocked.  There’s  no  jus- 
tice, Harold.  . . . Who  is  this  man,  subject  of  numerous  conversa- 
tions, whose  absence  of  a few  days  brings  on  great  concern  for  his 
welfare,  a man  who  is  one  step  ahead  of  the  barber  and  whose  office  is 
in  his  cap?  ...  A free  meal  to  the  man  who  is  the  nearest  guesser. 
Don’t  forget,  this  is  no  banquet.  . . . 

The  patrolmen  of  Traffic  “C”  wish  Captain  Ernst,  the  lieutenants 
and  sergeants  a MERRY  CHRISTMAS  and  a HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  John  O’Leary  on  joining  the 
FATHER-IN-LAWS  Club. 

The  thrill  that  comes  but  once  in  a lifetime:  When  Andy  Geisler 
with  the  assistance  of  three  taxi  drivers  caught  a 28-pound  codfish 
while  out  on  the  “RELIANCE”  with  eight  other  Traffic  “C”  Fisher- 
men. If  you  want  to  know  just  how  it  feels  to  be  out  on  Captain 
Toby’s  boat,  ask  Savino,  Boyce  and  Moeller.  And  our  one  and  only 
Commodore  Dyrlie  won  the  POOL. 

Recently  Patrolman  William  Ehlers  was  highly  commended  for 
his  capture  of  a FOURTH  OFFENDER.  Willie  has  been  decorated 
on  several  occasions  for  BRAVERY  under  fire,  and  proudly  wears  a 
cross-bar  with  shining  stars  thereon. 


Patrolman  John  Casey  and  his  sweet  colleen  from  Killarney  re- 
cently celebrated  their  first  w'edding  anniversary  at  their  palatial 
home  in  the  Inwood  section  of  Manhattan.  Many  of  the  boys  from 
“E”  w'ere  present,  and  from  reports  received  it  was  a gala  reception. 

Patrolman  Christopher  Mulcahy  and  Patrolman  Thomas  Griffin 
were  recently  commended  by  citizens  for  work  well  done — Chris  for 
an  excellent  arrest,  and  Tom  for  his  care  and  courtesy  to  an  elderly 
lady  in  the  vicinity  of  Broadway  and  110th  Street. 

Patrolman,  Thomas  Lancer  who  so  efficiently  regulates  traffic  at 
Central  Park  West  and  66th  Street — entrance  to  Sheepfold— recently 
advised  Patrolman  George  McKnight  that  he  would  not  think  of 
changing  his  post  at  the  present  lime,  as  he  wants  to  gather  some 
sheep  fertilizer  for  his  geranium  garden  in  the  springtime. 

Patrolman  Jimmie  O’Keeffe  was  a bit  flattered  at  last  month’s 
write-up.  Cheer  up,  Jim,  Xmas  is  here. 

Patrolman  George  Weinbrenner  is  laying  plans  for  a large  recep- 
tion at  the  January  ball  of  the  American  Legion  Police  Post.  Georgie 
says  you  can  fetch  a lady  along,  but  don’t  forget  the  “finif.” 

Sergeant  Jim  Mohan  has  a standing  invitation  from  a citizen  on 
West  76th  Street  to  come  to  his  home  and  keep  all  parked  autos  from 
his  front  door. 

By  the  time  our  next  issue  of  this  magazine  arrives  at  Traffic  “15,” 
the  joyful  season  will  be  with  us.  Here’s  wishing  A MERRY  XMAS 
and  A HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  to  all  lovers  of  Spring  3100,  especially 
to  our  managing  editor  and  his  entire  staff,  and  to  the  personnel  of 
Traffic  Precinct  “E.” 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Thortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Huges 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Ed.  (3  for  5)  O’Connell  has  complained  so  bitterly  about  the  com- 
pliments received  in  the  magazine  that  in  the  future  he  will  not  con- 
tribute towards  the  good  old  red  hat,  otherwise  known  as  the  Com- 
missary. The  coffee  brigade  of  the  3d  District  Traffic  would  like  to 
advise  Mr.  3 for  5 that  his  customary  donation  will  be  sadly  missed. 

John  McCarthy,  of  Traffic  “I,”  states  emphatically  that  Joe  Conway 
is  NOT  “High  Yaller,”  and  is  just  plain  “BLACKIE.”  Thanks  for 
the  correction,  John,  but  somebody  said  he  got  that  way  from  hanging 
out  with  you.  How  about  it? 

Pearl  White  O’Brien  wants  to  know  why  it  is  that  every  time  he 
gets  a new  patch  in  his  pants,  or  a little  more  grease  on  his  vest,  that 
someone  writes  it  up  in  the  magazine.  Y^ou’re  good  copy,  John,  and 
here’s  hopin’  you  hold  on  to  the  grease  and  patches  a while  longer. 

Sam  Pierson  (.The  Ticket  “Spec”)  is  still  talking  to  himself  since  the 
Endee  Army  game.  Butch  Harrington  can’t  understand  why  Sam  should 
be  rooting  for  the  Mules,  since  he  belongs  to  the  Shamrock  Society. 

The  long  lost  Battalion  of  Traffic  “L”  has  a brand-new  slogan: 
FALL  AND  YOU  SEE  THE  TRIAL  ROOM.  Boy,  are  you  telling 
me? 

Chauffeur-Cook  Willie  Forsythe  has  once  again  threatened  to 
quit  the  cook’s  job.  Willie  says  there  is  more  joy  in  giving  than 
receiving,  but  that  certain  conscientious  objectors  have  taken  all  the 
good  out  of  it.  Is  Willie’s  face  red? 

Lost:  “A  BAG  OF  WIND” — Owner,  Frank  Keliher,  Traffic  Precinct 
“J.”  Nothing  more  need  be  said. 

Tom  Kelly,  the  Raving  Ranting  Flatbush  Red,  is  looking  for 
Keliher’s  “Wind  Bag.”  He  says  he  needs  one  for  himself  as  soon 
as  the  ball  season  starts. 

“/.”  John  “Big-hearted”  O'Brien,  the  smiling  broom  handler  of  Traf- 
fic “I,”  always  gets  a sour  stomach  while  riding  in  the  elevator  on  his 
way  up  to  the  3d  District  Traffic  Office  at  about  11.30  a.  m.  every  day. 
I wonder  why?  Do  you  think  he  bought  them.  (Catch  on,  ye 
weak’um.) 

I wonder  why  “Baldy”  Forsyth  is  mad  at  Sam  Pierson.  Maybe  the 
tickets  Sam  gave  him  to  the  Army-Notre  Dame  game  were  not  so 
good. 

Have  you  seen  our  new  chauffeur  yet?  None  other  than  “Happy 
Jack”  McCarthy,  the  champion  cup  breaker  of  the  district.  Look 
out,  Jack,  cars  are  not  so  brittle. 

“J.”  I wonder  where  the  money  from  the  Commissary  went.  Some- 
body must  have  gambled  it  away.  Is  that  right,  Jim? 

Did  anybody  ever  tell  you  that  “Fat  Willy”  Callaghan  was  at 
one  time,  not  so  long  ago,  the  champion  bully  bruiser  of  “IRISH 
TOWN”?  Ask  any  of  the  bullies  that  still  remain. 
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“K.”  Tom  Goodman,  the  “Dancing  Lieutenant”  of  Traffic  “K,”  was 
seen  strutting  his  stuff  one  day  on  Jamaica  Avenue  with  a cane  on  his 
arm.  No,  he  is  not  a cripple.  Just  a big  shot. 

“Jake”  don’t  call  me  “JAKE”  call  me  “JACK”  Hoenighausen, 
that  is  all. 

What  has  become  of  “Sergeant”  Shortell?  Ask  the  Baron. 

Why  does  Patches  O’Brien  make  so  much  noise  in  the  District 
Office? 

Captain  “Jack”  of  Traffic  “J,” 

Went  to  Miami,  far  away. 

Now  he’s  back  all  bronzed  and  tanned, 

A-shouting  out  loud,  to  beat  the  band. 

For  another  off  for  Election  Day. 

“L.”  Our  5th  Lieutenant,  Exalted  Ruler,  Order  Knights  of  the  Broom> 
late  disciple  of  Mahatma  Gandhi,  living  up  to  the  times,  has  changed 
his  way  of  thinking  and  is  now  a disciple  of  Isaac  Walton.  He  became 
so  imbued  with  his  latest  teachings  (through  thought,  not  practice), 
thinking  he  would  like  to  test  his  knowledge  of  overheard  conversa- 
tions riding  to  and  fro  on  Long  Island  trains  the  other  day,  called  the 
New  York  Aquarium  by  public  phone  and  inquired  for  Mr.  Fisher 
or  Mr.  Sandeel,  the  Director.  The  receiver  of  message,  after  ascer- 
taining name,  shield  number  and  command,  replied:  “We  have  fish 
and  sandeels  here,  but  are  in  need  of  suckers.”  Why  not  apply, 
“Mat,”  we  are  “Graven”  to  see  you  take  it.  (Ouch!) 

Borouch  Headquarters  Squad,  Bklyn.  Ptl.  Joseph  Reardon 

Patrolman  Jake  Greenberg  was  invited  to  a golden  wedding  a short 
time  ago.  Jake  was  never  to  a golden  wedding  before.  He  made 
inquiries  from  Patrolman  John  Woods,  the  social  lion  of  the  office, 
who  informed  him  that  he  should  bring  something  gold  to  the  affair 
as  a token.  Jake  brought  his  partner  GOLDSTEIN  with  him. 

Patrolman  Grassman  is  doing  his  utmost  to  find  out  who  this  fellow 
PAT.  PENDING  is! 

Patrolman  Tommy  Sullivan,  the  corridorian,  is  taking  a few  days’ 
vacation.  He  said  something  about  Canada.  Patrolman  Woods,  the 
adviser  of  the  squad,  informed  Tommy  that  it  was  needless  to  go  so 
far  now  that  repeal  was  here.  Tommy  is  a great  fellow  and  a real  pal, 
especially  with  Lieutenant  John  Hale,  who  steers  the  ship  through  fog 
and  storm  from  the  outer  office.  Tommy  brags  about  when  he  worked 
with  the  Lieutenant  over  on  West  Street  when  lower  Broadway  was  a 
cow  pasture.  They  are  real  pals.  Tommy  says  “United  we  stand, 
divided  I fall”.  Tommy  is  a great  scout,  has  a lot  of  boss  friends  in 
the  job.  He  only  talks  to  bosses.  A great  bosses’  man,  this  west  side 
jockey. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  Healy 

I knew  that  I would  start  something  when  I mentioned  Hunting. 
Get  this  one.  The  Tall  Story  Club  had  a meeting  and  new  officers 
were  elected  for  the  coming  year,  the  positions  being  given  to  the  ones 
with  the  tallest  stories.  Well,  Dick  Sangunnitto  was  elected  President 
and  Fred  Bauer  Vice-President,  but  I think  the  best  story  was  sub- 
mitted by  Bauer.  He  gave  the  following:  “I  went  hunting  with  a 

couple  of  fellows  and  what  a swell  time  we  had.  We  did  not  get  a 
shot  at  anything  but  we  found  five  snowshoes,  lost  two  dogs  worth 
$250.00  and  came  home  satisfied.”  Beat  that  one  if  you  can.  (NOTE: 
And  the  boys  know  that  he  did  not  stir  from  the  back  yard.)  Pete 
Rowland  tried  to  get  in  for  election  but  his  story  about  the  Codfish 
did  not  come  anywhere  near  Bauer’s. 

The  Re-lax  Club  had  a meeting  on  the  21st  of  November  and  was 
a good  time  had  by  all?  I’LL  say  there  was!  The  new  officers  ten- 
dered a reception  to  the  members  who  were  advanced  in  the  Depart- 
ment. The  outstanding  feature  of  the  meeting  was  the  attendance  of 
J.  Thomas  McIntyre,  Willie  (LENA)  Thompson,  and  the  Ghost  of 
Staten  Island,  Martin  (Fire  Chief)  Ruland.  They  must  have  all 
received  permission  at  the  same  time.  I wonder  what  the  story  was 
that  they  gave  the  MISSUS!  Frank  O’Brien  must  be  growing  old, 
because  he  can’t  keep  the  boys  quiet  any  longer.  One  word  from  him 
now  and  they  do  as  they  like.  May  we  again  take  this  opportunity  to 
congratulate  the  sextet  mentioned  above.  Captains  Bauer  and  Rosenfeld, 
Lieutenants  Duncan  and  King  and  Sergeants  Giese  and  Harkins,  on 
their  advancement  to  their  respective  positions. 

Well,  I had  the  right  dope  on  Mehrtens.  He  came  back  with  his 
DEER.  A 10-pointer  weighing  183  lbs.,  stripped.  He  says  the  roads 
north  are  still  O.  K.,  and  we  received  a card  from  Maine,  so  we  will 


believe  him.  Also  he  handed  out  invitations  to  a Venison  feed,  and 
we  know  that  John  would  not  buy  a Deer.  (He  might  buy  a DEAR 
a pair  of  stockings,  or  Candy.  This  is  for  the  little  woman,  John.) 

Clint  Townsend  got  himself  lost  up  around  Ilaverstraw  the  other 
day,  but  he  can’t  convince  the  Wife.  Get  a story  from  G.  Bosch,  Clint, 

I hear  he  has  some  good  ones. 

Dan  Ellis  wanted  to  see  his  name  in  print.  He  says  the  Quarter- 
master’s Department  does  not  get  enough  attention.  Well,  Dan,  you 
get  me  a picture  of  that  SCHNOZZEL  of  yours  and  you  will  get  plenty 
of  publicity. 

8th  Det.  Dist.  Det.  Bernard  Reynolds 

It  has  come  to  our  knowledge  that  the  reporter  of  the  8th  Detective 
District  has  slowed  up,  so  please  allow  us  to  pinch-hit  for  him  on 
this  occasion,  with  the  following  remarks: 

Why  do  the  boys  of  the  52nd  Squad  call  BILL  BROWN  (GUS)  ? 

Acting  Lieutenant  Walter  Culhane  does  not  know  which  program 
to  tune  in  on  Sunday,  Father  Coughlin  OR  football. 

Frank  Lenihan  refused  $150.00  for  his  car  last  week.  He  figures  in 
another  year  it  will  be  worth  much  more  as  an  antique. 

Some  one  in  the  52nd  Squad  will  receive  a U F 61  on  JOE 
LAMB’S  fish. 

Johnnie  Collins  has  been  observed  around  the  boat  houses  at  City 
Island  lately.  It  is  believed  he  is  looking  for  an  anchor  for  his  keys. 

John  Bricker  of  the  8th  D.  D.,  radio  car  pilot,  is  deeply  engrossed 
in  study;  not  the  R.  R.  and  Manual,  but  his  subject  is  “COLGAN”. 

Acting  Captain  Rothengast  is  spending  the  balance  of  his  vacation 
at  Miami,  Fla.  Now  for  some  FISH  stories. 

THE  C.  O.  of  the  52nd  Squad  calls  Detective  O’Hara  his  ACE 
SLEUTH,  but  what  is  one  man’s  opinion. 

If  Frank  Heinis  is  as  good  at  bagging  criminals  as  he  is  at  bagging 
rabbits,  he  had  better  go  back  to  Bathgate  Avenue  with  his  Summons 
book. 

16th  Det.  Dist.  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Interest  in  “Spring  3100”  continues  to  abide  in  Queens  (which  is 
as  it  should  be).  This  is  very  apparent  to  those  of  us  who  continue 
to  contribute  occasionally  . . . and  MISS  an  issue  . . . Everybody  wants 
to  know — WHY! 

“Everything  is  under  control”  in  this  district.  With  about  sixteen 
stick-up  men  up  in  the  Big  House  and  in  the  County  Jail  awaiting 
trial,  there  has  been  a certain  and  sure  let  down  in  statistics  for  the 
past  two  months  . . . Dividing  the  credit  between  the  radio  cars,  detec- 
tives and  uniformed  divisions.  Captain  Burke  says:  “What  is  the 

difference,  as  long  as  EVERYONE  is  on  his  toes  . . .”  (Good  logic, 
that.) 

Genial  Joe  Donelon  of  the  114th  Squad,  a commander  proud  of 
his  men’s  accomplishments,  is  arguing  with  Lieutenant  Hugh  McGov- 
ern of  the  108th  Squad,  day  after  day,  as  to  which  squad  is  leading  the 
district  in  arrests,  etc.  . . Both  like  their  assignments  and  the  men 
under  them  and  get  the  most  out  of  them.  . . . 

Incidentally,  Genial  Joe  passed  his  thirty-year  mark  in  the  job, 
and  looks  as  if  he  is  good  for  thirty  more.  The  boys  remembered  the 
occasion  and  gave  him  a “Looey’s”  shield,  that  he  can  take  wTith  him 
and  hand  over  to  his  heirs  . . . Tsh!  Tsh!  Seems  funny  that  Joe  can 
always  talk  loud  and  earnestly  when  he  is  extolling  the  merits  of  his 
squad — but  on  an  occasion,  wrben  the  boys  have  a little  testimonial  for 
him,  he  becomes  speechless  and  nigh  helpless  to  express  himself.  . . 

Not  to  be  outdone,  the  108th  Squad  devised  a little  testimonial  for 
Hughy — when  Hughy  was  made  a “Looey”.  The  numbers  attending 
both  affairs  by  friends  in  and  out  of  the  job,  taxed  the  capacity  and  the 
facilities.  . . Gosh,  how  their  ears  must  tingle — and  their  hearts  warm! 
The  fine  things  said  about  them  (supplemented  by  Acting  Deputy  Chief 
Gallagher)  is  a fine  tribute  to  their  devotion  to  the  job,  and  their 
honest-to-goodness  personality.  . . 

Those  testimonials  are  all  too  INfrequent  . . . They  MUST  be 
inspiring  to  the  one  honored — and  to  those  who  attend. 

With  Haig  an’  Haig  coming  back  to  a legitimate  standing — it  won't 
be  unusual  for  some  one  to  say — Haig  an’ — because  we  now  have  a 
Hagan  in  our  midst — working  under  the  supervision  of  Lieutenant 
(Major)  John  O.  Dale — at  the  112th  ...  He  knows  his  groceries,  too, 
and  everyone  is  sure  that  he’ll  fit  in  with  the  general  scheme  . . . 

With  Smilin’  Eddie  Hatrick,  and  Grinning  Frank  Farley;  Morose 
Franklin  Williams  and  Groucho  Charley  Schlegel — and  Debonair 
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(Benedict)  Charley  Malley  and  Half  Pint  Woods  in  the  same  squad — 
Hagan  has  got  to  choose  an  Alias  for  himself  before  I hand  one  to 
him.  ...  I don’t  want  to  call  him  “Porky,”  “Skinney”  or  “Butch”— 
yet  . . . I’ll  devise  a name  for  him  according  to  the  personality  he  dis- 
plays ... 

There's  only  one  of  these  titles  that  has  been  eopyrightad— that 
of  “Lightning  Louis”,  which  belongs  exclusively  to  Cornibert  ...  of 
the  111th. 

“Pavlova”  Ralph  Zengen — former  cellar-door  dancer,  followed  the 
example  set  by  Charley  Schlegel  and  Charley  Malley — He  went  and  got 
married.  . . His  new  missus  doesn’t  know  him  as  we  do  and  she 
has  to  he  prepared  to  put  up  with  an  awful  lot  . . . That  still  leaves 
Bill  Barrett  (the  wise  guy)  a batclielor  . . . \ ery  true — that  Bill  is 
almost  “foundered” — as  they  say  in  mounted  circles — yet.  he  doesn’t 
have  to  have  an  alibi  ready,  when  he  comes  home  from  a “plant”. 

“Whiz”  George  Mitchell  of  the  same  squad  (110th  I says  that  “Bill 
can’t  take  it”  and  therefore  never  took  a chance,  and  that  when  Bill 
decides  to  retire — he’s  not  going  to  have  any  grandchildren — (identities 
known)  who  will  sit  on  the  arm  of  his  chair,  begging  to  be  told  stories 
of  his  days  as  a cop.  Alas,  Poor  Bill! 

“The  Deep  Sea  Diver”  Lieutenant  Jimmie  Smith  of  the  110th  (by 
the  way,  the  Lieutenant — earned  that  name — for  as  a cop,  he  used  to 
dive  to  the  bottom — to  bring  up  drowned  persons  and  salvage)  just 
saws  wood  and  says  nothing  when  the  boys  of  the  squad  jibe  Poor 
Bill  . . . He  lets  Wes  Juber  the  "IT”  man  do  the  talking  . . .,  while 
the  “Commissioner”— sits  back  and  smokes  another  three  center. 

Joe  Burke.  Beau  Brummel  of  the  108th,  is  mooning  around  May 
Foley  (who  objects  to  being  called  matron)  again.  ...  or,  is  it  the 
other  way  around  ...  For  awhile,  Joe  avoided  the  matron’s  room  but 
every  now  and  then  he  can  be  seen  talking  over  the  old  times  on  the 
West  Side  . . . (Tommy  Layden  is  responsible  for  this  tip). 

“Avoirdupois  Butch”  Breen  corroborates  Tommy.  . . 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1.  Lt.  David  Levy 

Our  old  friend  Groves  was  recently  seen  going  up  Tenth  Avenue 
with  a contraption  on  top  of  his  car,  which  on  closer  inspection  turned 
out  to  be  a “Pony  cart’’.  Who  is  going  to  pull  it,  James? 

What  the  Department  needs  is  an  occulist  and  especially  for  Geo. 
Chandler,  for  the  ex-steeplechaser  mistook  a couple  of  Greyhound 
bus  drivers  for  State  troopers  and  passed  them  in  to  a show.  How 
about  it,  Mr.  Clancy? 

The  Beau  Brummel  of  Troop  “B”  at  10th  Avenue  stable.  Sergeant 
Russ,  patronizes  a local  manicure  parlor  in  Times  Square  where  only 
flesh-colored  tints  are  used  to  enhance  the  beauty  of  fingertips,  and 
is  our  Leo  proud,  and  does  he  show  them  off?  Ask  his  side  partner 
Steve ! 

“One  Punch”  Fitzgerald  sits  by  the  hour  waiting  for  the  end  of  the 
“25”.  OH!  those  dreams  of  a “Sunny  clime,  where  Hula  Hula  maidens 
dance  all  the  time.” 

Goo  Goo  Gaines  and  “Jumpy”  Hickey  are  singing  a duet  . . . “We 
don’t  live  there  anymore” — Moving  Vans  are  cheaper. 

GASOLINE  Deinhart  has  frozen  over  the  floor  of  his  bathroom, 
and  is  practising  ice-skating.  “Ain’t  love  grand.”  How’s  the  “Merry 
Widow”,  George? 

W.  E.  Dolan  was  seen  recently  in  a barber  shop  having  his  gray 
hair  dyed.  S’tough  to  be  handsome,  and  getting  old  at  one  and  the 
same  time. 

Howe  is  finding  it  difficult  to  explain  to  the  gang,  the  “Come  up’n 
see  me  sometime”  request.  OH!  Harry,  is  my  face  red? 

“General  Oatmeal”  Conlon  is  singing  “Oh!  what  a pal  is  Reilly.” 
Good  Evening,  Mrs.  Conlon! 

“Soup-greens”  Pittschau  says  it’s  a shame  to  plough  under  those 
good  vegetables,  in  order  to  keep  the  prices  up.  Stick  to  the  tile 
shower,  John. 

Schaefer  and  Howe  can't  see  why  the  “Navy”  Eckstadt  is  always 
chosen  to  lead  the  parade.  Latest  reports  have  it,  however,  that  the 
Navy  must  Mother  the  Army,  as  heretofore. 

Building  and  Repair  Bureau  Ptl.  George  Conway 

Link  thought  that  Seniority  counted,  but  not  when  it  comes  to  buy- 
ing a copy  of  “Sprinc  3100”. 

When  it  came  to  give  out  numerals  for  Election  Day,  Hegeman 
wanted  to  cut  up  old  calendars  and  use  the  numbers. 


If  you  ride  with  Jerry  O Brien  he  will  use  your  feet  to  step  on  the 

gas. 

Hodur  is  now  working  on  a lock  to  be  used  to  close  Election 
Booths. 

When  it  comes  to  snoring.  Bang  wins  the  paper  pillow.  Ask  Con- 
way. One  night  as  a room  mate  was  enough! 

O'Neill  uses  Pittsburgh  “Stogies”  for  a searchlight  when  traveling 
on  the  Staten  Island  Ferry. 

Greiser  is  now  known  as  the  Silent  man,  but  how  he  can  give 
orders. 

Hollweg  thanks  the  reporter  for  the  ride  he  did  not  get  in  the  last 
issue. 

Emergency  Squad  4 Ptl.  Carl  Reu 

The  members  of  this  squad  extend  their  congratulations  to  SGT. 
Petrenchick,  on  his  recent  promotion  to  Sergeant.  Best  of  luck! 

Well,  we  will  have  to  lay  off  the  “BROTHER-IN-LAW”  stuff  now 
that  Patrolman  Lyons  met  the  prospective  bride  and  they  could  not 
get  each  other  interested  in  the  idea  of  marriage.  So  now  “LOVEY 
MILLER”  is  looking  around  for  a new  TARZAN  for  a future 
"BROTHER-IN-LAW”. 

The  coveted  Handball  TITLE  (LARCENY  PETE)  has  been  at- 
tained by  none  other  than  Patrolman  (Meadows)  Glynn.  Boy  Oh 
Boy  can  he  call  the  shorts  and  longs  at  the  wrong  time! 

We  are  now  learning  to  talk  “SVIDISH”  since  Patrolmen  Torgen- 
son  and  BALDY  Danell  discovered  they  were  “Brothers  under  the 
skin”.  When  they  relieve  at  the  end  of  the  tour  all  you  hear  is,  “AY 
TANK  I BANE  GO  HOME”.  Page  GRETO  GARBO! 

Patrolman  Traficenti  has  been  compiling  what  is  known  as  the 
“HONEY  LIST”.  Lord  pity  the  boys  that  appear  on  the  list  when 
Nick’s  friend  takes  office.  You  all  know  the  old  saying,  “DOWN  THE 
HOLE”! 

Poor  Hoffman  is  all  in  trying  to  act  like  a young  fellow.  You 
know,  dates,  theatres,  beer  gardens,  etc.,  with  some  unknown  female — 
or  is  it  females?  It  will  be  his  ruination  if  he  doesn’t  get  more  sleep. 
You  know,  the  symptoms  of  love. 

Emergency  Squad  12  Ptl.  John  Shauchnessy 

The  boys  are  all  set  for  a free  racket  upon  the  return  of  Patrolman 
Frank  Lindner  and  his  blushing  bride  from  their  honeymoon  hide-a- 
way. 

Our  physical  culture  expert,  Patrolman  (call  me  Al)  Stutt,  is  an 
example  of  what  handball  can  do.  He  claims  to  have  legs  like  Jack 
Dempsey,  but  he  overlooks  his  “Arbuckle  Torso”. 

John  (Boo  Boo)  Simms  has  the  sympathy  of  all  the  boys  as  he  is 
about  to  reenact  his  yearly  stork  act.  Hope  you  have  strength  enough 
for  the  ordeal.  Good  luck. 

Fat  Wilson,  the  youthful  pachyderm  of  the  squad,  should  consult 
the  Baron  on  dieting.  Then  his  youthful  figure  might  return,  but,  alas, 
his  hair  is  gone  forever. 

Patrolman  Kelly,  our  esteemed  patrol  wagon  operator,  is  suffering 
from  dropsy  and  heart  trouble.  He  drops  into  a chair  and  hasn’t  the 
heart  to  get  up. 

Emergency  Squad  15  Act.  Sgt.  Alfred  J.  Williams 

Now  that  we  have  a new  Acting  Sergeant,  Tom  Connelly,  in  our 
midst,  “Our  Tom”  Sergeant  Kelly  has  been  leaching  him  the  holds 
with  which  he  threw  Earl  Liederman,  the  strong  man.  It  looks  like 
a game  of  Tom-Tom. 

Ever  since  the  "boys”  spotted  “Lionel”  Langton  picking  twigs  in 
Prospect  Park  they  are  wondering  if  he  is  holding  down  two  jobs. 
Why  not  give  the  unemployed  a break,  John? 

Ole  Pop  Simerlein  is  now  sojourning  somewhere  in  the  wilds  of 
Delaware  on  his  annual  rabbit  hunt.  ^ hich  makes  it  a safe  bet  for 
the  “Hare”  family.  Here’s  hoping  you  are  not  called  Baldy  when  you 
return,  Jack,  as  you  haven’t  scored  in  the  last  decade. 

Frank  Kelly,  the  “Needle  Nose  Noonan”  of  this  squad,  has  taken 
the  role  of  John  Alden  for  Gertie  and  Banjo  Eyes  Albert.  Why  don’t 
you  speak  for  yourself,  “Kel”? 

It  is  rumored  that  “Spider"  O'Toole  is  about  to  leave  the  boys  in 
the  bachelor  category.  Now  that  you  have  the  ring,  let  s know  the 
date,  Joseph,  you  ol’  “Eu  Pinard”  Kid. 
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RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolmen  William  F.  Cramer  and  Peter  J.  Costa, 
3d  Division,  at  about  10:30  P.  M.,  Nov.  25,  entered 
an  apartment  building  at  204  W est  81st  Street,  to  in- 
vestigate alleged  disorderly  conditions  in  an  apart- 
ment on  the  fourth  floor.  Costa,  by  pre-arrangement, 
waited  on  the  floor  above  while  Cramer  entered  the 
apartment,  in  an  inner  room  of  which  he  was  sud- 
denly felled  by  three  men,  one  of  whom  struck  him 
on  the  forehead  with  the  butt  end  of  a revolver,  after 
which  he  was  brutally  kicked  and  bound  securely 
with  adhesive  tape.  Cramer,  feigning  unconscious- 
ness, and  hearing  shots  fired  in  an  adjoining  room, 
freed  himself  of  his  bonds  and  rushing  in  encoun- 
tered two  of  the  men,  one  of  whom  brandished  a re- 
volver. A desperate  struggle  ensued  in  which  Cra- 
mer, managing  to  turn  the  weapon  in  the  direction 
of  the  holder,  pulled  the  trigger,  wounding  the  man 
seriously.  The  second  man  then  leaped  from  a win- 
dow to  the  street,  suffering  multiple  fractures  in  the 
fall.  The  third  man  ran  from  the  apartment  and 
escaped.  In  a bedroom  Cramer  found  Patrolman 
Costa  lying  on  the  floor  bleeding  from  the  head. 
Costa,  sensing  from  the  commotion  that  something 
was  wrong,  had  broken  into  the  apartment  and  was 
met  by  a fusillade  of  shots,  before  which  he  fell  mor- 
tally wounded.  He  had  fired  five  shots  from  his 
service  revolver  before  he  died.  Investigation  dis- 
closed the  three  men  had  entered  the  apartment, 
prior  to  the  arrival  of  the  officers,  for  the  purpose 
of  robbery.  In  one  of  the  rooms  ten  of  their  vic- 
tims were  found  bound  and  gagged. 


Detectives  Harry  Kain,  Thomas  Sweeney,  Joseph 
Alt omari,  Edward  McGuire  and  Frank  McHugh, 
assigned  on  November  8 to  motor  patrol  duty  in  the 
2d  Detective  District,  with  Patrolman  Francis  Flynn 
assigned  as  chauffeur,  arrested  five  suspicious  appear- 
ing men  whom  they  intercepted  in  a Dodge  sedan. 
The  prisoners  were  charged  with  possession  of  a 
revolver  found  in  the  car.  Subsequent  investigation 
by  the  officers  resulted  six  days  later  in  the  identifi- 
cation of  the  revolver  as  the  one  that  had  been  stolen 
from  a storekeeper  during  a recent  holdup  in  his 
store  at  168  Graham  Avenue,  Brooklyn.  It  was  also 
identified  as  having  been  used  in  another  recent 
holdup  in  which  one  Sigmund  Berkowitz  wars  shot 
and  killed  at  5322  Eighth  Avenue,  Brooklyn.  The 
five  defendants  have  since  been  indicted  for  first- 
degree  murder. 


Bronx 

Patrolman  Dominick  Orsi,  42d  Precinct,  while 
assigned  at  about  4.30  A.  M.,  November  13,  to  guard 


a meat  market  at  536  Westchester  Avenue,  heard  the 
sound  of  pistol  shots  coming  from  the  direction  of 
Brook  Avenue.  Hastening  toward  the  scene  the  offi- 
cer encountered  a man  running  towards  him  with  a 
revolver  in  his  hand.  Coming  suddenly  to  a halt 
the  man  fired  one  shot  at  the  officer  and  then  fled 
in  the  opposite  direction.  He  was  overtaken  by  the 
officer  after  a short  chase  and  arrested.  Investigation 
showed  that  the  prisoner  had  just  held  up  and 
robbed  at  revolver  point  two  men  in  a beer  garden 
at  550  Brook  Avenue.  He  was  found  to  have  a 
previous  criminal  record. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  Joseph  Lewis,  Patrick  O’Rourke  and 
Bernard  Selig,  82d  Precinct,  while  on  emergency 
motor  patrol  duty  at  about  2.30  P.  M.,  October  18, 
intercepted  at  Columbia  and  Pacific  Streets  four  men 
in  the  act  of  hijacking  a truck  owned  by  the  Babb 
Trucking  Co.,  126  Leroy  Street,  Manhattan,  laden 
with  silks  valued  at  $16,000.  All  four  have  pleaded 
guilty  to  robbery  and  are  now  awaiting  sentence. 
They  were  found  to  have  previous  criminal  records. 


Queens 

Patrolman  John  F.  Mullee,  110th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  8.30  P.M.,  November  27,  was  in- 
formed by  two  citizens  that  a man  whom  he  noticed 
in  the  act  of  entering  a taxicab  standing  nearby,  had 
just  shot  a woman  in  an  apartment  at  3236  104th 
Street,  Corona.  The  officer  hurried  to  the  taxicab 
and  with  revolver  drawn  ordered  the  man  to  throw 
up  his  hands.  The  man  had  his  own  revolver 
pointed  at  the  chauffeur  at  the  time  but  dropped  it 
to  the  floor  upon  the  officer’s  command  and  submitted 
to  arrest.  After  identifying  her  assailant  the  woman 
was  removed  to  a hospital  suffering  from  a gunshot 
wound  in  the  right  thigh. 


Detectives  Edward  Hatrick  and  Franklyn  Williams, 
112th  Squad  and  Detective  Joseph  A.  Smyth,  Queens 
Homicide  Squad,  after  months  of  painstaking  investi- 
gation arrested  on  November  18  one  of  four  bandits 
implicated  in  a holdup  on  June  19,  1933,  in  which 
the  proprietor  of  a beer  garden  at  8202  Grand  Ave- 
nue, Maspeth,  was  shot  and  killed  by  one  of  the 
bandits.  In  a confession  that  followed  the  prisoner 
named  one  of  his  accomplices  who,  two  days  later, 
likewise  was  taken  into  custody.  The  two  remaining 
members  of  the  band,  it  was  next  learned,  are  at 
present  confined  in  Sing  Sing  prison  as  a result  of 
conviction  in  a subsequent  holdup.  All  four  have 
been  indicted  for  first-degree  murder. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 
Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION— Age,  26  year.;  height,  S feet  inchet;  weight,  140 
pound*;  brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


EDWARD  WILSON— Aliases: 

KAY,  ROTH  and  COURTNEY 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  23  year*;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  dark 
chestnut  hair;  fair  complexion;  occupation,  clerk.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— Aliases: 

STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 

190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.” 

tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattoed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 

Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  p 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receiv 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


WILLIAM  SUTTON— Aliases: 

LEO  HOLLAND  and  JULIAN  LORING 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  29  years;  height,  5 feet  8$£  inches;  weight, 
133  lbs.;  medium  chestnut  hair;  blue  eyes;  fair  complexion;  occupation, 
florist.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  5 feet  9f£  inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery-  D-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4f$  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 

ion  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 
Departmental  Recognition. 


JAMES  S.  BOLAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


This  issue  of  SPRING  3100  is  affectionately  dedicated  to 
our  Mayor,  the  Honorable  Fiorello  H.  LaGuardia  and  to 
our  Police  Commissioner,  Major  General  John  F.  O’Ryan. 
The  members  of  “The  Finest,”  through  their  official 
magazine  pledge  to  these  leaders  our  loyal  and  whole- 
hearted support. 


CH43.  If  ARNOLD 


The  Police  Department  through  Spring  3100  ex- 
tends a hearty  welcome  to  our  new  Police  Commis- 
sioner, that  distinguished  lawyer,  soldier  and  citizen, 
Major  General  John  F.  O'Ryan.  The  same  greeting 
is  given  to  his  new  appointees,  Deputy  Commis- 
sioners Harold  Fowler,  Harold  L.  Allen  and  Martin 
H.  Meaney,  and  to  the  Police  Commissioner’s  secre- 
tary, Alan  R.  Stuyvesant.  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J. 
Valentine  is  welcomed,  not  as  a new  official,  but  as 
an  old  friend  whose  presence  as  head  of  the  uni- 
formed force  lessens  the  grief  of  the  Department  at 
the  retirement  of  former  Chief  Inspector  John 
O'Brien  after  forty-one  years  of  service. 

V e must  also  record  with  sadness  the  retirement 
of  our  quondam  associate  editor,  former  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessey,  who  had  been 
our  esteemed  friend  and  fellow  worker  since  the 
establishment  of  this  magazine.  He  was  a great  pal 
in  double  harness,  didn't  mind  being  kidded,  and 
popped  up  every  once  in  awhile,  always  when  it  was 


most  needed,  with  a simply  corking  article.  Well, 
we  shall  miss  him  when  we  meet,  undoubtedly,  but 
again  our  sorrow  is  assuaged  by  the  knowledge  that 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell,  dean  of 
the  Police  Academy,  will  succeed  him.  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  O’Connell,  as  our  readers  well  know,  has 
provided  us  with  an  erudite  column  of  “Questions 
and  Answers”  for  each  issue,  as  a boon  to  those 
who  wish  to  acquire  knowledge  and  has  also  con- 
tributed many  articles  and  short  stories.  The  right 
hand  of  editorial  good  fellowship  is  hereby  extended 
to  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  O'Connell  and  wre  feel 
that  our  readers  will  eagerly  anticipate  his  writings. 

Just  in  case  any  of  our  subscribers  are  thinking 
of  cancelling  their  subscriptions,  let  us  earnestly  ad- 
vise them  not  to  do  so.  Times  are  improving  and 
Spring  3100  is  always  abreast  of  the  times,  so  that 
wre  are  certain  this  magazine  w ill  be  more  interesting 
and  invaluable  this  year  than  ever  before.  Besides, 
you’re  in  wonderful  company,  for  Mayor  La  Guardia 
has  been  one  of  our  constant  readers  ever  since  we 
started,  and  ’way  back  in  November,  1930  wrrote  us 
this  letter:  (No.  adv.) 

. “I  certainly  w ant  to  compliment  you  on  your  maga- 
zine. It  is  snappy,  attractive  and  has  several  differ- 
ent kinds  of  ‘it.’  I am  sure  it  will  serve  a very  use- 
ful purpose  in  keeping  up  the  morale  of  the  force. 

“I  extend  my  congratulations  to  your  entire  edi- 
torial staff. 

Sincerely  yours, 

F.  H.  La  Guardia.” 

And  so  until  Washington’s  Birthday. 
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The  gold  badge  of  Office  is  pinned  to  the  lapel  of  Commissioner  O'Ryan  s coat  by  Mayor  LaGuardia. 


Police  Commissioner  O’RyanTakes  Office 


MAJOR  GENERAL  JOHN  F.  OR  VAN,  lawyer 
and  war-time  commander  of  the  27th  Division 
(New  York  National  Guard),  was  sworn  in 
as  Police  Commissioner  hy  Mayor  F.  H.  La  Guardia 
in  a brief  ceremony  in  the  Headquarters’  line-up 
room  early  on  the  morning  of  New  Year's  Day. 
Lewis  J.  Valentine,  former  captain  of  the  68th  Pre- 
cinct, was  soon  afterwards  made  Chief  Inspector. 
Police  Commissioner  O’Ryan  succeeds  former  Com- 
missioner James  S.  Bolan,  while  Chief  Inspector 
Valentine  succeeds  former  Chief  Inspector  John 
O’Brien. 

The  Police  Commissioner  has  appointed  the  fol- 
lowing newr  officials: 

Colonel  Harold  Fowler,  First  Deputy  Com- 
missioner, replacing  former  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Philip  D.  Hoyt. 

Harold  L.  Allen.  Second  Deputy  Commissioner, 
replacing  former  Deputy  Commissioner  Felix  A. 
Muldoon. 

Colonel  Martin  H.  Meaney,  Fifth  Deputy  Com- 
missioner, succeeding  former  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner James  A.  Sinnott. 

The  Police  Commissioner  has  also  announced  the 
appointment  as  his  secretary  of  Mr.  Alan  Ruther- 
ford Stuyvesant. 

The  ceremony  in  which  Mayor  LaGuardia  pinned 
the  Police  Commissioner’s  gold  badge  on  General 
O Ryan  s lapel,  took  place  in  the  presence  of  the 
commanding  officers  of  all  units  of  the  Department. 
Among  the  others  present  at  the  ceremony  were  Mr. 
Samuel  Seabury,  Mr.  Charles  Burlinghain,  former 
Commissioner  Bolan,  and  Chief  Inspector  Valen- 
tine’s mother,  wife  and  daughter.  There  were  also 
present  the  entire  staff  of  Chief  Inspector  Valen- 
tine’s former  command,  the  68th  Precinct. 


Mayor  LaGuardia,  in  his  address  at  this  time,  said: 

“I  picked  General  O’Ryan  because  I have  confi- 
dence in  him.  He  is  your  only  commanding  officer; 
remember  that.  There  will  be  no  interference  in  the 
regular  performance  of  police  duty,  anywhere,  any 
place,  any  time,  and  I can’t  make  that  too  clear.  If 
there  is  interference,  the  men  in  the  Department 
must  eliminate  it. 

“Promotions  will  be  on  the  basis  of  merit,  and 
merit  alone.  There  is  opportunity  for  everyone.  If 
you  believe  otherwise,  now  is  the  time  to  speak  up 
and  get  out  of  the  Department. 

“I’m  hopeful  for  the  future.  I don't  expect  any 
trouble.  We’ve  got  to  live  together  for  four  years. 

“The  people  of  this  city  are  entitled  to  adequate 
police  protection  without  intimidation  by  racketeers 
or  gangsters.  I expect  every  district  to  he  cleaned 
up.  There  was  a time  when  it  was  said  that  Fulton 
Street  was  the  dead-line  for  crooks. 

“That  dead-line  is  now  removed.  It  is  replaced  by 
the  Westchester  County  line  on  the  north,  the  Nassau 
County  line  on  the  east,  the  Atlantic  Ocean  on  the 
south,  and  the  Hudson  River  on  the  west.” 

Police  Commissioner  O’Ryan  in  a brief  speech 
thanked  Mayor  LaGuardia  for  his  appointment  and 
promised  his  utmost  cooperation  in  carrying  out  the 
Mayor’s  policies.  Later  in  the  day,  the  Police  Com- 
missioner, in  a speech  broadcast  over  station  WINS, 
said: 

“I  am  sure  the  people  of  New  York  City  have 
generally  a high  regard  for  the  New  York  City  police. 
I am  also  sure  that  that  esteem  does  not  blind  them 
to  the  fact  that  there  is  room  for  substantial  im- 
provement in  their  efficiency  and  their  dependability, 
particularly  in  regard  to  certain  forms  of  organized 
crime. 
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“Seven  millions  of  men,  women  and  children  of 
this  city  depend  upon  the  police  not  only  for  pro- 
tection but  in  many  ways  for  example  and  guidance. 
The  missions  and  the  duties  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment vary  widely — from  the  licensing  of  taxicabs 
and  dance  halls  to  ‘shooting  it  out’  with  crack-brained 
criminals.  No  Frankenstein  organization,  no  such 
corps  lacking  a soul  can  measure  up  to  the  work 
to  be  done  by  the  police  of  this  city.  And  if  that 
soul  is  tarnished,  the  sources  of  infection  must  be 
isolated  and  removed. 

“Perhaps  upon  some  other  occasion  I may  refer 
to  the  team  work  required  with  other  parts  of  our 
government,  in  order  to  insure  not  only  the  arrest 
of  criminals  but  their  prompt  trial  and  conviction. 
In  other  words,  with  that  more  comprehensive  or- 
ganization which  we  refer  to  as  ‘justice.’  The  indi- 
vidual citizen  who  is  eligible  for  service  as  a juror 
is  part  of  this  more  comprehensive  organization.  In 
material  measure  the  failure  of  educated  and  re- 
sponsible citizens  to  fulfill  their  jury  service  obli- 
gations has  contributed  to  the  breakdown  of  criminal 
justice  in  this  city  and  State. 

“And  so  all  I shall  say  to  the  public  at  this  time  is 
to  express  my  conviction  that  the  Police  Department 
of  this  city  has  the  capacity  under  effective  organi- 
zation to  render  a high  standard  of  service  to  the 
people  of  this  city. 

“To  the  officers  and  other  ranks  of  the  Police  De- 
partment, and  to  the  members  of  their  families,  I 
take  this  opportunitv  to  wish  them  a Happy  New 
Year.” 

The  new  Police  Commissioner  was  born  in  New 
York  City  on  August  21,  1874,  the  son  of  Francis  and 
Anna  Barry  O’Rvan.  He  attended  the  College  of 
the  City  of  New  Tork  and  received  his  Bachelor  of 
Laws  degree  from  New  York  University  in  1898  and 
the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws  from  that  same  insti- 
tution in  1919.  General  O’Ryan  was  admitted  to  the 
bar  in  1898. 

General  O'Ryan’s  long  connection  with  the  New 


York  National  Guard  dates  from  1897,  when  he  en- 
listed as  a private  in  the  crack  Seventh  Regiment. 
He  rose  through  the  ranks  until  he  became  the  Major 
General  commanding  in  1912.  He  was  graduated 
from  the  Army  War  College  in  1914  and  went  to 
France  in  the  World  War  as  the  commanding  officer 
of  the  27th  Division. 

When  the  Police  Commissioner  came  hack  from 
the  World  War  he  had  been  decorated  with  our  Dis- 
tinguished Service  Medal,  the  British  Victorian  Or- 
der, and  the  Order  of  St.  Michael  and  St.  George, 
the  French  Legion  of  Honor  and  the  Croix  de 
Guerre  with  palm.  He  had  also  received  several 
Belgian  and  Italian  decorations,  but  what  he  prob- 
ably prizes  most  highly  is  the  fact  that  the  soldiers 
of  the  27th  Division  chose  as  their  divisional  insignia 
the  stars  of  the  constellation  Orion,  or,  as  most  of 
those  hard-boiled  doughboys  called  it,  O’Ryan. 

The  three  new  Deputy  Commissioners  all  have  dis- 
tinguished military  records.  Col.  Fowler  served  with 
the  Royal  Air  Force,  and  later  in  the  American 
Army  Air  Corps,  and  won  several  decorations  for 
gallantry  in  action.  Mr.  Allen  was  in  France  with 
the  165th  Infantry  of  the  42nd  Division  as  a Second 
Lieutenant  and  participated  in  five  major  engage- 
ments, being  wounded  near  Sedan  on  November  7, 
1918.  Col.  Meaney,  the  Fifty  Deputy  Commissioner, 
also  served  with  the  165th  Infantry. 

Mr.  Alan  R.  Stuyvesant,  the  Police  Commissioner’s 
secretary,  was  graduated  from  Princeton  University 
in  1928.  He  is  widely  known  as  an  amateur  sports- 
man and  big  game  hunter,  and  is  also  a linguist  of 
marked  ability,  speaking  five  languages  fluently. 

Chief  Inspector  Valentine  has  been  in  the  Depart- 
ment since  November  17,  1903,  when  he  joined  the 
force  as  a patrolman.  He  was  made  a Sergeant  in 
1913,  a Lieutenant  in  1917,  and  a Captain  in  1926, 
also  serving  as  an  Inspector  and  a Deputy  Chief  In- 
spector before  becoming  the  ranking  officer  of  the 
force. 


RAPID  FIRE  STRESSED  FOR  POLICEMEN 


ON  the  afternoon  of  January  12th  the  Police 
Commissioner,  Major  General  John  F.  O'Ryan, 
accompanied  by  Deputy  Commissioner  Harold 
Fowler,  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine  and  Alan 
R.  Stuyvesant,  Secretary  to  the  Police  Commissioner, 
visited  the  pistol  range  in  the  basement  of  Police 
Headquarters  to  witness  a demonstration  of  rapid 
fire  shooting  by  “rookie”  policemen.  The  new  rapid 
fire  target  which  the  Police  Commissioner  ordered 
to  be  constructed,  a replica  of  which,  it  is  believed, 
will  be  installed  in  all  precinct  station  houses  that 
have  suitable  places  for  small  pistol  ranges,  was  used 
for  this  demonstration. 

The  target  is  of  silhouette  design,  attached  to  a 
stick  of  wood  inserted  into  a piece  of  pipe  12  inches 
long,  cemented  into  the  ground.  There  is  a cross- 
piece attached  to  it  with  guide  ropes  on  each  end, 
and  by  pulling  the  strings  to  the  right  or  left,  the 
target  can  be  made  to  appear  and  disappear.  In 
order  to  operate  it,  it  is  necessary  to  have  a second 
person  who  will  control  the  ropes  and  set  the  time 
for  the  shooter.  Rapid  fire  is  timed  at  the  rate  of 


two  seconds  per  shot.  The  new  target  can  be  oper- 
ated at  the  rate  of  one  second  per  shot. 

It  is  the  belief  of  the  Police  Commissioner  that 
proficiency  in  the  handling  of  the  pistol,  especially 
in  times  of  emergency,  can  be  incalculably  enhanced 
by  practice  at  this  target.  The  “rookies”  proved  the 
soundness  of  this  theory.  Although  each  one  had 
previously  qualified  in  slow  fire  and  had  received  all 
the  preliminary  instruction  that  goes  with  slow  fire, 
yet  when  standing  before  the  moving  target  and  hav- 
ing to  shoot  fast  there  was  evidence  of  considerable 
bewilderment  and  lack  of  cordination,  resulting  in 
wild  shots. 

It  was  the  opinion  of  a number  of  pistol  instruc- 
tors who  were  present,  that,  as  an  aid  to  heightening 
the  efficiency  of  the  members  of  the  force  in  the  use 
of  their  service  revolvers,  the  target  supplies  a much 
felt  want  in  this  Department. 

The  Police  Commissioner  opened  the  demonstra- 
tion with  a short  talk  in  which  he  outlined  the  things 
he  had  in  mind  for  the  development  of  rapid  fire 
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L.  to  R. — Commissioner  O'Ryan,  Chief  Inspector  Valentine, 
Deputy  Commissioner  Fouler,  Alan  R.  Stuyvesant,  secretary  to 
Commissioner  O' Ryan,  and  Act.  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 

Noonan. 


practice  and  instruction  among  all  mem- 
bers of  the  force.  He  said: 

‘‘By  the  adoption  of  this  target  we  are 
discussing  here  among  the  higher  officers, 
we  are  trying  to  do  two  things.  First,  to 
promote  greater  interest  in  pistol  practice 
than  now  obtains  among  the  entire  per- 
sonnel of  the  Department.  That  is  the 
first  thing.  Number  two  is  to  modify  the 
character  of  pistol  training  throughout  the 
Department  so  that  it  will  take  on  a more 
practical  form  and  character. 

“Now,  the  importance  of  this  may  he 
indicated  by  the  attention  given  by  all 
armies  to  the  training  of  their  men  in  the 
use  of  whatever  weapons  they  may  be 
armed  with.  That  training  is  very  much 
more  intensive  than  what  has  been  given 
by  this  department  to  its  men.  And  yet. 
an  army  may  wait  thirty  years  before  one 
hostile  shot  is  fired.  That  seems  to  be  the 
record  of  large  European  countries. 

“However,  you  men  are  at  war  a full 
twenty-four  hours  each  day.  You  are 
members  of  an  army  engaged  in  warfare 
365  days  every  year. 

“In  order  that  practice  may  he  effective,  special 
consideration  must  he  given  to  every  detail  that  has 
to  do  with  using  the  weapon.  The  target  is  impor- 
tant— the  type  of  the  pistol — trigger  pull — length  of 
barrel — everv  detail  in  relation  to  the  holster — where 


it  is  carried— how  attached  to  the  belt — whether  it 
is  worn  high  or  low — whether  it  has  a flap  or  with- 
out a flap — all  will  be  worked  out.  I believe  they 
will  be  worked  out  with  improvement  and  with  satis- 
faction to  all  concerned.” 


Life  Saver’s  Medals  For  26 


TWENTY-SIX  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, who  have  rescued  persons  from  drowning 
during  1933  in  the  vicinity  of  New  York  City, 
were  decorated  with  bronze  and  silver  medals  and 
received  cash  awards  totaling  §1,525  at  Police  Head- 
quarters on  December  22d.  The  medals  and  cash 
are  annually  awarded  by  the  Life  Saving  Benevolent 
Association,  of  99  John  Street.  Herbert  L.  Satterlee, 
president  of  the  organization,  and  former  Police 
Commissioner  James  S.  Bolan  made  the  awards. 

The  list  for  1933  follows: 

Caleb  J.  Miller,  1st  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and  §50. 
Hugh  J.  Sullivan,  1st  Precinct,  silver  medal  and  §50. 
William  F.  McBride,  Jr.,  Telegraph  Bureau,  §25. 
Dennis  Brown,  19th  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and 
$100. 

John  M.  O Shauglinessy,  25th  Precinct,  §100. 

Jacob  Zuckerman.  4th  Detective  District,  silver 
medal  and  §100. 

Charles  E.  Rome.  27th  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and 

§100. 

Edward  J.  Callahan,  11th  Precinct,  bronze  medal 
and  §50. 

Anthony  Di  Maio.  11th  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and 
§50. 

Francis  J.  Naughton.  2d  Detective  District,  bronze 
medal  and  §50. 

William  W.  Venter,  1st  Precinct,  silver  medal  and 
§50. 


John  J.  Sisk,  15th  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and  §50. 

Joseph  J.  Shea,  1st  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and  $50. 

Quelle  Friedman,  air  service,  §50. 

Frank  A.  Harkins,  air  service,  §50. 

John  J.  Conway,  Jr.,  Emergency  Squad  2,  bronze 
medal  and  §100. 

Thomas  J.  Fitzpatrick,  50th  Precinct,  §50. 

James  Edward  Turner,  1st  Precinct,  bronze  medal 
and  §50. 

John  J.  King,  Traffic  Headquarters,  bronze  medal 
and  §50. 

James  F.  Peralta,  19th  Division,  bronze  medal  and 

§100. 

Arthur  R.  Erickson,  1st  Precinct,  silver  medal  and 
§50. 

Thomas  V.  Dolan.  Headquarters,  bronze  medal 
and  §50. 

Richard  W.  Rvan,  air  service,  bronze  medal  and 
§50. 

Harrv  P.  Kellv,  122d  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and 
§25. 

Emil  F.  Grolimund,  27th  Precinct,  bronze  medal 
and  §50. 

John  G.  Bover,  27th  Precinct,  bronze  medal  and 
§50. 

Among  former  winners  are  former  Commissioner 
Bolan  and  former  Police  Commissioner  Edward  P. 
Mulrooney,  now  chairman  of  the  State  Alcohol  Bev- 
erage Control  Board. 
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RULES  FOR  PRIZE  CONTESTS 

Each  month,  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  he  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted 
for  our  Kop  Komiks  page. 

They  should  he  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  w ill  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  February  8th. 

THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMRERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


JANUARY 

Happy  New  Year Ptj..  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking  3 

Police  Commissioner  O’Ryan  Takes  Office 4 

Rapid  Fire  Stressed  for  Policemen 5 

Life  Saver’s  Medals  for  26 6 

The  Policeman  as  a Soldier 8 

John  F.  O’Ryan,  Police  Commissioner 

From  a Window  Pane — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 10 

Ptl.  William  F.  Reith,  114th  Precinct 

Hero's  Honors  for  Patrolman  McCarron 12 

Honor  Legion  Holds  Memorial  Service 13 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  14 

Riot  Company  Wins  High  Praise 19 

Ol’  Satchel  Feet— 2nd  Prize  Short  Story 20 

Ptl.  Walter  M.  Grebner,  Emergency  Squad  15 

The  Alilitary  Idea — Part  IV 22 

Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan 

The  Police  Academy 24 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  26 

Looking  ’Em  Over 2S 


SPRING  3100  PRIZES  AWARDED 


THE  Police  Commissioner,  Major  General  John 
F.  O’Ryan,  on  the  morning  of  January  18th, 
presented  the  prizes  for  winning  the  “Spring 
3100”  contests  during  the  last  three  months  to  the 
winners  who  had  been  assembled  in  the  Board  Room 
in  Headquarters.  The  prize  winners  were  presented 
to  him  by  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Managing  Editor 
of  “Spring  3100.”  The  Police  Commissioner  con- 
gratulated them,  inquired  of  each  man  what  had  im- 
pelled him  to  compete  in  the  prize  contests,  spoke  of 
the  proper  use  of  leisure  time,  and  then  talked  of 
conditions  in  the  Department  generally. 

The  Police  Commissioner  stated  that  unless  it  were 
properly  used,  leisure  time  could  very  well  prove  to 
be  a calamity.  He  spoke  of  the  value  of  the  cultiva- 
tion of  the  arts,  that  is,  of  writing  and  drawing  as  a 
splendid  hobby,  saying  that  it  broadened  the  per- 
spective of  those  attempting  such  pursuits,  quickened 
their  outlook,  and  enlivened  them  so  that  they  would 
not  perform  their  duty  in  a purely  routine  and  me- 
chanical manner.  The  Commissioner  urged  that  his 
listeners  spread  the  gospel  that  each  man  should, 
for  his  own  benefit,  have  a clean  and  decent  hobby, 
so  as  to  insure  the  proper  use  of  his  leisure  time. 
The  list  of  prize  winners  follows: 


OCTOBER,  1933 
SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize — $15 — Patrolman  Morrell  E.  Davis,  C.P.B.  I nit  3 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Sergeant  Edwin  C.  Johnson,  105tli  Pet. 

KOP  KOMIKS— PRIZE  $2 
Sergeant  F.  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72nd  Precinct 
Patrolman  J.  J.  Lynch,  20th  Precinct 
Patrolman  Anton  Svohoda,  23rd  Precinct 

NOVEMBER,  1933 
SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize — $15 — Patrolman  James  A.  Sparrow,  Emcrg.  Sq.  3 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Patrolman  William  J.  Meyer,  Emerg.  Sq.  8 

KOP  KOMIKS— PRIZE  $2 
Sergeant  F.  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72nd  Precinct 
Patrolman  Milmore,  82nd  Precinct 
Sergeant  Edwin  C.  Johnson,  105tli  Precinct 

DECEMBER,  1933 
SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize — $15 — Patrolman  Jerry  Meagher,  47th  Precinct 
2nd  Prize — $10 — Patrolman  Harold  A.  Southwick,  Mid- 
town Squad 

KOP  KOMIKS— PRIZE  $2 
Sergeant  F.  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Sergeant  Edwin  C.  Johnson,  105th  Precinct 
Patrolman  George  Groom,  Family  Court 
Patrolman  Franz,  lltli  Precinct 
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The  Policeman  As  A Soldier 

By  John  F.  O'Ryan,  Police  Commissioner 


The  following  address  w as  broadcast  by  the  Police  Commissioner  over  station 
WABC  on  Thursday,  January  11th. 


COMRADES  of  the  American  Legion: 

I believe  it  may  be  interesting  to  you  to  know 
that  in  the  Police  Department  of  this  city  we 
have  many  veterans  of  the  World  War.  In  fact,  the 
number  is  approximately  3,800. 

In  many  ways  the  principles  of  organization  which 
govern  an  army  have  application  to  the  command, 
discipline  and  administration  of  a large  police  force. 
In  many  respects  a Police  Department  has  advan- 
tages over  an  army,  in  relation  to  the  quality  and 
dependability  of  its  personnel.  The  police  personnel 
are,  on  the  average,  more  mature  than  the  soldier 
personnel  of  an  army.  They  have  better  judgment  in 
regard  to  the  many  problems  of  life  that  are  more 
or  less  routine.  As  a rule,  the  men  of  a Police  De- 
partment are  required  to  pass  tests  in  regard  to  their 
intelligence,  health  and  physical  fitness,  which  would 
eliminate  a very  substantial  percentage  of  the  sol- 
diers of  an  army  were  they  to  be  applied  to  them. 

The  soldier  personnel  of  an  army,  on  the  other 
hand,  is  made  up,  largely,  of  very  young  men — many 
of  them  mere  hoys.  In  all  fairness,  therefore,  it  is 
reasonable  to  expect  and  to  exact  a much  higher 
standard  of  duty  performance  by  the  men  of  a Police 
Department  than  by  the  soldiers  of  an  army.  Then, 
too,  we  must  remember  that  the  soldier  ordinarily 
receives  a rather  nominal  rate  of  pay,  while  in  the 


Photo  by  Blank-S toner , Inc . 

Police  Departments  of  the  major  cities  of  our  coun- 
try the  members  of  the  forces  are  well  paid.  They 
are  protected  hv  civil  service  and  are  usually  ac- 
corded pensions  upon  retirement.  In  these  liberal 
provisions  of  law,  we  find  additional  basis  for  de- 
manding of  the  policeman  standards  of  integrity  and 
duty  commensurate  with  the  public  interest  to  be 
served. 

When  the  Policeman  becomes  a shirker,  or  a 
grafter,  his  conduct  is  not  to  be  treated  as  if  it  were 
a prank  or  due  to  lack  of  understanding  displayed 
by  a boy  recruit  in  an  army,  but  rather  as  a serious 
major  offense  of  a matured  man  of  tested  intelli- 
gence, necessitating  dismissal. 

When  a policeman  acts  dishonestly  in  the  per- 
formance of  his  duty,  he  is  more  than  a thief.  He  be- 
comes a traitor  to  the  cause  he  has  sworn  to  serve— 
a traitor  as  well  to  his  organization  and  his  com- 
rades— a traitor  to  the  public  who  honored  him, 
trusted  him,  paid  his  salary  and  provided  for  his 
security,  and  finally,  a traitor  to  his  family. 

In  an  army,  traitorous  conduct  is  punishable  by 
death,  death  not  by  rifle  fire,  but  by  hanging.  There 
are  relatively  very  few  traitors  in  an  army. 

Traitorous  conduct  by  a policeman  must  he  dealt 
with  rigorously.  It  has  not  been  so  dealt  with  in 
many  of  our  American  cities,  including  New  York 
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City.  Only  in  part  has  the  fault  been  with  the  po- 
lice authorities.  The  enforcement  of  discipline,  and 
the  exercise  of  the  right  to  dismiss  the  traitor,  the 
grafter  and  the  shirker,  have  been  restricted  and 
impeded  by  special  Acts  of  the  Legislature,  by  anti- 
quated provisions  of  criminal  procedure  and  rules  of 
evidence,  and  finally,  by  judges  who  lack  a broad 
view  of  the  fundamentals  and  real  purpose  of  the 
law — I mean  that  class  of  judges  who  think,  and 
think  sincerely,  in  terms  of  fine-spun  technicalities 
and  outworn  precedence  rather  than  liberally  in  aid 
of  essential  justice. 

The  battle  to  materially  raise  the  morale,  efficiency 
and  worthiness  of  a Police  Department  involves  much 
more  than  the  issuing  of  sensible  orders,  followed  by 
supervision  and  check.  It  means  the  cooperation 
of  the  public,  the  elimination  of  political  influence, 
modifications  of  criminal  procedure  and  of  rules  of 
evidence,  and  finally,  better  judges. 

As  you  know,  the  soldier,  in  time  of  peace,  exists, 
so  far  as  his  work  is  concerned,  in  a state  of  prepara- 
tion to  meet  the  emergency  we  call  war.  On  the 
other  hand,  the  Police  Department  of  a great  city 
is  at  war  day  and  night,  365  days  in  the  year.  This 
war,  of  course,  differs  greatly  from  wars  of  interna- 
tional character,  but,  nevertheless,  it  is  a war,  a war 
against  crime,  that  is  to  say,  an  organized  effort  to 
prevent  crime,  to  detect  its  commission,  to  appre- 
hend the  criminals  and  to  secure  the  evidence  neces- 
sary for  their  conviction.  The  conduct  of  such  a 
war  calls  for  a combination  of  integrity,  intelligence, 
industry,  high  personal  courage  and  tactical  sense. 

All  those  men  of  experience  and  judgment,  who, 
in  one  way  or  another,  have  had  the  opportunity  of 
knowing  the  personnel  and  the  work  of  the  Police 
Department  of  New  York  City  have,  generally  speak- 
ing, reached  the  same  conclusion  in  regard  to  their 
merit  and  dependability.  They  have  testified  to  the 


KOERBACHER  HEADS 

Charles  B.  Koerbaeher,  who  retired  from  the  Po- 
lice Department  at  the  close  of  the  year,  was  in- 
stalled as  president  of  the  Square  Club  of  the  Police 
Department  at  last  week’s  regular  monthly  meeting, 
which  was  held  on  the  Roof  Garden  of  Hotel  Astor. 
The  induction  was  conducted  by  Right  Worshipful 
Charles  H.  Johnson,  secretary  of  the  Grand  Lodge  of 
the  State,  and  witnessed  by  many  prominent  Masons 
of  the  Metropolitan  area.  The  ceremony  was  fol- 
lowed by  a dinner-dance  and  entertainment,  at  which 
four  hundred  and  fifty  were  present. 

The  new  president  has  long  been  active  in  the 
organization  affairs  of  the  Police  Department.  He 
was  formerly  the  vice-president  and  coach  of  the 
club  s degree  team.  He  was  also  recently  re-elected 
financial  secretary  of  the  Detectives’  Endowment  As- 
sociation. a position  he  had  held  for  the  past  twelve 
years. 

The  others  inducted  were:  First  vice-president, 

Louis  Rosenfeld:  second  vice-president,  Leo  Colton: 
corresponding  secretary,  Gus  A.  Beaufrere;  financial 
secretary,  Joseph  W.  Heaney;  treasurer,  William  T. 
Reynolds;  marshal,  Reuben  J.  Weltsch;  inside  tiler, 


high  standard  of  courage  and  intelligence  which  pre- 
vails among  officers  and  patrolmen,  and  they  acclaim 
the  ability  of  the  great  mass  of  men  to  withstand 
the  temptations  which  seem  to  be  inseparable  from 
their  work.  They  possess  a splendid  esprit  de  corps 
and  a great  pride  in  their  organization,  and  in  the 
standard  of  the  performance  of  their  duties. 

No  citizens  better  than  the  veterans  understand 
that  in  the  army,  especially  in  war,  little  publicity 
attaches  to  those  soldiers  who  shirk  their  duties  or 
perform  them  dishonorably  or  unsatisfactorily.  In 
a great  city,  in  time  of  peace,  it  is  different  with 
members  of  the  police  force.  Their  shortcomings 
and  the  disciplinary  action  in  relation  to  them  are, 
in  most  cases,  spread  broadcast  through  the  news- 
papers. In  consequence  of  this,  the  unfortunate  or 
disloyal  member  of  the  police  force  is  apt  to  receive 
more  publicity  than  the  officer  or  patrolman  of  out- 
standing service  and  a record  of  duty  splendidly 
performed. 

Remember,  too,  that  in  the  army  the  soldiers  are 
away  from  the  home  town  and  not  under  the  super- 
vision of  their  own  people.  In  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, the  patrolmen  are  on  the  streets  day  and  night, 
and  at  all  hours  subject  to  the  inspection  and  criti- 
cism of  the  people. 

There  should  exist  on  the  part  of  war  veterans  an 
understanding  not  only  of  the  importance  of  the 
duties  imposed  upon  the  police,  but  of  the  difficulties 
which  beset  the  attainment  of  a high  standard  of 
efficiency  and  accomplishment. 

I know  that  those  members  of  the  New  York 
Police  Department  who  are  veterans  of  the  World 
War,  or  of  our  other  wars,  would  wish  me  to  convey 
to  the  members  of  the  American  Legion,  and  to  all 
veterans  who  may  hear  my  voice,  their  best  wishes 
for  a Happy  New  Year,  and  for  a more  prosperous 
year  than  we  have  had  since  the  days  of  1929. 


POLICE  SQUARE  CLUB 

Charles  W.  Fields;  outside  tiler,  Barton  Wilson;  or- 
ganist, Harry  Horn;  chaplains,  William  G.  Ivie, 
Isidor  Frank,  Robert  F.  Y.  Pierce,  George  Caleb 
Moor.  Executive  committee:  Benjamin  Nachmann, 

Carl  Handwerg,  Harry  L.  Lobdell,  Ernest  T.  Enck, 
Rudolph  A.  Peters  and  Fred  T.  Dahlberg. 

MRS.  CATHERINE  S.  SULLIVAN  DIES 

Mrs.  Catherine  Shea  Sullivan,  mother  of  Assistant 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan,  Detective  Cornelius 
Sullivan  and  Patrolwoman  Mary  E.  F.  Sullivan,  died 
suddenly  on  January  16th  of  a heart  attack  in  her 
home,  611  66th  Street,  Brooklyn.  Mrs.  Sullivan, 
who  was  73  years  old,  and  the  widow  of  Patrick 
Sullivan,  a contractor,  who  died  in  1925,  is  also  sur- 
vived by  another  son,  Leo,  of  15  DeKoven  Court, 
and  four  other  daughters,  the  Misses  Anna,  Cathe- 
rine, Helen  and  Grace  Sullivan,  all  of  the  66th  Street 
address. 

Funeral  services  for  Mrs.  Sullivan  were  held  on 
the  morning  of  January  19th  in  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Angels,  74th  Street  and 
Fourth  Avenue,  Brooklyn.  Interment  was  at  Holy 
Cross  Cemeterv. 
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“ Will  you  hold  this  glass  for  a minute ?” 


From  A 
W indo  w 
Pane 


By 

Patrolman 
William  F.  Reith 
114 th  Precinct 

First  Prize 
Short  Story  Contest 


THE  ambition  of  almost  every  young  policeman 
is  to  become  a detective.  And  so  it  was  with 
Jim  Flaherty.  While  he  took  a great  interest 
in  his  work,  he  found  the  job  rather  tedious  and 
almost  from  the  day  of  his  appointment  he  was  try- 
ing to  devise  some  way  to  advance  himself  without 
waiting  for  those  five  years  that  would  make  him 
eligible  to  take  the  examination  for  Sergeant.  It  was 
with  covetous  eyes  that  he  gazed  upon  that  nice  gold 
shield  that  was  being  so  proudly  exhibited  by  Bill 
Brennan,  who  had  just  received  it  from  the  Police 
Commissioner.  It  signified  that  at  last  he  had  been 
rewarded  for  good  police  duty. 

Finger  printing  at  that  time  was  gaining  great 
prominence  throughout  the  various  police  depart- 
ments and  had  already  been  adopted  in  New  York. 
It  took  some  time  before  it  developed  into  that  great 
system  of  which  the  New  York  department  is  now 
so  justly  proud.  Jim  took  an  interest  almost  im- 
mediately in  this  manner  of  identification  and  it 
was  not  long  before  he  found  himself  burning  the 
midnight  oil  while  he  studied  the  various  loops  and 
whorls  from  a book  of  prints  which  he  had  purchased. 
^ hile  he  had  not  as  yet  reached  the  apex  of  per- 
fection, still,  he  had  acquainted  himself  sufficiently 
with  the  rudiments  of  the  art  to  know  what  was 
necessary  to  bring  out  a good  print.  His  detective 
aspirations,  along  with  his  study  of  the  Bertillon  and 
fingerprint  systems,  became  his  one  obsession  and 


his  side  partners,  in  whom  he  had  confided,  soon 
began  to  josh  him.  It  was  not  long  before  they  be- 
gan referring  to  him  as,  “ Old  King  Brady",  and  ’‘Nick 
Carter”.  They  even  called  him,  “Sherlock  Himself  . 
But  despite  the  good-natured  taunts  and  jibes  of 
his  pals,  he  could  not  be  swayed.  Tes,  he  even 
carried  a magnifying  glass  in  his  pocket  and  did  not 
try  to  conceal  his  eagerness  for  the  success  which 
he  was  sure  would  some  day  be  his. 

His  post  was  on  the  upper  east  side,  in  the  heart  ot 
Yorkville,  one  of  those  old-fashioned  neighbor- 
hoods where  the  Rileys  and  the  Duffys  lived  along 
with  the  Krausmeyers  and  the  Schmaltzes,  all  know- 
ing each  other.  Outside  of  a friendly  argument  over 
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He  studied  the  various  loops  and  whorls. 


the  washline  they  all  got  along  seemingly  well.  The 
copper  on  post  was  a sort  of  a fixture  and  more  or 
less  idolized  especially  by  the  younger  set.  Any 
slight  infractions  or  omissions  on  their  part  were 
generally  met  with  a friendly  admonishment.  This 
was  of  course  appreciated  not  alone  by  the  young- 
sters, but  also  by  the  parents  who  were  sure  to  hear 
about  it.  This  method  tended  to  cement  a friendly 
feeling  between  the  patrolman,  the  store-keepers,  and 
the  neighbors  in  general. 

Flaherty  was  getting  along  remarkably  well  for  a 
young  man  and  had  already  endeared  himself  to  all. 
Nothing  happened  of  any  account  on  the  post  hut 
that  he  was  sure  to  hear  about  it.  If  the  stork  blessed 
the  Kellys  with  a set  of  twins  or  if  Lena  Schultz 
was  to  be  married,  Flaherty  was  sure  to  be  informed 
and  probably  invited.  And  so  things  went  along 
nicely  for  about  a year.  Then  one  day  he  began  to 
hear  tales  from  the  various  storekeepers  about  their 
places  having  been  entered  during  the  night  time 
and  small  amounts  of  money  taken.  The  stock  gen- 
erally consisted  of  cigarettes,  candy  and  cigars,  hut 
never  anything  else  of  real  value.  It  was  obvious 
that  it  was  the  work  of  a rank  amateur.  The  entrance 
was  invariably  through  the  transom  or  fan  light  and 
it  could  readily  be  seen  that  no  fully-grown  person 
would  fit  through  either  of  these  openings. 

These  complaints  increased  and  even  spread  to 
other  parts  of  the  precinct  and  became  a serious 
matter.  The  detectives  were  making  every  effort  to 
apprehend  the  culprit,  who,  in  each  instance  was 
without  a doubt  the  same  person  as  the  finger  prints 
which  he  left  behind  proved.  Jim  had  been  doing 
some  serious  thinking.  He  not  only  took  a police 
interest  in  this  case  but  felt  that  it  was  a reflection 
upon  his  police  work  since  many  of  these  burglaries 
occurred  on  his  post.  He  decided  to  make  a survey 
of  every  young  man  on  his  post  and  weigh  the  pos- 
sibility of  each  one  being  the  burglar.  He  felt 
that  this  method  of  deduction  should  bring  some  re- 
sults. 

The  beginning  of  his  next  tour  of  duty  found  Jim 
standing  in  deep  thought  as  he  scrutinized  the  faces 


of  every  one  passing  along  his  post.  ^ hen  evening 
came  he  went  from  one  corner  to  the  other  looking 
over  the  younger  set.  As  his  gaze  wandered  from  one 
to  the  other  he  happened  to  find  himself  looking 
directly  into  the  face  of  “Sport”  Reardon,  as  he  was 
known.  Here  was  a likely  subject  who  would  hear 
investigation,  Jim  thought.  Was  he  not  better  dressed 
than  the  others?  Did  he  not  always  have  plenty  of 
money?  Was  it  not  only  last  week  that  he  had  taken 
several  of  the  boys  from  the  corner  to  the  neighbor- 
hood theatre  and  had  he  not  treated  them  to  chop 
suey  afterwards?  Surely  his  poor  widowed  mother, 
who  ran  the  boarding  house  for  the  men  who  w’orked 
in  the  Gas  Company,  never  could  afford  to  supply 
him  with  all  this  money  and  Jim  knew  that  he  did 
not  work.  The  thought  of  Reardon's  guilt  would 
not  down.  How  would  he  proceed?  After  careful 
thought  he  said  almost  aloud:  “Ah,  I have  it!” 

The  next  day  was  his  day  off  and  that  afternoon 
found  him  loitering  on  his  post  in  civilian  clothes. 
He  waited  almost  until  evening  before  the  boys  as- 
sembled on  the  corner.  Before  long  he  saw  Rear- 
don arrive.  He  was  flashily  dressed  as  usual  with 
his  gray  suit  and  spats  and  the  inevitable  cigarette 
hanging  limply  from  his  lips.  Jim  decided  to  carry 
out  his  plan.  Approaching  the  group,  he  was  hailed 
by  them. 

“Hello,  Jim,  have  you  got  a day  off?” 

“Yeah,”  he  replied,  “but  it  doesn’t  do  me  much 
good.  I have  really  worked  harder  today  than  usual. 
I have  been  making  some  repairs  around  the  house 
and  I'm  not  finished.  I’m  just  on  my  way  to  the 
glaziers  to  get  some  glass  and  putty.  I want  to  put 
in  a window  at  home.” 

Jim  said  this  loud  enough  for  “Sport”  to  hear  and 
proceeded  on  his  way  hastily.  Reaching  the  corner  he 
turned  sharply  and  entered  a glazier's  store  where 
he  greeted  the  proprietor  with  a friendly  “Hello!” 
and  casually  remarked:  “I’ll  take  that  glass  and 
bundle  now,  Max,  and  if  the  glass  does  not  fit  I'll 
bring  it  back.” 

“That’s  all  right,”  answered  the  storekeeper.  Jim 
went  on  his  way  with  the  large  pane  of  glass  under 
one  arm  and  a bundle  that  he  had  made  up  of  old 
newspapers  under  the  other. 

He  headed  directly  for  the  corner  where  the  boys 
including  Reardon  were  standing  and  just  as  he  got 
in  front  of  “Sport”  he  stopped  and  seemed  to  he 
having  some  difficulty  with  his  bundle. 

“Will  you  hold  this  glass  for  a minute?”  he  asked 
Reardon.  “This  bundle  is  getting  away  from  me.” 

“Sure  thing,”  answered  Reardon  as  he  grabbed  the 
glass  with  both  hands. 

“Be  careful  that  you  don't  break  it,”  cautioned 
Jim.  “Just  hold  it  between  your  fingers  and  thumb. 
Yes,  that’s  it.” 

“Sport”  Reardon  did  as  he  was  instructed.  Jim 
adjusted  the  bundle  and  thanked  him.  He  walked 
down  the  street  and  went  immediately  to  Headquar- 
ters to  have  Reardon’s  prints  taken  from  the  glass  and 
compared  with  those  found  at  the  various  places  that 
had  been  entered.  The  prints  proved  to  be  identical. 
“Sport”  readily  admitted  being  the  lone  wolf  who 
committed  the  various  burglaries  in  the  precinct.  He 
was  arrested,  convicted  and  sent  to  prison.  Instead 
of  making  bad  friends  with  the  neighbors,  Jim  was 
congratulated  at  every  turn.  His  acquaintances  do 

not  call  him,  “Old  King  Bradv,”  any  longer  hut 

DETECTIVE  JIM  FLAHERTY! 
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Front  roiv,  L.  to  R. — Commissioner  O'Ryan,  Deputy  Commissioners  Fouler,  Allen,  Leach  and 
Meaney. 

Rear  row — Chief  Inspector  J alentine.  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  Sullivan. 

A Hero's  Honors  for  Patrolman  McCarron 


THE  memory  of  Patrolman  Ernest  F.  McCarron, 
of  the  Fourth  Avenue  Station,  68th  Precinct, 
Brooklyn,  was  honored  at  his  funeral  on  Jan- 
uary 10th  by  thousands  of  his  neighbors  and  by  many 
representatives  of  the  Police  and  Fire  Departments. 
Both  Police  Commissioner  John  F.  O’Ryan  and  Fire 


Chief  John  J.  McElligott  were  present  with  special 
guards  of  honor  at  Holy  Family  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  Thirteenth  Street  near  Fourth  Avenue, 
Brooklyn,  for  the  solemn  requiem  mass  for  the 
patrolman  who  lost  his  life  in  attempting  to  save 
the  life  of  a child  in  a burning  house. 

On  Monday  and  Tuesday,  when  the  coffin  lay  in 
state  at  the  modest  McCarron  home  at  191  Thirteenth 
Street,  many  visitors  from  the  neighborhood  had 
filed  by  the  bier.  Patrolman  McCarron  was  suffo- 
cated and  burned  to  death  during  a fire  at  6015  Fifth 
Avenue,  Brooklyn.  He  entered  the  burning  building 
in  an  attempt  to  rescue  Frances  Apostle,  nine  years 
old.  found  the  child,  and  was  trying  to  get  out  when 
he  lost  his  way  in  the  Apostle  apartment,  forced  open 
the  door  of  a flaming  room,  and  was  engulfed  in  fire. 
Both  he  and  the  little  girl  lost  their  lives. 

Before  the  funeral  services  Commissioner  O Ryan 
and  Chief  McElligott  made  visits  of  condolence  at 
the  McCarron  house.  Commissioner  O’Ryan  was 
accompanied  by  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  \ alentine, 
who  until  recently  commanded  the  Fourth  Avenue 
station,  where  McCarron  was  stationed,  and  a dele- 
gation of  other  police  officials.  These  included  Col. 
Harold  Fowler,  First  Deputy  Commissioner:  Harold 
L.  Allen,  Second  Deputy  Commissioner:  John  A. 
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Leach,  Third  Deputy  Commissioner;  Col.  Martin  H. 
Meaney,  Fifth  Deputy  Commissioner;  and  Assistant 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan,  commandant  of 
the  Detective  Division. 

The  Fire  Chief  was  accompanied  by  Assistant  Chief 
David  J.  Kidney,  Deputy  Chief  John  Davin,  in  charge 
of  Brooklyn,  and  others.  Chaplains  of  both  depart- 
ments paid  their  respects.  The  police  chaplains  were 
the  Rev.  A.  H.  Nesbitt,  Rabbi  Isidore  Frank,  the  Rev. 
G.  Caleb  Moore,  the  Rev.  William  G.  Ivie,  the  Rev. 
Joseph  A.  McCaffrey  and  the  Rev.  Lawrence  H. 
Bracken.  The  Rev.  Joseph  H.  Ivie  and  Rabbi  Ed- 
ward Lissman  represented  the  Fire  Department. 

When  the  time  came  for  the  cortege  to  move  the 
coffin  was  carried  to  the  hearse  by  pallbearers 
from  the  Police  Training  School.  The  Police 
Band  marched  at  the  head  of  the  procession. 
Commissioner  O’Ryan  and  Chief  McElligott,  each 
with  a special  uniformed  detail  of  200  members  of 
their  departments,  followed.  After  them  came 
McCarron’s  family — his  mother,  Mrs.  Theresa  McCar- 
ron  Hogan;  his  brother  Peter,  and  his  sisters,  Mrs. 
Charles  Baker,  Mrs.  Thomas  McGlone  and  Miss  Mar- 
garet McCarron,  with  Mrs.  Catherine  Ryan  Wilson, 
who  was  to  have  married  the  dead  patrolman  next 
June. 

The  cortege  passed  through  Third  Avenue,  Twelfth 
Street,  Fifth  Avenue  and  Thirteenth  Street,  between 
long  lines  of  silent  spectators. 

The  Rev.  John  S.  Gresser,  pastor  of  the  church, 
celebrated  the  solemn  requiem  mass,  with  the  Rev. 


Morgan  S.  Kelly  as  deacon,  the  Rev.  John  D.  J.  Bell 
as  subdeacon  and  the  Rev.  Joseph  Balzer  as  master 
of  ceremonies.  The  Rev.  Lawrence  H.  Bracken,  police 
chaplain,  preached  the  sermon,  in  which  he  expati- 
ated on  the  heroic  qualities  of  the  dead  man  and  the 
lesson  they  held  for  everyone. 

After  the  service  the  procession  passed  through 
Fourth  Avenue  to  Sixth  Street,  where  the  Police  and 
Fire  Department  details  stepped  aside  and  stood  at 
attention  as  the  hearse  passed.  Burial  took  place  in 
St.  John’s  Cemetery,  Middle  Village,  Queens. 

In  discussing  Patrolman  McCarron’s  deed,  Com- 
missioner O'Ryan  issued  an  appeal  for  public  contri- 
butions to  the  Police  Honor  Roll  Relief  Fund  to  care 
for  the  families  of  deceased  officers. 

Explaining  that  only  about  $42,000  remains  in  the 
treasury  of  the  fund,  while  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  dollars  formerly  were  available,  the  Commissioner 
said: 

“McCarron’s  deed  typifies  the  gallantry  of  the 
Police  Department.  Any  contribution  certainly 
would  be  appreciated  in  such  cases  as  his.  The  gen- 
eral fund  cannot  be  too  large.” 

Funeral  services  for  Frances  Apostle  also  were 
held  soon  after  the  McCarron  services  at  the  Greek 
Orthodox  Church  of  St.  Constantine,  64  Schermer- 
horn  Street,  where  the  orthodox  burial  service  was 
read  by  the  Rev.  D.  Vichenchos.  Ten  motors  made 
up  the  cortege,  one  of  them  filled  with  flowers. 
Burial  followed  the  service  in  Mount  Olivet  Ceme- 
tery. 


Honor  Legion 


Holds  Memorial  Service 


THE  annual  memorial  service  of  the  Honor  Le- 
gion of  the  Police  Department  was  held  on  Sun- 
day, December  17th,  at  the  Schubert  Theatre, 
233  West  44th  Street.  Mayor  F.  H.  LaGuardia  was 
the  principal  speaker  at  the  service,  which  was  at- 
tended by  2,000  persons.  The  year’s  honor  roll  of 
the  Legion  comprised  38  members,  eight  of  whom 
were  killed  in  the  performance  of  duty,  the  others 
having  died  during  1932. 

Mayor  LaGuardia  asked  for  cooperation  in  elimi- 
nating crime  in  New  York  City.  He  said  that  the 
death  roll  of  the  Police  Department  could  be  mate- 
rially reduced  if  the  criminal  element  of  society 
were  wiped  out. 

Other  speakers  were  Justice  Henry  G.  Wenzel,  Jr., 
of  the  Supreme  Court:  Charles  S.  Colden,  District 
Attorney  of  Queens;  George  U.  Harvey,  Borough 
President  of  Queens;  Magistrate  Thomas  F.  Doyle; 
Alderman  Joseph  Clarke  Baldwin,  3d;  Justice  Philip 
J.  McCook  of  the  Supreme  Court;  Judge  Joseph  E. 
Corrigan  of  General  Sessions,  and  former  Represen- 
tative William  W.  Cohen. 

The  Police  Chaplains  who  assisted  in  the  service 
were  the  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey  who  delivered  a 
eulogy,  the  Rev.  V illiam  G.  Ivie  who  gave  the  gospel 
reading,  the  Rev.  Isidore  Frank,  and  the  Rev.  A. 
Hamilton  Nesbitt.  The  Very  Rev.  Edward  P.  Hughes 
of  St.  Vincent  Ferrer  Church,  869  Lexington  Ave- 
nue, also  pronounced  a eulogy. 

After  the  speeches  a solemn  roll  call  of  the  mem- 


bers of  the  Legion  who  had  died  during  the  last 
year,  was  read.  As  each  name  was  called,  a candle 
on  a large  altar  was  extinguished.  Following  this 
ceremony,  John  O’Brien,  then  Chief  Inspector  of  the 
Department,  pinned  eight  gold  stars  on  the  service 
flag  of  the  Legion  of  Honor,  representing  the  mem- 
bers who  were  killed  in  the  performance  of  duty. 

Those  who  died  during  the  last  year  were: 


James  J.  Bowden 
David  Brown 
John  F.  Brennan 
Thomas  H.  Conkling 
*Peter  J.  Costa 
Thomas  F.  Donahue 
Lawrence  E.  Donohue 
Albert  Fehrottz 
William  J.  Feeley 
*John  W.  J.  Fink 
Bernard  A.  Flood 
Joseph  P.  Garvey 
* George  L.  Gerhard 
*John  H.  Gratton 
Peter  J.  Higgins 
George  Haerle 
Michael  J.  Joyce 
James  A.  Kenny 
Alexis  Kleinmeier 


William  J.  Lahey 
David  P.  Lawlor 
Chas.  H.  Leminerman 
John  Long 
John  T.  Maher 
Frank  H.  Maynard 
William  T.  McGuirl 
"Eugene  Monahan 

* Michael  Moroso 

* Walter  E.  Murphy 
Thomas  P.  Polski 
Joseph  Probst 

Leo  V.  Ross 
Charles  U.  Sager 
R.  A.  C.  Smith 
John  A.  Wade 
*William  J.  Walsh 
Arthur  Weingarten 
Samuel  H.  Weinstein 


*Denotes  members  who  died  in  performance  of  duty. 

The  list  includes  honorary  members. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


And  by  the  way,  how  are  all  the  good  resolutions 
coining  along?  You’ve  all  contributed  your  share 
of  course.  It's  one  of  the  season’s  liveliest  pastimes. 


Bravely  we  turn  our  backs  on  evil  habits, 
( like  sleeping  on  the  fire-escape  with  a horse  all 
night ) and  firmly  we  resolve  to  start  the  new  year 
with  a fresh  coat  of  whitewash. 

"i  es,  indeed,  there  is  nothing  quite  like  those  good 
old  resolutions  with  which  we  annually  cajole  our- 
selves. 

hich  reminds  us  of  the  hard  boiled  old  sergeant 
who  each  year  resolves  to  discontinue  the  extremely 
annoying  practice  of  being  tardy  with  his  initial  call 
— and  then  continuing  these  social  visits  with 
such  frequency  that  you  imagine  he’s  on  a 
merry-go-round  ! 


AND  now  that  you've  reached  page  14,  children,  ye 
ole  Purveyor  of  Sunshine  greets  you  as  of  yore 
Lwith  hearty  wishes  for  the  new  year  and  kindly 
thoughts  for  the  old. 


inn 


And  right  on  the  job,  as  always,  to  start  you  off 
with  a smile — or  maybe  an  odd  chuckle  or  two. 
W hich  is  just  another  way  of  explaining  that  it’s  all 
in  fun  anyhow,  and  that  nothing  will  gladden  your 
digestion  more  than  an  occasional  good  grin  on  your 
pan. 


And  the  equally  gifted  lieutenant  who  is  forever 
making  life  miserable  for  the  attendant.  Y ou  know 
the  fellow  we  mean — first  the  station  house  is  cold 
and  next  it's  too  hot!  With  the  result  that  half 
the  time  the  harassed  Knight  of  the  Broom  isn’t 
sure  whether  he’s  stoking  a ship  or  just  working 
in  the  Fire  Prevention  Bureau. 

Then  there’s  the  captain  whose  speeches  excel  in 
length  even  those  of  a seasoned  Alderman.  He’s  the 
fellow  who,  when  the  hoys  bundle  themselves  warmly 
on  a freezing  night,  invariably  seizes  that  particular 
moment  to  launch  into  a one-wav  discussion  of  the 
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Einstein  theory  and  its  immediate  relation  to  the 
book  of  rules — while  the  Boys  perspire  freely  and 
eye  the  door  longingly ! 

Next  we  have  the  patrolman  who  is  always  shy  a 
few  alarms  in  his  book!  And  the  fellow  who  likes 
to  chisel  an  extra  five  minutes  with  his  meal  period! 
Also  the  bird  who  is  seldom  in  sight  when  the  ser- 
geant comes  around — but  who  unfailingly  man- 
ages to  pop  into  view  before  the  Ingersoll  conies 
into  play! 

All  minor  derelictions  of  course,  but  good  fodder 
for  the  old  resolution  mill  nevertheless. 


Even  the  Trial  Room  failed  to  escape  the  barrage 
of  good  resolutions  this  year. 

Radical  changes  in  the  proced- 
ure governing  departmental  trials 
are  now  receiving  the  serious 
thought  of  Deputy  Commissioner 
Leach,  whose  contention  that  the 
Chamber  of  Sorrows  should  be 
made  more  inviting  ( for  the  boys 
whocall  to  show  cause,  wemean ) 
is  an  exceptionally  good  one. 
And  his  suggestion  that  an  or- 
chestra be  installed  and  refresh- 
ments served  during  the  pro- 
ceedings fits  into  the  new  scheme  of  things 
nicely. 


We  dropped  in  the  other  day 
on  Doctor  Donovan,  our  Chief 
Pill  Prescriber,  and  suggested  lie 
take  time  out  for  the  moment  to 
prescribe  for  the  hoys  a few  good 
resolutions  of  a doctorial  nature — 
a bit  different,  we  suggested,  than 
the  ones  we  ordinarily  listen  to 
over  the  radio. 

The  good  doctor  acquiesced  nobly,  after  which  he 
carefully  refuelled  his  fountain  pen.  pulled  out  a 
fresh  prescription  pad.  dusted  his  spectacles  nicely 
and  then  reached  for  a Lucky. 

In  a few  moments  he  had  them  written  out,  and 
we  pass  them  along  now  without  further  comment. 
Look  ’em  over  carefully  and  guide  yourself  accord- 
ingly. 

1.  Never  put  whipped  cream  on  a herring  when 

dipping  it  in  soup. 

2.  Don’t  keep  your  teeth  shut  while  eating. 

3.  Always  remove  your  hat  and  coat  when 

taking  a shower. 

4.  Avoid  carbolic  acid  as  a mouth  wash. 

5.  Fish  cakes  fried  in  shoe  polish  don’t  digest 

well. 

6.  Corned  beef  hash  should  never  be  eaten  with 

a pickle  fork. 

7.  Never  sleep  with  your  feet  out  the  window. 

8.  Clean  your  teeth  at  least  twice  a year. 

9.  Visit  your  dentist  twice  a day. 

10.  DON’T  ARGUE  WITH  THE  FRAU. 

And  there  you  are.  You'll  go  farther  and  last 
longer.  Dr.  Donovan  assures,  if  you  follow  religiously 
these  priceless  rules  on  howr  to  grow  old  gracefully. 

SPRING  3100  welcomes  to  its  pages  this  month 
our  four  newest  subscribers.  Deputy  Commis- 
sioners Harold  Fowler,  Martin  H.  Meaney  and 
Harold  L.  Allen,  and  Alan  Rutherford  Stuvvesant, 
secretary  to  the  Police  Commissioner. 

Col.  Fowler,  as  Deputy  Commissioner  in  charge  of 
traffic,  has  wished  on  himself  one  heluva  nice  job — 
a job  that  in  the  past  has  wracked  and  practically 
ruined  the  best  “Stop-and-Go‘"  minds  in  the  country. 


In  Manhattan,  especially,  the  problem  of  traffic 
control  is  a highly  important  one.  Of  more  impor- 
tance, perhaps,  than  the  diaper  pin  on  which 
the  good  Mahatma  Gandhi  stakes  his  all. 


IS 


But  don’t  let  it  discourage  you,  Commissioner,  and 
watch  these  columns  closely.  Every  once  in  a while 
an  idea  strikes  us,  and  while  we  seldom  if  ever  strike 
back,  we  are  always  happy  nevertheless  to  shoot  it 
along. 

Right  now  we  have  one  which  we  consider  not 
entirely  without  merit.  And  it’s  right  in  your  wheel- 
house,  too. 

The  plan  calls  for  draining  out  both  the  East  and 
Hudson  Rivers,  filling  them  in  nicely  and  paving  them 
neatly  with  asphalt.  So  what?  So  immediately  we 
have  two  first-class  express  speedways  that  wTill  com- 
pare favorably  with  any  of  the  up-to-date  traffic 
arteries  now  in  existence.  Not  even  excluding  the 
submarine  lanes  below  nor  the  skyways  above. 

This  plan,  of  course,  will  necessitate  the  removal  of 
quite  a lot  of  water  from  the  aforementioned  rivers. 
The  problem  now  arises—  what  are  ice  going  to  do 
with  all  that  water?  That’s  an  easy  one.  All  wre 
do  is  pack  it  up  securely  and  ship  it  out  into  the 
Atlantic  Ocean,  where,  as  everyone  knows,  there  is 
never  a cover  charge  at  any  time.  Not  even  for 
dumping. 


THE  subject  of  traffic  always  brings  to  mind  the 
modernized  version  of  Daniel  in  the  Lion’ s Den, 
which  we  once  heard  told  at  a dinner  by  that 
great  traffic  expert  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Coleman. 

Daniel,  if  you  recall,  appeared  bored  as  he  stood 
in  the  center  of  the  pit  and  watched  the  hungry 
lions  advance  gleefully  upon  him.  Suddenly  one  of 
them  sprang!  With  an  easy,  flowing  motion,  Daniel 
stepped  aside  and  the  lion  landed  on  his  ear  fifteen 
feet  away.  Immediately  another  of  the  taw’ny  beasts 
jumped — but  the  would-be  prey  glided  nimbly  from 
its  path.  Now’  the  rest  of  them  went  to  work  in 
earnest.  The  pit  became  a maelstrom  of  snarling, 
leaping  beasts,  w’hile  Daniel  dodged  and  side-stepped 
gracefully,  smiling  cynically  all  the  while. 

Finally  the  lions  tired  and  soon  they  wrere  all  lying 
exhausted  on  the  floor.  Hardly  crediting  w’hat  his 
eyes  told  him.  the  King  bade  Daniel  come  forth. 
“Tell  me.  ” he  demanded,  “how  in  hell  you  got  away 
with  it?" 

“Cinch,”  replied  Dan.  He  looked  the  King  calmly 
in  the  eye.  “/  used  to  be  a traffic  cop,”  he  ex- 
plained. “at  Forty-second  Street  and  Broadivay!” 


LL  I know  is  just  what  I read  in  the  papers,” 
is  the  favorite  comment  of  Will  Rogers,  com- 
mentator extraordinary  and  wit  divine. 

We  all  like  to  read  the  newspapers,  of  course. 
They  are  truly  wonderful  institutions,  and  we  could 
ill  afford  to  be  without  them.  The  newspaper  is, 
in  fact,  an  integral  part  of  our  daily  life. 

Every  once  in  a while,  however,  the  bovs  who  dis- 
seminate the  news  like  to  outdo  themselves,  and  they 
ofttimes  regale  us  with  prognostications  so  fanciful 
as  actually  to  defy  belief! 

Since  the  appointment  of  General  O’Ryan  as  our 
Police  Commissioner,  for  example,  the  merrv  lads 
of  the  Fourth  Estate  have  practically  convinced  us 
that : 

1.  The  musket  soon  will  displace  the  nightstick! 

2.  Bayonets  icill  be  carried  as  sidearms  instead 

of  the  revolver! 

3.  Steel  helmets  uill  supplant  the  wind- 

breaker! 

4.  Knapsacks  will  be  worn  on  all  tours! 

5.  Trench  mortars  will  be  installed  on  all 

emergency  trucks! 

6.  Station  houses  will  be  changed  into  Army 

Posts! 

7.  Signal  boxes  will  be  designated  as  Listening 

Posts! 

8.  Military  bands  will  be  provided  so  that  men 

on  post  may  patrol  in  proper  tempo! 

9.  Bugles  will  take  the  place  of  call  bells  in 

all  station  houses. 

10.  Violators  of  the  rules  will  be  shot  at  sunrise 
— obviating  the  necessity  for  a Trial  Room! 

And  so  forth  and  so  on  ad  infinitum! 

Fair  enough.  It  is  regrettable,  however,  that  news 
stories,  like  price  tags  and  display  signs,  frequently 
tend  to  mislead. 

“Join  theNavy  andseethe  world,”  a sign  in  front 
of  the  recruiting  station  read.  A fellow  did — 
and  spent  the  next  four  years  in  a submarine! 

So  if  we  may  be  permitted  to  do  a bit  of  crystal 
gazing  ourselves  for  the  moment,  we’ll  prophesy  here 
and  nowr  that  it  wron’t  be  long  before  the  idolized 
commander  of  the  great  27th  Division  will  have 
equally  endeared  himself  to  The  Finest. 

He’s  been  one  of  our  staunchest  boosters  for  years. 
The  boys  are  proud  to  have  him  at  the  helm  today. 
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Mayor  La  Guardia  on  the  morning  of  January  II  made  a personal  test  of  radio  patrol 
car  efficiency , in  the  course  of  which  he  teas  driven  from  his  home  at  1274  Fifth  Avenue, 
near  109th  Street  to  City  Hall  in  17  minutes.  This  distance  is  approximately  seven  and 
one  half  miles. 

His  trip  concluded,  the  Mayor  entered  his  office  and  promptly  dispatched  a memo- 
randum to  Police  Commissioner  O’Ryan  praising  the  driver  of  the  car.  Patrolman  Daniel 
O'  Callahan  of  the  23rd  Precinct,  and  commending  the  alertness  of  traffic  officers  who 
had  sped  him  on  his  way.  The  memorandum  read: 

“At  9.09  A.  M.  I summoned  a radio  patrol  car.  Car  Xo.  1216  reported  in  three  and 
one  half  minutes  and  I directed  the  patrolman  to  take  me  to  City  Hall  as  if  driving  in 
response  to  an  alarm.  The  trip  was  made  in  17  minutes.  I take  pleasure  in  stating  that 
the  patrolman  in  charge  of  car  !\o.  1216  negotiated  the  trip  skillfully,  and  demonstrated 
his  ability  to  respond  to  any  emergency.  Traffic  men  along  the  road  were  at  their  stations 
and  alert.  It  is  gratifying  to  inform  you  of  this.” 

Old  Man  Sunshine’s  account  of  the  incident  follows: 


Listen,  my  children,  and  you  shall  hear, 
yawning  when  over  the  air,  a call  tor  a cop 
a squat  fellow  cried,  as  he  hop 
ride.  0 Callahan  looked,  then  he 
gent  alongside  him  w as  Mayor  La 
"Hall.’  sir?  ' 0 Callahan  asked,  as 
of  him  hasked.  ‘"Yes,  yes,”  came 
said,  so  step  on  the  gas  and  t’hell 
grasped  that  wheel  in  his  hand; 
famous  last  stand.  He  kicked 
in  high.  He  stepped  on  the  gas 
and  faster  they  sped  thru  the  air; 
and  to  stare!  His  Honor  just 
loud;  for  here  was  a ride  of  wTii 
was  over,  from  Street  One-O- 
City  Hall  time.  Another  non- 
not  even  a stop  for  a good  glass 


of  a ride  not  unlike  that  of  Paul  Revere.  ’Tw 
brought  O’Callahan  there. 


fas  nine  in  the 
“Come,  come,  let's  be  going!” 
ped  in  the  car  and  got  set  for  a 
gulped  right  out  loud;  for  the 
Guard!  "Right  down  to  the 
he  turned  to  the  Mayor  alongside 
the  answer,  “that’s  just  what  I 
with  lights  red!”  Grimly  O’Cal 
like  Custer  when  Cus  made  that 
out  the  clutch,  then  he  threw  ’er 
and  they  started  to  fly.  Faster 
pedestrians  stopped  just  to  look 
chuckled — he  grinned  right  out 
eh  he  was  proud.  The  run  soon 
Nine,  just  seventeen  minutes  by 
stop  flight  we  now  proudly  cheer, 
of  beer. 


His  Honor  alighted,  “I  thank  you,”  he  smiled,  “that  ride  was  so  lovely,  so 
smooth  and  so  mild.  Lou  handled  your  job  with  precision  and  rhyme,  and 
don  t fail  to  come  up  n see  me  some  time.” 
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THERE  could  be  no  nicer  cap- 
tion for  this  splendid  camera 
study  of  Chief  Inspector  Val- 
entine than  the  one  we  have  given 
it: 

A PICTURE  THAT  APPEALS 

It  was  taken  in  his  office  at  Head- 
quarters shortly  after  Lewis  J.  had 
been  inducted  into  the  high  office 
which  is  now  his. 

Beautiful  floral  tokens  from 
friends  and  wellwishers  filled  the 
room  to  overflowing.  His  desk  was 
piled  high  with  messages  of  felici- 
tation. The  telephone  rang  inces- 
santly. The  line  of  callers  threat- 
ened never  to  dwindle.  The  Chief 
smiled  happily. 

Three  ladies  entered.  Each  of 
them  embraced  the  Chief  tenderly. 

Each  of  them  beamed  happily.  A 
cameraman  asked  would  he  pose 
with  the  ladies.  Of  course  he 
would.  The  finished  product  you 
gaze  upon  now. 

On  the  left  is  his  mother,  prouder  of  her  boy,  if 
possible,  than  ever  before.  On  the  Chief's  left  is  the 
lovely  lady  whom  ordinarily  one  refers  to  as  Friend 
Wife — and  who  STILL  ranks  as  the  Commanding 
Officer  of  the  Valentine  domain.  The  third  little 
ladv  is  their  charming  and  extremely  pretty  daugh- 
ter, Miriam. 

Congratulations,  Chief,  you  came  through  splen- 


A Jews  Photo 

A PICTURE  THAT  APPEALS 

didly.  The  story  of  your  rise  is  a dramatic  one.  It 
needs  no  repetition  here. 

But  listen:  How  come  the  wilful  neglect  on  your 

part  to  visit  your  uniform  tailor  sooner  than  you 
did?  Meaning,  as  you  well  know,  why  for  two  whole 
days  did  we  see  bars  on  your  sleeves  instead 
of  stars??? 


PATRICK  J.  HORAN  DIES 

PATRICK  J.  HORAN,  former  custodian  and 
engineer  in  charge  of  the  Police  Headquarters 
Building  in  Manhattan,  and  more  recently  in  a 
similar  position  in  Jamaica,  Queens,  headquarters, 
died  on  January  lltli  at  his  home,  94-11  Forty-first 
Avenue,  Elmhurst.  Queens. 

Mr.  Horan  had  been  an  employee  of  the  city  -ince 
1909.  Since  1929  he  had  been  president  of  the 
Amerind  Democratic  Club  of  Elmhurst,  and  was  to 
have  been  inducted  for  his  fifth  consecutive  term 
as  president  at  a meeting  last  Monday.  Surviving 
are  his  wife,  a son,  Thomas  P.  Horan,  and  four  daugh- 
ters. Rita,  Agnes,  Frances  and  Loretta  Horan. 

QUEENS  3100  CLUB 

f ■ 4 HE  annual  entertainment  and  Hall  of  the  Queens 
3100  Club,  will  he  held  on  Friday  evening, 
February  9,  1934,  at  the  New  Palm  Garden,  52d 
Street  west  of  8th  Avenue. 

Broadway  and  radio  celebrities  will  be  on  hand  to 
make  the  affair  a success.  Tickets  may  he  obtained 
at  the  club  house  or  from  any  of  the  members. 

Joe  Monahan  is  chairman  of  the  Entertainment 
Committee;  Larry  Conlon,  the  Journal  Committee; 
Buddy  Southwick.  Floor  Committee.  Pat  Kerrigan  is 
in  charge  of  the  tickets,  while  Edward  Kozendorfer 
will  he  at  the  door. 


All  of  these  men  are  working  in  harmony  with  the 
president  of  the  club,  James  Twohie,  who  expects 
the  affair  to  he  a great  success. 

SHOMRIM  SOCIETY 

ATROLMAN  WILLIAM  R.  WITTENBERG 
was  formally  inducted  for  his  second  term  as 
president  of  the  Shomrim  Society  on  the  eve- 
ning of  January  15  at  an  entertainment  and  dinner- 
dance  held  by  the  organization  at  the  Broadway 
Central  Hotel. 

The  new  officers  who  were  inducted  at  the  same 
time  as  the  president  were:  Hyman  Weinstein,  first 

vice-president;  Joseph  Goldstein,  second  vice-presi- 
dent; Harry  Schreiber,  treasurer;  Jacob  Levit,  re- 
cording and  corresponding  secretary;  Samuel  Pier- 
son, financial  secretary;  Albert  Pollack,  sergeant-at- 
arms;  Jacob  Isaacson,  assistant  sergeant-at-arms;  Max 
Isaacson,  marshal;  Abraham  Kasin,  member  of 
hoard  of  trustees  for  five  years;  David  Winthrop, 
member  of  cemetery  committee  for  three  years. 

Honorable  Edward  R.  Cohn  officiated  at  the  in- 
stallation ceremonies  and  later  introduced  the  speak- 
ers, among  whom  were  Supreme  Court  Justice  Aaron 
J.  Levy,  Manhattan  Borough  President  Samuel  Levy, 
Magistrate  Ben  Greenspan,  Chaplain  Isadore  Frank, 
and  President  William  R.  Wittenberg.  Chaplains  A. 
Hamilton  Nesbit  and  William  G.  Ivie  also  were  in- 
troduced. 
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News  Photo 

Front  row — L.  to  R. — Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan , Commissioner  O’Ryan,  Col. 
William  J.  Costigan,  165 th  Infantry;  Col.  Nobel  Wiley,  18 th  Infantry;  Major  General  William  N.  Haskell, 
N.  Y.  State  National  Guard  and  Brigadier  General  John  J.  Phelan. 


Riot  Company  Wins  High  Praise 


ON  the  afternoon  of  January  9th  a riot  company, 
comprising  eighty  members  of  the  last  gradu- 
ating class  and  forty  recruits  now  in  the  Train- 
ing School,  gave  a demonstration  of  riot  drills  and 
formations  in  the  69th  Regiment  Armory. 

The  drills  were  staged  at  the  request  of  General 
Luciun  Holbrook  of  the  U.  S.  Army,  whose  staff 
is  interested,  at  the  present  time,  in  ascertaining  the 
methods  employed  hv  police  forces  in  coping  with 
riots,  street  disturbances,  etc. 

The  demonstration  was  witnessed  by  Police  Com- 
missioner John  F.  O’Ryan,  Major  General  William 
N.  Haskell,  Brigadier  General  John  J.  Phelan.  Colo- 
nel William  J.  Costigan,  Colonel  Martin  H. 
Meaney,  Colonel  Nobel  Wiley,  and  a large  number 
of  other  high  Army  and  National  Guard  officers  and 
distinguished  citizens. 

It  was  the  opinion  of  the  observers  that  a more 
compact,  closely  knit  and  better  organized  riot  com- 
pany had  never  been  seen  before.  Their  equipment 
included  eighty  Springfield  rifles  with  bayonets; 
twenty  44-40  calibre  carbines;  twelve  12-gauge  shot- 
guns; twelve  .45  calibre  Thompson  sub-machine  guns, 
as  well  as  tear  gas  bombs  and  gas  masks. 

The  demonstration  consisted  of  ten  minutes  of 
close  order  drill;  fifteen  minutes  of  riot  drills  and 
formations,  including  the  square;  the  company  ex- 
tended into  two  waves  of  opposite  direction  with  the 


ranks  of  each  squad  deploying  into  flank  move- 
ments; a circle  from  a column  of  squads  for  the 
purpose  of  protecting  prisoners  with  squad  waves 
protecting  all  flanks.  A movement  which  attracted 
much  attention  was  a wedge  formed  from  the  entire 
company  and  then  a star  wedge  formed  from  a col- 
umn of  squads,  culminating  in  a human  fort.  Then 
followed  extended  order  drills  for  eight  minutes, 
controlled  by  hand  signals.  The  demonstration  ended 
with  a sham  battle.  The  entire  drill  took  forty  min- 
utes. There  were  477  movements,  271  commands  and 
60  hand  signals. 

With  very  little  preliminary  training,  the  unit 
marched  and  drilled  with  a precision  that  would  have 
done  justice  to  the  best  of  military  organizations. 
The  policemen  went  through  intricate  and  elaborate 
formations,  working  as  one  well  oiled  machine.  The 
rapidity  with  which  they  went  through  their  mo- 
tions was  aptly  expressed  by  one  Army  officer,  who 
said,  “It  is  impossible  for  the  eye  to  follow  them.” 
Commenting  on  the  drill.  Major  General  Haskell. 
Commander  of  the  State  National  Guard,  said,  “I 
have  never  seen  such  remarkable  coordination  and 
precision  in  my  whole  military  career.” 

The  Police  Commissioner  s opinion  of  the  exhibi- 
tion was  expressed  in  this  letter  to  the  Commandant 
of  the  Training  School: 

( Continued  on  page  21 1 
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Or  Satchel  Feet 

By  Patrolman  Walter  M.  Grebner.  Emergency  Squad  15 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


He  sure  is  blessed  with  a massive  pair  of  Brogans 

I HEARD  many  a knock  on  the  oldtimer  when  1 
first  came  around,  on  how  lie’s  closer  than  the 
next  second,  cuts  his  own  hair,  stays  in  bed  late 
so  as  to  postpone  meals,  and  that  when  one  heavy 
occasion  arose  that  required  the  donning  of  his  best 
suit  of  civilian  attire,  upon  removing  the  said  ward- 
robe from  the  camphor  a newspaper  dropped  from 
one  of  the  pockets  bearing  the  headlines,  "Dewey 
Captures  Manila  Bay,”  but  as  these  are  only  rumors 
I pass  them  up  as  such  and  let  it  go  at  that.  But 
when  I hear  him  called,  “Bum  Dogs",  “Violin  Cases”, 
“Footsie”,  etc.,  I have  to  pay  some  heed  as  the  evi- 
dence is  there  plenty,  for  after  over  twenty  years  of 
pavement  pounding  and  a probable  case  of  sciatic 
rheumatism  or  some  such  encountered  enroute,  he 
sure  is  blessed  with  a massive  pair  of  Brogans,  some- 
thing that  a veterinarian  would  diagnose  as  a cross 
between  a spavin,  blind  quarter  crack  and  a spread 
hoof,  but  at  that  I’m  not  the  kind  to  go  'round  laugh- 
ing at  anything  in  that  line  for  there’s  many  a guy 
that  don’t  get  a break  from  nature,  that  dowTn  in  my 
heart  I knowr  I can’t  hold  a candle  to. 

So  that’s  the  reason,  even  if  I finally  do  wind  up 
calling  him  “Satchel-feet”  it’s  not  due  to  any  disre- 
spect on  my  part  but  to  something  that  happens  later 
on. 

It’s  when  I get  working  with  him  as  a side  partner 
that  I find  out  that  despite  the  various  digs  sent  in 


he’s  not  a had  sort  at  all.  A big  raw  boned  Dutch- 
man with  hands  like  hams,  plenty  of  chest  and  a 
speech  that  still  holds  a trace  of  dialect,  always  ready 
to  do  a favor  and  in  so  doing  taking  the  wrorst  of  it 
many  a time,  a thing  for  which  I can’t  hate  him  in 
the  least.  And  maybe  it’s  because  I overlook  some 
of  his  peculiarities  and  am  always  ready  to  loan  my 
ear  to  his  tale  of  woe  that  he  also  warms  up  to  me, 
which  soon  has  us  closer  than  chills  and  fever. 

It’s  then  that  I discover  the  apparent  cause  of  his 
unpopularity.  An  inveterate  horse  player,  always 
preoccupied  in  a world  of  his  own,  surrounded  wTith 
a mass  of  varied  colored  sheets  and  belonging  to  that 
multitude  who  are  forever  chasing  the  proverbial  pot 
of  gold,  he  has  worn  out  more  men  than  any  seven- 
year  plague  with  his  daily  blast  on  how  he’s  just 
missed  snatching  same  from  the  ever  elusive  rainbow, 
an  act  which  is  funny  at  first  but  when  it  becomes 
chronic  soon  has  the  gamest  of  guys  quitting  him 
cold,  and  which  is  put  on  just  as  soon  as  the  results 
of  whatever  contest  he  is  interested  in  become  known. 

And  when  I say  blast,  that's  putting  it  mild  for 
it’s  something  that  starts  with  a roar  and  winds  up 
in  a young  convulsion,  accompanied  by  a bit  of  hair 
pulling  and  plenty  of  kicking  and  stamping  of  the 
feet,  which  makes  any  given  piece  of  terra-firma  a 
sure  thing  to  come  in  for  plenty  of  punishment  from 
those  expanded  paddleboards  of  his. 

It  seems  that  for  years  he’s  been  working  on  a 
system  of  ifs,  and,  huts,  etc.,  etc.,  that  is  calculated 
to  have  the  gentry  who  are  always  willing  to  say  no 
to  his  yes,  mortgage  off  their  palatial  estates,  remove 
their  offspring  from  various  colleges  and  reduce  their 
mode  of  travel  from  Rolls  Royces  to  Kiddie  cars  and 
roller  skates. 

Now  it  can’t  he  much  system  for  never  does  the 
oldest  precinct  member  recollect  that  he  is  ever  more 
than  a dollar  and  a half  ahead  of  the  loan  company 
with  which  at  that  time  he  is  doing  business.  Once 
w hen  I spoke  to  him  about  why  all  the  wasted  effort 
over  an  apparent  lost  cause  his  answer  was  that  his- 
tory’s pages  are  full  of  people  who  took  a chance 
and  did  fairly  wrell  for  themselves.  Notably  the  case 
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of  Lady  Godiva  who  put  all  she  had  on  a horse  and 
covered  herself  with  fame  and  glory,  a reply  which 
I construe  at  the  time  as  a gentle  hint  for  me  to  mind 
my  own  business,  and  in  that  way  I guess  he’s  right 
at  that. 

Well,  it  was  at  a three  alarm  fire  over  on  his  post 
on  Eighth  Avenue  during  a raging  blizzard  one  night 
on  the  late  one  that  I guess  he  went  a long  way  tow- 
ard squaring  himself  all  around.  I hear  after  that 
even  some  of  his  severest  panners  eased  up  on  him 
quite  a bit.  It  was  in  a hole-in-the-wall,  a little  the- 
atrical boarding  house  known  as  “The  Troupers’ 
Rest,”  harboring  the  smaller  fry  of  that  profession, 
and  referred  to  by  some  of  them  as  a roach  ranch. 
How  the  flames  ever  got  that  much  headway  in  such  a 
short  space  of  time  no  one  ever  knew,  but  it  was  a 
roaring  furnace  with  not  much  chance  of  getting 
close  when  the  apparatus  started  arriving.  He  must 
have  been  the  first  to  discover  it  and  dashed  right 
in.  for  there  he  was  on  the  broad  of  his  back,  hang- 
ing out  of  a second  story  window  with  those  of  the 
guests  who  had  been  trapped  on  the  upper  floors, 
popping  down  into  his  outstretched  arms  with  regu- 
larity and  from  where  he  was  depositing  them  into 


the  conveniently  nearby  snow  hanks.  On 
a quick  one  upon  arrival  I counted  a 
troupe  of  Whistlers’  Midgets,  three  chorus 
girls,  one  burlesque  comic,  two  hoofers,  a 
heavy  tragedian  and  a cage  of  African 
ringtails  labeled,  “Maloney’s  Monks, 
that  he  had  rescued  in  that  manner. 

The  engine  companies  soon  had  a can- 
opy of  water  around  him  and  the  worst 
was  then  about  over.  What  was  puzzling 
me  all  the  while  was  how  he  had  managed 
to  keep  his  balance  with  all  that  weight 
hearing  down  on  him  but  by  going  up  to 
where  he  was,  the  mystery  was  soon  solved. 
It  was  in  a room  probably  occupied 
by  some  ham  doing  a strong  man  act, 
in  which  he  used  such  props  as  dumbells, 
weights,  chains,  etc.,  of  various  sizes  and 
which  were  packed  in  a couple  of  huge 
valises  for  convenient  handling  while 
traveling.  He  had  pushed  these  over  to  the 
window  and  then  encased  his  enormous  tootsies  in 
the  large  handles  attached,  a fit  that  was  so  perfect 
he  had  to  be  cut  from  same,  and  then  leaned  out 
backwards  over  the  ledge. 

It  was  a wonderful  stunt  and  the  editions  all  played 
it  up  heavily  the  next  day,  but  the  experience  didn’t 
do  him  much  good,  for  right  after  he  was  taken  down 
with  a case  of  double  pneumonia  from  which  after 
giving  it  a great  battle,  he  emerged  with  some  sort 
of  a pulmonary  ailment.  He  retired  soon  after  and 
from  what  I understand  he’s  settled  down  on  a ranch 
somewhere  in  the  wilds  of  Arizona. 

Not  so  long  ago  I’m  reading  in  the  public  prints 
where  some  scientists  engaged  in  research  work  on 
the  desert  sands  of  the  great  Southwest  have  come 
upon  what  they  believe  to  be  the  footprints  of  some 
antediluvian  monster  who  roamed  that  area  in  the 
long  ago,  and  are  in  extensive  search  for  more  in- 
formation of  owner  of  same. 

Now  if  the  odds  are  in  proportion  I’d  be  willing  to 
have  a small  wager  that  it  ain’t  nothing  but  “OT 
Satch.”  found  himself  a new  stamping  ground  upon 
which  to  cool  out  after  the  daily  results  are  in  from 
the  various  courses  throughout  the  country. 


RIOT  COMPANY  WINS  HIGH  PRAISE 

( Continued  from  page  19) 


“January  9,  1934. 

“My  dear  Inspector: 

“I  found  the  drill,  this  afternoon,  at  the  69th  In- 
fantry Regiment  Armory,  of  unusual  interest  to  me. 

“I  wonder  if  those  men  know  how  good  they  really 
are. 

“That  detachment  was,  of  course,  quite  different 
from  anything  that  one  would  find  in  the  Army,  be- 
cause of  the  higher  standards  of  physical,  mental 
and  health  conditions  which  must  be  met  for  admis- 
sion to  the  Police  Force. 

“Of  course,  what  interested  me  most  was  not  the 
Manual  of  Arms,  or  any  of  the  military  evolutions, 
but  the  special  drill  which  called  for  so  exceptional 
a degree  of  coordination  between  mind  and  muscle 
in  the  execution  of  the  instructor’s  commands.  The 
duration  and  tempo  of  the  drill  also  exemplified  the 


splendid  physical  condition  of  the  personnel. 

“The  whole  thing  was  a great  credit  to  yourself, 
your  instructors,  the  men  of  the  detachment,  and  the 
Department  itself. 

“It  might  be  well  for  us  to  arrange  a proper  time 
and  place  for  all  the  officers  of  the  Department,  per- 
haps in  several  detachments,  to  witness  the  work  I 
saw  today. 

“The  intelligence,  loyalty,  thoroughness,  attention 
to  detail,  quick  thinking  and  physical  fitness  for  the 
drill  I refer  to,  indicates  that  these  men,  at  least, 
have  no  handicap  in  becoming  outstanding  members 
of  the  Police  Force. 

“Please  convey  to  them  and  their  officers  my  ap- 
preciation and  commendation. 

“John  F.  O’Ryan. 

“Police  Commissioner.” 
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THE  POSITION  OF  A POLICEMAN 
AT  ATTENTION  WITH  THE  BATON 

The  position  of  the  Baton  at  attention.  The  Baton 
is  held  with  the  right  thumb  and  right  forefinger, 
the  remaining  fingers  curled  up  against  the  palm  of 
the  right  hand,  the  tip  of  the  right  forefinger  touch- 
ing the  tip  of  the  Baton.  Baton  in  a vertical  posi- 
tion resting  on  the  outside  of  the  right  arm.  Heels 
on  the  same  line  and  as  near  each  other  as  the  con- 
formation of  the  man  permits.  Feet  turned  out 
equally  and  forming  an  angle  of  45°.  Knees  straight 
without  stiffness.  Hips  level  and  drawn  back  slightly; 
body  erect  and  resting  equally  on  hips;  chest  lifted 
and  arched;  shoulders  square  and  falling  equally. 
Left  arm  hanging  straight  down  without  stiffness, 
and  thumbs  of  booth  hands  along  the  seam  of  the 
trousers.  Back  of  both  hands  out,  fingers  of  the  left 
hand  held  naturally.  Head  erect  and  squarely  to 
the  front;  chin  drawn  in  so  that  the  axis  of  the  head 
and  neck  is  vertical;  eyes  straight  to  the  front. 
Weight  of  the  body  resting  equally  on  the  heels  and 
the  balls  of  the  feet.  Always  in  assuming  the  position 
of  attention  bring  the  heels  together  smartly  and 
audibly. 


COMMON  ERRORS 

Right  forefinger  not  touching  the  tip  of  the  baton. 
Thumb  and  fingers  of  right  hand  held  improperly.  Elbow 
bent.  Raton  not  on  the  outside  of  the  right  arm.  Heels 
not  together. 


PLATE  No.  1 


PLATE  No.  2 


(Correct  Position) 


(Incorrect  Position) 


THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

Part  IX 

By  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Commandant,  Police  Training  School 


In  the  previous  articles  the  baton  salute  was  ex- 
plained and  illustrated. 

This  article  illsutrates  for  you  the  correct  employ- 
ment of  the  baton  at  important  formations  and  cere- 
monies in  the  daily  routine  of  police  work.  Next 
to  the  service  revolver,  the  most  important  item  of 
a policeman’s  equipment  is  his  baton.  He  carries 
it  with  him  two-thirds  of  the  hours  on  patrol,  over 
a given  period. 

Within  recent  times,  policemen  have  been  made 
to  appreciate  and  realize  the  importance  of  the  care 
that  should  be  taken  of  their  service  revolvers.  This 
is  as  it  should  be.  Strangely  enough,  however,  their 


next  most  important  weapon,  the  baton,  is  not  only 
handled,  but  thought  of,  in  very  loose  fashion.  Too 
often  do  we  see  policemen  on  the  streets,  twirling 
their  batons  as  if  they  were  toys.  How  many  times 
have  we  seen  policemen  with  their  batons  hanging 
from  their  shields?  Not  infrequently  does  a police- 
man throw  his  baton  after  rowdies  for  the  purpose 
of  scaring  them.  A foolish  move.  Think  of  a sol- 
dier throwing  his  rifle  out  of  his  hands  to  intimi- 
date the  enemy. 

Now,  the  baton  may  be  likened  in  many  ways  to 
the  soldier’s  rifle.  The  soldier  is  not  only  made  to 
realize  the  importance  of  the  rifle  as  part  of  his 
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POSITION  OF  GROUND  BATONS 

From  the  position  of  attention,  to  ground  batons 
for  the  purpose  of  inspection.  The  command  is: 
1.  Ground,  2.  BATONS. 

At  the  command  Batons,  carry  the  baton  down  to 
surface  you  are  standing  on,  with  the  right  hand 
only.  At  the  same  time,  bend  the  body  forward,  at 
the  waist  only.  Legs  and  knees  straight,  do  not  move 
the  feet.  Lay  the  baton  down  parallel  with  the  tips 
of  your  shoes,  baton  touching  the  tips  of  both  shoes, 
centralizing  the  center  of  the  baton  on  the  same  line 
as  the  junction  of  the  heels. 

(2)  Having  completed,  resume  the  position  of 
attention.  Bear  in  mind  that  executing  this  move- 
ment the  feet  are  never  moved. 

position; OF  TAKE  batons 

To  recover  the  position  of  attention  with  the  Baton. 

The  command  is:  1.  Take,  2.  BATONS. 

At  the  command  Batons,  reach  down  with  the  right 
hand  only,  at  the  same  time  bend  the  body  onlv 
at  the  wTaist.  Grasp  the  Baton  with  the  right  hand 
only,  at  the  end  to  your  immediate  right. 

Bring  back  your  body  and  right  hand  to  the  orig- 
inal position  of  attention  with  the  Baton. 


COMMON  ERRORS 

Baton  not  parallel  with  and  touching  the  tips  of  the 
shoes. 

Baton  not  centralized  on  the  junction  of  the  heels. 
Heels  not  together. 

Right  arm  and  hand  not  in  proper  position. 


PLATE  No.  3 
Correct  Position 


PLATE  No.  4 
Incorrect  Position 


equipment,  hut  he  is  daily  drilled  in  the  care,  safe 
handling  and  manner  in  which  it  is  carried  at  all 
times.  A policeman  should  be  no  less  serious  in 
carrying  his  baton.  He  should  carefully  study  the 
illustrated  pictures  in  this  and  previous  articles.  The 
Manual  of  the  Baton  should  he  memorized  by  him 
and  practiced  until  perfection  in  the  expression  of  it 
is  attained. 

Consider  howr  favorably  the  public  is  impressed 
by  the  policeman  who,  while  patroling  his  post,  car- 
ries his  baton  in  the  proper  manner? 

The  baton  is  a symbol  of  force,  just  as  the  sol- 
dier’s rifle  is  a symbol  of  force,  to  be  used,  however, 
only  when  necessary  to  protect  his  own  person  or 
the  person  or  property  of  another.  It  is,  in  a sense, 
a symbol  of  the  power  and  authority  of  the  State. 

The  policeman  who  fails  to  grasp  these  fundamen- 
tal facts  is  lacking  in  social  consciousness  and  self- 


respect, usually  he  makes  a poor  impression  on  the 
public,  and,  generally  speaking,  is  classified  as  one 
who  is  careless  and  indifferent  to  the  purposes  of  the 
Police  Department. 

The  duty  and  responsibility  for  the  proper  han- 
dling of  the  baton  when  carried  by  patrolmen  is 
that  of  the  Sergeant  on  patrol — or  supervising  officer. 
If  the  Sergeant  sets  the  example,  the  men  under  his 
supervision  will  do  likewise,  and  the  place  for  the 
Sergeant  to  begin  setting  the  example  is  in  the  sta- 
tion house  when  turning  out  platoons  with  batons. 

Sergeants  should  remember  that  there  are  six  move- 
ments in  the  Manual  of  the  Baton  that  are  employed 
each  time  the  third  and  first  platoons  are  turned 
out.  They  are:  (a)  Position  of  attention  with  the 
baton.  (b)  Ground  batons.  (c)  Take  batons, 
(d)  Stand  at  ease.  (e)  Parade  rest,  (f)  Present 
batons. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 
PROMOTION  COURSES 


1. 


2. 


3. 


To  Rank  of  Sergeant, 
grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held 
Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday- 
Thursday  - 
Friday  - 


For  Patrolmen,  all 

. holidays  excepted,  on 

5.30  P.  M. 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

7.30  P.  M. 

1.00  P.M. 

5.30  P.  M. 


To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 
Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 


Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday  - 
Thursday  - 
Friday  - 


5.30  P.  M. 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

7.30  P.  M. 
1.00  P.  M. 

5.30  P.  M. 


To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 
Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 


Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday  - 
Thursday  - 
Friday  - 


5.30  P.  M. 
10.30  A.  M. 

7.30  P.  M. 
1.00  P.  M. 

5.30  P.  M. 


4.  Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 
session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 
ance will  be  on  time  off  duty.  No  fee  will  be  charged. 


QUESTIONS  FOR  JANUARY,  1934,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  Outline  the  procedure  in  prosecuting  counterfeiting. 

2.  Outline  the  manner  of  disposing  of  narcotic  drugs 
seized  for  unlawful  possession. 

3.  Are  saloons  prohibited  in  this  State?  By  what  author- 
ity? 

4.  Who  may  lawfully  possess  narcotic  drugs? 

5.  Cite  the  provision  of  the  Ordinances  that  authorizes 
the  issuance  of  a license  to  a person  who  is  not  a citizen 
to  conduct  a business. 

6.  What  is  the  violation  if  a learner  with  a permit  is 
operating  an  automobile  outside  a learner’s  zone? 
Explain. 

7.  A defendant  having  entered  a plea  of  guilty  to  an  in- 
dictment as  a fourth  offender  was  convicted  and  sen- 
tenced to  imprisonment  for  his  natural  life.  One  of 
these  convictions  took  place  in  California  where  he  was 
found  guilty  on  an  information  charging  burglary. 

Is  the  life  sentence  defective  because  a conviction  on 
an  information  is  unconstitutional  in  New  York? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  OPPOSITE  PAGE. 


Hn  /Iftemoriam 


LEST  WE  FORGET 


COURSE  IN  WRITTEN  AND  SPOKEN  ENGLISH 
AT  THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

For  members  of  the  Police  Department  of  the  City 
of  New  \ork.  Instruction  by  Faculty  Instructors  of 
the  College  of  the  City  of  New  York,  under  Professor 
Theodore  Goodman. 

Sessions  will  be  held  weekly  as  follows: 

Tuesdays  - - - - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursdays  - 8.00  P.  M. 

Saturdays  - 10.30  A.  M. 

Topics  will  he  changed  weekly.  Each  class  session 
will  he  for  a period  of  ninety  minutes.  Attendance 
will  be  on  time  off  duty. 


Ptl.  William  J.  Weckesser 

22d  Pet. 

Dec. 

18,  1933 

Ptl.  William  T.  Frost 

19th  Div. 

Dec. 

18,  1933 

Ptl.  John  E.  Higgins  2d  Dep. 

Pol.  Comm. 

Dec. 

18.  1933 

Ptl.  Francis  LaTourette 

9th  Pet. 

Dec. 

18.  1933 

Ptl.  Thomas  M.  Reidy 

66th  Pet. 

Dec. 

18.  1933 

Ptl.  John  T.  A.  Rielly 

8th  Pet. 

Dec. 

22,  1933 

Ptl.  Felix  J.  Brix 

103d  Pet 

Dec. 

22,  1933 

Ptl.  Adam  C.  Schmitz 

48th  Pet. 

Dec. 

29,  1933 

Ptl.  Alfred  F.  Kling 

18th  Pet. 

Jan. 

2.  1934 

Ptl.  James  Reilly 

24th  Pet. 

Jan. 

2,  1934 

Ptl.  Ernest  F.  McCarron 

68th  Pet. 

Jan. 

7,  1934 

Ptl.  Martin  J.  Curnau 

2d  Div. 

Jan. 

11,  1934 

Ptl.  John  J.  McCormack 

17th  Pet. 

Jan. 

12,  1934 

Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Connerton 

15th  Pet. 

Jan. 

13,  1934 

Ptl.  Lawrence  Powers 

25th  Pet. 

Jan. 

18.  1934 

Ptl.  Walter  J.  Crowley 

42d  Pet. 

Jan. 

18.  1934 

Lt.  Franklin  S.  Traver 

Tra.  L 

Jan. 

18.  1934 

Ptl.  Robert  A.  Cunningham 

70th  Pet. 

Jan. 

18.  1934 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  The  United  States  Constitution  (Article  I,  Section 
8)  provides  that  Congress  shall  make  laws  for  the 
punishment  of  counterfeiting.  The  United  States 
Criminal  Code  provides  that  counterfeiting  of 
United  States  coins  or  currency  shall  be  punish- 
able by  ten  years’  imprisonment. 

Section  37  of  the  United  States  Criminal  Code 
provides  that  Conspiracy  to  violate  a United 
States  statute  is  punishable  by  two  years'  impris- 
onment. 

The  Penal  Law  of  the  State  of  New  York  pro- 
vides that  counterfeiting  United  States  currency 
or  coins  shall  be  forgery — a felony. 

The  Manual  of  Procedure,  page  18a,  provides: 
When  arrest  is  made  by  member  of  the  Force 
for  counterfeiting  or  passing  counterfeit  money, 
the  prisoner  shall  be  charged  with  violation  of 
United  States  Criminal  Code,  Section  37,  and 
not  with  violation  of  State  Law.  The  prisoner 
will  be  arraigned  in  Federal  court.  Such  arrests 
to  be  reported  to  Secret  Service,  United  States 
Treasury  Department,  through  Telegraph  Bu- 
reau. Such  prisoners  will  not  be  arraigned  un- 
til interviewed  by  United  States  Secret  Service. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  No.  2 

2.  If  seized  by  Federal  agents,  upon  conviction  of 
accused  or  if  owner  is  unknown,  drugs  are  for- 
feited and  sent  to  the  Narcotic  Bureau  at  Wash- 
ington, D.  C.  If  fit  for  use  they  are  distributed 
to  Government  institutions  or  if  not  they  are  de- 
stroyed by  the  Commissioner  of  Narcotics. 

If  seized  by  police  officers  under  the  State  Law 
the  court  orders  destruction,  or  upon  application, 
the  court  may  order  them  sent  to  the  State  Health 
Commissioner  with  the  exception  of  heroin. 

The  State  Health  Commissioner  keeps  a record  of 
the  amount  received  and  how  disposed  of  by  sup- 
plying Government  or  charity  institutions  there- 
with. Surplus  is  sent  to  the  United  States  Com- 
missioner of  Narcotics. 

If  ordered  destroyed  by  court  they  are  delivered 
to  the  Property  Clerk,  who  destroys  them  by 
direction  of  the  Police  Commissioner  and  reports 
on  the  destruction  to  the  Police  Commissioner, 
the  court  and  to  the  Federal  Narcotic  Bureau. 
(Article  22,  Public  Health  Law.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Section  76,  subdivision  3,  of  the  State  Alcoholic 
Beverage  Control  Law  provides  that  no  license 
for  consumption  on  the  premises  will  be  issued 
except  for  a bona  fide  hotel,  restaurant,  beer  gar- 
den. club,  railroad  car  or  vessel. 

Rule  73  of  the  State  Alcoholic  Beverage  Control 
Board  provides  that  no  license  for  consumption  of 
liquor  on  the  premises  shall  be  issued  except  for 
a bona  fide  hotel,  restaurant,  club,  railroad  car  or 
vessel.  Since  consumption  of  beer  and  liquor  on 
premises  is  governed  by  the  above  two  provisions 
the  saloon  is  eliminated. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Persons  registered  with  Federal  Narcotic  Bureau 
and  their  employees. 

If  manufacturer  or  wholesaler — also  licensed  by 


State  Department  of  Health. 

Government  officials  for  official  use  on  special  or- 
der forms. 

Ship  commanders  on  special  order  forms. 

Anyone  on  prescription  of  a registered  doctor, 
dentist  or  veterinarian. 

Common  carriers. 

Officer  in  performance  of  duty. 

Nurse  or  interne  under  direction  of  doctor. 
Retailer  and  consumer  of  exempt  medical  prepa- 
rations. (Ointments,  etc.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Chapter  14,  Section  201,  Code  of  Ordinances: 

1.  Requires  all  laundries  to  be  licensed. 

2.  Applicants  must  be  citizens  or  they  must  have 
declared  their  intention  of  becoming  citizens, 
except  members  of  the  Asiatic  race. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  Violation  of  Section  20,  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law, 
which  provides: 

A learner  may  operate  motor  vehicle  or  motor- 
cycle : 

a.  Having  a permit  from  Motor  Vehicle  Com- 
missioner, and 

b.  Accompanied  by  licensed  driver;  and 

c.  Under  such  regulations  as  Motor  Vehicle 
Commissioner  may  prescribe. 

Motor  Vehicle  Commissioner  requires  learner  to 
operate  only  in  certain  zones  where  such  are 
designated. 

Police  Commissioner  has  designated  certain  zones 
in  each  borough  for  learners.  Circular  No.  18, 
1933. 

Such  zone  designations  are  not  made  part  of  the 
Traffic  Regulations.  Therefore,  violation  under 
Section  20,  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  No.  So  long  as  a person  is  convicted  in  accord- 
ance with  the  law  of  the  state  where  the  crime 
was  committed  and  the  act  is  one  which,  if  com- 
mitted in  this  state,  would  be  of  the  grade  of 
felony,  the  provisions  of  Section  1942,  Penal  Law, 
are  satisfied  and  the  sentence  of  life  imprisonment 
is  valid. 


Judge:  “You  are  the  defendant,  are  you  not?” 

Spike:  “Defendant  hell — I'm  d’  guy  wot  SOCKED 
him.” 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


HANDBALL 

THE  FOUR-WALL  PLAYERS  sent  in  the  most 
entries,  SO  the  FOUR-WALL  SINGLES  tournament 
is  ready  to  start.  All  players  will  be  notified  as  to 
the  time,  date  and  place  of  play.  Anyone  failing 
to  show  up  on  the  time  scheduled  will  DEFAL  LT. 

Best  two  out  of  three  will  decide  the  play,  and 
may  the  best  man  win.  There  will  he  prizes  for 
first,  second  and  third.  This  will  he  a Class  “A 
tournament,  and  all  players  will  be  matched  so  as 
to  provide  good  contests  and  real  thrills  for  the 
spectators. 

All  policemen  are  invited  to  come  out  to  the  games 
and  root  for  their  favorite.  Good  fellowship  and 
clean  sportsmanship  will  prevail. 


birthday  and  looks  like  Georges  Carpentier,  the 
famous  French  boxer. 

This  boy  is  still  growing  and  ought  to  go  a long 
way.  He  entered  the  147-pound  class,  and,  being  a 
lew  pounds  over  weight,  he  gamely  gave  away  more 
than  10  pounds  and  entered  the  160-pound  class. 
W illiamson  won  his  first  battle  in  great  style.  He 
lost  out  in  the  finals,  however,  by  a close  decision 
to  the  clever  and  more  experienced  Dick  Hartnett, 
the  champion,  from  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Sergeant  Spengler  deserves  a lot  of  credit  for 
bringing  these  boys  along  and  when  the  Golden 
Gloves  Championships  held  by  the  Daily  News  A.  A. 
take  place  next  month.  “■Bill”  will  be  found  in  the 
corner  of  exactly  31  of  the  entrants,  each  from  the 
Police  Athletic  League. 


P.  A.  L.  BOXERS  STAR 

Have  you  been  reading  the  papers  lately?  Have 
you  noticed  how  some  of  the  boys  coached  by  our 
Crime  Prevention  Officers  have  been  setting  the  pace 
in  amateur  boxing  circles? 

Take  DA^  ID  CHATHAM,  for  instance.  Here's  a 
lad  of  18.  whom  the  Crime  Prevention  Officers  took 
out  of  a pool  room  about  two  years  ago.  He  had 
left  high  school  and  was  headed  in  the  wrong  direc- 
tion. He  was  placed  under  the  guiding  arm  of  SER- 
GEANT ‘BILL’’  SPENGLER.  former  undefeated 
Olympic  heavyweight  boxing  champion,  who  is  the 
boxing  instructor  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 
Bill  coached  him  diligently  and  now,  out  of  75  bouts 
he  has  70  on  the  winning  side. 

On  December  20.  1933,  at  Madison  Square  Garden, 
David  won  the  Metropolitan  Championship  in  the 
126-pound  class.  Among  his  victims  were  Pat  Rob- 
inson, winner  of  the  1933  Golden  Gloves,  and  Teddy 
Sharrigan,  winner  of  the  1932  Golden  Gloves. 

In  the  New  York  State  Amateur  Boxing  Cham- 
pionships held  under  the  auspices  of  the  A.  A.  U. 
of  the  U.  S.  at  Madison  Square  Garden  on  January 
13th  to  15th,  Sergeant  Spengler  had  a few  more  of 
his  hoys  come  out  on  top.  One  was  JACK  JORDAN 
of  Unit  No.  3,  who  won  the  light  heavyweight  title 
by  knocking  out  both  Bernie  Pollock  and  Joseph 
Gargiso  in  the  first  round.  Jordan  is  a young  edition 
of  the  old  Sam  Langford.  He’s  not  quite  21  years 
old  and  has  fought  26  bouts,  winning  20  of  them  by 
knockouts.  He  is  being  primed  to  win  the  1934 
Golden  Gloves. 

Another  lad  who  showed  up  very  well  in  the  same 
tournament  was  Charles  Williamson  of  Unit  No.  4, 
a swell  built  youngster  who  just  passed  his  18th 


BASKETBALL 

In  our  last  issue  we  asked  the  precincts  that  were 
interested  in  forming  a basketball  league  to  send 
in  their  entries.  So  far  we  received  but  three  re- 
plies. We  would  like  to  form  this  league,  but  if  the 
teams  are  not  interested  it  is  impossible  to  do  so. 
Some  of  the  teams  would  rather  play  independent 
hall.  Well,  that’s  up  to  themselves.  However,  if 
they  send  in  their  scores  and  a brief  summary  of  the 
games  we  ll  be  glad  to  print  them. 

The  Midtown  Squad  team  under  the  managership 
of  Patrolman  John  F.  Hernig  is  willing  to  travel  to 
any  court  in  the  city  on  any  night  in  the  week. 

The  109th  Precinct  basketeers.  under  the  able  eye 
of  Player-Manager  Lieutenant  McClov,  find  it  al- 
most impossible  to  get  games.  This  team,  with  such 
players  as  Patrolman  Otsky,  Cynar,  Hayes,  Gilbride. 
Iannone,  Dugan,  Didio  and  Grott,  is  neatly  uni- 
formed and  also  plays  under  the  name  of  the  Flush- 
ing Police,  and  has  in  addition  to  the  above  players, 
Patrolmen  Kauffman,  Bowes,  Koferl  and  Gaynor. 

Lieutenant  McClov  is  looking  for  bookings  for 
both  of  these  teams  and  is  ready  to  take  on  all  com- 
ers. Who’ll  take  him  up? 

The  five-man  howling  team  of  the  48th  Precinct, 
led  by  Patrolman  Bockoven.  would  like  to  hear  from 
some  of  the  other  precincts.  The  rest  of  the  team 
consists  of  Patrolmen  Siegelman,  Scheller,  Ottstadt. 
Seyffert  and  Lewis. 

They  have  just  beaten  some  nifty  pin  topplers  and 
are  now  ready  for  keener  competition,  which  they 
hope  to  get  from  some  of  the  other  precincts. 

Drop  a line  to  Patrolman  Bockoven  and  he  will  he 
only  too  willing  to  hook  you. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


3d  Division 


Ptl.  John  Lynch 


lOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laulor  \8th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  F.  Riordan 

14r/s  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

14th  Precinct:  THINGS  ID  LIKE  TO  SEE  AGAIN. . . . 
Jackie  O’Connor,  the  rookies'  pal,  bringing  in  that  stolen 
truck  with  the  load  of  horseradish  on  it.  . . .Kewpie  Purdue 
wrestling  with  Jack  “Noodlenose”  Stefaniak  and  throwing 
him  for  the  count.  . . .Harry  “Drummer  Boy”  Jones  looking 
at  that  S5  shirt  after  the  ball  game.  . . .Tony  “Believe  him 
or  not"  Zaccor  being  presented  with  that  model  plane  and 
parachute ....  Frank  Maloney  holding  up  traffic  to  let  a 
“certain  party”  cross  the  street.  Come  on,  Pete,  Eddie 
Geraghty,  Fred  Gilmartin,  Arthur  Giddings  and  “Gong 
Gong  ” Claussen — Inspector.  Motorman,  Conductor  and  Bell 
on  the  trolley  cars  in  Brooklyn.  . . .Tommy  Kelly,  the  water- 
front cop,  asking  the  lieutenant  howr  to  control  a left 
hook ! 


WONDERING 


What  Jake  "Ears  All”  Suess  said  to  A1  Lang  about  that 
$5  loaf  of  bread?.  . . .Why  Jim  (Red  Nose)  Kenny  wouldn’t 
let  that  artist  paint  his  picture? . . . .Why  Daddy  Donnally  is 
taking  up  boxing  lessons?  (Look  out  for  the  youngsters, 
grandpa!)  Who  the  Holy  Name  member  is  that  Eli  Kean, 
alias  Cohen,  is  trying  to  sign  up  for  the  Shomrim  Society, 
hey,  Lustig?.  . . .Who  is  Joe  “Supra  Tend”  Tirello  trying  to 
sign  up  for  the  Columbia  Society,  hut  whose  folks  speak 
a different  language?  (Page  Pirro)  . . . . How  much  it  cost 
Eddie  “Muscles  ’ Shinnick  for  the  ring  he  gave  that  pretty 
blonde  Christmas  eve?.... Why  Phil  O’Connell  didn’t  in- 
vite the  boys  to  his  wedding?.  . . .Why  Charley  (One  Kid- 
ney) O’Connor  don’t  like  lamb  chops  any  more?  (Maybe 
he  got  too  many  in  the  hospital)  . . . .Where  we  will  get  our 
amusement  now7  that  Johnny  “Gypsy”  Ruggieri  is  taking 
up  Electrocution  at  the  Police  Academy?  (Some  of  his 
sayings  are:  “I  didn’t  know  him  from  the  last  time  he 

was  dressed  all  different.  Which  way  did  he  went?  and 
I didn’t  see  what  kind  make  dog  it  was.”)  Who  put  Leo 
“Rubber  Face"  Carey’s  overcoat  in  that  wine  barrel?.... 
Happy  New7  Tear. 


4th  Division 

\3th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  l~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

15th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Seltenreich 

22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

That  Demon  Radio  team  Kelly  and  Katz  of  car  1213 
seem  very  quiet  of  late.  It  is  rumored  that  handsome  Joe 
Katz  went  and  took  the  final  step  while  on  vacation.  Joe 
Kelly,  his  staunch  partner  and  aid,  refuses  to  talk  and  is 
sadder  than  ever.  Don  t take  it  so  hard,  Kelly,  we  under- 
stand that  you  are  to  be  the  next  victim. 

Abe  Schlukker  has  finally  acquired  a new  set  of  molars 
and  they  sure  do  become  him.  ..  .Patrolman  Thomas  Kil- 
duff  is  again  wearing  the  green  swreater  for  which  he  is 
famous. 

Patrolman  Henry  Smith,  native  of  South  Carolina,  wishes 
to  make  a “mutual  w ith  some  patrolman  from  Palm  Beach 
for  the  balance  of  the  winter  season. 

Patrolman  Pat  Walsh  received  a new  fountain  pen  for 
Christmas  from  the  hoys.  Since  Patrolman  Linden  is  hack 
on  patrol  Pat  has  been  made  chief  summons  man.  His 
old  pen  couldn’t  stand  the  strain. 

Patrolman  A1  Walters  gazes  admiringly  upon  the  he-man 
chest  of  his  side  partner,  Cecil  Clive  Southern,  who  is  the 


proud  possessor  of  three  commendations.  Good  luck  to 
you,  Al,  we  hope  that  some  day  you  will  be  sporting  the 
same. 

Handsome  Francis  Ford  w7as  assigned  to  plain  clothes  for 
six  days.  His  assignment  is  to  clean  up  the  panhandlers  in 
the  precinct.  Francis  looks  more  like  a broker  than  a peace 
officer  the  way  he  struts  up  and  down  the  avenue. 

5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

24 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Patrick  J.  Griffin  30 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

ZAth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Julius  Goldberg 

Men  of  the  TWO  FOUR  Precinct  extend  their  sincere 
sympathy  to  “Johnny”  McGowan  (DA)  on  his  recent  be- 
reavement. ...  Seen  recently  in  our  precinct  was  no  less  a 
personage  than  the  affable  Homicide  Man,  J.  Ambrose  Haw- 
thorne, sans  disguise,  but  nevertheless  carrying  on  in  his 
own  quiet  manner  his  indefatigable  onslaught  on  crime  and 
the  criminal,  but  never  too  conscientious  if  called  upon  not 
to  render  a “ballad”  or  two  in  the  Eddie  Leonard  man- 
ner. . . . How'se  tings,  Jack?.  . . .Bill  Becker  told  me  to  tell 
you  he  was  asking  for  you.... Ed.  Wirsing,  100th  Street, 
misses  you,  not  to  mention  Post  14.  C’mon  now,  Ed,  hurry 
back  as  we  are  all  anxious  to  see  you  active  once  more.  . . . 
THASALL!  ! ! 

Lieutenant  Bayer  of  the  34th  Precinct,  long-distance  shot 
of  the  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  is  leaving  soon  for  his  annual 
trip  to  the  Adirondack  Mountains  where  he  is  knowm  for 
his  expert  shooting.  Last  year  he  fired  at  what  he  thought 
was  a rabbit  and  after  an  investigation  of  his  catch,  he  dis- 
covered that  he  had  shot  the  bull ....  The  bull's  w ife  died 
of  a broken  heart.  Shame  on  you,  Lieutenant  Bayer. 

Lieutenant-in-Connnand  Levy  was  heard  to  say:  “Never 

try  to  kill  a rabbit  while  shooting  the  bull." 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 

Lieutenant  Thomas  Gibney  of  the  23d  Precinct  is  going 
to  get  himself  a skull  cap  and  ear  muffs  if  the  cold  weather 
and  the  “coal  line”  keeps  up. 

Overheard  in  the  back  room:  Member  of  Police  Rod  and 
Gun  Club  to  Patrolman  Artie  Weiss:  “Let’s  go  hear  hunting 
in  the  Adirondacks.”  Artie:  “Oi,  it’s  too  cold  up  there 
and  I don’t  believe  in  this  nudist  business  anyway.” 

What  certain  person  is  interested  in  pigeons  on  a certain 
roof?.... And  what  other  person  always  says  “Keep  quiet, 
here  comes  “Walter  Winchell”  when  the  reporter  is  near? 
Not  afraid  of  the  Big  Bad  Wolf,  are  you,  “W”?  And  by 
the  way.  Happy  New  Year  from  Kitty. 

Will  some  kind-hearted  person  please  give  Patrolman 
Hamilton  a new  portfolio?  We  were  going  to  try  the 
Bowery  Mission,  hut  they  have  too  many  other  requests. 

We  still  think  Patrolman  “Heiinie”  Scheib  wrould  be  a 
good-looking  fellow  if  he  let  Patrolman  Storch  chop  off 
that  stump  on  his  upper  lip.  Patrolman  Davis  will  also 
volunteer  his  services. 

Where  does  Patrolman  Hebrank  get  those  horse  collars 
he  wrears  around  his  neck?.  . . .If  Patrolman  Peichle  of  the 
23d  Precinct  gets  any  fatter  he  will  have  to  get  his  clothes 
made  bv  “Omar  the  Tentmaker.”  He’s  almost  as  bad  as 
Murray. 

The  32d  Precinct  was  represented  at  the  annual  banquet 
of  the  Young  Men’s  Christian  Association  held  at  the  Corn- 
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rnodore  Hotel,  January  15,  1934,  by  Patrolman  Earl  Red- 
mond, who  is  an  active  member  and  a tireless,  energetic 
worker  of  the  135th  Street  Branch. 

Patrolman  Leslie  Henman,  who  hails  from  the  thriving 
borough  of  Richmond,  has  set  a pace  for  the  gallant  blades 
of  the  32d.  His  latest  sartorial  creation  is  a walking  stick 
to  harmonize  with  each  cravat  that  he  wears.  Patrolman 
Henman  is  considered  the  precinct’s  most  eligible  bachelor. 

Patrolmen  John  H.  Robertson  and  Anthony  Buckner 
proved  themselves  the  best  marksmen  in  the  precinct  during 
the  current  cycle,  making  scores  of  274  and  269,  respectively. 

Patrolman  Luther  Boyce,  our  fingerprint  expert,  evidently 
believes  in  the  old  slogan,  “Practice  makes  perfect,”  for  at 
every  available  opportunity  he  is  going  over  the  scene  of  a 
crime,  minutely  examining  doors,  windows,  etc.,  looking  for 
clues  that  may  have  been  overlooked.  He  undoubtedly 
will  be  one  of  the  department’s  future  analyists  or  crimi- 
nologists. 

That  the  32d  still  retains  its  reputation  as  being  a “model 
station  house”  is  apparent  from  such  remarks  as  the  one 
made  recently  by  one  of  our  many  “customers,”  who  said: 
“'Well,  this  is  about  the  best  regulated  cooler  I’ve  ever  been 
in  and  that  s saying  quite  a bit,  for  I’ve  been  in  inanv  a 
one.” 

Patrolman  John  Brown  tells  of  a visit  to  a friend  who 
possessed  a pet  lion: 

"Don  t be  afraid  of  Leo,  " said  the  gracious  hostess,  “I’ve 
reared  him  from  a cub  on  nothing  but  milk.” 

To  which  the  visitor,  who  had  been  intently  watching  the 
wistful  manner  in  which  Leo  was  regarding  him,  replied: 
“So  was  I reared  on  milk,  but  I eat  meat  now!” 

An  outstanding  arrest  was  made  by  Patrolman  Gerald 
Morrissey  in  apprehending  “Mutt  and  Jeff,”  two  notorious 
bandits  who  had  been  preying  upon  the  merchants  of  this 
section.  Patrolman  Morrissey  caught  these  two  armed  thugs 
in  the  act  of  chalking  up  another  robbery  to  their  already 
long  crime  list. 

The  W andering  Boys  of  the  32d  made  their  first  public 
appearance  on  the  evening  of  December  22d  past,  at  the 
Rockland  Palace.  It  proved  to  be  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful and  brilliant  social  events  of  the  season  thus  far. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  44th  Pet.  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

4Sth  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

The  members  of  the  48th  Precinct  bid  Captain  W illiam 
Reynolds  a hearty  welcome  upon  taking  over  the  worries 
of  the  48th  Precinct. 

Does  Lieutenant  Shauberger  miss  the  times  he  used  to 
go  bowling  at  Louie  Foerstner’s  and  had  to  spot  Bill  Witt- 
man,  John  Elterich  and  George  Knaunce? 

Patrolman  George  Silbernagel  can’t  take  it  now  that  he 
is  back  from  Florida.  Better  get  out  the  old  red  flannels, 
George. 

Rosie  Rosenberg  says  that  you  must  be  a tough  man  to 
be  able  to  sit  at  a table  and  tear  off  a herring  and  then  top 
it  off  with  a kinish! 

There  was  quite  a furore  the  other  day  when  some  of  the 
boys  from  the  2d  and  3d  Squads  returned  from  horseback 
riding.  Mike  W olf  was  champ  mud-catcher  of  the  day. 
What  was  the  color  of  the  iron  hat  when  you  started,  Mike? 
O’Connell  and  Seyffert  did  radio  patrol  standing  up  instead 
of  sitting  down!  Siegelman  spent  the  day  in  bed  but  was 
heard  saying  in  his  slumber,  “Ho,  horse,  ho!  here  is  a 
lump  of  sugar,  be  nice  to  me!”  Ottstadt  was  seen  standing 
up  while  eating  his  supper!  Inflammation  of  the  bumpers 
might  be  a reasonable  diagnosis  of  these  cases! 


Patrolman  John  Hughes  entered  the  sea  of  matrimony 
on  the  Q.  T.,  but  now  the  secret  is  out.  Congratulations! 

Fred  Sass  became  the  proud  papa  of  a daughter  recently. 
Congratulations  and  best  of  health  to  the  baby  and  the 
missus. 

Jack  Ryan  and  George  Dinkelmeyer  can’t  seem  to  agree 
upon  “whose  car  would  bring  the  most  from  the  junk 
man!” 

Arthur  Bockoven  when  last  seen  was  headed  for  Indian 
Lake  on  a crutch.  ..  .Bobo  Strong  was  overheard  telling 
Cup  Cake  Roden  that  George  Scheller  had  “basement 
trouble  ...  .Tex  Rice,  our  heavyweight  champ,  was  wonder- 
ing why  he  could  not  hear  over  the  signal  box.  He  finally 
discovered  he  had  his  ear  muffs  on!....Dinny  Neenan  is 
now  specializing  in  smoking  drooping  cigars. ...  “My  Boy” 
O’Connell  was  bowling  the  other  night  but  seemed  to  have 
a tough  time  trying  to  keep  from  following  the  ball  down 
the  alley! 

Fred  Aldridge  (Ruby  Lips),  the  great  handball  player,  is 
still  bragging  of  how  he  beat  “Big  Stuff”  Eppler! 

Stretch  Dwyer,  the  crying  towel  champ,  after  reading  the 
roll  call  said:  “Who  gave  me  the  special  post?”.  ..  .John 
Loughery,  after  attending  the  opening  of  the  new  motion 
picture  studio,  thinks  he  will  double  for  Clark  Gable  in  the 
future.  ...  Small  Steak  Hannigan  was  overheard  asking 
Trader  Horn  if  he  used  rubber  for  smoking  tobacco.... 
Arthur  (Beau  Bruinmel)  Boyle  after  reading  a column  on 
how  to  reduce  is  now  eating  mixed  nuts.... Bill  Conroy 
and  Joe  Troiano,  our  pigeon  fanciers,  have  been  hanging 
around  pigeons  so  long  that  they  now  coo  like  them.... 
Better  luck  next  time,  Paddy  Murphy,  maybe  the  next  time 
the  “News”  will  give  you  the  $100. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Dqnlon 

43d  Pet.  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45 th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46  th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Mas  sella  52  d Pet.,  Ptl.  Albert  Retz 

A recent  teletype  order  required  the  country  of  birth  of 
each  member  of  the  Force,  also  the  birthplace  of  their 
parents.  When  the  Commanding  Officer  complied  with  the 
request  he  asked  questions  and  received  the  following  in- 
formation: Sergeant  Donelon:  “Texas”.  . . .Patrolman  Mc- 

Enery:  “I  was  born  in  Clason  Point”.  ...  Patrolman  Ma- 
rino: “I  don’t  know;  my  parents  were  traveling”.  . . .Patrol- 
man Luigi  Weidanz:  “I  was  born  in  the  U.  S.;  my  parents’ 
nationality  is  protestant.  . . .Patrolman  “Meadows”  Koehler: 
“Born  in  Throggs  Neck  (some  neck,  eh?)  ....  Patrolman 
“Bundles”  Solomon:  “Born  in  the  land  of  the  Cossacks.” 

Detectives  Crotty  and  O’Connell  of  the  43d  Squad,  better 
known  as  “Drip  and  Drop,”  while  investigating  a burglary, 
couldn’t  discover  any  clues,  as  the  burglar  did  not  wait  for 
them.  “Drip”  found  the  front  door  open  and  told  “Drop" 
that  the  burglar  got  out  that  way.  “Drip”  said  it  was  the 
way  he  got  in.  Who  was  right?  We  would  like  to  hear 
from  the  rest  of  the  squad. 

Sergeant  “Terry  the  Terror”  Donelon  is  now  using  a hair 
tonic  recommended  by  the  sphinx  Patrolman  Koehler,  and 
it  is  making  his  hair  come  out  better  now.  It  is  going, 
going,  going,  but  the  sphinx  doesn't  know  where! 

We  don’t  mind  forgiving  Lieutenant  Abe  Cohen  the  pro- 
crastination in  getting  his  news  down  here,  but  we  want 
to  remind  him  that  the  proscrastination  must  have  got  the 
best  of  him,  for  he  only  spelled  it  with  one  “r.”  (How 
“R”  you,  lieutenant?) 

Friends  of  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  John  Quigley  of  the  52d 
Precinct  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that  they  are  anxiously 
awaiting  the  arrival  of  Sir  Stork! 

On  Christmas  Eve  Sergeant  O’Neill  went  out  in  the  liall- 
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way  of  his  apartment  house  and  fired  a shot  from  his  re- 
volver and  then  told  his  children  that  Santa  Claus  had 
committed  suicide. 

Patrohnan  Witzman  is  putting  on  weight.  Patrolman 
Larry  O’Connell  still  provides  most  of  the  coffee  money. 

Patrolman  "Baldy”  Bryson  sure  misses  his  old  side- 
partner,  “Boof”  Brady.  He  really  is  going  around  broken 
hearted. 

If  it  wasn’t  for  Patrolman  ‘'Dr.’’  Kerchof  (an  answer  to 
a maiden’s  prayer)  there  would  never  be  any  work  done 
in  the  52d  Precinct! 

We  have  many  possibilities  for  Mayor  La  Guardia’s  cabi- 
net right  here.  They  are  as  follows:  Patrolmen  Vitale, 

Scudellari,  Sardonelli,  Prisco,  Pagliaro,  Cappolino,  Capalbo 
and  Flavia. 

The  members  of  the  52d  Precinct  wish  the  entire  De- 
partment a Happy  New  Tear. 

Patrolman  James  McCann,  better  known  as  the  “Sheriff, 
has  filed  his  application  for  retirement.  Like  the  sheriff 
of  old  he  notched  his  gun,  not  because  he  got  his  man,  but 
only  when  he  shook  the  hand  of  the  man  that  shook  the 
hand  of  a millionaire.  Good  luck  to  you,  “Sheriff,’’  and 
may  your  last  round-up  of  Florida  oranges  he  crowned  with 
success. 

Detective  Daniel  Sweeney  claims  that  if  you  were  ever 
assigned  to  the  Lost  Property  Bureau  and  then  transferred 
to  a precinct,  you  do  not  become  a total  loss. 

Patrohnan  Markloff  is  back  from  his  vacation  and  honey- 
moon and  looks  as  snug  as  a hug  in  a rug. 

Patrolman  James  Cunningham  said  that  the  only  thing 
good  about  the  prohibition  era  was  that  it  at  least  gave  us 
dry  ice! 

Patrohnan  Meyer  Maltz  is  no  longer  bothered  with  foot 
trouble.  When  he  has  to  go  on  patrol  he  just  looks  at  them 
and  whistles:  "Get  along,  little  doggies,  get  along,”  and 

they  go  into  action  with  that  new  automobile  "knee” 
movement. 

Patrolman  John  Cahill,  our  chief  attendant,  has  two 
things  to  he  thankful  for.  One  is  health  and  the  other  is 
that  he  is  a native  of  the  finest  of  all  the  fine  counties  in 
Ireland. 

Patrolman  Fred  Pensel,  the  “Silver  King,”  called  so  be- 
cause of  his  snow  white  hair,  has  slowed  up  a lot  since 
Patrolman  John  Cronin  stole  his  crutches. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

The  following  retired  members  of  the  123d  Precinct  have 
left  the  cold  of  Staten  Island  and  are  now  basking  in  the 
sunshine  of  Florida  on  Robert  Benedict's  orange  grove! 
Lieutenant  Henry  Elfers,  Lieutenant  Frank  White,  Ser- 
geants Robert  Benedict,  Frederick  West,  August  Perdin,  Ju- 
lian Rhodes;  Patrolmen  Edward  Manley,  Albert  Andelman, 
Edward  Marshall,  August  Clarious  and  George  Wall. 

Between  the  deep-sea  fishing  and  bathing  they  are  living 
the  life  of  “Reilly.”  They  are  running  their  Florida  so- 
journ as  a club,  at  a very  nominal  cost  to  them  and  their 
families.  Send  to  the  123d  Precinct  for  particulars. 

Our  hunters  went  north  on  their  annual  hunting  trip  and 
bagged  game  galore.  Harold  Butler  got  old  Eagle,  a twelve- 
pointer,  who  has  been  dodging  the  hunters  for  years.... 
Vincent  Ernst,  Jr.,  and  his  father,  Vincent  Ernst,  Sr.,  each 
bagged  an  eight-pointer ....  William  White  got  a seven- 
pointer,  so  we  are  all  in  for  a real  wine-soaked  venison 
dinner  to  he  held  at  Henry  Blanke’s  log  cabin  at  Annadale. 


Oh,  hoy,  with  a barrel  of  good  old  ale  to  wash  it  down! 
Och,  ya,  dot’s  nize! 

“Chop”  Thorson.  “Meat  Ball"  Smytlie,  “Chemical  Lane” 
Smythe  and  “Cut  the  Razor”  Ernst  are  inquiring  from  the 
old  five  stripers  what  it  costs  to  keep  a home  and  support 
a wife!  Also  what  excuses  to  use  to  get  out  at  night! 

“Ya  Ya”  Ballweg,  “Ba  Ba”  Kelly,  “Clark  Gable”  Priola, 
"Pop”  Bruns,  “Pee  Wee”  Steckleman.  “Hooke”  White,  “Safe 
Hit”  Pauze,  “Sir”  Thomas  Byron.  “Signor”  Morano,  “Ha- 
vana Kid”  Key,  “Baby  Face”  Wall  and  “Shorty”  Simonson 
are  wondering  if  the  NRA  will  raise  the  price  of  babies’ 
clothes — as  they  don’t  want  their  children  to  grow7  up  as 
nudists ! 


10th  Division 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

61s£  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Differt 

62 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  bSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

7 0th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mellica 

The  60th  Precinct  has  gone  on  record  as  having  a very 
good  baseball  team,  and  now  it  comes  to  the  front  again 
with  a bigger  boast  for  the  precinct,  that  of  having  the 
best-dressed  attendant  in  the  person  of  none  other  than 
Patrolman  “Eat  It  All  Miller.  Here  is  one  attendant  who 
can  mop  floors,  clean  out  the  boilers  and  wash  windows — 
without  getting  his  silk  shirt  dirty.  . . .And  can  he  eat!  Ask 
Mike  Palladino. 

Patrolman  "Rain  in  the  Face  ” Greenberg  is  smiling  again 
now  that  Patrolman  Joe  Fogarty  has  returned  from  vaca- 
tion. Greenberg  is  known  as  the  “Durante"  of  the  de- 
partment. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Patrolman  Tim  Downing  was  given  a 
new  assortment  of  ties  for  Christmas.  He  got  tired  wearing 
those  dime  flashers.  Even  Stone  offered  to  lend  him  one 
of  his  best  ones! 

A certain  fellow  we  know  bought  a new7  suit  of  clothes 
down  at  Menter’s  Clothing  Co.  a few  weeks  ago.  A letter 
came  the  other  day  requesting  a payment  on  the  suit. 
When  asked  about  this  the  fellow  remarked:  “Well,  I 

Menter  pay  for  it.”  He  meant  to  pay  for  it  alright — not 
saying  when! 

Patrolman  A1  Maher  of  the  62d  Precinct  started  a new 
fad  by  walking  to  work  to  get  some  needed  exercise. 
So-o-o-o,  you  radio  men  take  notice! 

Patrolmen  Malthaner  and  Abe  Marker  put  the  boxing 
gloves  on  to  find  out  who  was  best.  Abe  did  a Jack  Sharkey 
and  claimed  a foul.  They  are  still  the  best  of  friends. 

Patrolman  iadarola  spent  a lotta  dough  for  a hunting  out- 
fit and  then  went  and  bagged  two  rabbits.  He  still  talks 
of  his  big  catch.  . . .Sergeant  Harold  Devine  won  the  turkey 
at  the  Sheridan  Post  shooting  match  and  then  gave  it  to  a 
destitute  family  in  the  precinct.  . . .Swell  spirit,  Sarge!.  . . . 
The  Polar  hoys  who  go  swimming  in  Gravesend  Bay  dur- 
ing the  winter  season  are  Patrolmen  Spitzer,  Hofaker, 
Leddy,  Taylor,  Badyna.  Wenz,  Plate,  Lexander,  Lefwitz, 
Roberts,  Anker  and  “STRONG  MAN”  Jacobi. 

Patrolman  Groggan  is  classified  as  being  the  best-dressed 
officer  amongst  the  “old-timers”. ...  Branagan  and  Leffler 
just  came  back  from  Miami.  They  had  a good  time  until 
they  met  Sergeant  Devine  on  the  boardwalk,  then  they 
ducked  into  a Nedick’s  store.  It  took  them  ten  minutes  to 
realize  that  they  were  on  their  vacation.  After  that  the 
three  of  them  enjoyed  themselves! 

Patrolman  “Red”  Henken  has  the  distinction  of  being  the 
best  sport  in  the  precinct.  . . .Patrolman  Anker  consumed  a 
three-pound  steak  in  a certain  restaurant  on  86th  Street. 
Now  Patrolman  TJnterweiser  challenges  him  to  a big  dinner 
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contest ....  Patrolman  Ferrer,  the  sheik  among  the  attend- 
ants, has  very  long  sideboards.  . . .Duke  Svendsen  will  now 
have  to  raise  a mustache  to  create  a new  fad  for  the  sheiks. 
. . . .Patrolman  Andy  Lovito  has  the  nicest  curly  hair,  while 
Patrolman  Frank  Murray  wears  the  largest  shoes.  . . .Patrol- 
man Truebert  is  thinking  about  raising  a mustache  again. 
Everyone  said  he  looked  cute  with  the  last  one.  . . .Patrol- 
man A1  Smith  joined  the  Jewish  community  club  to  get  in 
trim  for  the  baseball  season ....  Sergeant  McCarthy  left 
the  62d  for  the  Oak  Street  Precinct.  We  all  wish  him  the 
best  of  luck.  . . .Sergeant  Dennehy  gave  all  the  members  of 
this  command  a Christmas  present.  Who  said  there  weren’t 
any  nice  sergeants? 

Well,  the  64th  Precinct  is  hack  in  print  again.... All 
the  boys  want  to  know  how  “Sunny  Jim"  Welham  can  still 
smile  with  four  stitches  in  his  face.  . . .Longo  wants  to  know 
the  price  of  coal.  He  paid  $16  for  one  bucket.  ..  .Max 
Goldstein,  the  undertaker,  says  the  cologne  he  uses  on  his 
hair  makes  him  scratch ....  Strangio  is  buying  a corsage 
of  orchids  for  his  loved  one  and  making  J.  F.  Murphy  and 
Wright  follow^  suit ....  It  must  be  love ! . . . . Don’t  get  mar- 
ried, it’s  a dog’s  life  to  be  tied  down.  . . .Mortensen  was  told 
to  “LIVE”  backwards.  ..  .J.  Anderson  and  King  just  fin- 
ished a book  on  “Howr  to  Be  Cute".  . . .The  bootblack  wants 
to  know  where  are  the  shoes  he  used  to  shine  that  had  the 
outboard  motors  attached!  W ell,  Tom  Hinton,  somebody 
misses  you.... Fred  Gloss  and  Jim  Shea  had  “Blessed 
Events,”  and  the  Riker  family  are  also  shopping  for  that 
Blessed  Event.  What’s  the  matter,  Connors,  are  you  going 
to  let  them  pass  you?  Wouldn’t  it  be  nice  to  be  called 
“daddy,”  Harry  King?.  . .1  see  Frank  Mauio  is  sporting  an 
“accommodation.”  There’s  room  for  more,  Frank.... J. 
Anderson  wants  to  know'  if  the  Swedes  will  get  any  place 
in  this  precinct! ...  .Bright  sayings  from  Bright  Boys: 

Max  Goldstein:  “He  who  hunts  two  hares  leaves  one 
and  loses  the  other.” 

Andy  Strangio:  “Hope  is  the  dream  of  the  man  awake.” 

Eddie  Wright:  “Silence  is  a virtue  of  those  who  are  not 
wise.” 

Bob  Donald:  “A  good  swordsman  is  never  quarrelsome.” 

Jim  Torsen:  A wise  man  reflects  before  he  speaks.” 

Vacca:  A fool  speaks  and  then  reflects  on  what  he 

uttered.” 

George  Fallon:  “Be  silent  or  say  something  better  than 
silence.” 

Hoffer:  “Life  without  a friend  is  death  without  a 

witness.” 

Mortensen:  “Patience  is  bitter,  but  it’s  fruit  is  sweet.” 

Men  of  the  64th  Precinct:  “Never  mind  wdiat  ought  to 
be  done.  Do  it!” 

We  had  no  sooner  finished  congratulating  Lieutenant 
John  P.  Hess  on  his  return  to  this  command  when  we  were 
informed  that  he  had  been  transferred  to  the  66th  Precinct. 
Sorry  to  say  the  66th  Precinct's  gain  is  our  loss.  The  best 
of  wishes  to  you  in  your  new  command,  is  our  terse  but 
sincere  message. 

The  boys  of  this  command  wish  to  extend  to  Patrolmen 
Peter  Reiss,  Nicholas  Berry  and  Teddy  Rosenquist  their 
sincerest  sympathy  on  the  recent  loss  of  their  loved  ones. 

The  boys  on  the  radio  cars  had  to  wait  for  the  final  month 
of  the  year  to  even  the  score  for  the  most  arrests.  A tabu- 
lation of  the  work  done  by  them  in  the  last  month  follows: 
Radio  Car  656 

Grand  larceny — Patrolmen  John  Langan  and  Dominick 
Lombardi. 

Property  recovered,  value  $800 — Patrolmen  John  Langan 
and  Dominick  Lombardi. 


Property  recovered,  value  $3,000 — Patrolmen  John  Lan- 
gan and  Claude  Furey. 

Radio  Car  657 

Assault  and  robbery — Patrolmen  John  Cronin  and  Teddy 
Rosenquist. 

Burglary — Patrolmen  Artie  Pinkernell  and  Teddy  Rosen- 
quist. 

Radio  Car  1244 

Counterfeit  money — Patrolmen  Ben  Carman  and  Charles 
Donaghue. 

Grand  larceny — Patrolmen  Ben  Carman  and  Charles 
Donaghue. 

These  arrests  wound  up  a busy  and  successful  year  for  the 
crews  of  the  radio  cars.  Watch  their  smoke  during  the 
year  of  1934.  They  are  rarin'  to  go. 

Just  to  prove  there  are  no  cobwebs  over  Bob  Lentino’s 
eyes  he  marches  in  with  two  burglars  on  his  return  from 
the  division  office.  Not  bad  for  an  emergency  man.  And 
to  keep  up  the  good  work  Dave  Meza  marched  in  with 
three  more  the  following  night. 

Information  has  been  received  that  Andy  Beres  is  a very 
light  sleeper.  At  a social  affair  recently  they  took  every- 
thing except  Andy’s  birthday  suit.  When  they  attempted 
to  remove  that  Andy  woke  up  quickly.  For  your  benefit, 
Andy,  this  information  came  from  a member  of  the  8tli 
Squad. 

You  ought  to  hear  Dominick  Griffo  croon,  especially  the 
new  number  entitled  “Go  to  Sleep  My  Baby.” 

Nick  Berry,  Bill  Pray  and  Joe  Kabelka  went  out  rabbit 
hunting  recently.  They  came  in  with  the  following:  One 
crow,  two  squirrels  and  a few  pairs  of  rabbit  feet.  We 
wonder  what  happened  to  the  part  that  comes  with  the 
rabbit  feet! 

Francesco  “Satchelfeet”  Gambino,  the  inspiration  for  that 
song  “Git  Along  Little  Doggie,”  did  his  Christmas  shopping 
a little  early  and  bought  himself  a wife.  Congratulations, 
Gambino!  We  guess  you’ll  get  a little  present  next  Christ- 
mas, eh? 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  list  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Buckley 

61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

If  Patrolman  LTONS  would  only  get  that  horse  so  that 
he  would  have  a large  neck  to  cry  on!  Poor  DIETZ,  if 
KING  would  put  out  a “Not  at  Home”  sign  for  Mr.  Stork! 

If  SHEINE  would  lose  his  desire  for  tomatoes..  . .If  some- 
one would  bring  back  FITZGERALD  to  Patrolman  LAN- 
NIGAN. . . .If  DELANEY  would  only  keep  a certain  pledge 
made  to  wifey.  . . .If  BYRNES  would  grow  up. 

If  HEIGE  would  try  to  look  intelligent  at  the  sergeant’s 
questions.  ...  If  KAPLAN  would  stop  worrying  about  the 
next  examination ....  One  must  be  smart,  old  boy,  ask 
GANLEY. 

Welcome,  Commissioner  O'Ryan!  Welcome,  Captain 
Keyes!  We  cannot  express  our  feelings  more  sincerely  than 
the  following  poem: 

“So  nigh  is  grandeur  to  our  dust. 

So  near  is  God  to  man; 

When  Duty  whispers  “Thou  must,” 

The  cop  replies,  “I  can.” 

Happy,  healthy,  prosperous  1934  to  all,  from  the  Boys 
of  the  63rd. 


13th  Division  Lt.  Michael  Richter 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Lieutenant  Papp  of  the  79th  Precinct  has  just  returned 
from  a vacation  spent  in  Florida,  where  he  was  seen  direct- 
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ing  traffic  from  the  Goodyear  blimp  of  that  State,  ably 
piloted  by  Patrolman  Ferguson  of  the  same  precinct,  who 
is  rated  as  the  best  coconut  picker  south  of  Gates  Avenue. 

Patrolmen  Pokorne  and  Moyihan  were  seen  coming  from 
a suspected  place — but  never  mind,  nobody  got  them,  for 
"twas  down  in  beautiful  Havana,  where  they  spent  their 
winter  vacation. 

The  condolences  of  all  in  the  81st  Precinct  are  extended 
to  Sergeant  White  and  Patrolman  Slaymaker  in  their  recent 
bereavement. 

The  following  New  Year’s  resolutions  were  made  by  the 
patrolmen  of  this  command:  To  be  in  the  station  house  at 

least  15  minutes  before  roll  call;  to  keep  walking;  to  stop 
talking;  to  stay  out;  not  to  receive  any  complaints;  to  wear 
rubbers  when  it  rains;  to  make  rings  on  time;  to  tell  the 
sergeant  the  truth  when  asked  where  they  were;  to  take 
their  checks  home  to  their  wives;  to  pay  their  house  tax 
and  bed  money  on  time  without  being  asked. 

The  Victrola  at  the  88th  Precinct  has  been  removed,  due 
to  the  old  records  being  heard  day  in  and  day  out  for  the 
past  two  years. 

The  errand  boys  of  the  88th  Precinct  are  saving  shoe 
leather  since  the  transfer  of  one  of  their  friends. 

Patrolman  Sabatelle  was  seen  counting  his  change  in 
the  back  room,  and  passed  a remark  that  “to  have  and  to 
hold”  is  not  a bad  axiom. 

He  thinks  it  is  due  to  saving  on  chop  suev  and  sandwiches. 

Harry  Medrum,  the  handsome  cop  from  the  88th  Pre- 
cinct, is  a real  guy.  Give  him  a glad  hand — some  boy. 


14th  Division 


Lt.  William  M.  Kent 


83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  92 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  Hasset 

tooth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Fritsch  94th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

to~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schicedel  96th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhjelder 

During  the  Holiday  Season,  Patrolman  Fred  Koch  was 
fortunate  enough  to  be  the  winner  of  a turkey  in  a church 
contest.  Koch  donated  his  prize  to  a needy  widow.  Good 
work,  Koch!  After  all,  it’s  the  little  things  in  life  that 
count. 

Bright  sayings  of  the  90th  Precinct: 

Patrolman  Calicchio:  “He’za  dissa-gust,  he  no  arresta 

nobody.  De  Mag,  he  only  put-a  deni  on  PATROL.  And  I 
hadda  de  siren  wide  open.” 

Patrolman  Faber:  “Make  me  two  parched  eggs,  one 

good !” 

Patrolman  Schwartz:  “It’s  snowink  out,  do  you  want  I 

should  get  wet?” 

Patrolman  Slevins:  “Vat  must  I do?” 

Patrolman  Brdey:  “What  is  Rule  477?"’ 

Patrolman  Glickhouse:  “Make  me  a malted,  mit  hegg.” 

Patrolman  Salayke:  “Make  mine  pork  chops.”  (In 

a Jewish  restaurant.) 


15th  Division 


Ptl.  August  Burger 


100r/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edicard  Shreenan  103ti  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

101s*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104t/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edicard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  lOoth  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Kulbachcr 

106f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

THINGS  I WOULD  LIKE  TO  KNOW: 

Why  Phil  Price  is  called  “Lieutenant”  by  Hinderman  and 
Hecht  ? 

Why  Shreenan  is  always  looking  for  fifteen  cents? 

Why  Homan  isn't  assigned  to  a fire  engine  instead  of 
a radio  car? 

Why  Bonfante,  Higgins,  Vehstedt,  Burns  and  Scliabowski 
stand  with  their  hacks  to  the  wall?  (Can’t  take  it,  eh!) 

Why  Lieutenant  Shea  rings  for  the  attendant  so  much 
when  Pope  has  that  job? 

W hy  Moder  is  called  “Peanuts”? 


Why  Friedman  looks  at  the  moon  and  sighs? 

What  keeps  Car  938  in  such  fine  condition? 

Why  they  don’t  put  some  ladders  and  hose  on  Car  695 
for  Homan  and  Morrison? 

Why  Westervelt  gets  an  audience  for  Tom  Kane  when 
Tom  is  talking  to  someone? 

Who  keeps  his  teeth  in  his  pocket  when  he  goes  fishing? 

Who  throws  best,  Lieutenant  Newman  or  Sergeant 
Cooney? 

W here  that  venison  dinner  is  that  “Der  Paulie”  prom- 
ised us?  (Didn’t  you  get  any  Dears?) 

W hy  Lieutenant  Shea  uses  Stacomb  Hair  Tonic? 

Where  is  McGowan’s  pup? 

Who  calls  everyone  “Pal”? 

Why  Dick  Hiller  needs  a desk  lamp  and  new  glasses? 

W hy  Fred  Eldert  insists  on  being  called  Mr.  Eldert? 

It  looks  as  if  the  boat  enroute  to  Cuba  is  the  best  place 
to  study,  or  is  it  to  obtain  first-hand  information  on  extra- 
dition? How  about  it,  Fromberg? 

That  Florida  tan  certainly  is  becoming  to  Huners  and 
Hoehl.  but  what  a feeling  when  that  train  had  to  plow 
through  11  inches  of  snow  to  get  them  back  for  those  late 
tours. 

One  job  the  department  carpenter  is  sure  of  when  Spang- 
enberg  is  around  is  laying  floors.  John  complains  his  fin- 
gers will  not  stay  around  the  handle  of  the  hammer. 

Famous  combinations:  Ham  and  Eggs — Amos  and  Andy 

— Geltner  and  Duncan. 


16th  Division 

108f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange 
109f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar 
1 1 0//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

With  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 
112f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J.  McQuade 
114f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 


Who’s  W’ho  in  the  109th  Precinct 

Who  snubbed  Patrolman  Dugan  on  Main  Street  when  he 
was  in  civilian  clothes? 

W ho  is  the  electrician  that  blows  out  a fuse  every  time 
he  hears  “Cussack”? 

W ho  always  wants  to  see  the  captain  when  he  is  assigned  to 
a certain  post? 

Who  makes  a second  home  out  of  Malba  Booth? 

Who  believes  in  the  Ouija  board? 

W ho  patrols  14th  Avenue,  W hitestone,  hoping  that  a 
certain  party  will  come  along? 

Who  gives  the  low-down  to  the  boys  about  dogs? 

W ho  w as  at  a certain  stag  banquet  and  worries  now  that 
his  wife  won’t  find  out? 

Who  is  the  dog  catcher? 

W ho  is  asking  about  the  price  of  a big  20-passenger  bus 
at  the  Z.  & M.  ? 

Who  got  Sergeant  Murray  sore  the  other  day?  (We  won- 
der who.) 

Who  is  the  noise  maker  of  the  7tli  Squad? 

Who  knows  the  ups  and  downs  of  the  pigeon  family? 

Who  tries  the  doors  of  a certain  delicatessen  on  North- 
ern Boulevard? 

Who  is  (How  are  you.  Bub?) 

Who  is  the  fellow  that  always  cries? 

Who  is  the  man  of  a fewr  million  words? 

Who  is  “I  got  to  tell  me  mudder  ”? 

The  boys  of  the  109th  Precinct  made  it  too  hot  for 
burglars  to  operate  in  this  precinct.  After  Charles  Unver- 
reicht,  with  the  assistance  of  Chester  Lawder,  apprehended 
the  burglar  who  committed  a series  of  burglaries.  Con- 
gratulations to  both. 

Congratulations  also  go  to  Edward  A.  Mauser,  who  saved 
the  lives  of  five  youngsters  from  a wratery  grave  on  the 
coldest  day  of  the  year. 
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We  are  sorry  to  hear  that  the  twins  of  Radio  Sector  No.  4, 
McCartin  and  Mahoney,  were  hurt  in  an  accident.  Here’s 
hoping  that  they  will  recover  soon. 

112th  Precinct 

THINGS  WE  DIDN’T  KNOW  TILL  NOW  (A  LA  WIN- 
CHELL)  : 

After  a gruelling  contest,  John  (Knock-’em-down)  Pooler 
defeated  Mike  McGuirk,  the  dark  horse,  in  the  annual 
bowling  tournament  in  which  all  members  of  this  command 
took  part.  Congratulations,  John,  we  knew  you  could  do 
it;  you’ve  been  bowling  them  over  ever  since  you  came 
here,  and  how! 

Which  reminds  us  of  the  time  before  they  both  became 
cops,  when  John  (Knock-em-down)  Pooler  was  the  motor- 
man  on  the  same  trolley  car  with  “Red  Mike”  McKenna 
as  conductor.  Pooler  was  the  boss  then,  but  Red  Mike  is 
the  boss  now,  but  the  old  hatchet  has  been  buried  and 
everything  is  okeh. 

Dick  Orpheus  and  Pop  Weppler  collared  a burglar  the 
other  night  after  he  threatened  to  shoot  the  two  of  them 
when  they  climbed  in  the  window  after  him.  They  are 
now  in  for  departmental  recognition,  and  we  hope  they 
get  it.  Nice  work,  Pop,  they  thought  you  were  all  done, 
but  you  proved  different. 

Since  Pease  is  smoking  those  De  Nobili  bombs  in  the 
back  room  the  flies  and  mosquitoes  cannot  stay  around,  and 
neither  can  anyone  else.  The  boys  are  applying  for  an 
injunction  restraining  him  from  using  said  bombs  while  in 
the  house. 

The  112th  Precinct  basketball  team  is  open  for  dates; 
prefer  to  play  on  opponents’  court.  Communicate  with 
Clerical  Patrolman  McQuade. 

Pop  Gonden:  “What  am  I,  the  jinx  around  here? 

Everybody  gets  Christmas  off  but  me.  I’ll  fix  ’em.  Just  for 
spite  I won’t  take  my  next  shooting  day  off.” 

Patrolmen  Kropp  and  Cook,  w hile  vacationing  in  Florida, 
had  the  experience  of  meeting  a rattlesnake  face  to  face — 
but  not  for  long,  because  by  the  time  the  snake  got  to 
where  they  were,  they  had  been  there — and  left.  Yes,  sir, 
right  back  home.  Maybe  next  year  they’ll  go  to  Alaska. 

Charlie  Grier  of  Glee  Club  fame  is  sure  walking  around 
with  his  chest  out.  The  missus  presented  him  with  a 
baby  boy.  If  the  baby  sings  bass,  and  Charlie  tenor,  he 
probably  will  try  to  complete  that  quartet. 


1st  District  Traffic 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould 


Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 


“A.”  Taking  it  from  a citizen  of  Laurelton,  the  tie-up 
on  Merrick  Road  recently  was  caused  by  a green  1934  Ford. 
What’s  the  matter  Jensen,  couldn’t  you  find  the  starter 
button? 

Patrolman  Bossert  is  a new  member  and  has  been  re- 
christened Old  Man  Rookie. 

Congratulations  to  Messrs.  O’Brien  and  Keane,  who  keep 
our  home  looking  like  a palace.  Also  to  our  delegates  who 
can  tell  you  all  that  happened  at  a four-hour  meeting  in 
exactly  two  minutes. 

Our  resolution:  To  lay  off  a certain  party,  wdio  has  hit 

every  issue  during  the  past  year.  But  don’t  forget — reso- 
lutions can  be  broken. 

Best  wishes  for  a quick  recovery  from  injuries  received 
while  on  traffic  duty  to  Patrolmen  Reinart,  Shelly,  Garber 
and  McSweeney.  We  did  our  part. 


“E.”  Recently,  Patrolman  Harry  “Butch  ’ Correll  was 
complimented  by  the  office  force  of  Traffic  “E  on  the  re- 
election,  as  Commodore  of  the  Locust  Point  \acht  Club, 
of  his  brother.  Lieutenant  “Val.”  Correll.  “Butch”  replied 
that  “Val.”  knows  his  stuff  and  is  a good  man  for  the  job. 

Patrolman  Barney  “Schnozzle”  Huestis  suggested  to 
“Butch”  to  buy  an  ice  sail  boat  and  perhaps  he  would  be 
elected  “Colonel”  of  said  yacht  club. 

Our  expert  chauffeur,  Patrolman  George  Fitzpatrick, 
suggested  that  “Butch,”  being  a big-hearted  fellow,  should 
he  elected  “Anchor”  for  Brother  Val.’s  motorboat.  What 
an  anchor! 

Chief  Clerical  Patrolman  Eddie  Hartman  requested 
“Butch”  to  dress  up  in  a spic  and  span  white  navy  uni- 
form. 

Patrolman  John  L.  Sullivan,  our  amiable  white  (wire) 
haired  boy,  chimed  in  that  “Butch”  would  be  a picture  to 
behold. 

Patrolman  Charlie  Fox,  a newly-wed,  asked  “Butch”  to 
arrange  for  a boat  trip  so  that  he  and  wifey  could  finish 
their  honeymoon  up  the  lordly  Hudson. 

Patrolman  Tommy  Carroll,  our  slate  man,  volunteered 
to  give  the  office  gang  a day  off  for  the  trip. 

Patrolman  Henry  Warnke  suggested  a fishing  trip,  so 
that  Patrolman  Patwell  could  furnish  the  refreshments  for 
all,  as  well  as  for  the  fishes. 

So,  “Butch,”  the  gang  is  ready  for  a party,  any  place, 
any  time.  Congratulations  to  Lieutenant  “Val.”  Correll 
and  all  the  Correll  family.  SHIP  AHOY! 

Lieutenant  John  T.  Higgins  recently  returned  from  a day 
off  with  a beautiful  coat  of  sun  tan.  No  station  house  tan 
for  our  John. 

Patrolman  John  J.  McLoughlin  recently  captured  a sec- 
ond offender  about  to  steal  an  automobile.  Congratulations, 
John,  and  may  you  enjoy  an  extra  day  off  pleasantly. 

The  home  of  Patrolman  Richard  A.  Patwell  wras  again 
visited  by  “King  Stork,”  this  time  leaving  a young  police 
captain.  Congratulations  to  the  entire  PatwTell  family. 

Sergeant  William  Mulry  is  now  No.  1 on  the  eligible  list 
for  promotion  to  the  rank  of  Lieutenant.  Bill,  the  boys  of 
“E”  join  with  me  in  sending  you  our  heartiest  felicitations, 
and  cherished  hopes  that  your  appointment  will  not  be 
long  delayed. 

The  entire  personnel  of  Traffic  Precinct  “E”  desire  to 
record  in  Spring  3100  our  DEEPEST  SYMPATHY  to  the 
family  of  our  fond  schoolmaster,  Mr.  Michael  J.  Dela- 
hanty,  in  their  recent  sad  bereavement. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  William  F.  Schneider  H.  Ptl.  Narcisso  Gervis 

“G.”  The  following  resolutions  have  been  made  by  some 
of  the  boys  of  Traffic  “G”: 

Hymie  Weinstein  and  Denny  O’Connell  will  continue  not 
to  violate  the  NRA  code. 

Fred  Abel  and  Bill  Melrose  still  to  be  the  most  nifty 
boys  in  their  class. 

Dick  Molk  to  continue  the  year  with  his  big  perpendicu- 
lar smile. 

Walter  Rooney  not  to  get  mixed  up  with  his  days  off  any 
more. 

Christ  (Gong  Gong)  Rappolt  not  to  wear  his  shield  up- 
side-down. 

Charlie  Brohm  is  still  going  to  grab  the  Daily  News. 

John  Geibel  to  get  even  with  some  of  the  boys  at  the 
“ferry  line.” 

John  Regan  to  stop  smoking  that  old  (doogee)  pipe. 
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Fred  Cadwell  to  continue  on  with  his  Dugans  whole 
wheat  bread. 

Tom  Cawley  still  to  be  a pal  to  all  the  hoys.  T.OUSAH! 

Bill  Fleming  to  do  all  of  his  shopping  in  Connecticut. 

Patty  Regan  to  continue  with  his  Mae  West  school-girl 
complexion. 

“H.”  Robert  (Hoot)  Gibson  has  just  returned  to  us 
from  a cruise  around  the  V est  Indies  and  Bermuda.  Bob 
seems  to  be  having  a lot  of  trouble  getting  rid  of  his  sea 
legs  since  he  came  back. 

All  the  members  of  Traffic  “H"  join  in  wishing  John 
J.  O'Connell,  who  just  retired,  good  luck.  You  must  come 
up  and  see  us  sometime.  John. 

Will  ie  Richards  made  the  last  inspection  by  a head. 
What  is  this  charm,  Willie?  Let  us  all  in  on  the  secret. 

When  last  seen,  Joe  Carlin,  of  the  District  Office,  was 
lolling  in  the  sun  under  a palm  tree  down  Miami  way. 
Take  it  easy,  Joe,  and  look  out  for  them  thar  cocoanuts. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Thortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

It  happened  on  December  16.  1933.  Patrolman  James 
Dolan  was  strutting  along  Duffield  Street  like  a big  shot 
with  his  frau,  when  they  spotted  Officer  Joe  Conway  plac- 
ing a tag  summons  on  somebody’s  Ford  car.  Upon  ap- 
proaching the  auto,  Dolan  took  one  look  at  it  and  almost 
threw  a fit.  IT  WAS  HIS  OWN  CAR.  He  took  the  tag 
summons  in  his  hand  and  a peculiar  expression  came  over 
his  face.  His  wife  looked  at  him  and  laughed  herself 
sick.  She  said  Jimmy  will  never  play  tag  any  more. 

“Three  for  Five”  O'Connell  swore  off  eating  and  refuses 
to  contribute  to  the  commissary.  He  says  his  avoirdupois 
is  bothering  him.  Doyle  says  Ed's  gone  off  the  “get  it  up" 
standard. 

John  (Pearl  White)  O Brien.  of  Traffic  “I,”  was  seen 
at  last  with  a new  pair  of  pants.  As  long  as  he  got  rid 
of  the  old  patched  ones  we  can't  use  him  for  copy  any  more. 

“K.”  Thanks  are  extended  to  Tom  O'Brien,  Eddie  Ca- 
hill, Joe  Cassidy  and  Eddie  Becker  for  their  hard  work 
in  putting  over  our  New  Year's  party.  It  was  a grand 
success. 

Larry  Doyle  and  his  wife  were  there.  About  time  he 
gave  the  missus  a break. 

Johnny  Stelmach  with  a sweet  blonde  and  Howard 
Nichols  with  a dream  in  white,  cut  quite  a picture..  . .Green- 
point  Tommy  0 Brien  and  his  wife  were  hosts  to  a large 
party  from  the  “Garden  Spot.”  They  had  a wonderful 
time. 

Johnny  Gorman  and  his  spouse  were  another  couple  who 
had  a grand  time. ...Gene  Price  sure  knows  how  to  put 
a song  over. ...  Officer  Donavan  and  his  wife  were  part  of 
this  group  who  sure  know7  how  to  enjoy  themselves. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Meier  represented  the  United  Retail 
Butchers’  Association..  . .Johnny  McCarthy  must  be  thanked 
for  securing  the  professional  talent;  that  was  greatly  ap- 
preciated.. . .Did  George  McNevin  have  trouble  keeping 
that  head  of  his  in  place !...  Mike  Cully  was  surprised  at 
the  welcome  he  received  from  his  old  friends.  Did  you 
think  we  forgot  you,  Mike — even  if  you  don't  report  at 
Vernon  Avenue? 

Gene  McLaughlin  had  a great  time. ...Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Travis  were  another  couple  who  w7ere  hosts  to  a 
large  party.  His  brother-in-law  sang  a couple  of  songs. 


Many  thanks! ...  Charles  McCrory  took  care  of  the  talent, 
and  did  a fine  job. 

The  following  boys  and  their  wives  added  much  to  the 
gaiety  and  success  of  the  affair:  Mike  Zawolok.  Paul 

Kruska.  Cornelius  Markowitz,  Silverstein,  Phil  Eagleston,  ; 
Frank  Sellinger,  George  Cook.  Jake  Knoble,  Jake  Hoenig- 
hausen,  Jim  Yuill,  Gus  Harneschfeger,  Frank  Seaman,  | 
Johnny  Mazzone,  Tom  Romeo  and  Johnny  Stanton. 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  A.  Southwick 

Patrolmen  Jim  Flaherty  and  Bill  Lennon  have  finally 
devised  a method  for  arriving  before  roll-call  in  the  morn-  i 
ings.  It  is  rumored  that  they  are  paying  a youngster  in 
their  neighborhood  to  pull  the  fire  alarm  on  their  corner.  I 

Tom  Walsh,  the  demon  of  59th  Street,  has  been  con-  | 
vinced  that  a rolling  stone  gathers  no  moss.  (Even  if  the 
stone  happens  to  be  a gall  stone.) 

Barney  Sullivan  was  offered  a contract  with  the  New 
York  Rangers.  We  hope  he  takes  it,  for  we  know  his 
ability  with  the  skates.... On  these  cold  mornings  Gil 
“Tiny”  Scheringer  can  be  seen  in  the  vicinity  of  53d  Street  I 
and  5th  Avenue  patiently  waiting  for  the,  er — sunshine! 

The  other  night  Chris  Hagenlocker’s  wife  stopped  him  i 
while  he  was  walking  in  his  sleep,  and  she  said:  “Chris,  I 
where  are  you  going?”  To  which  he  replied:  “Sh — there's 
a bootblack  in  the  bathroom." 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Pti.  John  O'Connor 

“Grandpa"’  Brennan  was  seen  recently  on  the  lake  in  f’ 
Prospect  Park  trying  out  a new  pair  of  ice  skates.  Oh!  t 
Oh!  those  icy  foot  crossings! 

“Gasoline”  Deinhardt  wants  it  known  that  he  is  not  the  J 
understudy  of  "Bohack"  Winckler.  What  say,  Uncle  J 
George? 

W ith  Howe,  Schaefer  and  Reilly  cheering  for  the  “Army,”  I 
what  chance  do  those  poor  rowboat  pushers,  Eckstadt,  I 
Gaines  and  Agnew,  stand? 

Agnew7  is  looking  for  someone  to  write  music  to  Sergeant  i 
Shaw’s  new  song,  “Tour  time  ain't  my  time.”.  . . .Question: 
When  is  a Bulova  not  an  Ingersoll? 

Emergency  Squad  No.  15  Act.  Sgt.  A.  J.  Williams 

Smitty's  pappy  is  now  killing  off  hogs.  If  the  boys  of  ! 
E.  S.  S.  No.  12  are  interested  in  some  North  Carolina 
pork  get  in  touch  with  Sergeant  Williams  of  this  squad.  , 
(Don’t  forget  the  sauerkraut,  Joe.) 

“Judge"  Jimmy  Larsen  has  a large  increase  in  the  fam- 
ily, the  new  additions  being  five  bouncing  Boston  bull  ter-  « 
riers.  (It  looks  as  if  Jimmy  has  a nickel.) 

Our  dancing  master,  Bob  Corcoran,  went  up  in  smoke  at 
a recent  exhibition.  (Here's  some  flame,  gals!) 

Ole  Pop  Simerlein  returned  from  his  vacation  with  a 
brand  new7  Sears  Roebuck.  Reason,  somew  here  in  the  State 
of  Delaware  a skunk  family  mistook  him  for  a snooper. 
(And  John  went  there  for  peace!) 

Oh,  the  power  of  the  man!  Since  Bernard  Murray  has 
donned  his  John  L.’s  the  breadth  of  him  has  emptied  the 
squad  room.  (Quick,  Larg,  the  mustard!) 

Motor  Transport  Maintenance  Division 

The  noon  day  circles  miss  one  of  its  most  loyal  members 
in  the  person  of  Thomas  McGibney  who  deserted  the  Police 
Academy  for  the  sunny  climate  of  Queens.  He  has  the  boys’ 
best  wishes.  Let’s  hope  the  next  time  you  show7  around 
that  you  are  a sergeant.  Tom. 
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RORR  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  per  formed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order , intelligently  performed  and.  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Harry  Kroll.  13th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  2.00  A.  M.,  December  22,  interrupted 
a bandit  in  the  act  of  holding  up  the  proprietor  of 
a restaurant  at  337  Third  Avenue.  Shots  were  ex- 
changed and  the  bandit  fell  mortally  wounded. 
Patrolman  Kroll  was  later  removed  to  Bellevue  Hos- 
pital suffering  from  a gunshot  wound  in  the  groin. 

Gerard  Simonson,  convicted  of  robbery  and  con- 
fined to  the  Tombs  prison  pending  sentence,  on  Sep- 
tember 3,  1933,  escaped  from  the  prison  in  company 
with  two  other  convicted  felons,  one  of  whom  was 
subsequently  captured.  Detective  John  J.  Schilling, 
5th  Squad,  learned  through  confidential  sources  that 
Simonson  had  heen  visited  at  the  Tomhs  by  a woman 
alleged  to  be  his  sweetheart  and  who  was  later 
located  working  as  a hostess  in  a dance  hall  on  East 
125th  Street.  Persistent  and  painstaking  investiga- 
tion by  the  officer  resulted  on  December  5 in  the 
arrest  of  the  fugitive  in  an  apartment  at  1895  Madi- 
son Avenue. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  Harry  Weinstein  and  Edward  J.  Nor- 
denberg,  72nd  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol 
duty  at  about  11.40  P.  M..  December  21,  and  respond- 
ing to  a radio  alarm  of  a holdup  at  Second  Avenue 
and  11th  Street.  Brooklyn,  observed  at  Second  Ave- 
nue and  13th  Street  a motorcycle  with  sidecar  speed- 
ing in  the  opposite  direction.  The  officers  immedi- 
ately gave  chase  and  at  Third  Avenue  and  36th  Street 
overtook  the  vehicle  and  forced  the  two  occupants 
to  return  with  them  to  the  scene  of  the  holdup,  where 
they  were  identified  as  the  two  men  who  had  just 
assaulted  and  robbed  a man  of  SI 5 in  currency  and 


a diamond  ring,  the  latter  being  found  on  the  floor 
of  the  sidecar.  The  prisoners  have  been  held  in 
$25,000  bail  for  the  action  of  the  Grand  Jury. 

Detective  James  P.  Diamond.  84th  Squad,  while 
assigned  at  about  7.20  A.  M.,  December  1,  to  guard 
a grocery  store  at  293  Flatbusli  Avenue  against  pos- 
sible holdup,  was  suddenly  confronted  by  two  men, 
one  of  whom  covered  the  officer  with  a revolver. 
Pretending  surrender.  Diamond  suddenly  whipped 
out  his  own  weapon  and  in  an  exchange  of  shots 
wounded  the  bandit  seriously.  The  second  man  fled 
from  the  store  hut  was  overtaken  by  the  officer  after 
a short  chase  and  arrested.  In  a confession  which 
followed,  the  prisoners  admitted  to  25  similar  hold- 
ups committed  during  the  preceding  month.  Both 
were  found  to  have  previous  criminal  records. 

Queens 

Patrolman  James  Shaughnessy.  106th  Precinct, 
while  on  patrol  at  about  1.35  P.  M.,  December  13, 
observed  flames  coming  from  a two-family  residence 
at  102-05  103rd  Avenue.  Informed  that  an  alarm  had 
already  been  signaled,  the  officer  entered  the  smoke- 
filled  building  and  in  a room  on  the  second  floor 
found  a woman  hysterical  from  fear  and  partly 
overcome  by  smoke.  With  great  difficulty  the  officer 
guided  her  through  a front  window  and  across  the 
porch  roof  to  a window  of  the  house  adjoining, 
through  which  he  led  her  safely  to  the  street.  Again 
entering  the  burning  building,  the  officer  assisted  to 
the  street  another  woman  whom  he  likewise  found 
helpless  on  the  second  floor  with  a ten-months-old 
baby  in  her  arms.  Witnesses  agree  that  except  for 
the  prompt  action  of  the  officer  the  lives  of  these 
persons  would  have  been  lost. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 


Alias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  years;  height,  I feet  5^  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds;  brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  bnild.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


EDWARD  WILSON— Aliases: 

KAY,  ROTH  and  COURTNEY 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  23  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  dark 
chestnut  hair;  fair  complexion;  occupation,  clerk.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— Aliases: 

STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  "S.  P.” 
tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 

Members  of  the  Force  who  are 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


WILLIAM  SUTTON— Aliases: 

LEO  HOLLAND  and  JULIAN  LORING 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  29  years;  height,  5 feet  inches;  weight, 

133  lbs.;  medium  chestnut  hair;  blue  eyes;  fair  complexion;  occupation, 
florist.  24th  Precinct. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height,  S feet  9#  inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  grey  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  No.  in  New  York  Gallery — B-52085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 
food  to  tho  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

JOHN  F.  O'RYAN,  Police'Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


Spring  3100  presents  as  its  editorial  this  month  Commissioner  O Ryans  summarization  of 
some  of  the  policies  of  the  Department  as  outlined  in  General  Orders  No.  6,  c.s. 


SINCE  the  new  administration  assumed  control  of 
the  Police  Department,  considerable  public  at- 
tention has  been  drawn  to  police  activities 
against  organized  gambling  and  vice.  This  may  lead 
to  unwarranted  beliefs  on  the  part  of  some  that  the 
police  of  this  city  are  to  consider  this  phase  of  duty 
paramount  to  other  crime  activities. 

The  Police  Commissioner  desires  to  make  it  clear 
to  all  the  members  of  the  Department  that  the  basic 
mission  of  the  Police  Department,  which  is  the  pro- 
tection of  life  and  property,  the  prevention  of  crime, 
the  detection  and  apprehension  of  criminals,  and  the 
preservation  of  the  public  order,  will,  at  all  times, 
he  pursued  with  sustained  pressure.  There  must  be 
no  assumption  on  the  part  of  any  member  of  the 
Department  that  the  power  of  the  police  is  to  be 
concentrated  in  attacks  upon  organized  gambling  and 
vice,  or  upon  any  other  class  of  crime,  to  the  detri- 
ment of  general  police  efficiency  in  preventing  or 
running  down  major  crimes  of  all  classes. 

The  application  of  police  pressure  in  the  pursuit 
of  basic  objectives  is  necessarily  to  be  regulated  by 
all  concerned  with  intelligent  judgment.  Where 
there  is  an  outbreak  of  crime  of  a particular  class, 
the  police  pressure  to  be  applied  for  its  control  may 
require  a temporary  reduction,  hut  not  a suspension, 
of  pressure  in  other  directions.  The  details  will  de- 
pend upon  the  time,  the  location  and  other  circum- 


stances within  the  immediate  control  of  the  division 
and  district  commanders. 

Commanding  officers  will  also  be  alert  to  insure 
that  the  activities  of  the  police  are  not  unduly  ap- 
plied to  the  prosecution  of  ignorant  persons  when 
their  guilt  is  of  a technical  nature  in  relation  to 
minor  offenses. 

On  the  other  hand,  protection  of  the  public  in 
relation  to  major  crimes  will  not  serve  as  an  excuse 
for  the  existence  of  organized  gambling  and  vice. 
Consistent  pressure  for  the  elimination  of  all  crime 
is  the  rule. 

The  Police  Commissioner  does  not  believe  that 
there  is  need  to  give  assurance  to  the  members  of  this 
Department  in  relation  to  non-interference  with  the 
performance  of  their  duty.  However,  to  make  this 
matter  definite,  the  Police  Commissioner  states,  for 
the  information  of  all  concerned,  that  the  person 
does  not  exist  who  can  successfully  exert  pressure 
upon  the  Police  Commissioner  to  punish,  directly  or 
indirectly,  any  member  of  the  Department  for  prop- 
erly and  correctly  performing  his  duty.  No  man 
need  fear  transfer,  or  any  other  direct  or  indirect 
form  of  punishment,  or  disfavor,  because  of  per- 
formance of  duty  in  relation  to  any  person  or  per- 
sons, whoever  they  may  he.  whether  or  not  possessing, 
or  claiming  to  possess,  political  influence  of  any  kind. 

The  standards  by  which  our  men  are  to  be  meas- 
ured are  integrity,  loyalty,  intelligence  and  efficiency. 
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Police  Organizations  of  the  National 

Government 

By  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  0‘Connell 


The  Greatest  Cop  of  Them  All 


THERE  are  several  organizations  of  the  National 
Government  participating  in  the  enforcement  of 
criminal  laws  and  in  crime  suppression.  Ex- 
cluding regulation,  administrative  supervision  and 
the  work  of  such  organizations  as  special  agents  of 
the  Bureau  of  Internal  Revenue,  who  are  expert  ac- 
countants, there  are  the  following  field  organizations 
that  perform  police  duties: 

Division  of  Investigation,  Department  of  Jus- 
tice. 

Secret  Service,  Treasury  Department. 

Customs  Border  Patrol,  Treasury  Department. 
Immigration  Border  Patrol,  Labor  Depart- 
ment. 

There  are  also  the  following  organizations  which 
perform,  in  varying  proportions,  police  duties  and 
regulatory  duties.  These  are: 

Treasury  Department,  Bureau  of  Industrial 
Alcohol. 

Narcotic  Unit,  under  Commissioner  of  Nar- 
cotics, Treasury  Department. 

Customs  Service,  Treasury  Department. 
Bureau  of  Immigration,  Labor  Department. 
The  Coast  Guard  of  the  Treasury  Department, 
combines  with  humanitarian  service  of  saving 


lives  and  property  at  sea,  the  police  duty  of  pre- 
venting smuggling. 

The  Division  of  Inspectors  of  the  Post  Office 
Department,  under  the  Postmaster  General,  per- 
forms the  duty  of  administrative  supervision 
and  detects  and  suppresses  crimes  connected 
with  the  mails. 

Division  of  Investigation— Department  of  Justice 

The  United  States  Division  of  Investigation  is 
charged  with  the  duty  of  investigating  violations  of 
the  laws  of  the  United  States  and  collecting  evidence 
in  cases  in  which  the  United  States  is  or  may  be  a 
party  in  interest. 

The  Division  does  not  have  investigative  jurisdic- 
tion over  violations  of  Counterfeiting,  Narcotic,  Cus- 
toms, Immigration  or  Postal  Laws. 

However,  the  United  States  Division  of  Investiga- 
tion will  immediately  institute  investigations  of  al- 
leged violations  of  Federal  laws  other  than  those 
mentioned. 

The  following  indicates  some  of  the  major  viola- 
tions over  which  the  Division  has  investigative  juris- 
diction : 

National  Motor  Vehicle  Theft  Act. 

National  Bankruptcy  Act. 

White  Slave  Traffic  Act. 

Impersonation  of  Government  officials. 

Larceny  of  goods  in  interstate  commerce. 

Cases  involving  transportation  in  interstate  or 
foreign  commerce  of  any  persons  who  have  been 
kidnapped. 

Theft,  embezzlement  or  illegal  possession  of 
Government  property. 

Anti-trust  laws. 

National  Bank  and  Federal  Reserve  Act  viola- 
tions, such  as  embezzlement,  abstraction  or  mis- 
application of  funds. 

Crimes  on  any  kind  of  Government  reserva- 
tion, including  Indian  reservations  or  in  any 
Government  building  or  other  Government  prop- 
erty. 
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Neutrality  violations,  including  the  shipment 
of  arms  to  friendly  nations. 

Frauds  against  the  Government. 

Perjury,  embezzlement,  or  bribery  in  connec- 
tion with  Federal  statutes  or  officials. 

Crimes  on  high  seas. 

The  location  of  persons  who  are  fugitives  from 
justice  by  reason  of  violations  of  the  Federal 
laws  over  which  the  Division  has  jurisdiction,  of 
escaped  Federal  prisoners,  and  parole  and  pro- 
bation violators. 

Gold  hoarding. 

The  National  Bureau  of  Criminal  Identification 
and  Information  is  operated  by  the  Division  of  In- 
vestigation. 

Secret  Service — Treasury  Department 
The  Secret  Service  of  the  Treasury  Department 
grew  out  of  the  necessity  for  suppressing  counterfeit- 
ing. The  first  appropriation  of  $10,000  was  made 
in  1860  and  was  used  to  pay  rewards  for  services 
rendered  by  individuals.  Upon  the  issuance  of  war 
bonds  and  greenbacks  during  the  Civil  War,  counter- 
feiting increased.  In  1864  Congress  appropriated 
$100,000  for  the  suppression  of  counterfeiting.  It 
was  under  this  appropriation  the  Secret  Service  was 
organized.  The  principal  functions  of  the  Secret 
Service  are: 

Suppressing  counterfeiting  and  other  crimes; 
detecting  and  arresting  dealers  in  counterfeit 
money  and  persons  engaged  in  counterfeiting, 
forging  and  altering  United  States  notes,  bonds, 
national  bank  notes,  Federal  Reserve  notes,  Fed- 
eral R eserve  Bank  notes  and  other  obligations 
and  securities  of  the  United  States  and  of  for- 
eign governments,  as  well  as  the  coins  of  the 
United  States  and  of  foreign  governments  and 
other  crimes  against  the  laws  of  the  United 
States  relating  to  the  Treasury  Department  and 
the  several  branches  of  public  service  under  its 
control. 

The  other  activity  of  the  Secret  Service  is  to  pro- 
tect the  person  of  the  President  of  the  United  States 
and  members  of  his  immediate  family  and  of  the 
person  chosen  to  be  President  of  the  United  States 
and  members  of  his  immediate  family. 

Narcotic  Bureau — Treasury  Department 
Anti-narcotic  legislation  began  in  the  United  States 
on  February  9,  1909,  with  the  prohibition  of  the 
importation  of  non-medicinal  opium.  This  act  was 
amended  in  January,  1914,  to  prohibit  exportation 
from  the  United  States  of  narcotics  contrary  to  the 
law  of  the  importing  country.  The  Harrison  Act  of 
December  17,  1914,  required  registration  and  tax- 
ation of  persons  producing,  importing  or  manufac- 
turing narcotics  and  limiting  their  sale  of  these 
products  in  the  United  States  and  its  territories; 
authorized  the  employment  of  chemists  and  agents 
by  the  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue  and  ap- 
propriated $150,000  for  enforcement.  In  1919,  the 
Prohibition  Amendment  was  adopted  and  the  Vol- 
stead Act  went  into  effect  on  January  16,  1920.  In 
the  appropriation  provided  at  that  time,  the  enforce- 
ment of  the  Prohibition  Act  was  joined  with  that  of 
the  Harrison  Act.  Both  organizations  were  at  first 
assigned  to  the  Bureau  of  Internal  Revenue.  Later 
a separate  bureau  wag  created,  known  as  the  Prohi- 
bition Bureau  of  the  Treasury  Department.  The 


Miller-Jones  Act  of  1922  established  the  Federal 
Narcotic  Control  Board,  composed  of  the  Secretaries 
of  State,  Treasury  and  Commerce,  with  power  to  de- 
termine the  amount  of  narcotic  products  to  he  im- 
ported for  medicinal  and  scientific  purposes,  to 
prevent  the  export  of  such  products  to  countries  not 
parties  to  the  Opium  Convention  in  1912  at  The 
Hague  and  to  restrict  export  to  countries  parties  to 
that  convention  to  “authorized  permittees.”  On  July 
1,  1930,  the  Prohibition  Unit  having  to  do  with  the 
enforcement  of  the  Volstead  Act  was  transferred  by 
Congress  to  the  Department  of  Justice.  Also  on 
July  1,  1930,  a new  regulation  substituted  the  Com- 
missioner of  Narcotics  for  the  Federal  Narcotic 
Control  Board  as  the  administrative  agency. 


Civilization  s Curse 


Federal  field  officers  of  the  Bureau  of  Narcotics 
concentrate  their  enforcement  efforts  against  the 
sources  of  supply  of  the  illicit  traffic  to  eliminate 
smugglers,  dealers  and  the  operating  facilities.  In- 
vestigative efforts  are  directed  toward  the  detection 
and  prevention  of  unlawful  introduction  of  narcotic 
drugs  into  the  United  States,  unlawful  interstate  traf- 
fic therein  and  unlawful  interstate  traffic  and  dis- 
tribution by  the  peddlers.  Cooperation  of  authori- 
ties of  the  states  and  political  subdivisions  thereof 
is  solicited  to  discharge  the  responsibility  of  investi- 
gating, detecting,  preventing  and  punishing  local 
retail  illicit  traffic  and  of  institutional  treatment  of 
narcotic  drug  addicts  within  their  respective  juris- 
dictions. 

Under  special  provisions  of  the  Federal  Law  ap- 
proved June  14,  1930,  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury 
was  authorized  to  cooperate  with  the  several  states 
in  the  suppression  of  the  abuse  of  narcotic  drugs  and 
to  cooperate  in  the  drafting  of  such  legislation  as 
might  be  needed,  and  to  arrange  for  exchange  of 
information  concerning  the  use  and  abuse  of  nar- 
cotic drugs  in  the  states  and  for  cooperation  in  the 
institution  and  prosecution  of  cases  in  the  courts  of 
the  United  States  and  before  the  licensing  boards  and 
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courts  of  the  several  states.  New  York  enacted  the 
uniform  legislation  sought  within  the  past  year. 

Coast  Guard— Treasury  Department 

The  Coast  Guard  complements  on  the  sea  the  work 
of  all  the  police  organizations  on  land.  The  prin- 
cipal work  of  the  Coast  Guard  is  humanitarian,  in- 
cluding the  assisting  of  ships  in  distress,  the  conduct 
of  an  international  ice  patrol  and  a derelict  patrol, 
the  enforcement  of  treaties  and  laws  with  relation 
to  Pelagic  sealing  and  halibut  fishing;  patrolling  ma- 
rine parades  and  regattas.  With  the  advent  of  pro- 
hibition (repealed)  and  alien  exclusion  laws  and  the 
employment  of  the  Coast  Guard  in  their  enforcement, 
there  came  an  increase  of  its  police  duties  so  that  a 
considerable  portion  of  the  money  spent  on  this 
organization  and  a large  percentage  of  its  personnel 
and  equipment  are  employed  in  the  prevention  of 
smuggling  liquors  and  aliens.  Its  commandant  bears 
the  rank  of  admiral. 

Bureau  of  Customs — Treasury  Department 

The  Bureau  of  Customs  has  to  do  with  the  collec- 
tion of  customs  duties  imposed  by  the  tariff  acts  on 
imports  of  merchandise  coming  into  the  country. 
There  are  about  forty-seven  custom  districts  in  the 
nation  with  a collector  and  a force  of  subordinates 
assigned  to  each.  The  staff  in  each  district  includes 
a surveyor  in  charge  of  a force  of  guards,  inspectors 
and  examiners  of  passengers’  baggage.  The  work  of 
these  employees  may  be  classified  as  police,  for  it 
results  in  many  discoveries  of  infraction  of  laws  that 
lead  to  penalties  and  forfeitures.  Besides  these 
guards  and  inspectors  at  various  ports  of  entry,  there 
are  two  units  in  the  customs  service  whose  duty  it 
is  to  combat  smuggling.  These  are  the  special 
agency  service  and  the  customs  border  patrol.  The 
duties  of  the  customs  border  patrol  include  the  de- 
tection of  liquor  smuggling  and  all  other  kinds  of 
smuggling  at  the  land  borders.  There  are  about  sev- 
enteen land  border  districts,  to  each  of  which  a 
number  of  border  patrolmen  are  assigned,  working 
under  the  supervision  of  the  collector.  Border  pa- 
trolmen meet  all  persons  as  they  cross  the  border 
on  foot,  in  automobiles,  by  train  or  other  conveyance 
and  determine  if  such  persons  are  attempting  to 
bring  in  intoxicants  or  merchandise  upon  which  duty 
has  not  been  paid.  The  Customs  and  Immigration 
Border  patrolmen  work  in  close  cooperation.  The 
special  agency  service  is  charged  with  the  detection 
within  the  country  of  all  crimes  defined  as  customs 
laws,  including  smuggling,  undervaluation  and 
dumping.  It  also  combines  administrative  supervi- 
sion with  police  work. 

Bureau  of  Immigration — Labor  Department 

The  Bureau  of  Immigration  of  the  Department  of 
Labor  enforces  the  immigration  laws.  Its  work  in- 
cludes the  regulation  of  immigration  into  the  coun- 
try: the  expulsion  of  those  who  have  entered  un- 
lawfully, or  whose  sojourn  here,  although  they  have 
entered  lawfully,  has  become  unlawful  because  of  the 
commission  of  crime  or  otherwise;  and  the  exclusion 
of  those  who  seek  to  enter  the  country  surrepti- 
tiously. The  unlawful  sojourn  in  or  unlawful  entry 
into  the  country  are  criminal  acts.  The  discoverv  of 
such  cases  require  police  and  detective  activities  of 
the  highest  sort.  The  field  organization  of  the  Bu- 


reau of  Immigration  comprises  the  Immigration 
Service  and  the  Border  Patrol.  The  Immigration 
Service  is  charged  with  the  regulation  of  immigra- 
tion and  the  expulsion  of  aliens  who  have  already 
entered.  The  Border  Patrol  protects  our  borders 
from  invasion  by  those  to  whom  our  ports  have  been 
closed,  either  because  they  come  from  unassimilable 
nations  or  because  the  quota  of  immigrants  from 
their  country  has  already  been  filled.  There  are 
about  thirty-five  immigration  districts  in  the  United 
States,  Alaska,  Porto  Rico  and  Hawraii.  Each  dis- 
trict has  a commissioner,  director  or  inspector  in 
charge  and  a force  of  inspectors.  There  is  a Chinese 
office  in  New  York  which  concerns  itself  with  Chinese 
immigrants. 

Division  of  Post  Office  Inspectors — Postmaster 
General 

The  care  and  supervision  of  the  great  system  of 
the  Post  Office  Department  is  under  the  Postmaster 
General. 

The  Division  of  Inspectors  of  the  Post  Office  De- 
partment originated  as  a means  of  supervising  the 
internal  administration  of  the  postal  system.  The 
office  of  its  Chief  Inspector  operated  from  1876  to 
1886,  when  it  received  congressional  recognition. 
The  Chief  Inspector  is  in  immediate  charge  of  the 
Division  of  Inspectors.  Activities  of  inspectors  in- 
clude administrative  inspection  of  post  office  and 
postal  accounts,  installation  and  instruction  in  use 
of  machinery  and  technical  systems — detection  of 
crime.  Criminal  investigations  include  larceny  of 
mails,  burglary  of  post  offices,  robbery  of  postmen, 
mail  trains  and  other  mail  conveyances;  transmission 
of  obscene  literature,  fraudulent  schemes,  explo- 
sives, dangerous  and  poisonous  substances,  and  fire- 
arms by  the  mails. 
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Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
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1000  Attend  Holy  Name  Mass 


THE  heroism  of  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment who  died  in  service  was  praised  on 
Monday,  February  12,  at  the  annual  high  mass 
of  requiem  for  policemen  held  in  the  Holv  Cross 
Roman  Catholic  Church  at  332  West  42d  Street. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  pastor  of  the 
church  and  a chaplain  of  the  department,  was  the 
celebrant  of  the  mass,  held  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Holy  Name  Society  of  the  Police  Department. 
About  1,000  uniformed  members,  including  many 
officials  and  relatives,  attended  the  service. 

In  his  sermon,  delivered  during  the  mass,  the  Rev. 
Matthew  F.  Deahy,  assistant  pastor  of  All  Saints’ 
Church,  said  the  purpose  of  the  service  wTas  “to 
pray  for  deceased  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, particularly  for  those  who  died  for  the  law. 

“They  are  like  soldiers  on  the  field  of  battle,” 
he  asserted,  and  pointed  out  that  they  were  deserv- 
ing of  praise,  because  “they  are  just  as  willing  to 
sacrifice  their  lives.”  He  added  that  the  Catholic 
Church  was  proud  of  its  members  in  the  depart- 
ment, and  declared  that  the  security  of  the  home 
rested  to  a large  extent  on  the  integrity  of  the 
police. 


Assembling  in  front  of  the  church,  the  uniformed 
men  marched  to  their  pews  behind  the  massed 
colors  led  by  officials  of  the  department,  including 
Deputy  Police  Commissioner  Harold  L.  Allen,  who 
represented  Commissioner  O Ryan,  and  Chief  In- 
spector Lewis  J.  Valentine.  Others  at  the  head  of 
the  line  included  Deputy  Commissioner  Martin  H. 
Meaney,  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan, 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Seery,  Inspectors 
Joseph  P.  Loonain,  Joseph  Reynolds,  Jay  McDonald 
and  John  Conway. 

The  Rev.  A.  Hamilton  Nesbitt,  Protestant  chap- 
lain, and  Rabbi  Isador  Frank,  Jewish  chaplain,  also 
attended. 

The  music  of  the  requiem  by  Pietro  L on  was 
sung  by  the  members  of  the  Police  Department  Glee 
Club.  At  the  close  of  the  mass,  all  joined  in  sing- 
ing the  hymn,  “Holy  God,  We  Praise  Thy  Name,” 
and  “The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 

Father  McCaffrey  was  assisted  in  the  mass  by  the 
Rev.  John  V.  Delaney  as  deacon  and  the  Rev.  Paul 
M.  Connolly  as  subdeacon. 
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Commissioner  O’Ryan  Speaks 
at  P.  B.  A.  Ball 


AN  enthusiastic  audience  filled  every  nook  and 
cranny  of  Madison  Square  Garden  at  the  Twen- 
tieth Annual  Entertainment  and  Ball  of  the 
Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association  on  the  evening 
of  January  27. 

The  event  was  one  long  to  be  remembered,  being 
featured  by  an  entertainment  that  surpassed  in  ex- 
cellence anything  heretofore  offered  at  this  annual 
affair. 

The  Police  Band  and  the  Police  Glee  Club  were 
never  in  finer  form  and  gave  unstintedly  of  their 
talents. 

Patrolman  Joseph  P.  Moran,  president  of  the  or- 
ganization, in  greeting  the  audience,  said: 

‘"With  a feeling  of  pardonable  pride  in  the  achieve- 
ments of  the  Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New7 
York  during  the  past  year,  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevo- 
lent Association  greets  its  friends  assembled  tonight 
in  Madison  Square  Garden,  and  the  vast  unseen  audi- 
ence listening  by  the  side  of  radios,  on  this  the  occa- 
sion of  its  twentieth  annual  entertainment  and  re- 
ception. 

“The  patrolmen  have  always  regarded  it  as  a great 
privilege  to  serve  the  people  of  the  world’s  imperial 
city,  under  police  commissioners  whose  sterling  quali- 
ties, as  administrators,  have  won  the  approval  of  the 
public  as  well  as  the  co-operation  of  the  rank  and 
file  of  the  department. 

“During  the  depression  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevo- 
lent Association  has  contributed  generously  from  its 
funds  to  the  needy,  and  w7e  believe  by  its  efficient 
service,  has  wron  the  good  will  of  all  of  the  citizens 
of  the  city. 

“The  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association  aims  to 
maintain  in  the  coming  years  all  of  the  high  ideals 
which  have  won  the  confidence  of  the  public. 

“Since  our  affair  of  fi  year  ago  five  of  our  com- 
rades, who'  then  joined  with  us  in  pledging  life  itself 
in  the  performance  of  duty,  have  made  the  supreme 
sacrifice. 

“We  pause  in  reverent  tribute  to  their  memory 
and  renew  the  obligation  to  follow  their  example, 
whenever  and  wherever  demanded,  during  the  12 
months  to  come. 

“Our  fellow  citizens  are  cognizant  of  the  steadily 
increasing  peril  which  has  become  a part  of  the 
daily  life  of  the  policeman  and  they  understand  why 
the  enforcement  of  law7  and  traffic  rules  is  frequently 
accompanied  by  undeserved  criticism,”  added  Presi- 
dent Moran. 


“Sustained,  however,  by  public  opinion  expressed 
through  the  daily  press  and  civic  and  fraternal 
groups,  that  the  Police  Department  has  reached 
standards  of  efficiency  and  self-sacrifice  never  before 
attained,  the  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association, 
speaking  for  more  than  18,000  members  and  for  the 
thousands  of  policemen  affiliated  with  it  in  the  State 
Police  Conference,  has  reason  to  be  thankful  tonight 
as  it  looks  ahead  to  the  days  of  a restored  prosperity.” 

The  high  light  of  the  evening  was  reached  when 
President  Moran  in  a few  well-chosen  words  intro- 
duced Commissioner  O’Ryan  to  the  audience.  The 
Commissioner  was  welcomed  warmly  and  the  ap- 
plause which  followed  his  speech  was  lasting  and 
vociferous. 

The  text  of  the  Commissioner’s  address  follows: 

It  is  indeed  a pleasure 
for  me  to  have  this  oppor- 
tunity to  meet  informally 
and  socially  the  patrolmen 
of  the  Police  Department. 
It  is  likewise  an  added 
pleasure  to  meet,  in  the 
same  way,  the  mothers, 
wives  and  other  members 
of  the  families  of  patrol- 
men who  are  attending 
this  great  social  gathering. 

I feel,  of  course,  that  the  patrolmen  are  the  back- 
bone of  the  Police  Department.  They  are,  as  it  were, 
the  infantry  of  our  army  of  18,000  men — the  main 
body  of  the  combat  forces  of  the  Department.  They 
constitute  what  has  been  appropriately  called  “The 
Force.”  All  the  other  units  and  bureaus  are,  in  a 
sense,  only  their  auxiliaries.  The  patrolmen  are  the 
men  in  uniform  who  are  the  visible  representatives 
of  law  and  order  upon  the  streets  of  our  city.  For 
the  most  part  they  work  both  day  and  night,  single- 
handed  and  alone.  They  are  the  men  who  are  daily, 
one  might  say  hourly,  called  upon  to  make  prompt 
and  intelligent  decisions  in  the  practical  application 
of  the  many  law  s,  ordinances  and  regulations  they  are 
required  to  enforce. 

They  are  physically  courageous,  and  daily  they 
have  opportunity  to  demonstrate  their  personal 
courage.  They  are  the  men  who  take  the  wind 
and  weather  as  they  find  it,  day  in  and  day  out. 
Collectively,  by  virtue  of  the  high  order  of  their 
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intelligence,  they  lend  themselves  to  the  rigors  of  dis- 
cipline with  unusual  understanding.  I confess  that, 
sentimentally,  1 am  a New  York  Police  Department 
patrolman. 

“The  door  of  opportunity  for  special  work  and  ad- 
vancement in  the  Department  is  being  opened  to  the 
patrolman,  and  it  is  being  opened  in  the  way  they 
would  have  it  opened.  That  is  to  say,  not  by  cor- 
rupt intrigue  or  special  favor,  or  political  pull,  hut 
by  direct  order  of  the  Police  Commissioner  under 
regulations  which  will  prescribe  the  requirements 
and  tests  to  be  made  for  such  special  work,  and  as- 
signments will  he  made  from  among  those  who  apply 
and  who  meet  the  tests  for  eligibility. 

“But,  enough  of  this  shop  talk.  My  justification  for 
indulging  in  it  on  this  occasion  is  the  belief  I have 
that  the  patrolmen  who  seldom  meet  in  such  large 
numbers  would  prefer  from  the  Police  Commissioner 
some  serious  comment,  or  statement,  rather  than  a 
verbal  veneer  of  eulogy. 

“Then,  too,  we  have  here  so  many  mothers,  wives, 
sisters,  sons  and  daughters  of  our  men.  This  circum- 
stance offers  me  opportunity  to  say  direct  to  them 
a few  words  in  relation  to  some  of  the  objectives 
which  we  men  of  the  Police  Department  hope  to 
accomplish  in  their  interest  by  intelligently  working 
together.  I know  from  the  experience  of  contact  and 
observation,  the  worthiness  of  the  average  American 
family — the  deep  concern  which  is  theirs  for  the 
integrity  and  wholesomeness,  as  well  as  the  worldly 
success,  of  their  men.  I have  knowledge  of  the  hold 
upon  normal  men  which  the  women  of  the  family 
exercise — of  the  restraining  influences  upon  the  acts 
of  men  of  their  mothers,  wives  and  children.  I be- 
lieve that  the  mere  existence  of  fine  women  or  chil- 
dren in  a family  often  constitutes  an  anchor  which 
holds  the  man  of  the  family  firmly  in  his  true  posi- 
tion. 

“And  so  I say  to  you,  the  men,  women  and  other 
members  of  our  families  here  assembled,  that  a great 
opportunity  for  us  to  work  together  effectively  is 
presented  to  us  by  the  advent  of  this  Fusion  Admin- 
istration. It  is  true  now  that  we  can  do  this  without 
the  interference,  direct  or  indirect,  of  outside  influ- 
ence, which,  as  we  all  know,  is  a novel  experience 
for  the  Police  Department.  The  man  who  is  the 
Mayor  of  this  city  is  an  unusual  personality.  I refer 
to  the  combination  of  his  integrity,  intelligence,  ex- 
perience, physical  vigor,  imagination,  determination 
and  fearlessness. 

“It  can  be  said,  however,  that  at  times  the  heads  of 
political  parties  could  be  said  to  possess,  in  some 
measure  at  least,  some  of  these  qualities.  The  point 
we  must  not  miss  is  that  the  political  system  of  the 
control  of  acts  of  public  officials  is  iniquitous  and 
unfair,  both  to  the  public  and  to  the  personnel  of 
a city  department,  even  when  a political  leader  is 
personally  a man  wTorthy  of  respect. 

“In  the  present  situation,  we  are  not  handicapped 
in  the  performance  of  our  duty  by  obligation  to  any 
political  party,  whether  worthy  or  corrupt,  or  to  any 
political  leader,  whether  worthy  or  corrupt. 

“I  have  heard,  and  you  have  heard,  Mayor  La 
Guardia  publicly  announce  to  the  people  of  this  city 
before  the  votes  were  cast,  that  he,  in  the  perform- 
ance of  his  duties,  owed  no  allegiance  to  any  party 
or  to  any  party  leader.  Therefore,  the  voters  of  this 


city,  including  the  members  of  all  political  parties, 
had  advance  notice  of  this  policy  themselves,  frankly 
and  fearlessly  stated  in  advance  by  the  Mayor. 

“That  decision  is  binding  upon  all  of  us  who,  as 
heads  of  departments,  or  in  other  ways,  are  seeking 
to  serve  him.  Therefore,  we  have,  in  the  conduct 
of  our  city  affairs,  this  extraordinary  and  unprece- 
dented combination  of  the  man  himself  and  the  situ- 
ation which  estops  all  parties  and  all  political  lead- 
ers from  making  any  claims  upon  him,  or  those  work- 
ing under  him,  for  favor  based  upon  an  obligation 
arising  from  political  practice  or  custom,  or  other- 
wise. 

“We  are  to  have  four  years,  at  least,  of  this  splendid 
opportunity  for  the  people  of  this  City,  through  the 
agencies  of  government,  as  well  as  through  their  own 
ideals  and  actions,  to  raise  immeasurably  the  stand- 
ards of  citizenship  as  they  have  heretofore  existed, 
to  press  forward  the  work  of  severing  from  the  ranks 
of  those  serving  the  City  the  individuals  who  have 
proven  themselves  unworthy,  and  of  advancing  upon 
merit  those  who  have  established  records  not  only  of 
integrity  and  steadfastness  in  the  face  of  political 
encroachment,  but  also  a high  order  of  intelligent 
performance  of  duty. 

“Our  immediate  concern,  of  course,  is  to  apply 
these  purposes  in  the  administration  of  our  own 
household.  You  will  find  that  this  will  be  done.  It 
will  be  done  most  effectively  by  the  harmonious  co- 
operation of  all  the  worthy  elements  that  go  to  the 
makeup  of  what  we  call  the  Police  Department,  and 
from  what  I have  already  said,  I include  among  those 
elements  the  women  of  the  families  of  our  men. 

“I  congratulate  the  members  of  this  Association  for 
the  occasion  which  brings  them  and  their  families 
together  in  this  social  way,  and  I thank  them  for 
having  included  me  as  a guest.” 


“I  ivuznt  afraid  of  cT  cop,  de  oney  reason  I ran  I 
figured  he  wuz  gonna  stick  me  wid  a ticket  f the 
P.B.A.  Ball!” 
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66  EE  that  mounted  Sergeant  over  there?”  re- 
marked  Patrolman  O’Malley  as  I followed 

^s— ' him  down  the  steps  of  the  Magistrates’  Court 
building  on  the  Brooklyn  side  of  the  Williamsburg 
Bridge. 

My  attention  was  thus  drawn  to  the  ehevroned 
mounted  policeman,  who,  in  the  shadow  of  the 
colossal  statue  of  General  George  Washington  at  Val- 
ley Forge,  grimly  watched  the  long  string  of  cars 
pass  before  him.  If  one  could  judge  from  his  sil- 
ver-gray hair,  he  would  be  considered  a veteran  of 
long  service  in  the  Department.  Yet  his  imposing 
and  masterful  figure  presented  a true  picture  of  well- 
preserved  youth.  I at  once  became  impressed  by  the 
quiet  dignity  of  his  perfect  posture.  Even  his 
patient  horse  stood  almost  as  rigid  and  immovable 
as  the  great  sculptured  steed  upon  whose  hack  sat 
the  immortal  soldier  of  Revolutionary  days. 

“Yes;  what  about  him?”  I asked. 

“Well,  there’s  one  of  the  finest  men  on  the  force. 
As  a kid  I idolized  him  when  he  was  stationed  at 
Rockaway.  I doubt  whether  he  would  recognize  me 
now;  hut  if  he  did.  a sad  memory  affecting  both  of 
us  would  he  revived.” 

“Why  don’t  you  go  over  to  him  and  introduce 
yourself?” 

“No;  I’ve  got  a better  idea,  and  I’ll  need  you.” 
hat’s  that,  O’Malley?”  I wondered. 

“You  write  stories  for  Spuing  3100.  don’t  you? 


Now,  then,  something  happened  in  that  man’s  ca- 
reer which  I can  never  forget.  I’ll  tell  it  to  you  and 
you  can  write  it  in  story  form.  If  he  reads  Spring 
3100  he  will  know  that  the  kid  who  was  once  his  pal 
is  now  on  the  force  and  still  thinking  of  him.” 

“What’s  the  gist  of  the  story?” 

“Well,  to  make  it  short,  he  saved  the  lives  of  two 
people  down  at  Rockaway,  was  talked  about  for 
weeks  afterward,  was  given  a commendation  for 
valor,  and  yet  within  himself  felt  that  he  was  not 
deserving  of  any  credit.” 

“Is  that  all?”  I could  see  a gleam  of  eagerness 
in  O’Malley’s  eyes. 

“No,  my  friend,  there  is  more.  That  Sergeant  has 
his  hack  toward  us  so  we  can’t  see  his  shield.  But 
I’ll  bet  my  last  dollar  that  he  is  not  wearing  a com- 
mendation bar  over  it. 

“Why  are  you  so  sure  about  that?” 

“Ah.  that’s  the  story.  I’ll  tell  you  whv.” 

“Shoot,  O’Malley.” 

O’Malley  cleared  his  throat.  It  took  some  time 
before  he  started.  Evidently  he  was  thinking  of  a 
way  to  begin  the  forthcoming  narrative.  For  he 
appeared  rather  confused  in  collecting  his  thoughts. 
Then  came  the  tell-tale  story  that  played  havoc  with 
my  own  emotions. 

“Fifteen  years  ago,”  he  began,  “my  family  lived 
just  a short  distance  from  the  police  stables  at  Rock- 
away. After  school  I used  to  hang  around  the  sta- 


lft 


bles,  for  my  one  ambition  was  to  be  a cop.  I got  a 
thrill  in  watching  the  cops  groom  their  horses.  Of 
all  the  members  of  the  squadron  only  one  took  an 
exceptional  interest  in  me,  and  that  was  Walter 
, whom  you  now  see  over  there  as  a Sergeant. 

"One  Saturday  morning  in  early  November  it  was 
bitter  cold.  I was  outside  the  stall  that  w as  occupied 
by  Mickey,  the  prize-winning  horse  of  the  division. 
Of  course  his  rider  was  Walter.  Walter  always  let 
me  sit  on  Mickey’s  back  while  he  cleaned  the  horse’s 
white  ‘socks'  and  sandpapered  his  hoofs.  But  on  that 
day  V alter  made  no  move  to  set  me  up.  And  while 
I looked  in,  I heard  him  say  to  the  horse: 

" ‘Mickey,  I guess  you’ll  do  patrol  today.  I know 
a cold  is  coming  on  you,  but  the  good  old  ‘doc’  says 
you're  all  right.  So  that’s  that.  Don’t  worry,  we  ll 
keep  in  the  sun  all  day.  It'll  do  you  good.  You'll 
keep  warm  anyway.’ 

“So  that  was  whv  Walter  didn’t  notice  me  there. 
He  was  concerned  over  Mickey’s  condition.  Mickey 
and  I were  his  pals.  Naturally  Mickey  w as  more  im- 
portant to  him  than  I.  Nevertheless,  I did  not  like 
to  be  ignored  by  the  cop  I liked  so  much.  He  didn't 
even  say  ‘Hello’  to  me. 

"After  the  men  took  their  posts,  I strayed  away 
from  home  to  see  Walter  on  post.  And  when  I found 
him  somew  here  along  the  avenue  adjoining  the  beach 
he  was  very  friendly.  We  chatted  for  a little  while. 
Now  and  then  he  would  ask  Mickey  if  he  felt  all 
right.  As  if  he  understood,  the  horse  nodded  his 
head.  It  was  while  we  were  there  that  we  noticed 
two  early  morning  physical  culturists  run  across  the 
sand  and  plunge  into  the  roaring  w aves.  I remember 
distinctly  the  words  uttered  by  Walter:  ‘What  crazy 
fools  those  guys  are.’ 

“We  both  watched  them  venture  way  beyond  the 
safety  zone.  They  were  certainly  nervy,  for  the  w ater 
was  quite  rough.  Just  a couple  of  ‘show-offs.’  Then 
when  one  of  them  came  up  on  the  beach,  something 
happened  to  the  other. 

“ ‘Look,  kid!  cried  the  mounted  cop,  as  he  gripped 
the  reins  firmly. 

"I  did  look!  My  little  heart  nearly  stopped  when 
I saw  the  man  struggling  for  dear  life  far  out  from 
the  surf.  His  cries  for  help  were  penetrating.  The 
other  bather,  who  was  running  up  and  down  the 
beach  to  keep  warm,  immediately  went  to  the  res- 
cue. The  water  was  too  rough  to  make  rapid  strides 
and  when  he  did  reach  the  drowning  man  he  himself 
was  pulled  beneath  the  surface.  The  two  were  in 
trouble.  Alongside  me,  Mickey  pranced  about  ex- 
citedly. 

“ ‘So  long,  kid ! ’ said  W alter,  as  he  quickly  slipped 
off  his  coat  and  cap.  ‘It’s  one  chance  in  ten.  Come 
on.  Mickey!  It’s  your  play  this  time!’ 

“In  another  moment  I cheered  every  spurt  made 
by  Mickey  as  he  dashed  over  the  sandy  beach — his 
mane  flying  wdth  the  heavy  breeze  and  his  teeth 
showing  determined  obedience  to  the  call  of  duty. 
But  at  the  touch  of  water,  the  horse  threw  up  his 
two  front  legs  high  in  the  air.  Walter  spurred  him 
with  cool  encouragement.  Then  that  good  horse 
splashed  into  the  chopping  waves.  Soon  he  was 
swimming  around  the  two  drowning  men.  Walter 
reached  over  to  pull  one  of  them  across  the  saddle. 
He  lost  his  balance  and  slipped  off  the  horse.  How- 
ever, he  held  on  to  the  nearest  stirrup,  and,  to  the 
amazement  and  cheers  of  people  coming  to  the  scene, 
Mickey  pulled  all  three  to  safety. 


“I  do  not  know  what  took  place  after  that  be- 
cause my  eyes  were  following  Mickey.  He  trotted 
across  the  sand  and  wralked  sluggishly  down  the  ave- 
nue. A continuous  chill  swept  over  him  as  I trailed 
him  hack  to  the  stables  a half-mile  away. 

“ I wo  days  later,  I came  home  from  school,  and 
my  first  thought  was  of  my  two  pals.  I didn’t  see 
them  since  the  rescue.  W alter  was  on  sick  leave. 
Entering  the  stables  I found  Mickey’s  stall  empty  and 
wondered  about  it.  Then  I spied  Walter’s  tall  figure 
standing  outside  the  end  stall,  commonly  called  the 
'hospital'  stall.  Mickey  was  sick!  I walked  toward 
it  and  listened. 

“ ‘I'm  afraid  Mickey  is  done  for,  Walter,’  I heard 
the  veterinarian  say. 

“ ‘Why,  Doc  — what’s 
wrong?’  Walter  appeared 
anxious. 

“ ‘Pneumonia,  contracted 
from  excessive  perspira- 
tion and  exposure.’ 

“ ‘You  don’t  mean ’ 

the  big  cop  stopped. 

“ ‘I  mean  that  I just 
gave  him  the  needle  to 
ease  the  pain.  He  has  only 
a few  moments  to  live,’  the 
veterinarian  explained. 

“And  so,  at  his  own  request,  Walter  was  left  alone 
with  his  prize-winning  horse.  He  didn't  notice  me 
standing  there  looking  in.  I was  glad,  too,  because 
the  tears  were  rolling  down  my  face.  I guess  any 
kid  would  cry  when  he  loses  a faithful  pal  like 
Mickey.  After  a brief  pause,  Walter  squatted  to  a 
sitting  position  and  patted  the  horse’s  neck. 

“ ‘Things  just  had  to  be  this  way,  Mickey,’  he  said 
in  an  affected  tone.  ‘You  see,  if  they  only  took  my 
advice  and  kept  you  indoors  that  day,  this  wouldn’t 
have  happened.  Then  again,  if  it  hadn’t  been  for 
you,  those  two  chaps  might  have  drowned.  So  take 
it  on  the  chin  like  any  brave  cop  does.  Everybody 
is  calling  me  a hero.  Huh,  they’re  all  wrong.  No- 
body will  ever  know  the  truth  about  that  rescue  be- 
cause, if  I told  them,  they  would  only  think  I’m  a 
sentimental  fool.  But  listen,  Mickey,  when  I get  that 
commendation  I’ll  never  wear  any  kind  of  bar  over 
my  shield.  That’s  because  you  were  the  real  hero— 
not  I.  Besides  saving  those  two  boys  from  drown- 
ing you  saved  me,  too.  I never  could  have  swam  out 
so  far.  I knew  I was  licked,  so  I relied  on  you.  And 
now  you’re  passing  out  for  my  sake,  Mickey,  my 
good,  old  faithful.’ 

“So  now,  my  literary  friend,  you  have  heard  the 
story  about  that  Sergeant.  What  do  you  think  about 
it?”  O’Malley  smiled  in  a sad  way. 

“Not  so  bad.  I’ll  try  to  write  it.  Look,  O'Malley, 
here  he  comes.  Let’s  see  if  he’s  wearing  the  bar.” 

As  erect  and  imposing  as  the  figure  of  General 
Washington  on  his  stone  horse,  the  veteran  Sergeant 
rode  majestically  past  us.  Being  in  uniform,  we  stood 
at  attention  and  saluted.  It  was  our  only  tribute  to 
a fine  New  York  policeman.  Of  course,  it  was  not 
possible  for  him  to  recognize  O’Malley  as  the  kid 
from  Rockaway;  but  it  was  possible  for  me  to  notice 
his  shining  gold  shield.  O’Malley  was  right! 

THERE  WAS  NO  COMMENDATION  BAR 
OVER  IT! 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


First  in  Wai — First  in  Peace — First  in  the 
Hearts  of  His  Countrymen. 


WE  quote  this  immortal  tribute  to  the  Father 
of  Our  Country,  not  merely  to  prove  how 
well  up  we  were  in  our  history  lessons  at 
school,  hut  rather  in  a spirit  of  homage  to  George 
on  this,  the  202nd  anniversary  of  his  birth. 

There  never  will  be  a greater  American,  and,  as 
D.  C.  I.  Johnny  Seery  aptly  puts  it — there  never 
ic ill  be  another  man  with  so  many  bridges , streets, 
towns , terminals,  schools  and  monuments  dedi- 
cated to  his  memory. 

We  also  pay  tribute  this  month  to  the  Great 
Emancipator,  another  beloved  American,  whose 
famous  axiom.  “You  can  fool  all  of  the  people 
some  of  the  time,  and  some  of  the  people  all  of  the 
time ” will  live  in  history  forever. 

Personally,  we're  not  so  keen  for  it.  It  sounds 
too  much  like  a grouchy  sergeant  addressing  the 
boys  in  the  back  room,  the  only  difference  being  that 
instead  of  people  he  substitutes  the  word  SER- 
GEANTS! 

Then  we  have  with  us  also  this  month  that  most 
lovable  of  mischief  makers,  old  St.  Valentine  him- 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 

self,  the  fellow  who  causes  your  heart  to  flitter  and 
your  brain  to  flutter — upon  the  slightest  feminine 
provocation . 


V e are  referring,  of  course,  to  all  you  young 
squirts  running  around  foot  loose  and  unmanacled. 
For  you  it  is  indeed  a season  fraught  with  peril. 

Of  course,  there  is  always  the  lad  with  the  warm 
blood  of  the  adventurer  flowing  through  his  veins, 
and  if  he  feels  that  his  mission  on  earth  is  to  make 
some  fair  damsel  his  personal  cashier  for  life — — 
that's  his  funeral,  and  not  ours. 

Please  do  not  think  we  are  trying  to  discourage 
you  young  blades,  or  that  we  are  not  deeply  appre- 
ciative of  the  joys  and  the  advantages  attending  the 
connubial  state. 

It  is  an  established  fact  that  every  man  is  called 
upon  some  time  in  life  to  lay  his  head  on  the  Altar 
of  Chance. 

V ashington  took  a chance  when  he  crossed  the 
Delaware  that  bleak,  wintry  night. 

Lincoln  took  a chance  when  he  issued  his  famous 
Proclamation  of  Emancipation. 

And  you,  too,  are  taking  a chance  when  you  pa- 
rade dizzily  down  the  aisle  and  renounce  meekly 
all  rights  to  the  pay  check  forever  more! 

And  if  you  think  crossing  the  Delaware  was 
tough,  just  wait  until  you  become  married  and  try 
crossing  the  wife. 

Chances  are  you’ll  listen  to  a proclamation  that 
will  make  Lincoln’s  sound  like  a chorus  from  the 
hymn  book! 

Anyway,  and  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  may 
have  already  become  enmeshed  this  month,  we  quote 
that  cheeriest  of  proverbs: 

“Never  cry  over  spilt  milk — go  get  yourself 
another  cow  and  forget  it.” 
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IN  THE  years  preceding  the  turn  of  the  new  cen- 
tury the  prospects  of  "making  the  cops ” de- 
pended largely  on  whether  or  not  you  hailed 
from  the  Ould  Sod- — either  directly  or  by  virtue 
of  the  Family  Tree. 

"Vince  " Finn,  Chief  Clerk  of 
the  Department  and  Custodian- 
in-Chief  of  its  records,  is  re- 
sponsible for  this  amazing  state- 
ment. Important,  too,  is  the 
fact  that  he  has  statistics  with 
which  to  prove  it ! 

Mr.  Finn,  as  the  name  reason- 
ably implies,  is  himself  of  Irish 
ancestry.  W e ll  go  a step  farther 
and  tell  you  that  he  proudly 
acknowledges  such  fact  regard- 
less of  the  provocation.  And  that  he  will  person- 
ally assure  you  of  the  circumstance  whenever  the 
opportunity  for  doing  so  properly  presents  itself. 

Also  that  he  still  tells  the  harrowing  tale  of  the 
young  Irishman  who  once  committed  suicide.  You've 
all  heard  the  story,  of  course.  According  to  “Vince*’ 
it  was  the  logical  thing  for  him  to  do.  He’d  been 
in  the  country  for  nearly  three  months,  “Vince*’ 
explains,  and  couldn’t  get  on  the  police  force. 

All  this  leads  to  the  fact  you’d  never  guess  the  num- 
ber of  foreign  countries  involved  in  the  makeup  of 
The  Finest. 

And  that  Erin’s  mighty  sons  outstrip  the  field 
so  badly  that  by  no  stretch  of  the  imagination 
could  it  be  called  a contest. 


Look  these  figures  over 

and  judge  for  yourself. 

Number  Born 

IN 

Number  Whose 
Were  Born 

Parents 

in 

Ireland  

1,533 

Ireland 

. . 5,671 

Italy 

227 

Italv 

987 

Germany 

131 

Germany  

. . 2,445 

Austria 

63 

Austria 

271 

Hungarv  

17 

Hungarv  

62 

England 

68 

England 

258 

Scotland  

29 

Scotland  

89 

Wales 

0 

Wales 

4 

Russia  

72 

Russia  

332 

France  

5 

France  

80 

Canada  

22 

Canada  

76 

Bavaria  

1 

Bavaria  

1 

Bohemia  

10 

Bohemia  

33 

Holland  

3 

Holland  

21 

Norway  15 

Sweden  15 

Denmark 7 

Finland 5 

Switzerland 7 

Poland 28 

Belgium  2 

Lithuania  2 

Czechoslovakia  . . 4 

Netherlands  0 

Roumania  10 

Jugo-Slavia 0 

Greece  2 

Spain  1 

Portugal 0 

Australia 2 

Albania  0 

Newfoundland  ...  1 

Alsace-Lorraine  . . 1 

Brazil 1 

South  Africa  ....  2 

T urkey 2 

Bulgaria  1 

West  Indies 1 

British  W est  In- 
dies   6 

Danish  West  In- 
dies   2 

Central  America . . 1 

East  India 1 

Luxemburg 1 

Porto  Rico  3 

Armenia  0 

China 0 

Cuba 2 

Estonia 1 

Persia 1 

Virgin  Isles 1 


Total  2.309 

Grand  Total  


Norway  103 

Sweden  134 

Denmark  36 

Finland  12 

Switzerland 41 

Poland 195 

Belgium  7 

Lithuania  22 

Czechoslovakia  . . 63 

Netherlands  2 

Roumania  21 

Jugo-Slavia  3 

Greece 0 

Spain 14 

Portugal  1 

Australia  2 

Albania 1 

Newfoundland  ...  7 

Alsace-Lorraine  . . 1 

Brazil 1 

South  Africa  ....  1 

Turkey  2 

Bulgaria  1 

West  Indies 2 

British  West  In- 
dies   4 

Danish  West  In- 
dies   1 

Central  America . . 0 

East  India 0 

Luxemburg 1 

Porto  Rico 1 

Armenia  1 

China  1 

Cuba  2 

Estonia 1 

Persia 0 

Virgin  Isles  0 


Total  11-014 


-.  13,323 


FORMER  Patrolman  Philip 
Regan,  widely  known  on 
the  radio  as  the  singing  cop, 
has  been  signed  by  Warner 
Brothers  for  feature  roles  in 
motion  pictures.  Phil  Regan,  a 
Brooklyn  boy,  resigned  from 
the  Police  Department  in  1931, 
shortly  after  his  probationary 
period,  to  accept  a lucrative 
radio  offer. 

During  his  second  month  in  the  Recruits’  Training 
School  he  was  temporarily  drafted  by  Acting  Cap- 
tain Patrick  McVeigh,  Main  Office  Division,  to  assist 
in  the  solution  of  a Harlem  murder.  As  a result  of 
his  good  work  an  arrest  and  conviction  followed.  He 
received  an  Excellent  Police  Duty  citation  of  which 
he  is  mighty  proud. 

Lots  of  good  luck  to  you,  Phil,  may  your  first  pic- 
ture prove  but  a stepping  stone  to  greater  success  in 
your  new  field.  And  please  tip  us  off,  Phil,  whether 
studying  a role  for  the  movies  is  as  simple  and 
pleasant  a matter  as  studying  to  become  a 
sergeant. 
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GETTING  hack  to  the  subject  of  foreign  coun- 
tries, it  might  be  well  to  brush  up  further  on 
your  geography  by  digesting  carefully  the  fol- 
lowing story,  which  we  offer  now  in  a gastronomic 
vein  {whatever  that  is). 

And  for  the  want  of  a better  title  we  11  just  call 
it  , . . 


DID  TENNESSEE  WHAT  ARKANSAS 

Waitress:  “ HAWAII , sir.  This  ST.  LOUIS,  is  it? 

Customer:  “No.  LOUISVILLE  be  here  later." 

Waitress:  “\ou  look  good  and  HUNGARY .” 

Customer:  “Yes,  SIAM.  And  I can't  ROUMANIA 
long,  either.  VENICE  lunch  ready? " 

Waitress:  “I'll  RUSSIA  to  a table.  Would  you 
rather  HAVANA  wait  on  you?" 

Customer:  “NOME,  I'd  rather  you  wait  on  me. 

Waitress:  “Good.  JAPAN  the  menu  yet?  The 
TURKEY  is  swell." 

Customer : “Fine,  but  can  t JAMAICA  little 

speed?" 

Waitress:  “W  ell,  sometimes  it  TEXAS  long  and 
I don't  think  we  can  FIJI  that  fast,  but  ALASKA. 

Customer:  “Never  mind  asking  anyone.  Just  put 
a CUBA  sugar  in  my  JAVA.” 

Waitress:  “ SWEDEN  it  yourself.  I’m  onlv  here 
to  SERVIAN 

Customer : “ DENMARK  my  bill  and  call  the 
BOSPHORUS.  He'll  probably  KENYA.  That's 
NORWAY  to  treat  me.  Say,  I don  t BOLIJ  I A know 
who  I am." 

W aitress:  “No.  and  I don  t CARIBBEAN. 

Customer:  “SAMOA  your  wisecracks,  eh?  Don  t 
GENOA  customer  should  always  be  right?  I hat  s 
the  MAINE  thing.  W hat  got  INDIA?  Do  you  think 
arguing  like  this  ALPS  business?  Say,  to  me  you're 
the  worse  SPAIN  in  the  neck.  Get  me  my  hat  till  I 
ROME  out  of  here.  Honest,  you're  so  CHILI  that 
you  got  me  BERLIN .” 


CHIEF  INSPECTOR  Lewis  J.  Valentine  was 
the  guest  of  honor  at  two  dinners  held  dur- 
ing the  month  in  Brooklyn.  The  first  wras 
given  by  the  members  of  Archbishop  John  Hughes 
Council,  Knights  of  Columbus,  at  their  clubhouse, 
13th  Avenue  and  86th  Street,  and  was  attended  by 
more  than  400.  a mixed  gathering.  Chief  Valentine 
has  long  been  an  active  member  of  the  council  and 
in  recognition  of  his  recent  promotion  was  pre- 
sented with  a chest  of  silver. 

The  Dependable  Bay  Ridge  Merchants’  Associa- 
tion tendered  the  Chief  a dinner  at  Felzmann’s  Res- 
taurant, 39th  Street  and  4th  Avenue.  This  was  in 
recognition  of  the  Chief’s  service  to  the  district 
while  he  was  a captain  in  the  4th  Avenue  station, 
where  he  was  assigned  for  about  two  years  just  prior 
to  his  elevation  to  the  Chief  Inspectorship  of  the 
Police  Department. 

Incidentally,  we  wonder  how  long  the  Chief  in- 
tends to  keep  up  the  pace  he  has  set  for  himself! 
Mornings  he's  in  his  office  by  8:30,  and  be  seldom 
leaves  until  nine  or  ten  at  night.  Rarely  goes  out  to 
lunch  and  daily  interviews  more  people  than  you 
ordinarily  find  at  the  county  fair  in  Danbury. 

The  members  of  his  office  staff  have  gotten  diz- 
zy trying  to  keep  step  with  him,  and  they  threaten 
to  invoke  the  NRA  if  things  do  not  subside  soon. 

W e suggest,  therefore,  that  he  relax  a bit  and  take 
things  easier  for  a while.  And  here’s  an  even  better 
thought:  Captain  Tommy  Byrnes  of  the  Mounted 
Division  has  a lotta  swell  hosses  laying  around,  and 
it  might  be  a good  idea.  Chief,  for  you  to  select  one 


sometime  and  try  your  hand  at  hossback  riding.  It  is 
not  only  a splendid  form  of  exercise,  but  will  act  as 
an  antidote  to  the  weighty  problems  with  which  you 
are  plentifully  supplied. 

Remember,  too,  that  should  there  be  a revival 
of  the  Police  Parade  this  year  you’re  the  baby 
who’ll  have  to  lead  it— AND  ON  A HOSS,  TOO  ! ! ! 

Just  a friendly  suggestion,  Chief,  and  should  you 
feel  kindly  toward  it  we’ll  be  glad  to  slip  you  plenty 
more  later  on. 
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PATROLMAN  BRENNAN  of  the  92d  Precinct 
made  this  picture  (ably  done,  too)  and  Patrol- 
man Steve  Huber  of  the  same  command  fur- 
nished the  story.  Here  it  is  exactly  as  Huber  wrote  it : 
Patrolman  Francis  Dougherty,  a new  recruit,  had 
been  sent  on  a case  of  a D.  0.  A.  ^ ith  no  report 
after  a reasonable  time  the  Sergeant  sent  Patrolman 
Pete  Crean,  a two-ribbon  man,  to  investigate.  Here’s 
what  Pete  observed  upon  entering  the  apartment: 
All  the  dishes  and  pots  and  pans  neatly  piled  in  the 
center  of  the  room,  and  Dougherty  perched  high  up 
on  a step-ladder  taking  down  the  pictures  from  the 
walls.  Pete  said:  “ What  the  hell  are  you  doing?” 
Dougherty  replied:  “Oh,  that’s  all  right,  the  Sarge 
said  to  bring  the  D.  O.  Ts  personal  belongings  to 
the  statioii  house!” 

End  of  the  Story 


POLICE  RADIO  CAR  BEATS  STORK 


Another  use  for  the  police  radio  system  was 
found  during  the  recent  taxicab  strike  when  a 
Lfrantic  father  knowing  that  his  wife  was  about 
to  become  a mother  tried  to  hail  a cab  for  almost 
an  hour  without  any  success. 

He  became  panicky  and  as  a last  resort  he  sent  in 
a call  to  the  police.  About  three  minutes  later.  Pa- 
trolmen Mike  Gallagher  and  Matteo  Antinello  who 
were  cruising  in  the  vicinity  answered  the  call. 

After  finding  out  what  all  the  trouble  was  about, 
they  wrapped  the  woman  in  blankets  and  with  the 
husband  on  the  running  board,  the  siren  shrieking, 
they  were  on  their  way  to  the  Bronx  Maternity  Hos- 
pital. 

Along  the  route,  Gallagher  skillfully  avoided  an 
accident  when  a truck  got  in  the  path  of  the  police 
car.  Gallagher  jammed  on  the  brakes  and  then 
started  off  again,  Antinello  remaining  behind  to  give 
the  truck  driver  a summons  for  passing  a red  light. 

A short  time  later  they  reached  the  hospital  and 
before  long  a brand  new  babv  was  born  and  elieve 
it  or  not , THE  COPPERS  FELT  ALMOST  AS 
PROUD  AS  THE  PAPA— WHO  IS  TRYING  TO 
DECIDE  NOW  WHICH  OF  THEM  WILL  MAKE 
THE  BEST  GODFATHER  ! ! ! 

Arthur  chamberlin, 

distinguished  World  War 
Lflier,  former  Managing  Edi- 
tor of  Spring  3100  and  a swell 
fellow  in  his  own  right,  resigned 
as  assistant  secretary  to  the  Po- 
lice Commissioner  on  January 
31.  He  has  returned  to  his  first 
love — newspaper  work,  a field 
in  which  Arthur  for  many  years 
was  an  outstanding  figure. 

As  a civilian  member  of  the 
Department  for  more  than  five 
years,  Arthur  carved  for  himself  a niche  in  the  hearts 
of  The  Finest  that  will  endure  for  a great  many 
years  to  come. 

No  one  understood  the  problems  which  beset  the 
cop  better  than  he.  None  approached  them  with 
a kindlier,  more  sympathetic  understanding  than 
Arthur. 

Au  revoir,  ole  side-partner,  please  don't  be  a 
stranger  now  that  you've  gone.  Drop  in  and  look 
us  over  sometime.  You’ll  find  “WELCOME  " in  great 
big  letters  on  the  doormat  whenever  you  call. 


OPTIMISTIC  OLIVER  SAYS 

This  30-day  furlough  they’re  harpin’  about  could 
be  lots  worse.  I’ll  take  it  in  preference  to  a 30-day 
jail  sentence  any  old  time. 


THE  NEW  RAPID  FIRE  GROUP  TARGET 


Position  Exorcise 


The  new  rapid  fire  target 
was  officially  adopted  Feb- 
ruary 20th  by  the  promul- 
gation of  General  Orders  No.  8. 

A target  is  now  installed  in  each 
precinct  station  house,  where 
preparatory  instruction  and 
training  is  carried  on  in  accord- 
ance with  schedule.  Before  the 
promulgation  of  the  order,  how- 
ever, Commanding  Officers  of 
Divisions  and  Precincts  received 
individual  instructions  in  the 
use  and  purposes  of  the  target. 

Instructors  from  the  Pistol  In- 
struction School  were  assigned 
to  them  until  they  became  fa- 
miliar with  every  detail  in  con- 
nection with  it  and  thoroughly 
competent  to  impart  training  in- 
structions to  their  subordinates. 

So  that  there  may  he  a com- 
petent instructor  in  the  Instruc- 
tion Room  during  practice 
hours,  a patrolman  from  each 
squad  in  each  of  the  eighty-two 
patrol  precincts,  selected  for  his 
ability  to  instruct,  was  brought 
to  the  Pistol  School  lor  a course  ol  instruction  in  the 
principles  of  rapid  fire  dry  shooting. 

()ne  of  the  most  gratifying  things  in  connection 
with  the  adoption  of  this  target  is  the  keen  interest 
displayed  in  it  by  all  ranks.  It  was  not  necessary  to 
go  into  much  detail  explaining  its  purposes.  The 


Quick  Fire  Exercise 

policemen  themselves  were  quick  to  see  its  practical 
value.  One,  very  aptly  said:  “This  is  the  kind  of 
pistol  instruction  that  we  should  have  had  ten  years 
ago.”  The  high  ranking  officers  gave  it  as  their 
opinion  that  the  new  system  of  preparatory  instruc- 
tion will  make  the  great  mass  of  the  Force  swift  on 
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the  draw  and  deadly  accurate  in  aim  when  occasion 
requires. 

It  must  be  borne  in  mind  at  all  times  that  the  aim 
of  the  Police  Commissioner  in  adopting  this  target 
is  to  increase  the  rapid  fire  shooting  ability  of  mem- 
bers of  the  Force.  In  other  words,  to  make  them 
efficient  in  a system  of  fire  that  they  are  expected  to 
use  when  they  enter  into  combat  with  the  criminal 
element.  Practice  before  this  target  should  bring 
forcibly  before  the  mind  of  every  policeman  the 
value  and  necessity  of  rapid  fire  shooting.  It  should 
also  make  him  realize  that  without  constant  practice 
of  this  kind  he  will  lack  the  co-ordination  that  in- 
sures, first,  the  proper  stance  when  aiming;  second, 
the  all-important  thing  of  the  technique  of  trigger 
squeeze,  and  third,  the  ability  to  recover  quickly 
from  the  shock  of  the  explosion,  especially  in  rapid 
and  quick  fire.  These  are  the  attributes  of  good 
shooting  that  every  policeman  should  know.  Slow 
fire  helps  to  develop  accuracy  of  aim,  but  it  is  not 
sufficient  for  a body  of  men  who,  as  General  O’Ryan 
has  said,  “are  at  war  a full  24  hours  each  day — 
members  of  an  army  engaged  in  warfare  365  days 
every  year.” 

In  order  that  each  member  of  the  Force  may  be 
familiar  with  the  content  of  the  General  Orders  pro- 
mulgated for  the  adoption  of  this  target,  they  are  pub- 
lished below,  and  wise  is  the  policeman  who  will  read 
carefully. 

New  York,  February  20,  1934. 

GENERAL  ORDERS  No.  8. 

PREPARATORY  PISTOL  INSTRUCTION 

1.  There  is  hereby  established  in  this  Department  a 
system  of  Preparatory  Pistol  Instruction. 

2.  A new,  movable,  rapid  fire  target  will  he  installed 
in  each  Precinct  Station  House  for  this  purpose. 

3.  The  Instruction  Room  shall  be  sufficiently  large 
to  accommodate  not  less  than  one  Squad  in  rear  of  the 
instruction  line.  The  aiming  position  shall  be  not  less 
than  fifteen  feet  from  the  target. 

4.  Unloaded  pistols  only  will  he  used  at  the  Prepara- 
tory Pistol  Instruction. 

5.  Commanding  Officers  will  so  order  instruction 
and  practice  in  marksmanship  as  to  insure  not  only 
thorough  training,  hut  constant  efficiency  in  the  safe 
handling  of  the  pistol  by  members  of  their  Commands. 

6.  Each  Commanding  Officer  sending  a detail  for 
Preparatory  Pistol  Instruction  shall  assign  a superior 
officer  thereto,  to  maintain  discipline,  instruct  in  rela- 
tion to  safety,  enforce  proper  handling  of  the  pistol  and 
keep  the  prescribed  records. 

7.  Each  Commanding  Officer  concerned  shall  assign 
to  act  as  Instructor,  the  best  qualified  member  of  the 
Force  attached  to  each  detail  sent  for  Preparatory  Pistol 
Instruction. 

METHOD  OF  INSTRUCTION 

8.  Pistol  Instruction  is  divided  into  two  phases: 
PREPARATORY  INSTRUCTION  AND  RANGE  FIRING 

9.  In  the  Preparatory  Instruction,  the  Policeman 
learns  practically  all  the  principles  of  good  shooting. 
Preparatory  Instruction  will  be  conducted  at  Precinct 
Station  Houses.  In  Range  Firing,  he  cultivates  the  will 
power  to  apply  these  principles  when  using  ball  ammuni- 
tion until  fixed  habits  have  been  acquired.  Range  Firing 
will  be  conducted  in  accordance  with  Article  XXIII, 
Paragraphs  5 to  25,  inclusive,  of  the  Manual  of  Procedure. 


10.  The  principles  of  good  shooting  are  simple  and 
easy  to  learn,  except  the  trigger  squeeze,  which  is  difficult 
to  apply  to  a loaded  pistol.  To  this  important  item,  most 
of  the  Instructor’s  time  will  be  devoted. 

11 . There  are  six  distinct  steps  in  Preparatory  Instruc- 
tion: 

a.  Safety  precautions. 

b.  Aiming  exercises. 

c.  Position  exercises. 

d.  Trigger  squeeze  exercises. 

e.  Rapid  fire  exercises. 

f.  Quick  fire  exercises. 

DEFINITIONS 

Rapid  Fire: — A class  of  fire  in  which  a time  limit  is  set  for 
completing  a score. 

Quick  Fire: — A class  of  fire  employed  when  moving  targets 
are  used. 

12.  The  steps  are  progressive  and  must  always  be 
taught  in  proper  sequence. 

13.  Each  of  the  six  steps  begins  with  a talk  and 
demonstration  by  the  Instructor.  The  best  shot  is  not 
necessarily  the  best  Instructor.  He  shows  exactly  how  to 
execute  each  of  the  exercises  about  to  be  taken  up  and 
explains  its  purpose  in  pistol  shooting. 

14.  Instruction  must  be  thorough  and  must  be  indi- 
vidual. General  instruction  of  groups  of  men  is  not 
enough.  Instructors  must  see  that  each  man  understands 
each  and  every  point  and  can  explain  it  in  his  own  words. 

15.  It  is  of  utmost  importance  that  the  trigger 
squeeze  be  explained  in  such  a manner  as  to  give  the 
Policeman  a clear  understanding  of  how  it  should  be 
executed.  A great  deal  of  preparatory  practice  is  necessary 
in  order  to  strengthen  the  muscles  of  the  hand  and  arm 
and  to  fix  the  habit  of  correct  trigger  squeeze. 

EXAMINATION  OF  PISTOLS 

16.  Each  pistol  must  be  unloaded  and  will  be  closely 
examined  by  a superior  Officer  before  the  beginning  of 
the  Preparatory  Instruction. 

HANDLING  OF  PISTOLS 

17.  Members  of  the  Force  will  be  taught  the  following : 

a.  How  to  draw  from  the  holster. 

b.  How  to  present  for  inspection. 

c.  How  to  load  and  unload. 

d.  How  to  cock  and  lower  the  hammer. 

SCHEDULE  FOR  REPORTING  FOR  PREPARATORY 
INSTRUCTION 

18.  Commanding  Officers  of  Precincts  within  Divi- 
sions 1 to  16,  inclusive  (except  27th  Precinct),  will  direct 
Patrolmen  attached  to  Squads  in  accordance  with  the 
Patrolmen’s  Regular  Duty  Chart  to  report  for  Preparatory 
Pistol  Instruction  at  the  Precinct  Instruction  Room,  at 
2 P.  M.  on  dates  they  are  scheduled  to  perform  the  5th 
tour  of  duty  with  the  3d  Platoon.  All  members  of  the 
Force  assigned  to  Precincts  within  Divisions  1 to  16, 
inclusive  (except  27th  Precinct),  who  are  not  attached  to 
a Squad,  and  all  members  of  the  Force  assigned  to  duty 
in  Divisions  1 to  16,  inclusive,  shall  attend  Preparatory 
Pistol  Instruction  in  accordance  with  schedules  which 
shall  he  established  by  their  Commanding  Officers. 

19.  All  other  Commands  will  be  advised  in  writing 
by  the  Commanding  Officer,  Pistol  Instruction  School,  as 
to  the  time,  date  and  location  where  Preparatory  Pistol 
Instruction  will  be  held  for  their  respective  Commands. 

20.  Division  and  Precinct  Commanders  will  take  a 
personal  interest  in  the  instruction  of  each  member  of 
their  Commands.  This  interest  will  be  reflected  in  the 
quality  of  the  marksmanship  shown  at  Range  Firing  for 
record.  With  the  proper  interest  displayed  by  Unit  Com- 
manders, their  should  not  he,  in  any  Command,  an 
unqualified  shot. 


4*One  Good  Turn 

Deserves  Another” 


Second  Prise 


(A  True  Story  as  Related  to  the  Writer) 


Short  Story  Contest 


Sergeant  Edwin  C.  Johnson, 
105 th  Precinct 


IT  was  the  week  preceding  Christmas, 

1923.  at  which  time  Brooklyn  Police 
Headquarters  was  located  at  Poplar 
Street,  and  a certain  detective  (they  had 
the  high-sounding  title  of  Acting  Detective 
Sergeants  in  those  days),  his  name  was — 
well,  we’ll  call  him  Luke  Warm,  was  walk- 
ing up  lower  Fulton  Street  after  having 
attended  the  “line  up"  and  seriously  think- 
ing about  the  speech  that  the  Inspector 
had  delivered  thereat.  It  was  not  what 
you  could  call  a commendatory  oration:  in 
fact,  it  was  one  of  those  blistering,  scath- 
ing denunciations  that  Inspectors  can  put 
over  so  aptly,  when  riled,  and  the  Inspec- 
tor this  morning  was  more  than  riled,  he 
really  was  on  the  war-path.  The  reason, 
as  he  so  bluntly  stated,  was  the  epidemic  of  rooming 
house  larcenies  that  had  overwhelmed  the  district 
of  late — but  what  Luke  remembered  most  vividly 
was  the  parting  words  of  scorn:  “If  you  men  cant 

apprehend  these  sneaking  thieves,  with  one  stroke  of 
the  pen  I’ll  transfer  every  one  of  you  back  into  uni- 
form where  you  will  be  swinging  a hale  stick." 

Not  a very  cheerful  thought  with  a cold  winter 
facing  you  ahead.  To  say  Luke  was  in  the  depths 
of  despair  would  he  putting  it  mildly,  for  after  all. 
he  had  devoted  every  moment  of  his  time  to  covering 
the  rooming  house  district,  laying  awake  nights  fig- 
uring out  schemes  of  trapping  the  thieves — still  the 
“squeals”  came  piling  in. 

He  was  still  engrossed  in  his  thoughts  when  pass- 
ing by  Clark  Street  he  noticed  a crowd  of  people. 
Possessing  one  of  the  first  requisites  of  a good  detec- 
tive. Inquisitiveness,  he  approached  the  crowd,  and 
as  he  did.  he  heard  the  whimpering  of  a dog.  Edg- 
ing his  way  through  the  crowd  he  saw'  an  Airedale 
terrier  which  was  suffering  from  a broken  front  leg, 
due  to  having  been  struck  by  an  automobile.  This 
being  a job  for  the  man  on  post,  Luke  started  to 


Upon,  arriving  there  the  housekeeper  teas  summoned 


leave,  when  one  of  the  bystanders  who  appeared  to 
be  a respectable  business  man,  recognized  Luke  as  a 
police  officer,  and  said:  “Officer,  why  don’t  you  shoot 
that  dog  and  end  his  misery?”  Luke  replied:  “Sure, 
I’ll  shoot  him.  He  is  your  dog,  I presume?”  “Why, 
no,”  said  the  civilian,  “but  he  is  in  agony.”  To 
which  Luke  wise-cracked:  “You  wouldn’t  want  to 

be  shot  just  because  you  had  a broken  leg,  would 
you?” 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  he  had  been  recognized, 
Luke  figured  he  would  have  to  take  proper  police 
action,  so  observing  that  the  dog  was  wearing  a col- 
lar bearing  an  A.  S.  P.  C.  A.  license,  he  obtained 
the  license  number,  called  up  the  society,  verified 
said  license  and  wras  informed  that  the  owner  of  the 
dog  was  a well-known  physician  on  Columbia 
Heights.  Luke  then  telephoned  the  doctor,  informed 
him  of  the  injuries  to  his  dog,  and  the  doctor  said 
he  would  send  his  chauffeur  right  there  with  his  car 
to  take  the  dog  to  a veterinarian. 

Upon  the  arrival  of  the  doctor  s car.  Luke  lifted 
the  dog  very  carefully,  so  as  not  to  irritate  the  broken 
leg,  and  placed  him  on  the  front  seat  of  the  auto. 
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hile  doing  this  the  dog  kept  licking  Luke  s hand, 
seeming  to  show  a sense  of  gratitude  that  humans 
sometimes  lack,  to  Luke's  way  of  thinking. 

As  the  chauffeur  had  mentioned  that  he  was  going 
to  bring  the  dog  to  a veterinarian  in  the  Bedford 
section,  Luke  accepted  a ride  towards  his  destina- 
tion. The  dog  started  whimpering  again,  so  Luke 
placed  his  hand  under  the  injured  leg,  and  pillowed 
it,  protecting  it  from  vibration  and  shock.  The  dog 
again  began  licking  Luke's  hand,  so  Luke  informed 
the  chaulfeur  that  he  would  stay  with  him  until  they 
arrived  at  the  veterinarian’s.  When  they  did  arrive 
thereat,  the  veterinarian  gave  the  dog  a thorough 
examination  and  told  the  chauffeur,  although  the  dog 
did  have  a good  break,  that  he  would  be  in  perfect 
shape  in  about  a month. 

Driving  back,  the  chauffeur  drove  down  Fulton 
Street  until  he  reached  St.  Felix  Street,  and  in  order 
to  avoid  the  traffic  congestion  at  Flatbush  Avenue 
and  Fulton  Street,  turned  right  thereon,  intending 
to  turn  into  DeKalb  Avenue.  As  they  passed  through 
St.  Felix  Street,  Luke  observed  a young  man  step 
out  of  one  of  the  brown  stone  houses  that  the  street 
was  lined  with,  look  up  and  down  the  street,  go  back 
into  the  vestibule  of  the  house  and  reappear  carry- 
ing two  valises.  He  turned  and  beckoned,  and  a 
second  young  man  appeared  carrying  two  large  bun- 
dles. Both  of  them  started  walking  rapidly  toward 
DeKalb  Avenue,  glancing  back  occasionally  as  if  in 
fear  of  being  followed.  Luke  instructed  the  chauf- 
feur to  drive  slowly,  as  his  suspicions  had  been 
aroused  by  the  men’s  actions,  and  when  DeKalb 
Avenue  was  reached  to  stop  the  car. 

The  two  young  men  were  on  the  opposite  side  of 
St.  Felix  Street,  and  as  they  came  opposite  the  car, 
Luke  stepped  out  and  started  toward  them.  They 
immediately  dropped  their  packages  and  started  run- 
ning toward  Fort  Greene  Park.  Luke  commanded 
them  to  halt,  and  as  both  of  them  started  to  vault 
the  park  wall,  Luke  fired  two  shots  in  the  air,  where- 
upon the  two  men  stopped.  Luke  approached  and 
inquired  as  to  the  reason  for  their  running  and  they 
stated  that  they  thought  Luke  was  a stick-up  man. 
Further  questioning  by  Luke  brought  forth  this  ex- 
planation from  them:  One  of  the  men  claimed  to 

have  lived  at  the  house  that  they  had  just  came  from, 
that  he  was  moving  to  another  house,  and  that  his 
friend  was  helping  him  to  do  so.  The  story  sounded 
true  enough,  but  to  satisfy  his  curiositv  Luke  sug- 
gested going  back  to  the  house  to  see  if  they  had 
really  lived  there,  to  which  they  both  consented. 
Upon  arriving  there,  the  housekeeper  was  summoned, 
and  she  readily  identified  one  of  the  men  as  a lodger 
and  the  other  as  his  friend.  Still  mystified  as  to  the 
reason  for  their  running  away  from  him,  Luke  sug- 
gested examination  of  the  bags  and  bundles  they 
had  been  carrying.  Upon  opening  them,  the  land- 
lady nearly  became  hysterical — these  two  young  men 
had  cleaned  out  nearly  every  closet  in  her  rooming 
house  while  she  was  making  up  the  beds  on  the  top 
floor. 

Put  yourself  in  Luke’s  place.  How  would  you 
feel?  The  vision  of  a cold,  cruel  winter,  doing  late 
tours  and  reserve  in  a musty  old  dormitory  was  dis- 
pelled right  then  and  there.  The  veterinarian  had 
said  that  the  dog  had  a good  break — what  a “break" 
this  is  for  me,  thought  Luke. 


Upon  further  investigation  it  proved  that  these 
two  thieves  were  responsible  for  all  the  other  jobs 
throughout  the  district,  and  by  their  confession,  most 
of  the  stolen  property  was  recovered.  It  developed 
that  one  of  the  thieves  was  a deserter  from  the  L.  S. 
Navy  and  the  other  an  ex-con. 

To  make  matters  more  serene,  the  doctor  who 
owned  the  dog  sent  Luke’s  wife  a check  for  $25.00 
for  Christmas,  as  a token  of  gratitude  for  her  hus- 
band's action. 

Luke  was  sitting  on  top  of  the  world.  No  more 
fear  of  being  bawled  out  by  the  Inspector.  Every- 
thing was  rosy  now.  UNTIL — the  following  tele- 
phone message  was  received:  “Direct  Acting  Detec- 

tive Sergeant  Luke  Warm  to  report  to  the  Command- 
ing Officer,  Detective  Division,  FORTHWITH.” 

Well,  well,  thought  Luke,  this  means  first  grade 
money,  and  perhaps  Departmental  recognition.  Luke 
reported  as  directed.  THIS  IS  THE  PAYOFF!  The 
Inspector-in-Command  of  the  Detective  Division 
thrust  a newspaper  headline  under  Luke’s  nose  and 
roared:  “Why  didn't  you  make  a full  report  on  this 

case?”  Luke  nearly  fainted  when  he  read: 

Police  Shots  Imperil  Xmas  Shoppers 

Detectives  Glaum,  Cumlately  and  Warm  were 
standing  on  Fulton  Street  when  their  attention 
was  attracted  by  the  ringing  of  an  alarm  clock, 
which  was  in  a valise  being  carried  by  two  men 
who  were  passing.  The  men  dropped  the  valise 
and  started  running  through  the  throngs  of 
Christmas  shoppers.  The  detectives  called  upon 
them  to  halt  and  then  fired  a fusillade  of  shots, 
which  ricochetted  off  the  elevated  structure, 
causing  the  multitudes  of  Christmas  shoppers  to 
become  panic  stricken,  diving  into  hallways,  etc., 
ad  nauseam.  . . 

“What  got  my  goat,”  said  Luke,  talking  about  the 
case  afterwards,  “was  the  fact  that  the  ‘collar’  was 
made  nearly  a half  mile  away  from  the  shopping  dis- 
trict. What  a vivid  imagination  the  reporter  had 
who  wrote  that  story — hut,  paraphrasing  an  old  pro- 
verb, ‘One  good  break  deserves  another.’  ” 


“So  your  name  is  Archinopolinis,  eh?  Well,  from 
note  on,  brother,  it’s  ARCHIE .” 
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THE  MILITARY  IDEA 

PART  X 


THE  FLAG  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES 


Bv  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan.  Commandant.  Recruits'  Training  School 


W HAT  DOES  A FLAG  REPRESENT? 


WHAT  DOES  A NATIONAL 
FLAG  REPRESENT? 


A FLAG  is  the  symbol  of  the  integ- 
rity of  a nation.  It  has  been  used 
since  the  oldest  time  to  represent 
the  character  of  its  people.  It  is  an 
interpretation  of  the  nation’s  aims  and 
ideals.  Thus  the  cross  on  the  flag  of 
the  Crusaders  represented  the  Christian- 
ity for  which  they  were  striving.  The 
lion  on  the  flags  of  Richard  Coeur  de 
Lion  represented  a bravery  unsurpassed. 

These  ideas  taught  to  the  people,  par- 
ticularly the  children,  of  any  nation, 
soon  give  the  flag  a value  to  its  people 
and  a firm  belief  in  the  nation.  The 
people  themselves  thus  attain  a charac- 
ter, symbolized  by  the  flag,  of  great 
faith,  bravery  and  belief  in  the  correct- 
ness of  the  things  for  which  the  flag 
stands. 

What  does  our  flag  represent?  It  is 
the  symbol  of  our  national  ideals  and 
may  be  described  as  follows: 

Our  flag,  consisting  of  red  stripes,  white 
stripes,  blue  field  (or  union)  and  white 
stars  bound  together  in  one  whole,  repre- 
sents by  its  red  stripes  a willingness  to 
undergo  hardship,  strife  and  battle  for 
its  honor.  By  its  white  stripes  a purity 
of  purpose  in  all  things.  By  its  blue 
field,  covered  with  stars,  opportunity  as 
wide  as  the  heavens,  and  by  its  stars,  one  of  which 
is  placed  for  each  State,  independence  of  all  other 
nations.  Bound  together  into  one  whole,  it  repre- 
sents strength  of  purpose,  of  right  and  of  character 
for  right  so  great  as  to  be  unbreakable. 

These  qualities  are  showrn  in  the  character  of  our 
people,  in  our  belief  in  justice  to  all,  equality  of 
opportunity,  independence  of  thought  and  utterance, 
charitiy,  ever  giving,  considering  and  acting  toward 
nations  as  well  as  tow  ards  individuals. 

The  character  of  truth  is  best  shown  by  the  kind 
of  diplomacy  used  by  our  people,  never  under- 
handed, intriguing,  but  ever  open  and  aboveboard, 
as  shown  by  the  frank  statements  concerning  our 
aims  in  all  wars,  starting  with  the  Revolution. 

Finally,  our  flag  stands  for  all  that  is  most  dear  to 
us  in  the  life  of  our  nation,  a part  of  the  world’s 
humanity.  Its  violation  is  taken  as  a challenge 
against  right,  calling  for  defense  even  to  the  extent 
that  we  go  to  war. 

W i th  the  above  remarks  about  what  our  flag  stands 


for  it  is  necessary  that  every  policeman  should  know 
what  the  flag  is. 

How  many  stripes  has  it?  Thirteen. 

W hy  are  there  thirteen  stripes?  One  for  each  of 
the  original  colonies. 

W ere  there  always  thirteen  stripes?  No,  not  until 
Vermont  was  admitted  to  the  Union,  when  a stripe 
as  well  as  a star  was  added  to  the  flag. 

How  many  stripes  does  the  blue  field  extend  down 
the  flag?  Seven. 

How  many  stars  has  the  flag?  Forty-eight. 

WTiy  are  there  forty-eight  stars?  One  for  each 
State  in  the  Union. 

Are  all  flags  the  same  size?  No.  Several  different 
sizes  are  prescribed,  each  depending  on  the  purpose 
for  which  it  is  to  be  used. 

How  is  the  flag  hoisted?  Rapidly  to  the  top  of 
the  flag  staff. 

How  is  it  lowered?  Under  all  circumstances 
slowly  and  steadily,  with  dignity  and  reverence. 
WTien  at  half  staff  it  is  alw'avs  raised  to  the  top  be- 
fore being  lowered. 
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W hen  the  flag  is  in  such  a condition  that  it  is  no 
longer  a fitting  emblem  for  display,  it  should  not  be 
cast  aside  or  used  in  any  way  that  might  be  viewed 
as  disrespectful  to  the  National  colors,  but  should  be 
destroyed  as  a whole  privately,  preferably  by  burn- 
ing or  by  some  other  method  in  harmony  with  the 
reverance  and  respect  we  owe  to  the  emblem  repre- 
senting our  country. 

Patriotic  societies,  including  veteran  organizations, 
representing  over  twenty  millions  of  people,  have 
adopted  a Code  of  Flag  Etiquette  and  a set  of  “cau- 
tions.” Every  policeman  should  know  the  “cautions," 
which  are  as  follows: 

Do  not  permit  disrespect  to  be  shown  to  the 
flag  of  the  United  States  of  America. 

Do  not  dip  the  flag  of  the  United  States  of 
America  to  any  person  or  any  thing. 

Do  not  display  the  flag  with  the  union  down 
except  as  a signal  of  distress. 

Do  not  place  any  other  flag  or  pennant  above 
or,  if  on  the  same  level,  to  the  right  of  the  flag 
of  the  United  States  of  America. 

Do  not  let  the  flag  touch  the  ground  or  the 
floor,  or  trail  in  the  water. 

Do  not  place  any  object  or  emblem  of  any 
kind  on  or  above  the  flag  of  the  United  States 
of  America. 


Do  not  fasten  the  flag  in  such  manner  as  will 
permit  it  to  be  easily  torn. 

Do  not  drape  the  flag  over  the  hood,  top,  sides 
or  back  of  a vehicle,  or  of  a railway  train  or 
boat.  When  the  flag  is  displayed  on  a motor  car, 
the  staff  should  be  affixed  firmly  to  the  chassis 
or  clamped  to  the  radiator  cap. 

Do  not  display  the  flag  on  a float  in  a parade 
except  from  a staff. 

Do  not  use  the  flag  as  a covering  for  a ceiling. 

Do  not  carry  the  flag  flat  or  horizontally,  but 
always  aloft  and  free. 

Do  not  use  the  flag  as  a portion  of  a costume 
or  of  an  athletic  uniform.  Do  not  embroider  it 
upon  cushions  or  handkerchiefs  nor  print  it  on 
paper  napkins  or  boxes. 

Do  not  put  lettering  of  any  kind  upon  the  flag. 

Do  not  use  the  flag  in  any  form  of  advertising 
nor  fasten  an  advertising  sign  to  a pole  from 
which  the  flag  is  flown. 

Do  not  display,  use  or  store  the  flag  in  such 
a manner  as  will  permit  it  to  be  easily  soiled  or 
damaged. 

A breach  of  any  of  these  “cautions”  is  usually  the 
result  of  ignorance.  Policemen  who  can  intelligently 
instruct  in  these  matters  perform  a patriotic  duty. 

Wilful  desecration  of  the  flag  is  provided  for  in 
Section  1425  of  the  penal  law. 


Commissioner  O’Ryan  Elected  President  World  Police 


MAJOR-GENERAL  JOHN  F.  O'RYAN,  Com- 
missioner of  Police,  was  elected  President  of 
the  International  World  Police,  succeed- 
ing former  President  James  S.  Bolan,  at  a meeting 
of  the  Advisory  Committee  of  that  organization  held 
at  the  Waldorf  Astoria  Hotel,  New  York,  February 
9 th. 

The  International  World  Police  was  organized  at 
Chicago  last  July  when  Special  Deputy  Police  Com- 
missioner Barron  Collier  brought  some  fifty  well- 
known  police  executives  from  the  world’s  largest 
cities  to  attend  a three-day  conference  at  the  Stev- 
ens Hotel. 

New  members  elected  to  the  Advisory  Committee 
of  this  world-wide  police  organization  are: 

Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine,  New  York. 
Commissioner  Michael  H.  Duffy,  Newark. 
Commissioner  James  W.  Higgins,  Buffalo. 
Commissioner  Eugene  C.  Huffman,  Boston. 

Chief  Constable  D.  C.  Draper,  Toronto. 
Superintendent  Joseph  A.  LeStrange,  Philadelphia. 


Chief  of  Police  Emile  Trudel,  Quebec. 

Director  of  Public  Safety  Ralph  E.  Smith,  Pitts- 
burgh. 

In  addition  to  the  executives  named  above,  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell,  of  New  York; 
Chief  William  Copelan,  of  Cincinnati;  First  Deputy 
Commissioner  Harold  Fowler,  of  New  York;  Inspec- 
tor J.  J.  Donovan,  of  New  York;  Deputy  Inspector 
Edward  M.  Butler,  of  New  York;  Superintendent  of 
Police  Charles  A.  Wheeler,  of  Bridgeport,  President 
of  the  International  Association  of  Chiefs  of  Police, 
and  F.  X.  Fay,  head  of  the  New  York  Office  of  the 
Bureau  of  Investigation,  Department  of  Justice, 
attended. 

In  accepting  the  presidency  of  the  International 
World  Police,  Commissioner  O’Ryan  praised  the 
work  of  Commisisioner  Collier  and  the  foreign  and 
American  police  executives  associated  with  him  in 
plans  to  expedite  the  apprehension  of  international 
criminals,  and  assured  his  associates  of  the  full  co- 
operation of  the  New  York  Police  Department. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 
PROMOTION  COURSES 


1. 


2. 


3. 


To  Rank  of  Sergeant, 
grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 
Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday - 
Thursday  - 
Friday  - 


For  Patrolmen,  all 


holidays  excepted,  on 

5.30  P.  M. 

10.30  A.  M. 

7.30  P.  M. 

1.00  P.  M. 

5.30  P.  M. 


To  Rank  of  Lieutenant. 
Sessions  will  be  held 
Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday - 
Thursday  - 
Friday  - - - 


For  all  Sergeants, 
holidays  excepted,  on 

5.30  P.  M. 

10.30  A.  M. 

7.30  P.  M. 

1.00  P.  M. 

5.30  P.  M. 


To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 
Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 


Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday - 
Thursday  ■ 
Friday  - 


5.30  P.  M. 
10.30  A.  M. 

7.30  P.  M. 
1.00  P.  M. 

5.30  P.  M. 


4.  Topics  will  he  changed  weekly.  Each  class 
session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 
ance will  he  on  time  off  duty.  No  fee  will  he  charged. 


QUESTIONS  FOR  FEBRUARY,  1934,  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  hat  is  forgery?  What  do  you  understand  by  forgery 
in  the  first,  second  and  third  degrees? 

2.  In  what  matters  may  a witness  in  giving  testimony 
state  his  opinion  without  qualifying  as  an  expert  on 
the  subject? 

3.  What  do  you  understand  by  a “waiver  of  immunity?” 

4.  Outline  in  sequence  the  procedure  of  a criminal  trial  in 
the  Court  of  General  Sessions. 

5.  L nder  what  circumstances  would  a second  trial  for  the 
one  offense  not  he  considered  double  jeopardy? 

6.  A child  of  15  is  on  trial  for  murder.  The  court  instructed 
the  jury  that  its  verdict  might  he  one  of  three — guilty 
of  murder  in  the  first  degree  or  in  the  second  degree, 
or  not  guilty.  Is  this  a proper  charge?  Why? 

7.  “A”  is  standing  on  the  sidewalk  with  others  when  he 
is  ordered  to  move  on  by  an  officer.  He  stepped  into  a 
doorway  of  an  office  building  and  refused  to  move.  He 
was  arrested,  charged  with  disorderly  conduct  under 
Section  722  of  the  Penal  Law,  subdivision  3,  which 
states  that  it  is  disorderly  conduct  to  congregate  on 
the  public  streets  with  others  and  refusing  to  move  on 
when  ordered  by  the  police. 

Can  “A”  he  convicted  of  disorderly  conduct? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  OPPOSITE  PAGE. 


CAPTAIN  SHEA  DIES 


CAPTAIN  PATRICK  VINCENT  SHEA,  unitl  re- 
cently  of  the  Wadsworth  Avenue  Station  and 
one  of  the  few  remaining  members  of  the  crack 
bicycle  squad  which  patrolled  the  city’s  streets  for 
speeders  thirty  years  ago,  died  on  January  23,  at  his 
home,  5675  Mosholu  Avenue,  The  Bronx.  He  was 
sixty-three  years  old  and  had  been  ill  since  October. 

“Paddy”  Shea,  as  he  was  known  to  the  Depart- 
ment, was  a lean,  wiry  youth  of  twenty-five  when, 
in  1893.  he  donned  his  first  uniform  and  was  assigned 
to  the  West  30th  Street  Precinct  in  the  heart  of  the 
old  Tenderloin. 

Last  October  8 the  officers  and  men  of  the  34th 
Precinct  planned  a celebration  to  give  Captain  Shea 
a medal  in  recognition  of  his  fortieth  anniversary 


with  the  Police  Department.  A day  or  so  before  the 
ceremony,  however,  he  became  ill  and  the  award  had 
to  he  made  as  he  lay  in  bed  at  the  Columbia-Presby- 
terian  Medical  Center,  a victim  of  a blood  infection 
from  which  he  never  recovered. 

Captain  Shea  married  Theresa  Mulgrew,  of  Yon- 
kers,  in  1902.  She  died  in  1930.  Four  sons  and  a 
daughter  survive.  They  are  Andrew,  Vincent,  Ger- 
ald. and  John  Shea,  and  Mrs.  Jane  McDevitt,  all  of 
The  Bronx.  Funeral  services  were  held  on  Janu- 
ary 26  at  the  home  and  were  followed  by  a mass, 
at  10  A.  M.,  in  St.  Margaret’s  Church,  260th  Street 
and  Riverdale  Avenue,  The  Bronx.  Burial  was  in. 
Gate  of  Heaven  Cemetery,  Mount  Pleasant. 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  Forgery  is  the  false  making  or  material  altering, 
with  intent  to  defraud,  of  any  writing  which,  if 
genuine,  might  apparently  be  of  legal  efficacy  or 
foundation  of  legal  liability. 

1st  Degree:  Will  or  codicil  or  alteration  there- 

of, or  deed,  whereby  right  or  interest  to  prop- 
erty is  transferred,  is  purported  to  be  trans- 
ferred. Certificate  or  bond  of  state.  United 
States,  or  other  states  or  other  government,  prom- 
ising or  purporting  to  promise  payment  of  money 
or  obligation.  Bond  or  certificate  of  bank, 
banking  institution  incorporated  under  state, 
United  States  or  other  government  of  right  or  in- 
terest in  capital  stock,  or  promise  to  pay  money, 
etc.  Endorsement  of  above,  or  writing,  trans- 
ferring title  or  right.  An  officer  authorized  to 
take  proof  of  acknowledgment,  who  wilfully  and 
falsely  certifies  execution  of  instrument  was  ac- 
knowledged by  any  party  or  the  execution  proved. 
2nd  Degree:  Great  or  privy  seal  of  state.  Seal 

of  court  of  record.  Seal  of  public  office  or  of- 
ficer. Seal  of  body  corporate  existing  under  laws 
of  state.  United  States  or  other  government  or 
impression  of  such  seal.  Gold  or  silver  coin  of 
United  States  or  other  government  or  country. 
Record  of  will  or  codicil,  the  record  of  which 
by  law  is  made  evidence  or  a certified  copy  of  it. 
Judgment,  will,  order,  decree  of  court  or  officer 
or  enrollment  thereof,  or  certified  copy.  Process 
or  mandate  of  court  or  return  on  same.  Bond, 
recognizance  or  undertaking  filed  in  court. 
Certificate  order  or  allowance  of  court.  License 
granted  by  statute.  Certificate  made  evidence  hv 
law.  Making  or  engraving  plate  in  form  of 
promissory  note,  check,  etc.,  of  banker  or  bank- 
ing corporation  operating  under  lawr  of  state. 
United  States  or  other  government  without  au- 
thority of  such  persons.  Without  authority,  hav- 
ing such  plate  in  possession  with  intent  to  use 
or  permit  it  to  be  used  for  purpose  of  taking  im- 
pression therefrom  to  be  uttered.  Without 
authority,  having  impression  in  possession  for 
purpose  of  having  it  filled  up,  completed  and 
uttered.  Makes  figures  or  words  on  plate  for 
purpose  of  use  and  falsely  altering  evidence  of 
debt. 

3rd  Degree:  Employee  unlawfully  making  false 

writing  or  materially  altering  book  accounts  of 
employer.  With  intent  to  defraud  or  injure 
false  writing  or  material  altering  communication 
or  writing  whereby  another  is  injured  in  his  good 
name,  standing  or  reputation,  or  uttering  such 
knowing  it  to  be  false.  W ith  intent  to  defraud 
falsely  makes  or  alters  ticket  of  entrance  to 
grounds  of  membership  corporation  or  to  be  used 
to  effect  entrance  or  to  sell  for  such  purpose. 
With  intent  to  defraud  or  to  conceal  a larceny 
or  misappropriation  of  money  or  property,  (a) 
alters,  or  destroys  an  account,  books  of  account, 
record,  writing  of  private  person,  corporation, 
public  office  or  officer,  (b)  Makes  false  entry 
therein,  (c)  W ilfully  omits  true  entry  of  material 
particular  in  same  kept  by  him  or  under  his 
direction.  False  making  or  material  altering  or 
destruction  of  account,  book  of  account,  record, 
writing,  or  wfilful  omission  of  material  entries  if 
with  intent  to  defraud  creditors,  with  intent  to 


conceal  crime,  with  intent  to  conceal  from  cred- 
itors or  others  interested  matters  materially  af- 
fecting financial  condition,  or  to  provide  basis  for 
obtaining  credit  or  property,  hut  does  not  apply 
to  employee  who  without  personal  property  or 
gain  merely  executes  order  of  employer.  Officer 
of  corporation,  a company  (or  employee)  who 
wilfully  and  with  design  to  defraud,  sells, 
pledges  or  issues,  or  causes  to  be,'  or  signs,  or 
procures  to  he  signed,  with  such  intent  to  sell, 
pledge  or  issue  false  forged  fraudulent  writing  or 
instrument  as  certificate  of  ownership  or  trans- 
fer of  shares  of  capital  stock,  bond  or  other  evi- 
dence of  debt.  With  intent  to  defraud,  false 
making  or  altering  passage  tickets  of  railway, 
vessel,  or  other  public  conveyance,  or  sells  or 
keeps  or  offers  for  sale  same,  or  receives  upon 
any  purchase,  exchange  or  delivery,  any  such 
ticket,  contract  or  other  paper  ot  writing, 
knowing  the  same  to  have  been  forged,  counter- 
feited or  falsely  uttered.  False  making  or  mate- 
rially altering  revenue  stamp  of  United  States 
or  New  York  state,  postage  stamp  of  United 
States,  tax  stamp  of  New  York  state,  sells,  offers 
or  keeps  for  sale  such  knowing  it  to  be  forged. 
Possession  of  counterfeit  of  gold  or  silver  coin, 
knowing  it  to  be  counterfeit,  with  intent  to  sell, 
utter  or  use,  or  cause  same  to  be  so  uttered  or 
passed.  Advertising  counterfeit  money  and 
stamps. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  The  ordinary  witness  may  state  his  opinion  as  to: 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  color,  size,  weight,  distance, 
visibility.  Exhibited  emotions  of  another.  Iden- 
tity of  another  either  by  physical  appearance  or 
by  sound  of  his  voice.  Resemblance  of  foot- 
prints. Intoxication.  Rational  or  irrational  con- 
duct (but  not  as  to  sanity  or  insanity).  Value  of 
property  or  service  from  experience.  Identity 
of  another’s  handwriting  if  the  witness  can  read 
and  write,  and  saw  the  person  write  at  least  once 
or  saw  writings  acknowledged  to  be  his.  Whether 
a bell,  whistle  or  horn  sounded  if  in  a position  to 
hear.  Speed  of  vehicles,  if  experienced. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Where  it  is  provided  in  any  general  or  special 
law  that  a person  shall  not  be  prosecuted  or  sub- 
jected to  any  penalty  on  account  of  any  matter 
concerning  which  he  has  testified  or  produced 
records,  such  immunity  may  be  waived. 

A statement  expressly  waiving  such  immunity  or 
privilege,  w hen  executed,  acknowledged  and  filed 
in  the  county  clerk’s  office  by  the  witness,  will 
constitute  a ‘Svaiver  of  immunity”  and  thereupon 
the  testimony  given,  or  evidence  produced,  may 
be  received  against  him  and  if  so  received  he  will 
not  be  entitled  to  immunity  from  penalty  or  pun- 
ishment. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  a.  Upon  arraignment  the  defendant  pleads  to  the 

charge. 

b.  Upon  a plea  of  “Not  Guilty”  a jury  is  impan- 
eled and  sworn. 

c.  The  district  attorney  then  opens  the  case  for 
the  people,  stating  competent  and  material 
facts  he  intends  to  prove. 
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d.  The  defense  may  then  open  his  defense,  out- 
lining facts  he  intends  to  prove. 

Note: — If  defendant  does  not  outline  his  defense 
then,  he  cannot  do  so  when  the  state  has  pre- 
sented its  evidence. 

e.  The  district  attorney  offers  the  evidence  for 
the  people. 

f.  Defendant  offers  the  evidence  in  his  defense. 

g.  The  district  attorney  may  offer  evidence  in 
rebuttal. 

h.  The  defense  may  offer  evidence  in  rebuttal. 

i.  The  defense  must  commence  the  summing  up 
argument. 

j.  The  district  attorney  concludes  the  summing 
up  argument. 

k.  The  judge  then  charges  the  jury  on  the  law 
and  rules  of  evidence. 

l.  The  court  may,  for  good  reasons,  admit  addi- 
tional evidence  on  a particular  point. 

m.  The  jury  retires  and  finds  a verdict  on  the 
facts. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Jeopardy  consists  of  placing  a person  on  trial  for 
a crime  before  a court  of  competent  jurisdiction  to 
try  the  case.  The  constitution  prohibits  a second 
prosecution  for  a crime  where  the  accused  was 
previously  convicted  or  acquitted  thereof. 

A second  trial  will  not  constitute  double  jeopardy 
where : 

a.  Accused  appealed  from  conviction  and  was 
granted  a new  trial;  or 

Where  the  first  trial  was  held; 

Without  proper  jurisdiction,  or 
Wras  fraudulent,  or 

Discontinued  because  of  sickness,  incapa- 
city, etc.,  or 

The  jury  disagreed,  or  when 
Held  on  a Sunday  except  by  a magistrate; 
For  a distinct  crime  though  part  of  the 
same  transaction,  as  for  instance: 

(a)  Assault  and  second  trial  is  for  mur- 
der because  the  victim  died. 


(b)  Assault  and  second  trial  for  rape 
in  same  transaction. 

(c)  Burglary  and  second  trial  for 
larceny  in  the  building. 

(d)  Robbery  and  second  trial  is  for 
larceny  of  the  property  taken. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  It  is  a proper  instruction.  The  only  crimes  a 
child  under  sixteen  is  capable  of  committing  are 
treason,  murder  in  the  first  and  second  degrees 
and  kidnapping.  Only  these  crimes,  where  child 
is  under  16  years  of  age,  have  criminal  courts 
jurisdiction. 

Section  610  of  the  Penal  Law  states  that  a person 
may  he  convicted  of  a lesser  degree  of  the  same 
crime  but  this  can  only  occur  where  the  evidence 
warrants  such  a conviction. 

Section  2186  of  the  Penal  Law  states  a child  of 
more  than  7 and  less  than  16  years  of  age,  who 
shall  commit  any  act  or  omission  which,  if  com- 
mitted by  an  adult  would  be  a crime  not  punish- 
able by  death  or  life  imprisonment,  shall  not  be 
deemed  guilty  of  any  crime  but  of  juvenile  de- 
linquency only.  Therefore,  a child  of  less  than 
16  years  of  age  can  be  convicted  in  a criminal 
court  only  of  those  crimes  punishable  by  death 
or  life  imprisonment. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  Yes.  While  a conviction  under  subdivision  3 of 
Section  722  of  the  Penal  Law  would  require  the 
congregating  on  a public  street,  the  charge  is  dis- 
orderly conduct  by  an  act  tending  to  a breach  of 
the  peace. 

When  the  defendant  stepped  into  the  doorway  of 
the  office  building  he  was  in  fact  still  congregat- 
ing with  those  on  the  street. 

A complaint  charging  disorderly  conduct  need 
not  state  the  name  of  the  crime,  the  particular 
offense  with  the  exactness  required  of  an  indict- 
ment or  an  information.  The  essence  of  dis- 
orderly conduct  is  that  a breach  of  the  peace  mav 
be  occasioned  by  the  acts  mentioned  under  the 
eleven  subdivisions. 


Dr.  Shea,  Police  Surgeon,  Dies 


FUNERAL  services  for  Dr.  Robert  Joseph  Shea, 
police  surgeon,  who  died  of  a heart  attack 
February  15th  at  Central  Park  West  and  97th 
Street,  a short  distance  from  his  home  at  378  Cen- 
tral Park  W^est,  were  held  at  10:30  a.  m.,  February 
17th  in  De  La  Salle  Chapel  of  Manhattan  College, 
Broadway  at  242d  Street,  The  Bronx.  Burial  was  in 
the  Gate  of  Heaven  Cemetery  in  W^estchester. 

Dr.  Shea  was  called  from  his  home  on  an  emer- 
gency case,  and  on  his  return  from  West  12th  Street, 
where  the  patient  lived,  he  left  the  96th  Street  sta- 
tion of  the  Independent  Subway,  walked  half  a 
block  toward  his  home  near  97th  Street  and  col- 
lapsed. Dr.  Rausenbach,  of  Knickerbocker  Hospi- 
tal, pronounced  him  dead. 

Born  in  this  city  on  November  30,  1888,  Dr.  Shea 
was  graduated  cum  laude  from  Manhattan  College 


in  1909  and  from  Cornell  University  Medical  Col- 
lege in  1914,  also  cum  laude.  He  was  a Fellow  of 
the  American  College  of  Surgeons  and  an  honorary 
Medical  Doctor  at  the  University  of  Nancy,  France. 
He  was  for  a number  of  years  a member  of  the 
staff  of  St.  Elizabeth’s  Hospital  here,  and  served  as 
secretary  since  the  hospital  was  organized.  He 
specialized  in  gynecology. 

During  the  W orld  W ar  Dr.  Shea  went  to  France 
with  the  Medical  Corps  as  a first  lieutenant.  At 
one  time  he  was  a special  medical  attendant 
attached  to  the  staff  of  Marshal  Foch,  commander- 
in-chief  of  the  allied  armies.  He  had  been  a police 
surgeon  since  1930,  and  for  a period  while  Gene 
Tunney  was  world’s  heavyweight  boxing  champion 
Dr.  Shea  was  the  boxer’s  private  physician. 

His  wife,  Mrs.  Ruth  Shea,  and  their  one-year-old 
son,  Robert  J.,  Jr.,  survive. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


— AND  IF  YOU  SEE  A CRIME 
COMMITTED,  LADY,  DIAL  THE 
OPERATOR, AND  ASK  FOR  A 

POLICEMAN.  f 


FAMOUS  VM  INC  \ 

"VERY  WE  IL-SEND  IN  "inspector -THIS  15 

A STENOGRAPHER !"  THAT  PATROLMAN ! 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 

Due  to  an  unforeseen  delay  the  four-wall  singles  handball  tournament  had  to  be  postponed  for  a 
while.  However,  we  are  ready  to  start,  and  this  is  our  entry  list.  The  Pastime  Athletic  Club  at  295 
Last  160th  Street  has  granted  us  the  privilege  of  using  their  big  outdoor  court.  You  may  use  it  if  you 
wish.  Games  will  start  at  10  A.  M.  sharp. 

This  is  the  entry  list  together  with  byes  for  the  first  round: 


Names  Precinct  1st  Round 

Dillon  40th  ..Bye\ 

Dolan  17th  Bye/ 

Fraher  17th  Bye\ 

Doyle  47th  Bye/ 

Bartsch  19th  Bye\ 

Sullivan  17th  Bve/ 

Baumgartner  Tr.  “C”  Bve\ 

Runey  Ch.  Eng Bye / 

Killoran,  Det.  44th  Sqd Bye\ 

Callahan  47th  Bve/ 

Dunnigan  47th  Bye\ 

Moroney  25th  Bye  / 

Siess  B.  H.  S.  M Bye\ 

Green  Div.  of  Lie Bye/ 


McLaughlin  E.  S.  5 — Lena,  19th  Div. 

Mullins  E.  S.  8 — Mulligan.  E.  S.  5 


Lehner  25th  Bye\ 

McWilliams  E.  S.  1 Bve/ 

Sparrow7  E.  S.  8 Bye\ 

Hart,  J.  E.  S.  16  Bye/ 

Casson  47th  Bye\ 

Walski  19th  Bye  / 

Borgward  104th  Bye\ 

McGee  14th  Bve/ 

McGovern  22nd  Bye\ 

Hart,  W.  41st  Bye/ 

McCabe,  Det.  32nd  Scjd Bye\ 

Anderson,  Sgt.  90th  Bye/ 

Gorodovich  109th  Bve\ 

Manz  104th  Bye/ 

Hopke  14th  Bye\ 

Meagher  47th  Bve/ 


BOXING  ACTIVITIES— CRIME 
PREVENTION  BUREAU 

AFTER  a strenuous  week  of  eliminations  in  the 
/%  cream  of  amateur  boxing  tournaments,  the 
Annual  Golden  Glove  Championships  held  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Daily  News  A.  A.,  Sergeant  Spen- 
gler  beams  w ith  enthusiasm  over  the  number  of  win- 
ners that  have  survived  the  perilous  jabs,  hooks, 
swings,  and  uppercuts  in  that  good  old  sport  called 
“the  manly  art  of  self-defense.” 

The  following  members  of  the  Junior  Police  Ath- 
letic League  are  going  through  a strenuous  siege  of 
training  plus  actual  combat  and  will  be  more  than 
satisfied  if  they  can  win  one  golden  glove  champion- 
ship due  to  the  very  keen  competition  that  they 
encounter. 

In  the  126-pound  class,  Anthony  Caserta,  Gordon 
Grant  and  John  Sapia  are  still  among  the  leaders 
and  holding  their  own.  Dave  Chatham  and  Bertram 
Williams  have  just  “what  it  takes”  in  the  135-pound 
class,  while  William  Weber  and  George  Taylor  pave 
the  way  for  the  147-pounders. 

Charles  Williamson,  Erick  Goldbeck  and  Phil  Pen- 
atello  are  turning  in  wins  in  the  160-pound  division. 
The  175-pound  hoys  boast  of  such  mittmen  as  Walter 
Wiczkowski,  Sam  Yarchuck  and  Jack  Jordan. 
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No  wonder  Sergeant  Spengler  feels  proud.  Why, 
with  this  assortment  of  leather  pushers  he  ought  to 
wade  right  through  each  division  and  bring  his 
Junior  Police  Athletic  League  hoys  not  only  their 
first  championship  hut  also  the  winning  team  trophy. 


Sporting  around  with  some  of  our  athletic  coppers: 
The  former  Leo  Gates,  also  pugilistically  known  as 
the  “Mohawk  Indian,"  now  patrols  a post  in  the  West 
47th  Street  Station  House.... Jim  Morris,  former 
light-heavyweight  champion  of  the  amateurs,  is  also 
patrolling  a beat.  . . .Stanley  Povey,  one  of  our  better 
known  tennis  players,  has  plenty  of  medals  to  hack 
up  his  prowess  with  the  racquet.  ..  .\ou  can  reach 
Stanley  at  the  67th  Precinct  where  he  twirls  a night- 
stick. ...  Gilbert  Scheringer,  that  big,  ferocious-look- 
ing copper  attached  to  the  Mid-town  Squad,  used  to 
be  quite  a boxer  and  people  are  willing  to  wager 
right  now  that  with  two  months’  training  he  would 
make  Camera  cross  the  ocean  again ....  Lieutenant 
Patrick  (Babe)  McDonald,  our  famous  weight 


thrower,  was  just  about  nosed  out  for  third  place  for 
the  James  E.  Sullivan  Memorial  Medal  for  the  year 
1933,  awarded  to  the  amateur  athlete  who  by  his  ex- 
ample and  influence  has  done  most  during  the  year 
to  advance  the  cause  of  sportsmanship.  (Better  luck 
next  year,  Babe.) 

Johnny  Broderick  and  Sergeant  John  Cordes  keep 
in  shape  by  knocking  a handball  around  up  at  the 

63d  Street  A.  M.  C.  A (Where's  ELMER?) 

Duckett,  one  of  the  greatest  baseball  players  ever  to 
wear  the  blue  of  New  York's  “Finest,”  is  getting  in 
shape  for  a busy  season.  . . .Roy  Auer,  another  one  of 
our  ex-major  leaguers  who  is  just  about  the  cream 
of  the  crop  when  it  comes  to  pitching,  is  pavement- 
pounding  up  at  the  Simpson  Street  Precinct  in  the 
Bronx. 

Frankie  Novosel,  the  present  star  infielder  for 
Chattanooga  in  the  Southern  League,  is  anxiously 
waiting  for  his  name  to  be  reached  on  the  present 
patrolman’s  list.  . . .Willie  Scrill  and  “Squire  Willie 
McDonald  of  professional  basketball  fame,  finished 
away  on  top  in  the  recent  physical  for  the  next  police 
exam.  (These  are  only  a few  of  the  department  ath- 
letes and  we  would  appreciate  getting  a line  from 
others  so  that  we  can  inform  the  boys  through  the 
medium  of  “Spring  3100”  what’s  going  on  in  the 
police  sports  world.) 


1,000  ATTEND  BALL 

IN  the  grand  ballroom  of  the  Hotel  St.  George  on 
Friday  evening,  January  19,  the  William  E.  Sheri- 
dan Police  Post,  American  Legion,  held  its  an- 
nual entertainment  and  military  ball. 

It  was  attended  by  over  1,000  persons  who  filled 
the  place  to  its  capacity.  The  members  of  the  post 
and  their  many  friends  left  well  satisfied  that  all  had 
had  an  enjoyable  evening. 

The  members  of  the  post  formed  a guard  of  honor 
to  welcome  Commissioner  O Rvan  and  the  Commis- 
sioner showed  them  that  he  was  still  up  in  military 
tactics,  when  he  personally  inspected  the  guard  and 
also  when  he  acted  as  the  reviewing  officer  as  the 
massing  of  the  colors  of  over  30  posts  took  place. 

The  Commissioner,  who  was  accompanied  by 
Deputy  Commissioners  Fowler  and  Meaney,  was  very 
much  impressed  with  the  manner  in  which  the  affair 
was  conducted  and  the  large  crowd  that  attended, 
particularly  in  view  of  the  fact  that  the  post  has  been 
in  existence  hut  a little  over  two  years. 


OF  SHERIDAN  POST 

Among  the  invited  guests  who  attended  were  At- 
torney General  Bennett,  District  Attorney  Geoghan, 
Colonel  Wiley,  of  Fort  Hamilton  Barracks;  State 
Commander  Bob  Minnich,  State  Adjutant  Maurice 
Stember,  County  Commander  Golding,  Chief  Inspec- 
tor Valentine  and  Deputy  County  Clerk  Kelly. 

The  committee  in  charge  of  the  arrangements 
included  James  Shannon,  Commander;  Past  Com- 
manders John  Kerrigan  and  James  Olliffe,  Charles 
Blush,  Thomas  Black,  Harold  A.  Devine,  Patrick  J. 
Haran,  Benjamin  Lisk,  Daniel  S.  Leahy,  Martin 
Neary,  James  Henry,  John  Barnes,  Howard  Smith, 
Thomas  Hainill,  Harold  Taylor,  Thomas  McDonough, 
Harold  Cooper,  Joseph  Snell,  Dan  O Leary,  Henry 
Morrelli  and  John  Gleavy. 

The  post  presented  James  Olliffe  with  a gold  Past 
Commanders’  Medal,  the  presentation  being  made 
by  County  Commander  Golding. 


NEW  HONOR  COMMITTEE  DESIGNATED 


Police  Commissioner  John  F.  O’Rvan  announced 
the  following  to  comprise  the  new  Honor  Commit- 
tee, which  will  meet  every  Thursday  hereafter  at 
10:30  a.  m.  in  Room  No.  314  at  Police  Headquarters, 
instead  of  in  the  afternoon  in  the  office  of  the  Chief 
Inspector:  Second  Deputy  Commissioner  Harold  L. 

Allen,  chairman:  Chief  Inspector  Lewis  J.  Valentine, 
Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan,  head  of 
the  Detective  Division;  Chief  Surgeon  Daniel  J. 
Donovan,  and  Chief  Clerk  Vincent  E.  Finn. 


This  committee  reviews  the  heroic  exploits  of  mem- 
bers of  the  Department  for  the  purpose  of  awarding 
citations,  which  carry  weight  in  civil  service  exam- 
inations for  promotion.  The  value  of  the  citations 
are  as  follows:  Honorable  mention,  one  point;  Com- 

mendation, half-point,  and  Excellent  Police  Duty 
citation,  one-fourth  point.  These  citations  can  only 
be  used  in  one  examination  from  which  a promotion 
follows. 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


T I I Mr  — " 

jp°™ 
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1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

Patrolman  Joseph  Kissenberth  of  the 
8th  Precinct  goes  into  Thompson’s  on 
Broadway,  for  his  daily  T-bone  steak.  . . 
The  hoys  in  the  back  room  give  him  the 
Bronx  cheer  every  time  they  see  him. 
“Joe"  claims  that  the  only  steak  they  can 
buy  is  chuck.  Joe  is  getting  stouter  every 
day  and  claims  it  is  due  to  the  T-bone.  He 
also  has  a pet  saying:  “Put  that  java  on  the  check!” 

Patrolman  Peter  J.  Reilly*  and  his  iron  horse  will  not  be 
seen  or  heard  rumbling  down  Park  Avenue  for  awhile.  He 
packed  it  up  in  moth  halls  until  July  1st,  when  he  will  only 
have  to  pay  half  rate  for  plates. 

Pat  Casey’s  pet  pastime  is  smoking  large  black  cigars 
made  in  Creedmore.  . .Howard  Teubner  wants  to  know  why 
he  has  to'  pay  the  same  for  his  uniforms  as  John  Browne? 

. . . W here  does  Louis  Glantzling  spend  his  32  hours  off  each 
week?.  . .Why  does  O’Neill  put  cotton  in  his  ears  when  rid- 
ing in  auto  No.  1089?.  . .Why  did  Rosenstock  get  a gas  bill 
this  month  twice  the  size  of  the  regular  amount? 


4th  Division 

13 th  Pet.,  Pit.  John  Vcrlin 
15 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dcnnin 


17 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 
19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Scltenreich 
22 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 


Scene:  Back  room  of  station  house  in  19th  Precinct  and 
the  tour  is  12  to  8.  Sergeant  turning  platoon  out,  calls  on 
Patrolman  Abraham  P.  Schlukker  to  read  out  Alarm  No. 
1802.  Says  Abe  to  himself,  “I’ll  fool  our  good  sergeant,  I 
happen  to  have  this  alarm.  He  started  off  perfectly,  but 
began  to  falter  slightly  towards  the  finish  by  saying,  wanted 
for  holding  up  a “Boguet”  store  in  the  68th  Precinct.  (He 
meant  Bohack  store.)  ^ hat  a laugh  the  hoys  had,  includ- 
ing the  sergeant. 

Artie  Bernert,  our  bald  headed  tenor,  is  the  Eddie  Cantor 
of  the  department.  Artie  is  the  proud  daddy  of  three 
daughters. 

Jimmy  Linden,  our  Heywood  Broun,  is 
hack  on  the  walk.  He  was  seen  in  the  [ 
office  of  a prominent  chiropodist  getting 
his  feet  in  shape  for  a long  siege  of  patrol. 

What  did  Pat  McCaffrey  say  to  his  son 
the  night  of  the  legion  hall?... Why  do 
the  hoys  call  Larry  Cooper  “Shoulder  Hol- 
ster Larry”? 

I he  hoys  of  the  19th  are  well  pleased  to  have  Captain 
Mulligan  hack  with  them  again  and  hope  to  better  the  rec- 
ord thev  made  before  he  left  them. 
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5th  Division  Ptl.  Alf.  Anderson 

2 Uh  Pet.,  Ptl.  Patrick  J.  Origin  30th  Pet..  Ptl.  Alphonse  J.  Smiles 

34 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Julius  Goldberg 

Hie  big  wrestling  event  of  the  year  will  take  place  at 
Benny  De  Bobis  baseball  field  at  Nagle  Avenue  and  Acad- 
emy Street  some  day  during  the  month  of  April.  It  will 
he  held  under  the  auspices  of  the  starving  icemen  on  a 
date  to  he  announced  in  the  near  future. 


The  participants  will  he  Sergeant  George  Nolan,  known 
as  King  Kong  vs.  Sergeant  Ferdinand  White,  known  as  the 
Son  of  Kong.  Nolan’s  net  weight  is  283  pounds  while 
White  weighs  a fraction  over  115  pounds. 

This  will  be  an  exciting  event  and  the  eyes  of  Washington 
Heights  are  looking  forward  to  see  the  youngster  win  out. 

The  referee  will  be  none  other  than  Sergeant  (High  Blood 
Pressure)  Lenahan,  former  heavyweight  thrower  of  the  34th 
Precinct,  who  may  also'  be  seen  in  action  if  he  can  find  a 
worthy  opponent. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28 th  Pet.,  Sergt.  F.  Meyer 

25 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Bill  Friedman  32 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Carl  Jordan 

Patrolman  "Hitler”  Hebrank  of  the  23rd  Precinct  will 
know  all  about  how  to  get  up  steam  before  Lieutenant  Raft- 
ery  gets  through  with  him. 

Patrolman  William  Martin  of  the  23rd  Precinct  is  now 
studying  Taxidermy.  He’s  going  to  mount  some  of  those 
big  fish  that  Germano  catches. 

Patrolman  “Dinny”  Cash  of  the  23rd  Precinct  has  been 
running  around  with  his  chest  out  because  his  daughter 
presented  her  husband  with  a young  son.  WHY  STICK 
OUT  YOLR  CHEST,  “DINNY”? 

Patrolman  Hugh  McNulty,  the  23rd  Pre- 
cinct’s bandmaster,  has  put  in  his  papers 
for  retirement.  Good  luck,  “Mac”,  and 
don’t  forget  to  “Come  up  and  see  us  some- 
time.” 

Patrolman  Thomas  Waters  of  the  23rd 
Precinct  has  been  running  around  hav- 
ing X-Rays  taken,  etc.  Let’s  hope  it’s 
nothing  serious,  Tom. 

Whoever  drew  that  cartoon  about  our  good  friend  Patrol- 
man George  Schmucker  digging  clams,  ought  to  spend  some 
of  that  talent  for  “Spring  3100”.  They  pay  $2.00  for  them. 

The  new  “Rookie”  lineup  for  the  23rd  Precinct’s  1934 
baseball  team  is  expected  to  he  as  follows:  Conklin,  P.; 
Oliver,  C.;  Ruddy,  1st  Base;  Hamilton,  2nd  Base;  Mulrane, 
3rd  Base;  Hebrank,  S.  S.;  Berg,  R.  F.;  Kurner,  C.  F.,  and 
Kearney,  L.  F.  McNamara  has  put  in  his  hid  for  waterbov. 

Patrolmen  Charles  Catchings,  Martin  Rhodes,  and  Ernest 
Olphin  wish  to  express  their  thanks  and  appreciation  to 
the  many  members  of  the  department  who  visited  them 
while  in  the  Harlem  Hospital. 

Patrolmen  Jack  Thorpe  and  Peter  Carter  are  serving  hun- 
dreds of  our  more  unfortunate  brethren  daily  in  our  newly 
established  relief  station  in  an  efficient  and  pleasing  man- 
ner. The  once  popular  refrain,  “Brother,  Can  You  Spare 
a Dime?”,  is  heard  less  frequently  now. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Groce,  usually  reticent  and  unassum- 
ing, astonished  a number  of  his  friends  recently  by  blandly 
making  the  statement  that  Bill  “Bojangles”  Robinson  never 
saw  the  day  when  he  could  heat  him  dancing.  Strange  to 
say,  however,  no  one  can  recall  ever  having  seen  the 
“Warden”  display  his  wares. 

“For  every  one  of  Barnum’s  proverbial  hangers-on,  three 
are  born  to  carry  him  around.” — Patrolman  Allen  J.  Ben- 
ton. 
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Fellow  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  extend  their  sym- 
pathy to  Patrolmen  Charles  Howe  and  John  Quilty  in  their 
recent  bereavements. 

The  32d’s  high  standard  of  patrol  efficiency  was  exem- 
plified by  the  despatch  with  which  Patrolman  Earl  Carter 
accomplished  the  arrest  of  three  hoodlums  who  had  knifed 
Patrolman  Martin  Rhodes  while  he  was  quelling  a street 
brawl. 

The  32d  Precinct's  handballers  are 
staging  a series  of  elimination  contests 
with  a view  of  developing  a worthy  oppo- 
nent for  Patrolman  Alfred  Eldridge,  of 
the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  who  has 
been  riding  rough  shod  over  all  opponents 
and  has  now  hurled  a challenge  to  meet 
any  one  in  our  precinct.  It  is  proposed  to 
send  in  a trial  horse  against  Patrolman  Eldridge  before 
springing  our  champion,  Patrolman  Marimon  Moore. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnaventura  42 d Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGranan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Ayers  44 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Thomson 

A few  odds  and  ends,  picked  up  at  the  dance  recently 
held  by  the  members  of  the  Green  Club. 

Ptl.  Schnappert,  “I  wonder  where  1 can  get  a drink  of 
water.”  A Henry,  “Boy!  What  women,  what  is  the  matter, 
are  there  no  men  at  this  dance?”  R.  Mulvihill,  “I  feel  like 
a big  shot  with  all  this  money  in  my  pocket.”  BoBo  Strong, 
“Every  thing  will  be  alright  if  I could  only  find  that  guy 
Roden,  he  has  been  missing  half  the  night.”  A.  Bockoven. 
“None  better.”  J.  Loughery,  “The  dance  is  gorgeous.” 
J.  Power,  “I  can't  seem  to  get  a line  on  anyone.'5  .E.  Love, 
“W  ait  till  I get  my  girl  friend.”  J.  Lynch,  “Come  on,  have 
one  on  me.”  B.  Brennen,  “What’s  the  matter  with  the  tin.” 
B.  O’Connell,  “Gee!  I left  the  tickets  up  in  my  locker.” 
G.  Roden,  “0!  You  nasty  man.”  R.  Lewis.  “Don’t  tell  me 
that  you  know  that  Scotchman.”  H.  Loeive,  “Boy!  Ain’t 
this  dance  ever  going  to  be  over.”  H.  Nielson,  “What  a 
gang  of  fish.”  S.  Bromley,  “The  boxes  seem  to  be  very 
popular  tonight.” 

Sergeant  McLarney  could  not  seem  to  be  able  to  catch  up 
with  (Galloping  Joe)  Sergeant  Gallo. 

Patrolman  A.  Rice  had  his  mustache  all  waxed  up  for  the 
big  event. 

R.  Murray  could  not  seem  to  get  in  right  with  the  man  at 
the  door. 

I.  Wiss  was  making  sure  that  all  the  entertainers  were 
well  taken  care  of.  But  they  would  not  let  him  sing  a song. 

T.  McGrath  kept  that  black  bag  wrell  hidden. 

J.  Cox  put  on  the  bag  so  he  could  crash. 

W.  Burns  kept  on  the  right  side  of  the  road. 

Sergeant  Coggans  saw  to  it  that  everything  was  well 
taken  care  of  on  the  outside. 

Now  that  Patrolman  Love  has  taken  a two-and-a-half- 
year  course  in  maternity,  he  is  ready  to  hang  out  the  shingle. 

Hole  in  the  Head  Mulvihill  is  looking  for  a transfer  to 
the  radical  squad,  no  doubt  he  would  be  made  head  man. 

Sergeant  Kilpatrick  thinks  that  if  John  Lynch  takes  off 
that  extra  sweater  he  will  be  able  to  get  going. 

John  Delgardo  would  like  it  very  much  if  Patrolman 
Antinello  was  made  first  broom  so  he  could  hide  his  broom. 

The  boys  wish  Patrolmen  Ed.  Pruschen  and  Mike  Hannra- 
han  a speedy  recovery  from  their  sick  beds. 


It  is  rumored  that  Patrolman  Scott  is  having  a room  built 
in  Madison  Square  Garden  so  he  can  sleep  there  on  his 
time  off  duty. 

First  Broom  Haspil  and  Baldy  Pills  refuse  to  speak  to 
each  other  now  that  a gallon  of  gas  has  come  between  them. 

Big  Joe  (Simonize  Head)  Kronenbitter’s  last  words  to 
(Skip  the  Gutter)  Clark  when  parting  are,  “I  think  it’s 
time  to  make  another  lap.” 

The  newly-formed  maternity  teams  of  the  precinct  are 
Gallagher  and  Antinello  of  car  1127  and  Hannigan  with 
Trader  Horn  on  car  618. 

What  was  it  that  caused  Poker  Face  Beyer  to  smile  the 
other  day? 

Dutch  Ottatadt,  Art  Seyffert  and  Ralph  Lewis,  members 
of  the  bowling  team,  were  given  a lesson  on  how  to  knock 
them  over  the  other  night  by  two  bowlers. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43<i  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  Alth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

45 th  Pet,,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Massella  52 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Albert  Retz 

Patrolman  White,  our  demon  106  man, 
had  better  look  to  his  laurels.  . .A  certain 
Sergeant  in  the  43d  Precinct  now  wears 
ear  muffs  in  the  cold  spell  to  keep  his  ears 
warm — hut  why  the  spats?... Due  to  a 
recent  operation  Patrolman  Bravo  will 
have  to  keep  away  from  them  pedigreed 
Argentina  bulls. 

Patrolman  Sullivan,  a recent  benedict,  was  trying  to  tell 
the  boys  in  the  back  room  how  to  cook  roast  beef.  What  a 
roasting  he  got! 

Patrolman  Haeser  went  to  a wedding  on  hoard  a ship  and 
when  the  dinner  hell  rang,  he  beat  the  record  for  getting 
to  the  table  ahead  of  the  bride  and  groom. 

Spring  is  in  the  air  at  the  52d  Precinct,  the  big  bad  Wolf 
“Paddy”  Gilshinan  is  having  “Old  Ironsides”  restuccoed 
and  redecorated  with  a new  gravel  roof  for  the  12th  annual. 
But  never  mind,  “Paddy,”  many  of  the  hoys  wish  you  were 
around  with  her  when  their  streamlines  break  down. 

The  secret  is  out:  why  did  A1  Lowy  join  the  Police  De- 
partment. While  peddling  apples  along  Fordham  Road,  a 
certain  cop  of  the  52d  Precinct  kept  chasing  A1  from  corner 
to  corner  so  much  that  A1  thought  he  was  a traveling 
salesman  instead  of  a peddler.  So  to  prevent  any  further 
chasing  A1  decided  to  join  up  with  his  chaser. 

It  was  kind  of  lonesome  for  levers  during  the  taxicab 
strike,  so  he  had  to  be  satisfied  with  talking  to  the  Old 
Woman  on  his  time  off. 

“Mike”  Greenthal’s  wife  said:  “Well.  Mike,  looks  like  no 
fish  this  Friday  again.”  Mike:  “Why?”  Mrs.  Greenthal: 
“Those  tropical  fish  will  never  get  large  enough.” 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122 d Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

12 3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

Patrolman  “Diamond  Dick”  Crosson,  the  demon  reporter 
of  the  123d  Precinct,  submitted  a poem  dedicated  to  our 
President  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt,  expressing  the  sentiments 
of  the  personnel  of  that  command  and  telling  in  rhyme  just 
what  our  President  has  accomplished  during  his  term  of 
office. 

The  poem  was  well  written,  but  inasmuch  as  we  lack 
space  in  this  issue  to  print  it,  we  wdsh  to  thank  “Dick”  for 
his  good  wrork  and  ask  him  to  carry  on. 
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10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64/A  Pet.,  Sgt.  Burton  Royce 

61s/  Pet..  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66th  Pci.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffen 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  68/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

70/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  MoUica 

Patrolmen  John  Bernius,  John  Handel  and  V illiam  Han- 
ratty  are  going  around  with  their  chests  out.  Bernius  and 
Handel  are  the  proud  daddies  of  frolicking  boys.  Just  an- 
other pair  of  Jacks;  while  Hanratty  boasts  of  another  Mary 
Pickford.  Congratulations  and  blessings  from  the  boys  of 
the  60th  Precinct. 

Patrolmen  Miller  and  Palladino  are 
thinking  of  entering  the  Glee  Club.  Their 
first  song  will  be  dedicated  to  a certain 
lieutenant  in  the  60th  Precinct,  who  in- 
sists on  telling  them  what  good  attendants 
they  are.  They  had  a dream  recently  that 
they  were  cleaning  every  window  in  the 
department.  V hen  they  were  through, 
they  could  see  the  jovial  face  of  Lieutenant  Anderson  in 
every  pane  of  glass.  What  a dream! 

Patrolman  Kelly  came  very  near  being  promoted  to  a 
detective  the  other  day.  He  thought  he  had  ‘'Dutch 
Schultz  right  in  the  palm  of  his  hand  only  to  find  out  that 
it  was  Patrolman  (Dutch)  Schultz  of  this  precinct.  After 
being  properly  introduced  both  boys  went  awray  laughing. 

Patrolman  Charlie  Stone  will  soon  celebrate  his  50th 
birthday.  Charlie  is  going  to  make  this  a banner  occasion 
and  will  invite  all  of  the  boys.  He  promises  to  make  some 
of  his  famous  speeches. 

It  looked  like  Old  Timer  s day  at  the  62d  Precinct  with 
Patrolman  (Bury  the  dead)  Hamilton  at  the  boxes;  Skippy 
Jacobi,  the  attendant;  Malt  and  Hops  Malthaner  driving 
the  patrol-wagon,  and  Cremo  Brannagan  in  raided  prem- 
ises. The  incinerator  detail  consisted  of  Patrolmen  Cole, 
Goldstein,  Sorrentino,  Herson,  Iadrola,  Unterweiser,  Ferrer, 
Marker — and  they  all  liked  it. 

We  all  wish  Patrolman  Persinger  gets  over  his  recent  ill- 
ness... Nick  Pacella,  our  new  checker  champ,  challenges 
anybody  in  the  department.  . .Patrolman  Charles  Busch  has 
the  biggest  smile  while  Sergeant  Dennehy  has  the  heartiest 
laugh . . . Sergeant  Andy  Geyer  now  smokes  cigarettes  on  his 
time  off  so  he  will  stop  growing.  .. Patrolman  Artie  Mann 
is  the  most  popular  copper  on  86th  street. 

The  following  patrolmen  recently  made  good  arrests: 
Suchow,  Unterweiser,  Ferrante,  Mullins,  Goldstein,  Ledwith, 
Dunne,  Frumkin,  Santulli,  Smith,  Maher,  Driscoll,  Madden, 
O’Rourke  and  Rosenstock. 

Things  we  would  like  to  see  again  in  the  66tli  Precinct: — 
Jim  Byrnes  serving  coffee  and  sinkers ...  Base  Ball  stitches 
Selig  guarding  a pork  store...  Carl  Ahlgren  shelving 
shelves  for  records. .. Reginal  Rowlands  with  a smile  on 
his  face.  . .Hen  Van  Cott  without  a crying  towel.  . . A1  Rich 
when  he  is  not  talking  about  “My  Kid"’.  . .Terry  Moriaritv 
not  talking  about  his  dogs... Fred  Pulsifier  doing  a jig  on 
a cellar  door.  . .Johnnie  Aievoli  without  an  axe  to  grind.  . . 
John  Cucco  when  not  serving  summonses.  . .Meyer  Green- 
berg making  his  first  kick... Tony  DeGiuseppe  reduced  to 
250  lbs..  . . Jim  Morrissey  without  his  broom.  . .Vlad  Kraw- 
czak  with  a dollar... Boh  Furey  when  not  teasing 
Krawczak . . . Tom  Brennan,  Jim  Duck  and  Ray  Blanchard 
when  not  talking  Police  School,  promotion  lists,  etc.... 
Your  reporter  when  not  throwing  the  bullero. 

The  hoys  of  this  command  were  sorry  to  see  Captain 
Rorke  leave  hut  were  appeased  hv  the  transfer  of  Captain 
Rouss  to  this  precinct.  Welcome,  Captain  Rouss,  wre  11  give 
vou  the  best  that  is  in  us. 


Dirty  work  at  the  crossroads  is  the  opening  theme  of  this 
month’s  contribution.  The  contribution  for  this  column 
in  the  December  issue  was  intercepted  and  rewritten  by 
a featured  ghost  writer  commonly  known  as  “Shaggy  Mc- 
Caddin,  ” who  denies  the  charge,  even  though  it's  his 
patented  handiwork.  He  tried  to  camouflage  the  fact  by 
getting  his  accomplice  “Phantom  Ed  Crane”  to  plead  guilty 
to  the  interception  and  rewriting  of  the  articles.  Much  as 
these  two  stalwart  gentlemen  resent  seeing  their  names  in 
print,  it  must  be  done,  in  all  justification  to  your  corres- 
pondent, who  has  been  accused  of  a new  born  egotism 
which  heretofore  never  existed,  thanks  to  their  unwanted 
(especially  by  your  correspondent)  contribution.  But  be- 
ing as  the  featured  ghost  writers  like  to  see  my  name  in 
print.  I’ll  oblige  them  by  saying  “Patrolman  Anthony  P. 
Mollica  is  the  proud  Daddy  of  an  8-pound  baby  boy  and  all 
concerned  are  doing  well,  thank  you!” 

Just  a fewr  more  words  to  bring  this  subject  to  a close, 
may  I add  for  the  benefit  of  the  two  sleuths  “Shaggy  Mc- 
Caddin”  and  “Phantom  Eddie  Crane,”  that  my  offspring  is 
not  the  Shaggy  Haired  Bandit  they  are  trying  to  locate,  hut 
perhaps  in  later  years  may  wrest  the  title  "Champ  Frank- 
furter Eater”  from  Shaggy  McCaddin.  Look  to  your  laurels. 
Shaggy,  and  go  to  the  Greystone  and  practise.  How’m  I 
doing,  boys? 

Salvatore  Coccia  and  Fred  Koelsch  working  in  ear  657, 
had  the  honor  of  making  the  last  arrest  for  the  year  of 
1933  by  bringing  in  two  house  burglars,  while  the  honor  of 
making  the  first  arrest  of  the  New  Year  goes  to  John 
McHugh  who  brought  in  a store  burglar. 

While  on  the  subject  of  arrests  mention  must  be  made 
of  Tommy  Lawrence  and  Jimmy  Cameron  of  car  1244,  who 
brought  a victim  in  for  Felonious  Assault  and  Attempted 
Grand  Larceny,  and  Jack  Starkey  who  brought  in  twro 
juveniles  who  thought  A1  Capone  wras  a small  timer. 

What  patrolman  recently  performed  a miracle  by  bring- 
ing a deaf  and  dumb  prisoner  befox-e  a magistrate  to  give 
him  his  hearing? 

The  boys  deep  in  their  studies  for  promotion  were  pon- 
dering over  the  following  question:  “If  a golfer  drives  a 
golf  hall  through  another  person’s  window7,  would  such  act 
constitute  reckless  driving?”  They  have  abandoned  it  and 
are  now  trying  to  solve  this  oue.  “If  a horse  is  a vehicle, 
why  isn’t  he  furnished  with  two  white  headlights  and  a 
red  tail  light,  visible  at  a distance  of  300  feet  within  the 
city  limits  between  sunset  and  sunrise.” 

it  looks  as  if  Bill  Kessler  has  discovered  the  “Fountain 
of  Youth,”  as  he  has  abandoned  the  Day  Squad  and  is  now 
a full  fledged  member  of  the  5th  Squad. 

Since  Francis  “Bla  Bla”  Cone  has  been  assigned  to  the 
radio  cars,  he  has  all  the  radio  car  operators  ga-ga. 

Looks  as  if  Ben  Carmen  will  be  heard  yodelling  “Am  I 
Blue.”  Should  you  hear  him,  don’t  interrupt  him,  as  he  is 
blue  for  his  old  side-kick,  Charlie  “Pork  Chops  Donaghue. 
who  has  abandoned  him  and  is  now  driving  the  Fifth 


Deputy  Commissioner. 

Since  one  of  the  members  (the  fellow 
from  Gerritsen  Beach)  joined  the  Dog 
Squad,  it  has  been  observed  that  lie  is 
putting  on  weight  since  a kind  butcher  was 
giving  steaks  to  him  for  the  dog.  Said 
patrolman  seems  to  be  taking  advantage 
of  the  dumb  animal  and  frying  said  steaks 
in  butter.  Yea,  ho.  don’t  come  around 
with  the  story  that  there  is  nothing  like  steady  hours  to 
on  weight. 
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W e sympathize  with  Patrolman  Patrick  Hughes,  who  lost 
his  father  recently,  and  also  with  the  family  of  the  late 
Patrolman  Robert  A.  Cunningham. 

Now  that  we  are  out  from  under  the  blanket  of  snow 
and  the  thermometer  says  a little  better  than  14  degrees 
below,  the  boys  can  put  the  ear  muffs  and  ladies’  stocking 
tops  and  what  not  away  till  next  year.  But  you  can  still 
see  them  nursing  frost  bitten  ears.  Bob  O Donald,  Pete 
Curcio.  Travis,  and  Coffey  all  look  like  taxi  cabs  with  one 
door  open,  or  pugs  from  Cauliflower  row.  So  you  can’t 
take  it,  ha!... The  mystery  is  how  Pete  Curcio  got  a frost 
bitten  ear  in  raided  premises. ..  Joe  Farrell  buying  a new 
hat : “Give  me  the  largest  size  and  stretch  it.” . . . No'  fel- 
lows, Mortensen  and  Callahan  are  not  twins.  . .Everybody 
wants  to  know  who  the  old  man  is  with  all  the  wrinkles 
in  his  neck,  who  patrols  Third  Avenue.  That’s  Kelly.  If 
you  tended  bar  in  the  days  of  the  gold  rush,  you  would  have 
wrinkles  in  your  neck  now,  too'.  . .Lungo  is  looking  to  buy 
a horse,  to  put  Kelly  mounted ...  Harrv  King  and  J.  An- 
derson accuse  Mortensen  of  being  a Walter  Winchell... 
Eddie  Wright  is  getting  married  in  June.  Well,  here’s  to 
a large  family,  Ed.  This  is  one  time  that  you  have  to  admit 
Strangio  is  the  best  man . . . Strangio  is  getting  married  in 
October.  He  can  he  seen  at  his  future  address  any  time. 
The  pent  house  on  the  Shore . . . Harry  King  is  going  to  teach 
the  future  Mrs.  Strangio  how  to  bake  apple  cake  with 
whipped  cream. . .Being  Scotch  she  will  save  the  cream.  . . 
Both  weddings  will  be  performed  by  Parson  Fred  Gloss. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72 d Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82 d Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84 th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

Chubby  McCabe  took  Williams’  watch  to'  the  jewelers  to 
be  repaired,  but  what  a blow  it  was  to  him  when  he  was 
informed  that  the  jeweler  does  not  repair  “vegetables.” 

Two-Gun  Williams  claims  that  McCabe  received  a derby 
and  a pair  of  gloves  for  S1.25. 

Detective  Jerry  Murphy  says  he  wears  spats  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  keeping  his  feet  warm,  but  John  McTernan 
thinks  otherwise. 

What  can  the  attraction  at  498  Court  Street  be?  All  the 
boys  in  Hamilton  Avenue  like  to  work  up  that  way.  I 
wonder  could  it  be  little  Rae. 

Guiseppi  Lanzetta,  of  the  82d  Precinct,  alias  Octavius, 
took  unto  himself  a bride  recently.  St.  Paul’s  Church  was 
crowded  with  friends.  The  ushers  looked  splendid  decked 
out  in  Cronin’s  livery.  Two  of  them  were  brave  enough  to 
wear  high  hats,  and  were  they  the  envy  of  their  fellow 
cops!  In  the  evening  refreshments  were  served  at  Bill 
Tweller  s residence. 

A splendid  couple,  a fine  crowd  and  a wonderful  time. 
Success ! 

Bill  Leighley  s wife  presented  him  with  twins,  a boy  and 
a girl.  All  four  are  doing  well.  What  a man! 

W ho  is  this  “Cookie”  and  “Dolly”  one  hears  around  But- 
ler Street.  . .Chief  Attendant  Glasser  is  working  days  super- 
vising the  washing  of  the  walls  of  the  Station-house. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOfft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edtcard  Shreenan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseh  A.  Doyle 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harold  T.  Keenan  104f/i  Pet.,  Ptl . Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J . Manners  105 th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Now  that  Attendant  Ray  is  laid  up  with  a strain,  that 
eternal  question  of  who  does  the  most  work  amongst  the 
attendants  is  finally  solved. 

Patrolman  Landenberger  has  moved  into  larger  quarters. 


We  wonder  why? ...  .Fresh  air  and  sunshine  is  best  for 
children. 

Brother,  “Can  you  spare  15  cents  for  flowers?”  Sheehan 
is  worried  about  the  rumor  of  patrol  wagons  being  put  out 
of  service.  But  can  you  imagine  P.  B.  A.  Sullivan,  Hoople 
Mehling  and  Carbuncles  Redmond  chasing  parkers  in 
Forest  Park? 

Fortunato  will  soon  he  seen  on  patrol  on  Jamaica 
Avenue.  Oh,  me! ...  .Patrolman  (?)  reports  unmuzzled 
garbage  cans. ...One  of  the  boys  forgot  to  take  home  his 
skees  after  that  last  snow  storm.  Rosedale’s  not  a bad  place 
after  all. 

Patrolman  Tom  Clary  was  seen  taking  his  father  for  a 
sleigh  ride.  Tom  must  be  ambitious. ...  Broadway  Fallon 
and  Fifth  Avenue  Frederickson  are  traveling  the  same  way 
lately.  . .A  certain  bakery  shop  wants  to  know  if  Nick  Volpe 
is  Spanish? ...  While  riding  in  a radio  car  Ernie  Burnier 
saw  an  apple  wagon  passing,  he  tried  to  grab  one  but  cut 
his  finger. ..  .Patrolman  Dillon,  while  on  a late  tour,  saw 
a half  moon  in  the  sky  and  asked  his  side  partner  if  it  was 
a blimp  he  saw. ...What  is  Blanky  always  complaining 
about  the  bus  service  for?  We  heard  that  he  is  about  to  buy 
one  and  run  a “cop  special”. ..  .Did  anybody  see  Grandpa 
Graney  lately?  ...  Louis  Grimmelle  is  studying  pretty  hard 
lately. . . . He  knows  the  rules  backwards. . . . George  Cam- 
pomenosi  was  demoted  from  Sanitation  Commissioner  to 
Messenger.  .. Patrolman  Henry  Wade  claims  that  married 
life  is  a wonderful  institution,  but  who  wants  to  live  in  an 
institution.  And  he  a recent  newlywed! ..  .Watson  is  back 
on  patrol  again.  His  detail  didn’t  last  long. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange 
109f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Cynar 
110th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 


lllf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 
With  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 
l\4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 


To  the  Captain  of  the  109th  Precinct. 
We  were  glad  to  hear  Deputy  Inspector 
McGoey  congratulate  you  on  the  cleanli- 
ness and  neatness  of  the  Station  House  and 
your  men.  We,  the  men  of  the  109th  Pre- 
cinct, will  do  all  in  our  power  to  keep  this 
good  record. 

We  express  our  sympathy  to  Patrolman 
Lauro  who  lost  his  mother  last  month. 

W as  Frank  Schultz’s  face  red,  after  the  embarrassing  mo- 
ment he  had  on  Northern  Boulevard  the  other  day! 

Why  don’t  you  want  to  play  poker  with  Flash  Flynn, 
O’Niel? — ‘Cause  you  can't  buy  anything  for  buttons  now- 
adays. 

Who  were  the  Four  Horsemen  that  stepped  out  of  the 
ranks  to  show  the  boys  how  to  salute? 

Felix  Gorman:  “Why  can’t  you  get  your  hand  up  fast 
enough?  (Is  your  stomach  in  the  wav?)” 

Arthur  Smith:  “Wras  my  face  red?” 

‘Confidently,  Mark,  what  army  were  you 


in 


Mark  McTigue: 


Latest  Farm  Reports — Jablonski  raising  prize  pigs  and 
ducks.  (He  needs  a hog  for  his  sow,  maybe  Nicholson 
could  supply  one.)  Mahoney  is  going  in  for  prize  pigeons  in 
a big  way.  Hrubrant’s  hobby  is  raising  thoroughbred  sheep. 
Now  we  could  invite  the  trio  up  for  dinner  providing — 
Jabv  brings  the  pork  and  ducks,  Mahoney  the  squabs  and 
Hrubrant  a leg  of  mutton.  “Come  up  and  see  us  some, 
times.” 

Barney,  explain  why  you  were  singing  into  a dead  micro- 
phone all  evening. 
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We  wonder  why  McAllister  is  pricing  different  household 
equipments!  Who  is  the  lucky  lady?  (Lots  of  luck!) 

Eddie  Doyle  is  back  in  College  Point  with  Gauthier  and 
is  eating  regular. 

What  is  the  matter  with  the  men  at  booth  10?  Must 
you  have  a pass  key  or  something  to  get  some  coal  on  a 
late  tour? 

Bahlke  is  wishing  that  his  old  partner  would  come  and 
work  w'ith  him  again. 

If  this  cold  weather  keeps  up  Curry  will  join  his  old 
boss  down  in  Florida.  (You  want  to  keep  an  eye  on  him, 
Rower,  or  you'll  be  losing  him  soon.) 

The  “Shadow”  sure  is  keeping  up  his  name  by  suppressing 
crime  in  the  point.  Keep  up  the  good  work,  “Shadow.” 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  W alace 

C.  Ptl.  William  J.  Gould  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

“A.”  He  just  couldn't  take  it!  Patrolman  A1  Nelson  left 
us  for  a warmer  climate.  Don’t  forget  those  cold  days,  if 
by  chance  we  pay  you  a visit. 

As  the  world  goes  on,  we  look  back  when  Patrolman  Cox 
wras  a life  guard,  and  boy,  did  he  knock  them  dead!  Big 
Bill  was  a milkman  who  slipped  a pint  (milk,  of  course) 
to  Mulroy  C.  the  coachman.  Grady  wras  a railroad  worker 
with  the  banjo  and  pick.  Jensen  was  a lumberman  in  a 
toothpick  camp.  Leonhardt  was  an  elevator  constructor — • 
he’s  had  his  ups  and  downs.  Mulry  was  a private  secre- 
tary, the  little  sissy.  Shine  was  a manager  until  he  got 
married.  Schwitsky  “whosa  dis  feller.”  Buelow  was  a milk 
handler,  just  another  name  for  stableman.  Burbridge  was 
a bank  clerk  until  the  cage  got  too  small.  Bossert  was  a 
butcher.  Tierney  was  a route  man  and  still  takes  in  all 
precincts.  Weiss  was  a coal  clerk,  but  has  gone  back  to 
burning  wood.  Brauchle  was  a cable  operator  before  they 
called  them  motormen. 

Patrolman  Paddy  Flynn  wanted  to  know  if  he  had  to 
bring  the  horse  down  before  the  Honor  Board. 

Mail  all  ideas  on  how  to  run  an  estate  to  the  country 
gentleman.  Winner  will  receive  a hunting  permit — bring 
your  own  game  and  eats. 

“C.”  Best  wishes  to  Lieutenant  Mike  Sullivan.  Your 
old  side  partners  are  glad  to  have  you  back  with  them  as 
their  BOSS. 

Congratulations  to  OUR  Chauffeur,  Johnnie  King,  for  the 
beautiful  medal  he  received  for  saving  a woman  from 
drowning  in  the  Hudson  River. 

Gee,  it’s  great  to  see  how  some  of  these  rookies  with  four 
or  five  stripes  can  step  around  when  someone  whispers: 
“The  war  is  on!” 

The  Pistol  Team  of  (5)  from  Traffic  “C  ’ 
would  like  to  meet  any  team  from  the 
Traffic  Division  in  a match  to  be  conducted 
under  the  same  conditions  used  at  present 
at  the  Pistol  Range.  Address  all  chal- 
lenges to  Sergeant  Patrick  Murphy,  Traffic 
“C”. 

The  members  of  Traffic  “C”  lost  a won- 
derful personality  and  a grand  friend  when  the  late  Lieu- 
tenant Henry  Weisenreider  was  called  to  his  eternal  reward. 
Sincere  condolences  are  offered  to  his  family. 

“E.”  Patrolman  Joseph  Carroll,  our  guiding  star  to'  the 
New  Jersey  fair  sex,  at  Fort  Lee  Ferry,  reliably  informs 
us  that  his  pal  Patrolman  Paddy  O’Rourke  at  125th  Street 
and  Broadway  is  matrimonially  inclined  and  has  asked  Joe 
to  use  his  influence  in  securing  for  him  a New  Jersey  belle. 


Joe,  a most  popular  matchmaker,  promises  Paddy  that  those 
wTedding  bells  will  soon  break  up  that  old  gang  of  mine. 

Patrolman  Max  Widmer  has  a wonderful  time  aiding  the 
ladies  to  reach  the  I.  R.  T.  subway  in  safety,  while  his  side- 
kick  at  Broadway  and  72d  Street,  Patrolman  John  Gill  has 
a heck  of  a time  keeping  the  taxicabs  from  annihilating 
Maxie  while  doing  his  stuff. 

Patrolman  George  Weinbrenner  is  duly  elected  our  per- 
manent box  chairman  for  work  well  done  at  the  recent  en- 
tertainment and  reception  of  the  New  York  City  Police 
Post  No.  460,  held  at  the  Astor  Hotel.  George  secured 
three  boxes  in  advance,  and  although  he  collected  the  coin 
long  before  the  event  took  place,  with  the  kind  assistance 
of  Mrs.  George  Weinbrenner,  made  it  a memorable  occasion 
for  all  present.  Incidentally  the  following  were  George’s 
guests  of  the  evening:  Sergeant  and  Mrs.  Le  Roy  Cropper, 
who  tripped  the  light  fantastic  until  the  wee  hours  of  the 
morning;  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  John  McGee,  who  were  the 
life  of  the  party  as  well  as  the  good  Samaritans;  Patrolman 
and  Mrs.  Gerald  Grojean,  who  got  a great  kick  out  of  the 
entertainment  furnished;  while  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Johnny 
Deickman  enjoyed  that  little  comedian  that  got  a rough 
deal.  Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Leonard  Gross  were  also  present 
and  enjoyed  themselves  immensely.  Patrolman  and  Mrs. 
John  Montague  enjoyed  that  funny  false  face  act  to  their 
heart’s  content.  Thanks  to  George  and  Mrs.  Weinbrenner 
a gala  time  was  had  by  all  present. 

Recently  Patrolman  George  Fitzpatrick 
purchased  a new  pair  of  hob-nails  and 
made  so  much  noise  while  assisting  the 
desk  officer  that  Lieutenant  Higgins  was 
compelled  to  refer  to  him  as  SATCHEL 
FEET.  Georgie,  better  stick  to  the  auto 
and  keep  your  footsies  covered. 

It  is  reported  that  Patrolman  Richard 
Patwell  spends  his  day  off  teaching  his 
the  sunny  hills  of  Inwood. 

Patrolman  Henry  Neider,  of  George  Washington  Bridge 
area  fame,  spent  a pleasant  evening  lately  informing  a detec- 
tive from  upper  Manhattan  how  a bus  terminal  should  be 
guarded  during  a cab  strike.  “My,”  said  the  detective, 
“what  a brilliant  conversationalist;  how  in  the  world  does 
Henry  avoid  the  pink  paper?” 

The  entire  personnel  of  Traffic  Precinct  “E”  extend  to'  Pa- 
trolman James  Rowan  and  family  our  SINCEREST  SYM- 
PATHY in  their  recent  sad  bereavement. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

“I.”  Joe  “Blackie”  Conway  wTas  heard  denouncing  John 
“Blondie”  McCarthy  for  placing  the  NOM  DE  PLUME  of 
“Blackie”  on  him.  “Blondie”  was  assuring  “Blackie”  that 
it  was  not  of  his  making,  that  he  had  been  told  that  by 
“PATCHES”  O’Brien,  and  took  it  for  granted  that  it  was 
a fact.  “Blondie’s”  explanation  was  apparently  accepted, 
for  “Blackie”  was  heard  to  remark:  “That  guy  must  be 
reading  the  ‘GREASE  SPOTS’  again.” 

Wilbur  Forsythe,  the  congenial  man  of  all  trades  of  Traf- 
fic “I”  took  what  he  thought  was  a seat  on  a brand  new  stool 
in  the  back  room  of  Traffic  “I”  and  started  bemoaning  the 
fact  that  he  had  been  put  on  a “SPOT.”  “Apple-face”  Tom 
Pritchard  wulked  in  at  that  time,  took  the  situation  in  hand 
and  remarked:  “Listen,  WIBBER,  you’re  not  on  a ‘SPOT;’ 
that’s  O'Brien  you’re  sitting  on.” 
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The  smiling  reporter  of  the  3d  District  Traffic  takes  this 
opportunity  of  assuring  our  kind  readers  that  everything 
submitted  in  the  line  of  “PUNS”  is  all  in  fun,  and  to  those 
of  you  who  agree  ORCHIDS,  with  a couple  of  bunches  of 
SCALLIONS  to  those  who  feel  “THAT  WAY."  Here  goes, 
for  a good  time  was  had  by  all: 

To  Those  Who  Feel  That  Way 
Must  we  remind  you  that  “3100”  costs 
but  a dime. 

That  this  is  no  time  to  cry  and  moan, 

The  news  that  we  print  is  always  on 
time. 

And  although  you  may  feel  that  you 
should  be  left  out, 

The  least  you  could  do  is  contribute 
your  dime. 

It  may  be  recalled, 

That  sometime  heretofore. 

Your  name  may  have  been  men- 
tioned, 

But  it  was  not  our  intention, 

To  make  you  feel  sore; 

But  what  of  it  all — contribute  your 
dime. 

Better  late  than  never:  We  are  very  glad  to  announce 
the  return  to  duty  of  that  well-known  chauffeur  of  Traffic 
“J,”  commonly  known  as  Harry  “Mean-Dogs-O’Brien”  TICE, 
spelled  with  a capital  “T”  for  TOOTSIE. 

Information  has  come  to  your  reporter  that  there  is  a 
certain  “COP”  in  Traffic  “J”  who  is  so  full  of  wind  that  if 
he  jumped  off  the  roof  he  would  UP  and  not  down.  Your 
reporter  so  far  has  only  found  one  man  in  that  precinct  who 
is  referred  to  as  “WINDY,”  so  foT  further  comment  we 
respectfully  refer  you  to  Patrolman  Frank  Keliher. 

John  O’Brien,  the  talkative  attendant  of  Traffic  “I,”  claims 

the  distinction  of  BEING  THE  ONLY WHO  IS 

NOT  AFRAID  OF  THE  BIG  BAD  WOLF. 

“WIBBUR”  Forsythe  was  heard  singing  a brand  new  song 
the  other  day,  which  he  states  has  the  very  unique  title 
of  “You  Can’t  Cash  In  on  Deposit  Bottles  and  Keep  it,”  by 
the  very  honorable  porter  JOB. 

Lieutenant  Arthur  Strachan — “Scotty”  to  you,  and  you, 
and  you — early  last  month  had  the  floor  of  the  3d  District 
Traffic  practically  all  worn  out  by  his  continual  parade  up 
and  down.  Some  of  those  in  the  know  suggested  that  he 
was  perfecting  some  sort  of  a plan  to  present  to  the  A.  O. 
H.  H.  (Ancient  Order  of  Head  Hunters) . “Scotty,”  you 
know,  is  on  the  Captain’s  List.  The  “Lieuy”  only  smiled, 
continued  his  parade  and  then  remarked:  “In  case  youse 
guys  don’t  know  it,  I’M  only  practicing.”  The  news  finally 
broke  when  it  was  learned  that  the  Clan-Strachan  had  an- 
nounced the  arrival  of  the  tenth  (get  it)  t-e-n-t-h  “Scotty.” 
OH,  what  a man!  Good  luck  to  you  and  young  “PAT!” 

“Scotty”  missed  a bottle  of  cream  one  day  last  month  and 
questioned  a feller  named  Crowley  about  it.  Crowley  con- 
fessed, but  claimed  he  gave  it  to  a needy  person.  WHO  IS 
THE  NEEDY  ONE? 

WIBBUR  Forsythe  has  been  observed  making  daily  trips 
from  Traffic  “I”  to  the  D.  T.  office  carrying  a small  can. 
Maybe  this  has  something  to  do  with  that  song  WIBBUR 
WAS  SINGING. 

The  boys  at  the  3d  District  Office  are  bemoaning  the  loss 
of  Ed.  (Puddin’-head)  O’Connell.  They  miss  him  at  the 
festive  board  every  A.  M.  to  the  tune  of  a popular  ditty 
they  chant,  “EDDIE  DOESN’T  WORK  HERE  ANY 


MORE.”  As  soon  as  Ed’s  waist  line  gets  back  to  normal 
we  believe  he  will  look  for  another  soft  job,  hut  one  where 
you  don’t  eat  so'  often. 

Tom  Pritchard,  the  APPLE-FACED  BOY,  is  now  operat- 
ing the  Baby  Lincoln.  Watch  your  waist  line,  Tom!  Ask 
O’Connell. 

The  sharp-shooting  “terrific  cops”  won’t  have  so  many 
days  vacation  this  year.  That  making  of  170  points  is 
tough.  Crying  towels  have  been  issued  to: 

Captain  Rorke,  Traffic  I. 

Lieutenant  Wertheim,  Traffic  M. 

Lieutenant  Gnotosky,  Traffic  L. 

Patrolman  “Call  Me  Jake”  Hoenighausen,  Traffic  K. 
Patrolman  “Baby  Face”  O’Connell,  Traffic  J. 

ALSO  so-and-so,  and  so-and-so,  and  so-and-so. 

Some  faun,  eh,  kid? — Gum-buy! 

Milk-sop  Fable 

O’Brien  the  Dude,  from  old  Traffic  I, 
While  carrying  some  milk,  a wash-dowu 
for  pie; 

Let  slip  the  bottle,  and  it  crashed — ker- 
plop ! 

Then  O’B  was  seen  wringing  milk  from 
a mop. 

Now  Smithy  the  messenger  from  old  3 D.  T. 

Observed  O’B’s  labor  and  chortled  with  glee; 

He  promptly  reported  the  acts  he  had  seen, 

And  requested  their  notice  in  our  magazine. 

The  actions  of  Smith  met  not  with  approval, 

O’Brien  would  gladly  commend  his  removal; 

But  Smith  only  grins  as  O’B  goes  by. 

And  whispers,  “Hey,  John,  have  vou  any  more  Pie?” 
“L.” 

If  I Were  Rich  to  These  I Would  Endow 

A trip  around  the  world  to  “Duckey”  O’Sullivan. 

A wife  to  Bill  Honan. 

A seat  on  the  exchange  to  Lieutenant  Minion. 
Diamond-studded  dice  to  Teddy  Rosner. 

A seagoing  yacht  to  Jack  Feltman. 

A box  of  cheese  to  Matt  Craven. 

A solid  gold  fishpole  to  Miller. 

A shiny  Packard  to  Oppermann. 

Roller  skates  to  Joe  Lo  Presti. 

A miUion-dollar  balance  to  Henning. 

A bicycle  to  Jake  Harris. 

A little  gray  home  in  the  West  to  Andress. 

100  per  cent.  P.B.A.  membership  to  Rock  and  Bechtold. 
A castle  in  Spain  to  Pellicer. 

Another  trip  to  Havana  to  Clune. 

The  Brooklyn  Bridge  to  Felix  Martin. 

Belmont  race  track  to  Waterbury. 

Statues  on  front  of  Manhattan  Bridge  to  Fehskens. 

A night  boat  to  Boston  for  John  Murphy. 

A Lincoln  towing  car  to  Trauerts. 

Motor  Parkway  to  Jim  Murphy  and  McHugh. 

A sunken  garden  to  Artie  Schaefer. 

A piece  of  Blarney  Stone  to  Clarke. 

A bomb  to  the  Iron  Man. 

A steak  dinner  to  Spannhake. 

A mink  coat  to  Dan  Kelly. 

A medicine  ball  to  Most. 

Dancing  shoes  to  Ertola. 

Fur-lined  moth  balls  to  Gould. 
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A rock  in  the  sun  to  Jim  Dolan. 

A string  of  polo  ponies  to  McGonigle. 

A role  in  grand  opera  to  Gleason. 

Diamond  earrings  to  Schuller. 

A trip  around  the  world  to  Siegler. 

A permanent  to  McGrath. 

A little  genius  to  McAuliffe. 

A black  snake-whip  to  Kane  and  Gardner. 

A rubber  plant  to  Wergin. 

A box  at  the  opera  to  Thomsen. 

A girl  with  a million  for  O’Connor. 

A handful  of  orchids  to  Hall. 

U.  S.  Navy  to  Janes 

An  ostrich  fan  to  Morgan. 

Another  medal  to  Barusch. 

Yale  Bowl  to  Bridge. 

A solid  gold  tooth  pick  to  W alsh. 

A trip  to  the  South  to  Barnes. 

A four  leaf  clover  to  Bahr. 

A new  bible  to  Martin  Kelly. 

A “Big  Bad  Wolf"  to  Paddy  Cushen. 

Tammany  Hall  to  Maguire. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

Things  One  Hears  and  Sees  in  the  Muster  Room 

Terry  “Happy”  Jennings,  the  Adonis  of  the  Squadron, 
telling  some  of  the  bovs  how  he  is  able  to  do  those  straight 
“8s.” 

John  Reid  telling  Bill  Jennings  of  the  exceptionally  hot 
weather  he  had  while  on  vacation  down  South  last  De- 
cember. And  the  thermometer  here  reading  12  below  zero! 

Dick  Moane  saying  that  as  a boy  in  Ireland  he  walked 
barefooted  in  worse  weather  than  that  which  the  city  had 
recently.  Also  about  having  to  be  knocked  down  to  put 
shoes  ou. 

Joe  Donnelly  telling  about  the  time  he  put  the  U.  S.  mail 
driver  on  the  right  track. 

The  team  of  Maloney  & Daly  hard  at  work.  Those  movie 
stars,  Laurel  & Hardy,  had  better  watch  out  or  they  will  be 
replaced. 

Jim  Young  doing  his  “hemstitching."  Bring  on  your 
work,  fellers! 

Motor  Transport  Maintenance  Division 

Special  from  Sergeant  Torn  Ward’s  Nut  Farm. ...Just 
who  are  these  famous  personages? ...  The  descriptions  are 
as  follows: 

1.  The  milk  and  cream  twins?... 2.  The  bozo  who  fell 
over  a hammer  and  thought  his  ribs  were  broken. . . . The 
doctors  at  Cornell  Institute  told  him  his  head  was  dented. 
. . .3.  The  gray-haired  fellow  they  call  “POP.’  . . .4.  The 
twins  who  are  threatening  to  put  Schnozzle  Durante  out  of 
business?.  . .5.  The  big  curlv-haired  man  from  the  auld  sod 
and  curly  locks  from  the  Fatherland  who  are  always  com- 
plimenting each  other  in  a language  that  sounds  Arabic? 

6.  The  fellow  with  the  receding  scalp,  who  is  whistling 
loud  all  of  the  time  and  is  always  smiling — Gr-Gr,  Woof! 

7.  Last,  hut  not  least,  who  is  the  mysterious  secret  service 
agent  that  our  noble  clerk  relies  on — I wonder  who? 

Division  of  Licenses  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

W liat  happened  to  the  copy  of  news  for  the  last  issue? 
Ask  R.  D.  or  one  of  our  delegates;  they  might  know. 

Joe  W ixted  is  marking  up  the  calendar  these  days.  It  s 
not  as  close  as  that,  is  it  Joe? 

Willie  “Lena”  Thompson  has  another  reason  to  stay  home 
nights  now.  It’s  a baby  girl  up  at  his  house.  Keep  your 
chest  in.  Bill:  remember  the  little  woman.  Anyway,  lots  of 
luck  to  the  Mrs.  from  the  gang. 

The  Secret  Six  gave  ye  scribe  a wrong  steer,  Ray.  The 
little  woman  can  cook. 

The  handball  champs  are  at  it  again.  It’s  a case  of  who 
talks  the  loudest  wins,  so  it’s  a toss  up  between  Bill  and 
Pete. 


John  Horan  never  did  like  to  shovel  snow,  but  it’s  all 
right  now,  the  champs  up  at  his  house  are  big  enough  to 
use  a shovel,  so  old  man  Horan  just  sits  back. 

A lot  of  the  boys  are  suffering  from  the  “bends.”  Must 
have  had  experience  working  underground. 

Harry  Schiff  and  Frank  Walsh  are  the  best  of  pals  again. 
Frank  paid  Harry  the  cigar  he  owed  him. 

Frank  Robb  submitted  some  material  for  this  issue,  hut 
after  looking  up  the  libel  law,  I did  not  think  the  editor 
would  print  it. 

Charles  “HUNK”  Anderson  took  the 
family  out  for  a walk  the  other  day,  and 
was  telling  the  kids  how  good  he  was  when 
he  was  young.  Just  then  a flivver  came 
along  and  took  "HUNK”  out.  The  flivver 
came  out  second  best — it  hit  “HUNK”  in 
the  head. 

Martin  “FIRE  CHIEF"  Ruland  is  now 
appearing  in  the  Sunday  News.  (Note:  SEE  TINY  TIM). 

Emergency  Squad  No.  6 

It's  very  seldom  that  something  happens  around  here 
that  we  can  boast  about,  so  here  goes: 

The  crew  got  a treat  the  other  night  when  Patrolman 
Curtin  put  on  his  full  dress  suit  in  quarters.  By  the  way, 
this  was  the  day  when  the  waiters  went  on  strike,  so  you  can 
form  your  own  conclusions. 

Attention  Rand  & McNally:  Patrolman  De  Stafano  is 

making  a map  of  New  York  City  and  he  has  ducks  in  the 
lake  in  Central  Park. 

Household  hints  to  cooks  of  other  squads:  Patrolman 

O’Connor,  the  cook  of  this  squad,  says:  “When  you  make 
stew,  put  in  a little  mustard,  thyme,  barley  and,  if  possible, 
a rubber  boot. 

Patrolman  Liston  (Tarzan)  is  now  wearing  a hat.  W hat's 
the  matter,  John,  is  the  wind  blowing  your  hair  away?” 

Patrolman  Tiernan,  the  Holy  Name  delegate,  is  telling 
the  hoys  to  read  2,  3 and  4 on  the  back  of  the  Holy  Name 
card. 

Mid-Town  Squad  Ptl.  Harold  Southwick 

Believe  it  or  not,  Lieutenant  “Jim”  Cully  has  another 
hobby  other  than  perforating  the  bulls-eye.  And  that  is 
managing  the  basketball  team,  composed  of  Captain  Bill 
Christensen,  Larry  Hoefling,  Paul  Bova,  A1  Hlavac,  Fred 
Lewis,  Mike  Muldowney,  Mario  Daniti,  Ed  Donohue,  Pete 
Rehill,  Ed  Jones  and  Sec  y John  Harnig.  Up  to  date  the 
boys  are  going  along  at  a .500  clip  having  won  2 and  lost 
2.  Incidentally  they  would  he  very  glad  to  hear  from 
other  basketball  teams  desirous  of  first-class  competition. 

That’s  right,  Krebs,  you  would  have  to  mention  the 
Bloomer  girls.  . . . 

Oh,  yes.  Lieutenant  Cully’s  pistol  team  is  taking  on  all 
comers,  and  why  shouldn't  they  with  such  members  as 
Arthur  W ilkensen,  Chris  Hagedorn,  Arthur  Fegan,  Mark 
Walsh,  “Big  Tom”  Walsh  No.  2 and  Leo  Young;  to  say  noth- 
ing of  Pat  “Daniel  Boone”  O'Neil  and  “Eagle  Eye  Gus 

Ylin.g' 

It’s  a hoy  up  at  the  McCarthy  s house.  And,  by  the  way, 
a couple  of  new  daddies  in  the  squad  are;  “Vince”  Siebold. 
“What-a-Man  Jim”  Kelly  and  Anthony  “How's  Everything 
Kopechefsky.  Keep  it  up,  boys,  you'll  he  in  Hank  Fitz- 
patrick’s class  yet. 

Congratulations  to  Harold  Kennedy  and  Christian  Hnge- 
dorn,  who  just  recently  received  commendations  for  their 
excellent  Police  work. 

THINGS  THE  BOYS  IN  THE  SQUAD  WOULD  LIKE 

TO  SEE: 

Acting  Captain  Frank  Riley  without  a shoe  shine,  just 
once .... 

“W  illy”  Lennon  wearing  “Gil”  Scheringer's  overcoat  by 
mistake.  . . . 

Sergeant  Trutkin  smiling.  . . . 

Joe  Convey  and  Joe  Welch  in  a pistol  duel  on  the  field 
of  honor  or  any  field  for  that  matter. 
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ROLL  OF  MERIT: 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  per  formed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  duty  intelli- 
gently performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Thomas  O’Sullivan,  22nd  Precinct, 
while  on  patrol  at  about  3:55  P.  M.,  January  30, 
heard  cries  for  help  coming  from  the  direction  of 
the  Central  Park  lake  at  72nd  Street.  Hastening  to 
the  scene,  the  officer  observed  a boy  struggling  in  the 
water,  into  which  he  had  fallen  when  the  ice  broke 
from  under  him.  Discarding  overcoat,  cap  and  re- 
volver, the  officer  proceeded  to  cross  the  ice  and  was 
himself  thrown  into  the  water  when  the  ice  like- 
wise gave  way  under  him.  The  officer  then  swam  to 
the  hoy,  and  after  a severe  struggle  managed  to  bring 
him  safely  to  shore. 

Detectives  Omar  O.  Ames,  David  R.  Y alker  and 
Patrolman  Raymond  McGullagh,  6th  Detective  Dis- 
trict, while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at  about  1:30 
A.  M.,  J anuarv  19,  intercepted  and  arrested  four  men 
fleeing  in  a Eord  sedan  from  the  scene  of  a shoot- 
ing at  1353  Fifth  Avenue.  These  four,  together  with 
four  others  who  escaped  in  a Buick  sedan,  had  en- 
tered a restaurant  at  above  address  and  in  a general 
fight  which  followed  a counterman  was  shot  and 
wounded.  Detectives  Peter  A.  Naton,  Arthur  M. 
O'Connor  and  Caldwell  A.  Knowles,  28th  Squad,  also 
on  motor  patrol  duty,  a half  hour  later  observed  the 
Buick  car  at  123rd  Street  and  8th  Avenue,  and  after 
a spirited  chase  forced  it  to  the  curb  and  arrested 
the  four  occupants.  The  eight  prisoners  were  later 
identified  by  the  proprietor  of  the  restaurant  as  well 
as  by  a number  of  the  patrons. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Christian  J.  Kautz,  90th  Precinct, 
while  on  patrol  and  in  the  vicinity  of  111 
Franklin  Avenue,  at  about  12:15  A.  M.,  January 
21.  gave  chase  to  four  armed  bandits  who  had  just 
held  up  and  robbed  a man  in  the  aforementioned 
premises.  In  an  exchange  of  shots  which  followed 
one  of  the  bandits  fell  wounded,  and  died  later  in 
Beth-Moses  Hospital.  An  intensive  search  for  the 
three  remaining  bandits  has  been  instituted. 


Queens 

Patrolmen  George  Lillienthal  and  Karl  Ahders, 
104th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  11:04  A.  M.,  January  15,  were  advised  by 
radio  to  watch  for  a Pierce-Arrow  taxicab  that  had 
just  been  used  in  a holdup.  The  officers  recalled  hav- 
ing passed  such  a cab  but  a short  time  before,  and 
after  a search  of  the  neighborhood  overtook  and 
stopped  it  at  Highland  Park  Drive  and  Highland 
Boulevard,  where  they  observed  the  occupant  of  the 
cab  throw  a pistol  into  the  roadway.  The  officers 
brought  this  man  together  with  the  driver  of  the  cab 
to  the  104th  Precinct  station  house,  where  both  were 
identified  by  the  victim  of  the  holdup. 


Ifn  /Iftemoriam 


Ptl.  Joseph  J.  Murphy,  78th  Pet.,  Jan.  21,  1934 

Ptl.  Raymond  A.  Johnson,  110th  Pet.,  Jan.  21,  1934 

Ptl.  Edward  O.  T.  Milward.Tr.  "F,'1  Jan.  22,  1934 
Capt.  Patrick  V.  Shea,  Chf.  Ins.  Off.,  Jan.  23,  1934 
Ptl.  Joseph  Misischia.  114th  Pet.,  Jan.  23,  1934 

Ptl.  John  J.  Shea,  30th  Pet.,  Jan.  25,  1934 


Ptl.  Robert  Grossman, 
Ptl.  John  E.  Dobbin, 


Ptl.  Edward  Y.  Kirwan, 
Lt.  Frank  W.  Miller, 

Ptl.  Thomas  W.  Donigan, 


10th  Pet., 

Jan.  30,  1934 

18th  Div., 

Jan. 31, 1934 

an, 

18th  Div., 

Feh.  2.1934 

18th  Div., 

Feb.  10.  1934 

108th  Pet., 

Feb.  11,  1934 

Mcy.  1, 

Feh.  11.  1934 

CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DOMINICK  GUASTELLA 
Mias  “LITTLE  DOMINICK”  and  JIMMY  BROWN 

DESCRIPTION — Ape,  26  years;  height,  5 feet  Sx/2  inches;  weight,  140 
pounds;  brown  eyes  and  hair;  light  complexion;  stocky  build.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B-99171. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


FRED  SABELLA 

DESCRIPTION  Age,  21  years;  height,  5 feet  7 inches;  weight, 
143  pounds;  brown  eyes;  dark  chestnut  wavey  hair;  fair  complexion; 
medium  build;  has  a deep  dimple  in  chin;  is  good  looking;  natty 
dresser;  Italian- American.  Photo  number  in  New  ^ ork  Gallery 
B. 72418. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feel  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap. 
10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  .MURDER 


SAMUEL  PORTE— AI  iases: 


STEPHEN  PORTE,  “CHUCK”  and  HARRY  LEVINE 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  30  years;  height,  5 feet  8 inches;  weight, 
190  pounds;  dark  hair  and  complexion;  partly  bald  in  front.  Small 
straight  nose.  Has  slight  cauliflower  ear.  Has  initials  “S.  P.” 
tattooed  on  ring  finger  of  one  of  his  hands.  Also  has  a cupie  doll 
tattooed  on  one  of  his  forearms. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MANUEL  JIMINEZ 
Aliases  “GEMINEZ”  and  “GANARIO” 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  48  years;  height.  3 feet  9 Ya  inches;  weight, 
155  pounds;  black  eyes;  mixed  gray  hair;  dark  complexion;  occupation, 
mechanic.  Native  of  Spain.  Photo  number  in  New  York  Gallery 
B-32085. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 14  years;  S feet  44,  inches;  130  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th 
Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which 

will  lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


JOHN  F.  O’RYAN,  Police  Commissioner. 
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